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If  Iho  huraoroua  oliservation  of  Addison' 
founded  ii!  fact,,  that  a  reader  seldom  perns 
book  with  pleasure  "  til!  he  knows  whether  the 
iiriter  of  it  be  a  black  or  f^ir  mnn— of  a  mild 
clioluric  djaposition, — with  other  particulars  of  the 
like  nature," — wa  should  be  in  a  stat?  of 
uppreJiension,  sinca  Ihs  Rev.  George  Crabbe,  the 
eclcbraled  author  of  the  poems  a  new  editii 
which  we  here  present  to  the  public,  has,  from 
the  modesty  and  reliredncss  of  hia  life,  furnished 
but  ftw  biographical  particolars  to  be  developed 
to  an  admiring  norld.  Unlike  so  many  othcri 
his  genus,  he  never  intermeddled  in  the  turmoils 
of  politics,  or  mingled  in  the  intrigues  of  fashion. 
He  was,  in  his  manners  and  feelings,  a  child  o 
nature ;  though  a  aavani  in  her  dlsposationB  ani 
her  laws.  Contented  with  keeping  tha  "  noiBclesf 
Ccnor  of  his  way,"  with  the  approbation  of  his 
conscience  and  the  approval  of  his  God, — ho  wa£ 
willing  to  aUow  some  to  be  the  idol  of  the  factions, 
and  others  to  fewn  at  the  footstool  of  power, — 
satisfied  himself  with  being  admired  as  a  poet- 
revered  as  a  divine,— -and  respected  as  a  man. 

Our  poet  was  barn  at  Aldberough,  Qn  the  coast 
of  Suffolk,  England,  on  the  Christmas  eve  of  1754. 
H'    ftl       1    Idtl       laf         f      Itm    t  1- 

I    t       f  Ih      ltd  t  d  m       t    I      g 

tell    t       g  h  b  ts    f  b  and        e- 

m    k  hi     1      Ity     f     1    1  I  E    ly        his 

bjld  dd         Ihdl         dto 

dygCbbmftdt  ha- 

t  to  dbkfllld  dh  perns  d 
with  eagerness  every  thing  that  came  withm  his 
reach,  especially  if  it  were  a  work  of  ficUon  and 
romance,  or  treated  of  witches,  iairies,  and  ghosts. 
But  he  paryeularly  delighted  in  verse,  and  began 
at  a  very  early  period  lo  imitats  the  humble  spe. 
cimens  of  poetry  which  were  then  accessible  lo  him. 

Ilia  fither  observed  this  bookish  disposition,  and 
although  he  had  no  higher  views  for  the  boy  than 
Ihnt  of  following  his  own  eiaraple,  and  being 
employed  in  some  inferior  department  of  the  rev. 
enue  service,  he  resolved  lo  send  George  to  a 
school  at  Bungay,  on  the  borders  of  Norfellt. — 
Hero  he  remained  for  a  short  time,  and  was  then 
removed  lo  a  school  at  Slowmarket,  kept  by  a 
skilful  matliematicion  named  Iladdon.     The  boy 


himself  had  a  predilection,  as  well  as  his  tk&ei 
fbr  mathematics ;  and  he  made  considerablo  pro- 
ficiency in  the  pursuit. 

After  leaving  this  latter  school,  George  was 
placed  as  a  surgeon's  apprentice  at  Wickham- 
Brook ;  but  as  this  situation  was  not  a  very  desi- 
rable one,  he  left  it,  and  concluded  his  apprentice- 
ship with  a  Mr.  Page,  surgeoQ  at  Woodbridge,  a 
market.town  about  seventeen  miles  from  Aldbo- 
rongh.  Here  ha  met  with  aociety  congenial  to  his 
own  disposition,  and  was  by  this  means  introduced 
to  Miss  Sarah  Elmy,  who  afterwards  became  his 
wiic.  Notwithstanding  that  he  here  applied  him- 
self with  energy  to  the  studies  necessary  to  a 
knowledge  of  his  intended  profession,  he  was  often 
beguiled  into  the  more  flowery  fields  of  poesy, 
and  contributed  numerous  pieces  to  the  Lady's 
Magazine,  a  periodical  of  some  repute  at  Uiat 

About  the  end  of  the  year  1775,  Mr.  Crabbe's 
term  of  apprenticeship  expired,  and  he  relumed 
to  hia  native  village,  with  the  hope  of  finding 
means  of  finishing  bis  profi;ssional  education  in 
London.  But  his  father's  circumstances  did  not 
permit  the  necesaary  expenditure,  and  the  youthful 
aspirant  was  compelled  to  labour  in  the  drudgery 
of  the  public  warehouse  wherein  his  parent's  du- 
ties were  performed.  This  was  in  the  highest 
degree  unpleasant  to  young  Crabbe ;  and  the 
irkaomeness  of  his  situation  was  increased  by  an 
unhappy  change  in  the  habits  of  his  father,  who 
had  become  a  politician,  a  tavern-haanter,  and  a 
domestic  tyrant. 

Mr.  Crabbe,  at  this  period,  devoted  such  leisure 
ime  aa  was  at  his  diaposal,  lo  the  study  of  botany, 
nd  the  advancement  of  bis  profcs-sional  know- 
ledge; and  if  he  still  dallied  with  the  muses,  it 
with  the  persuasion  tliat  tliis  was  not  hia 
1  pursuit  in  the  progress  of  lifb.    At  length, 
however,  liis  iiithcr  was  able  lo  afford  some  slight 
itancc,  and  Ihc  son  journeyed  lo  London  with 
view  of  Balking  the  hospitals  and  profiting 
by   the   medical   lectures      He  remained  in  the 
melropohs  about  eight  or  len  months ,    but  his 
means  nerc  madequale  to  an  effLcfual  pnrticipa 
tion  in  the  adianligcs  which  sucli  a  rcsiduncu 
ordinarily  affords  to  the  student  of  medicine ,  aJld 
(SI 


he  was  compelled  oiico  more  fo  return  to  Aldbn- 

Crabbo  now  engaged  liimseif  &a  an  assistant  in 
tlie  sbop  of  a  surgeon  named  Maskill.  This  man 
tad  an  imperious  tamper,  and  Crabbe's  situation 
was  a  most  ondeBiruble  one.  But  he  was  content 
(a  submit  for  a  while  to  ill-nsage,  for  he  felt  the 
neCBEBity  of  Eicquiring  additional  Itnowletlge  in 
his  businass.  Afler  a  short  lime,  Maskill  romoved 
from  Aldborough,  and  Crabba  was  enoouragad  to 
Bet  up  for  himself  in  his  native  town.  He  was 
hardly  qualliied  Ibr  his  task,  however,  and  his 
practice  and  enroluments  were  scanty  enough. 

All  this  time,  he  improved  his  opportanitios  of 
acqaaintance  with  Miss  Elmy,  and  the  young 
couple  were  understood  to  b?  affianced.  But  pov. 
erty  burred  the  nuptials,  and  a  dispassionate  view 
of  the  future  seemed  scarcely  to  promiae  a  remo- 
val of  the  impediment. 

Brooding  over  the  proSllesB  life  he  was  loading- 
in  this  secluded  village,  our  poet  at  length  formed 
the  bold  resolution  of  abandoning  the  medical 
profession,  and  pushing  his  fortune  in  fha  literaiy 
world  of  London.  He  was  so  poor,  that  ha  had 
not  the  means  of  defraying  the  expenses  of  the 
journey  thither ;  and  all  his  friends  were  as  poor 
as  himselfl  In  tills  dilemma,  hs  addressed  a,  let- 
ter to  Mr.  Dudley  North,  asking  tie  loan  of  a 
small  sum.  That  gentleman  kicdly  advanced  him 
five  pounds;  and  with  this  fund,  Crabbe  settled 
his  affairs  at  Aldborough,  and,  embarking  in.  a 
sloop  at  Slaughton,  he  sailed  for  the  great  city.  He 
was  at  this  time  about  24  years  of  age, 

Upon  his  arrival  in  the  metropolis,  he  look  eco- 
nomical lodgings,  and  applied  himself  diligently 
fo  transcribing  and  correcting  tlie  poetical  pieces 
he  had  brought  with  him  from  tha  counliy.  But 
he  applied  to  the  publishers  in  vain:  none  of  them 
would  hazard  print  and  paper  on  behalf  of  the 
unknown  author.  Crabbe  now  was  soon  reduced 
to  a,  situation  of  great  embarrassment  and  dis. 
tress.  He  made  written  appliealiona  to  several 
eminent  individual;,  but  none  would  aid  him, 
until,  in  an  aUHpieiona  moment,  he  determined  to 
address  the  illustrious  Edmund  Burke.  That  gen- 
tleman immediately  appointed  an  interview,  and 
judged  so  favourably  of  Ihe  young  poet's  chataoSar 
and  attainments,  that  he  immediately  became  his 
friend,  took  him  to  dwell  Jn  his  own  ftmily,  Intro, 
duccd  him  fo  the  highest  literary  society  of  Lon. 
don,  and  assisted  him  in  the  publication  of  his 
poems.  "  The  Library"  was  issued  in  1781 ;  and 
its  favourable  reception  was  such  as  at  once  to 
establish  fhc  poetical  repolation   of  the    author. 


Even  tlie  fastidious  Dr.  Johnson  condescended  to 
admiro  and  commend,  and  indeed  had  lent  the  aid 
of  his  efitcient  revisal  to  the  manuscript  uf  tho 

Ci-abbe  had  long  felt  an  inclination  towards  the 
clerical  profession,  and  the  powerful  influence  nf 
his  present  friends  soon  enabled  him  to  enter  the 
Church  as  one  of  its  ministers.  Ho  was  admitted 
to  deacon's  orders  by  the  Bishop  of  Norwich,  and 
soon  aUsr  left  London  to  assume  the  duties  of 
a  curate  at  his  native  village  of  Al'lhoi'ough. 

Mr.  Crabbe  retained  this  post  only  for  a  fevi 
months.  The  untiring  friendship  of  Mr.  Surlto 
obtained  for  him  the  more  advantageous  situation 
of  domesUe  chaplain  to  the  Duke  of  Rutland  ;  and 
Mr.  Crabbe  took  up  his  rosidence,  of  course,  at 
Beivoir  Castle. 

In  1783,  our  author  again  ventured  beibro  ihe 
public,  in  his  "  Village,"  which  met  with  the  most 
decided  success,  and  materially  enhanced  Mr. 
Crabbe's  poetical  reputation. 

His  altered  prospects  never  m  the  least  degree 
infiuenced  his  habits  or  demeanour ; — these  eon. 
tinned  lo  be  characterized  by  the  same  simplicity 
and  equanimity  which  marked  the  penniless  stu. 
dent,  and  the  rejected  candidate  for  publication. 

It  was  now  deemed  expedient  that  Mr.  Crabba 
should  have  u  university  degree ;  and  his  name 
was  accordingly  entered  on  the  boards  of  Trinity 
College,  Cambridge.  Soon  ailer  this,  the  Chan, 
ccllor  Thurlow  bestowed  upon  him  the  small  liv. 
ings  of  Frome  St.  Quintin,  and  Everahot,  in  Dor- 
setahiro;  and  Mr.  Crabbe  obtained,  at  the  same 
lime,  from  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  the 
degree  of  LL.  B. 

When  the  Duke  of  Rutland  went  to  Ireland  as 
lord-lieutenant,  Mr.  Crabbe  did  not  accompany 
him; — for  the  time  had  arrived  when  he  could, 
without  incurring  the  imputation  of  imprudence, 
offer  his  hand  to  tho  long-beloved  Mhs  Elmy 
The  marriage  took  place  in  December  1  83  and 
the  wedded  coupie  took  possession  of  apartn  ents 
in  Bclvoir  Castle,  which  had  been  kind  y  tendered 
by  the  Duke,  on  his  departure  from  E  g  and  But 
from  various  causes,  it  was  found  that  a  r  dence 
here  was  not  desirable ;  and,  before  a  yea  and  a 
half  had  elapsed,  Mr.  Crabbe  removed  to  tho 
neighbouring  parsonage  of  Stathern.  He  here 
spent  tour  of  the  happiest  years  of  his  life,  and  in 
this  period  became  the  father  of  four  children,  two 
of  whom  only  (George  and  John)  grew  to  matu- 

In  3785,  Mr.  Crabbe  again  appeared  as  a  poet, 
and  published  "  The  N^viepaper"  which  received 


Iho  aamc  emphatic  approval  whicli  had  attended 
his  prior  eflbrts. 

In  October,  1787,  the  Duke  of  Rutland  died, 
somewhat  suddenly,  in  Dublin,  and  hia  widow, 
reluming  lo  Bolvoir,  maa  not  Eu'getfu!  of  her  hus- 
band's protegL  She  procured  from  the  Chancellor 
tlie  exchange  of  the  two  inconsiderable  livings 
held  by  Mr.  Crabbe,  for  the  more  important  ones 
of  Muston  in  Leicestershire,  and  Allington  in 
Lincolnshire.  In  February,  1789,  he  removed, 
witli  Ilia  femily,  to  tho  parsonage  of  Muston. 

Hia  new  residence  was  pleasant  in  many  re- 
spccta ;  and  it  was  with  much  reluctance,  after 
abiding  here  for  three  years,  that  he  yielded  to 
another  change.  The  death  of  a  relatiie  of  Mrs. 
Otabhe  rendered  necessary  the  servicer  of  her 
husband  as  eieculor ;  and  he  removed  to  Patliani, 
in  SufFolk— again  placing  himself  near  the  scenes 
of  his  boyhood  and  early  courtship.  Here  he 
undertook  tho  curacies  of  Swefling  and  Rrcat 
Glemliam,  and  the  course  of  hia  hfe  vaned  but 
little  from  what  it  had  been  in  MusLon.  He  had 
resided  four  years  at  Parham,  when  he  lost  by 
death  his  third  son,  a  child  of  about  all  years. 
His  children  had  been  seven,  and  they  wore  now 
reduced  to  two.  This  deprivation  was  severely 
felt  by  tho  mother,  and  conjoined  with  othpr  cir- 
cumstances tocausearemovalagatn.  Mr.Crabbe 
now  rented  Great  GlemhamHall,  a  pleasant  house 
belonging  to  Mr.  North,  and  lived  in  it  lour  or 
five  years  with  great  comfbrt  and  satisfaction. — 
Eut  another  removal  then  becoming  necessary  on 
aceonnt  of  the  sale  of  the  estate,  Mr.Crabbe  hired 
a  house  in  the  neighbouring  village  of  Eendham, 
wherein  he  remained  anlil  the  year  1805,  when  he 
left  Suffolli,  and  resumed  his  clerical  station  at 
Musfon. 

In  this  tranquil  course  of  life,  attending  to  the 
earo  of  his  flocli,  and  to  the  instruction  of  his 
beloved  family,  Mr.  Crabbe  long  concealed  him- 
self from  tho  gaze  of  the  world  until  tho  year 
1807;  when,  after  an  absence  of  obout  twenty-two 
years,  he  at  length  produced  a  collection  of 
"  Poems."  ("  Tha  Parish  Regialer,"  &c)  "  Lau- 
dari  a  laudato  viro"  has  ever  been  deemed  a  stamp 
of  merit  j  and,  such  has  been  the  invai'iable  proof 
of  Mr.  Crabbe's  excellence  as  a  Poet,  that-Iie  has 
ever  been  distinguiithed  by  the  discerning  few, 
as  he  will  always  be  admired  by  the  reading 

The  "  Poems"  were  honoured  with  a,  perusal 
in  manuscript  by  the  present  Lord  Holland,  and 
his  late  illustrious  uncle ;  and  may  naturally  be 


:o  have  deri\ 


e  advantage 


from  their  critical . 

In  addition  to  th 

deemed,  by  kindrec 


ntrinsic  merit,  they  will  be 
ids,  lo  possess  an  additional 
idered  tliat  they  tended  to 
cheer  the  deatli-bed  of  the  highly.gifled  Charles 
Fox.  This  collection  lias  passed  through  several 
ediUons. 

Three  years  afterwards  (1810)  he  produced  the 
Poem  of  the  "  Borough ;"  the  scene  of  which  is 
his  native  place:  and  in  1813  ho  published  his 
Tales. 

InI8I3,  Mr.  Crabbe  sustained  the  severe  afflic- 
tion of  losing  his  wifti  and  soon  aftei,  haling 
obtained  the  living  of  Trowbridge,  in  Wiltshire, 
bo  removed  to  that  town.  From  this  period,  ouc 
author  mixed  much  more  in  society,  and  especially 
in  the  gay  and  literacy  world  of  London,  than 
during  tiie  lifetime  of  his  wife.  In  the  metropohs, 
ho  met  on  intimate  terms  with  most  of  the  emi- 
nent writers  of  the  day,  and  seemed  to  form  a 
connecting  link  between  the  era  of  Jolin=on, 
Burke,  and  Reynolds,  and  that  of  Scott,  Byron, 
Moore,  and  Campbell. 

In  1819,  Mr.  Murray  published  the  "  Thles  of 
t/ie  HaW — and  gave  lor  the  manuscript  of  that 
work,  and  the  copy-right  of  Mr.  Crabbe's  previous 
poems,  the  liberal  sum  of  SOOOJ.  This  woi  k  was 
not  less  favourably  received  than  its  predeeeosors 

Whilst  in  London  upon  one  of  his  iisits,  in 
1821,  oor  poet  bad  the  good  fortnno  of  meeting 
Sir  Walter  Scott,  and  accepted  a  pressing  invita- 
tion to  visit  him  in  Scotland.  Mr.  Crabbe  accord- 
ingly journeyed  to  the  north  for  that  purpose  in 
the  following  yeat,  and  found  Sir  Walter  in  Edin- 
burgh,  attending  upon  George  IV,  who  was  then 
making  his  Vinous  visit  to  Scotland.  But,  not- 
withstanding the  pressure  of  multifarious  busi- 
ness, tlie  great  novelist  contrived  to  make  Crabbe's 
sojourn  in  hia  house  pleasant  and  graUfymg  in  no 
ordinary  degree. 

In  the  year  1821,  Mr.  Crabbe  had  a  severe  at- 
taefc  of  tie  douloiirenx,  and  Ihenoeforwaid  he  was 
subject  to  that  complaint,  which  aided  the  natural 
decay  attendant  upon  old  age.  Bui  he  continued 
in  the  performance  of  hia  clerical  duties,  and 
maintained  his  friendly  ond  social  relations,  until 
within  a  few  days  of  the  termination  of  his  exist- 
ence. This  event  took  place  at  Trowbridge,  on 
the  7th  of  February,  1839. 

It  is  not  our  intention  to  enter  into  an  elaborate 
oriticism  of  Mr.  Crabbe's  qualities  as  a  poet. — 
We  shall  content  ourselves  wiUi  observing  merely 


-HO.  oc^,  Google " 
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—that  the  chaiacteristics  of  his  style  are,  origi- 
nality of  thought,  Ibrcc,  precision,  truth,  deplli, 
and  p9.thos  of  description ;  clothed  frequently  in 
the  Imppy  diction  and  polished  verEificatioil  which 
we  so  much  admire  in  Goldsmitli. 

It  must  not,  however,  be  eupposed,  from  this 
remark,  that  Mr.  Crabbe  is  a  copyiet  of  any  for- 
mer author.  lie  is  a  bard  sui  generis  ;  he  has 
formed  himself  upon  no  model,  and  is  consequently 
unlike  other  writers.  He  is  a  poet  who  examines 
man  as  Im  U,  there  is,  therefore,  no  iUniian  in 
his  poetry. 

He  is,  in  &ct,  the  Portrait-Paiitter  of  humble 
life — in  all  its  Tariely  end  detail.  His  portraits 
are  esact  likenesses  ;  and  are  equally  to  be  praised 
for  the  correctness  of  the  outline,  and  the  propriety 
□I  the  colouring'.    His  descriptions  are,  not  like 


sequently,  different  from  those  which  we  meat 
with  in  the  Georgics  of  Virgil,  or  the  Idylls  of 
Gesner :  but  thcj  are  such  as  ntay  ha  eeen  every 
day  in  the  country.  He  sees  with  a  keen,  correct, 
and  perhaps  too  microscopic  on  eye,  and  all  his 
scenes  of  common  life  are  portrayed  wilJi  minute- 
ness, but  with  a  fidelity  true  ta  nature.  He  ia 
naturally  and  deservedly  a  popular  poet ;  since  all 
his  delineations  come  home  closely  to  tlie  "  busi- 
ness and  bosoms  of  men."  He  is  certainly  one 
of  the  most  original  a<id  pathetic  poets  that  Eng 
land  has,  in  modem  times,  produced  i  and  is  a 
bright  star  in  that  splendid  constellation  of  Bri. 
tisli  genius  that  has  illumined  and  adorned  Ihs 
present  age. 
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THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY-RICHARD  FOX,  LORD  HOLLAND, 

Of  milasd.  in  Lincdnshire ;  Uri  Ifclland  ofFoiUy;  and  FcUm^lkc  Sixiety  cf^tiU^vurirs. 


Mv  LoHD, 
That  Iha  longest  poem  in  this  colloclion 
honoured  by  the  notice  of  your  Lordship'a  right 
honourable  and  ever-valued  relation,  Mr.  " 
that  .t  should  be  ihe  last  which  engaged  ilia  i 
tion,  ind  that  Bomo  parts  of  it  wero  marked  with 
his  ap>robation;  are  circumstnnees  produclii 
better  hopes  of  ullimute  success  than  I  had  dared 
to  cntei;ain  before  I  was  gratified  with  a  know- 
ledge cr  them :  and  the  hope  thus  raised  leads  me 
to  ask  prmiasion  that  I  may  dedicate  tiiia  hook  (o 
your  Lordship,  to  whom  that  truly  great  am 
gi  eatly.lunented  personage  was  so  nearly  dlied  i: 
family,  so  closely  bound  in  afiection,  and  in  whose 
mind  presides  the  same  critical  taele  which  he  e 
crted  to  the  delight  of  all  who  heard  him.  I 
doubtless  i:ni1cd  mth  his  unequalled  abilities 
fund  of  gool.nntnre ;  and  this  possibly  led  him 
speak  fevouiably  of,  and  give  satisfaction  to  wi 
(ers,  with  whose  productions  ho  might  not  be  e 
tirely  saliefied:  nor  must  I  sllon' myself  to  suppose 
hia  desire  of  obliging'  was  withholdcn,  when  he 
hononred  any  effort  of  mine  with  iiis  approbation 
but,  my  Lord,  as  (here  was  discriminalion  in  th( 
opinion  he  gave ;  as  he  did  not  veil  indiSarence  fbi 
[fisipid  mediocrity  of  composition  under  any  gene. 
r.-J  expression  of  cool  approval — I  allow  myself  t< 
draw  a  favonmble  conclusion  from  the  verdict  of 
one  who  had  tlie  superiority  of  intellect  few  would 
dispute,  which  he  made  manliest  by  a  Ibree  of  elo- 
quence peculiar  to  himself;  whose  excellent  judg- 


ment no  one  of  his  friends  found  canae  to  diatrnsl, 
and  whose  acknowledged  candour  no  enemy  iiad 
tlie  temerity  to  deny. 

With  such  encouragement,  I  present  my  book 
to  your  Lordship;  the  Account  of  the  lAje  and 
Writings  of  Lopex  de  Vega  has  taught  mo  what  t 
am  lo  eipeot;  I  there  perceive  how  your  Lordship 
can  write,  and  am  there  taught  how  you  can  judge 
of  writers :  my  faults,  however  numerous,  I  know 
will  none  of  them  escape  11iroug:h  inattention,  nor 
wilt  any  merit  be  lost  ibr  want  of  discernment: 
my  verses  are  before  Jiim  who  has  written  ele- 
gantly, who  has  judged  with  accuracy,  and  who 
has  given  unequivocal  proof  of  abilities  in  a  work 
of  difficulty ;— a  translation  of  poetry,  which  few 
persona  in  this  kingdom  are  able  to  read,  and  in 
the  estimation  of  talents  not  hitherto  justly  appre- 
ciated.    In  this  view,  I  cannot  but  ieel  some  ai>< 


;  but  I  know 


you  will  maiie  much  allowance  ibr  failures,  if 
not  too  frequently  repeated ;  and,  as  you  can  accu- 
rately discern,  so  you  will  readily  approve,  all  (lis 
belter  and  more  happy  efforts  of  one,  who  places 
(he  bigbeat  value  upon  your  Lordship's  approba- 
tion, and  who  has  the  honour  to  be, 
My  LoBD, 
Your  Lordship's  most  faithful 

And  obliged  humble  servant, 

GEO.  CliABEK 
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pop.m  c 


TREFACE. 


.-a  jcavi 


"  The  Library  ;"  which,  in  no  h>ng 

,    ..la  followed  bj  two  others,  "  The  Village," 

and  "  The  Newspaper ;"  these,  with  a  iiiw  altera- 
tions and  additions,  are  here  reprinted;  and  " " 
accompanied  by  a  poem  of  greater  length,  and 
eral  sboiter  attempts,  now,  tor  the  first  time,  before 
the  public ;, whoso  reception  of  them  crea.tfi3  in 
their  anthor  something  more  than  common  aoDci- 
tiide,  because  be  conceives  that,  tviththe  judgment 
to  bo  forioed  of  thoss  latter  productiocB,  upon 
whatever  may  be  fonnd  intriosicailj  meritorioua 
or  defectiTe,  there  will  bo  nailed  an  inquiry  into 
tho  reli   ■       ■  ' ■ 

the  more  early  attorapta  of  thB_ 

And  certainly,  were  it  the  principal  emplojmfint 
of  a  man's  life  to  compose  veraes,  il  might  aeei 
rcBEonable  to  expect  that  he  would  continue  to  in 
prove  as  long  aa  he  continned  to  live ;  though,  eve 
then,  tbere  is  some  doubt  wbsther  such  improve- 
ment would  follow,  and  perhaps  proof  might  be  a  ' 
duoed  to  show  it  would  not:  but  when,  to  tl 
"  idU  trade,"  ia  added  some  "  coiling,"  with  eu[ 
jior  claims  upon  bis  time  and  attention,  his  pi 
grees  in  tbe  art  of  ifcrsificaHon  will  probably  be 
proportion  neitbei'  to  the  yeara  he  has  lived,  n 
even  to  tho  atlempls  he  has  made. 

While  compo^g  Ibe  first-published  of  these 
poems,  the  author  wns  honoured  with  the  notice, 
and  aEsisted  by  the  advice  of  the  Eight  Honourable 
Edmund  Burke ;  part  of  it  was  written  in  his  p^ 
senoe,  and  the  whole  submitted  to  hie  iudgmenl 
rccsiving,  in  its  progress,  the  benefit  of  his  correi 
tion :  I  hope,  therefore,  to  obtain  pardon  of  tbe 
reader,  if  I  eagerly  seize  the  occasioD,  and,  afl»r 
so  long  a  silenco,  endeavour  to  express  a  grateful 
sense  of  the  benefits  I  have  raceivad  ftom  this  gen. 
tleman,  w)io  was  soUcilous  for  my  more  essential 
inloreats,  as  well  ii£  benevolently  anxions  for  my 

I  will  not  enter  upon  the  sabjcct  of  his  extra- 
ordinary abilities ;  it  would  he  vanity,  it  would  be 
woatneaa  in  me  to  believe  tliat  I  coidd  make  them 
better  known,  or  more  admired  than  they 
are :  but  of  his  private  worth,  of  his  wishes  to  do 
goiid,  of  Iiis  affability  and  condescension ;  his  readi- 
ness to  leiid  assistance  when  he  knew  it  was  wont- 
ed,  and  bis  delight  to  give  praise  where  be  thought 
it  was  deserved;  of  Ibese  I  may  write  with  some 
propriety.  All  know  that  his  powers  were  vast, 
his  acquirement?  various ;  ani3 1  ta^e  leave  to  add, 
that  be  applied  them  with  nnreonilted  attention  to 
those  objects  which  Jib  believed  tended  to  the  ho- 
nour omil  welfare  of  his  country.  Bat  it  may  not 
he  so  generally  understood  tbat  he  was  ever  assid- 
uous m  the  more  private  duties  of  a  benevolent 
nature,  that  ha  deiightad  to  give  encouragement  to 
any  promise  of  ability,  and  assistance  to  any  ap- 
pearance of  desert;  to  what  purposes  he  employed 
liis  pen,  afid  wilb  what  eloquence  he  spake  in  the 
Eetlatc,  will  be  told  by  many,  wiio  yet  may  be  igno- 


of  the  solid  instruction,  as  well  as  Uie  faaci. 

ig  pleasantry,  found  in  his  common  conversa- 
amongst  bis   friends,   and  his  afiectionate 

ners,  sjniable   disposition,   and  zeal  for  their 
happiness,  wliich  he  manifested  in  tbe  hom^  of 
tirement  wilb  his  family. 
To  lliis  gentleman  I  was  indebted  for  my  know- 
ledge of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  who  was  as  well 
'       sn  to  his  friends  for  his  perpetual  liind  of  good- 

our  and  bis  unceasing  wishes  to  oblige,  as  he 

to  the  public  for  the  extraordinary  produetiona 
of  his  pencil  and  his  pen.  Sy  him  I  was  favoured 
with  an  introduction  to  Doctor  Johnson,  who  ho- 
noured me  with  hia  notice,  and  assisted  me,  as  Mr. 
Boswell  has  told,  with  remariia  and  emendations 
fijr  a  poem  I  was  aboat  lo  publish.*  The  Doctor 
had  been  often  wearied  by  applications,  and  did 
not  readily  comply  with  requests  for  his  opinion  ; 
not  from  any  unwillingness  to  oblige,  but  from  a 
painful  contention  in  his  mind,  between  a  desire 

ion  of  satiafying  those  who  ai 
jndgo  of  its  merit :  but  I  can,  with  the  utmost  re- 
gard lo  veracity,  speak  my  fears,  as  predominating 

every  pre-indulged  thought  of  a  more  fevour- 

nature,  when  I  was  told  that  a  judge  so  dis 
ing  bad  consented  to  read  and  give  his  opinion 
lie  Village,"  the  poem  I  bS  prepared  &r 
publication.  ITio  time  of  suspense  was  not  long 
protracted ;  I  was  soon  favoured  with  a  lew  woids 
from  Sir  Joshna,  who  observed, — "  If  I  knew  hoiv 
eantiousDoctor  Johnson  was  in  giving  commenda- 
tion, I  should  be  well  salisfled  with  the  portion 
dealt  to  me  in  his  letter."— Of  that  letter  tha  foBow- 


'■  SAM,  JOHNSON. 
'■-Mai-cSi,  1783." 

Tiiat  I  was  fully  satisfied,  my  readers  will  do 
me  the  justice  to  believe;  and  I  hofO  tljey  will 
pardon  me,  if  there  should  appear  to  taem  any  im- 
propriety in  publishing  tbe  favourable  opinion  ex- 
pressed in  a  private  letter:  they  v/itt  judge,  and 
truly,  that  by  so  doing,  I  wish  lo  bespeal!  their 
(ood  opinion,  but  have  no  design  of  extorting  their 
Lpplause.  I  would  not  hazard  an  appearance  so 
Btentatioua  to  gratify  ray  vanity,  but  I  venture  lo 
io  it  in  complianco  with  my  fears. 


:s;t,Gu"Dgfc^" 


After  these  was  published  "  The  Newapopec ;" 
it  had  not  the  aduantago  of  such  previous  criticism 
fiom  any  fiiends,  nor  perhaps  so  much  of  mj  own 
oltention  aa  I  ought  to  have  given  to  it ;  but  the 
iinpreasioQ  was  disposed  of^  and  I  will  not  pay  so 
little  respect  lo  the  judgment  of  mjremlers  as  now 
to  suppress  what  Ihey-lhen  approved. 

Since  the  publication  of  this  poem  mora  tlian 
twenty  years  have  elapsed,  and  I  am  not  witlioul 
apprehension,  lest  so  long  a  eilence  should  be  con- 
strued into  a  blaniable  neglect  of  my  own  interest, 
which  those  escellent  friends  were  desirous  of  pro- 
moting i  or  what  is  yet  worse,  into  a  want  of  gra- 
titude fi>r  their  assistance ;  since  it  becomes  ms  to 
suppose,  they  considered  these  first  attempts  as 
promises  of  better  Uiings,  and  their  favours  as  sti- 
mulants to  future  exertion.  And  here,  be  the  con. 
stioclion  pot  upon  my  apparent  negligence  what 
il  may,  let  me  not  supprras  my  testimony  to  the 
liberality  of  those  who  are  looked  up  to,  as  patrons 
and  encouragers  of  literary  merit,  or  indeed  of 
merit  of  any  kind;  their  palronagc  baa  never  been 
refused,  I  conceive,  where  it  has  been  reasonably 
expected  or  modestly  reqoired ;  and  it  would  be 
dMcult,  probably,  to  instance,  in  these  times  and 
in  tliia  country,  any  one  who  merited  or  was  sup- 
posed to  merit  assistance,  but  who  nevertheless 
languished  in  obsearlly  or  necessity  for  the  want 
of  it  {  Quless  in  those  cases  whero  it  was  prcFonted 
by  (he  resolution  of  impatient  pride,  or  wearied  by 
the  solicitations  of  delarmined  pro3igacy.  And, 
while  the  subject  is  before  me,  I  am  unwilling  to 
pass  silently  over  the  debt  of  gratiCudo  which  I  owe 
to  the  memory  of  two  deceased  noblemen.  His 
Grace  the  lata  Duke  of  Rutland,  and  the  Eight 
Honourable  the  Lord  Thurlow :  senile  of  the 
honour  done  ms  by  their  notice,  and  the  benefits 
received  fkim  thom,  I  trust  this  acknowledgment 
will  ba  imputed  to  its  only  motive,  a  grateiiii  sense 
of  their  favours. 

Upon  this  subject  I  could  dwell  with  much  plea- 
sure ;  but,  to  give  a  reason  for  thai  appearance  of 
neglect,  as  it  is  mora  difficuit,  so,  happily,  it  is  less 
required.  In  truth,  1  have,  ibr  many  years,  in- 
tended a  republication  of  these  poems,  as  soon  as  I 
should  be  able  to  join  with  them  sucJi  other  of  later 
date  as  might  not  deprive  mo  of  the  little  credit  the 
former  had  obtained.  Long  indeed  has  this  pur- 
pose been  procrastinated:  and  if  the  duties  of  a 
profession,  not  before  pressins-  upon  me;  if  the 
clainis  of  a  situation,  at  that  time  untried;  if  diffi- 
dence of  my  own  judgment,  and  tlia  loss  of  my 
earliest  friends,  will  not  sufficiently  account  for  my 


and  find  an  additional  apology.in  my  fears  of  his 

These  fears  bein^  so  prevalent  with  me,  I  deter- 
mined not  to  publish  any  thing  more,  unless  1 
could  first  obtain  the  sonoUon  of  such  an  opinion 
as  I  might  with  some  confidence  fely  upon.  I 
looked  for  a  friend  who,  having  tlie  discerning 
taste  of  Mr.  Burke,  and  the  critical  sagacity  of 
Doctor  Johnson,  would  bestow  upon  my  MS.  the 
attention  raquisite  to  form  his  opinion,  and  would 
then  fiivour  me  with  the  result  cf  his  observations : 
and  it  was  my  singular  good  fortune  to  gain  such 


ICE.  11 

ssislance ;  the  opinion  of  a  ci'itic  so  qualified,  and 
friend  so  disposed  to  favour  me.  I  bad  been  ho- 
noured by  an  introduction  to  the  Bight  Honourable 
Charles  James  Foi  some  years  beioie,  at  the  seat 
of  Mr.  Burke;  and  being  again  with  him,  I  re- 
"  a  promise  that  he  would  peruse  any  work  I 
send  to  him  previous  to  its  publication,  and 
give  me  his  opinion.  At  that  time,  I  did 
alt  myself  sufficiently  prepared ;  and  when, 
afterwards,  I  had  collected  some  poems  for  his  in- 
spection, I  found  my  right  honotuable  friend  en- 
gaged by  the  affairs  of  a  great  empire,  and  strug- 
gling with  the  inveteracy  of  a  fatal  disease ;  at  sudi 
time,  upon  such  mind,  ever  disposed  to  oblige  as 
that  mind  was,  I  could  not  obtrude  the  petty  busi. 
iridcising  verses :  but  he  remembei'ed  the 
he  had  kindly  given,  and  repeated  an  oiier, 
which,  ^ough  I  had  not  presumed  to  e;tpect,  I  was 
happy  to  receive.  A  copy  of  the  poems,  now  first 
lublished,  was  immediately  sent  to  him,  and  (as  I 
lave  the  information  from  Lord  Holland,  and  his 
Lordship's  permission  to  inform  my  readers)  the 
poem  which  1  have  named  "  The  Parish  Kegister" 
heard  hj  Mr,  Fos,  and  it  ejeited  interest 
'h,  by  some  of  its  parts,  to  gain  for  me  the 
benefit  of  his  judgment  upon  the  whole.  Whatever 
he  approved,  the  reader  will  readily  believe,  I  hnva 
"  "  etained ;  the  parts  he  disliked  are  totally 
expunged,  and  otheis  are  substituted,  which  I  hopo 
resemble  those,  more  conformable  to  the  taste  of  so 
admirable  a  judge.  Nor  can  I  deny  myself  the 
melancholy  satisfaction  of  adding,  that  this  poem 
(and  more  especially  the  poem  of  Phtebe  Dawson,* 
'  'i  some  parts  of  the  second  book,)  were  the  last 

^positions  oflheirkindthatengaged  and  amused 

the  capacious,  the  candid,  tiie  benevolent  mind  of 
this  great  man. 

The  above  information  I  owe  to  the  favour  of  the 
Right  Honourable  Lord  Holland;  nor  this  only, 
but  to  his  Lordship  I  am  indebted  for  some  excel- 
lent remarks  upon  the  other  parts  of  my  MS.  It 
■  indeed  my  good  fortune  theii  lo  know  that 
_._,  ..  js  wiire  in  the  hands  of  a  nobleman  who 
had  given  proof  of  his  accurate  judgment  as  a  cri- 
tic, and  his  elegance  as  a  writer,  by  fevouring  the 
public  with  an  easy  and  spirited  translation  of  some 
inteiBEUng  scenes  of  a  dramatic  poet,  not  often  read 
in  this  kingdom.  The  Life  of  Lopes  de  Vega  waa 
then  unltnown  to  me ;  I  had,  in  common  with 
many  Englbh  readers,  heard  of  him,  hut  could  not 
judge  whether  his  far-eitended  reputation  was 
caused  by  the  sulilime  cfibrts  of  a  mighty  genius, 
or  the  unequalled  facility  of  a  rapid  coinposer 
aided  by  peculiar  and  Ibrlanate  circumstances. 
That  any  part  of  my  MS.  was  honoured  by  the  re- 
marks of  Lord  Holland  yields  me  a  high  &CTee  of 
satisfaction,  and  Ids  Lordship  will  perceive  me  nse 
I  havo  made  of  them ;  but  I  must  fee!  some  regret 
when  I  know  lo  what  small  portion  they  were  lim- 
ited: and  discerning,  as  I  do,  the  taste  and  jud^ 
ent  bestowed  upon  the  verses  of  Lopez  de  Vego, 
must  perceive  h«w  much  my  own  needed  the 
isislancB  afibrded  to  one,  who  cannot  he  sensihlu 
of  the  benefit  he  has  received. 

1  much  soever  I  lament  tho  advantagoa 
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lost,  let  me  remeraber  with  gratitude  the  helps  I 
hnve  obtained.  With  a  single  exception,  every 
poem  in  the  cnstiing  eollecttou  hos  been  eubmiltcd 
(0  the  critical  EuggEstion  of  a  gcntlemnn,  upon 
whose  skill  nnil  candour  their  author  could  rely. 
To  pnhlish  by  advice  of  friends  has  been  severely 
ridiculed,  and  that  loo  by  a  poet,  who  probably, 
without  such  advice,  never  made  public  any  verses 
of  his  own :  in  fact,  it  may  not  be  easi^  deter- 
mined who  acts  with  less  discretion,  the  writer  who 
is  encouraged  to  publish  his  works,  merely  by  the 
advice  of  friends  whom  he  consulted,  or  he  who, 
against  advice,  publishes  from  the  sole  encourage- 
ment of  his  own  opinion.  These  are  deceptions  to 
bo  carelldly  avoided,  and  I  was  bappy  to  escape 
the  latter,  by  (he  friendly  attentions  of  the  Reverend 
Richard  Turner,  minister  of  Great  Yarmouth.  To 
this  gentleman  1  am  indebted  more  than  I  am  able 
to  dcsciibe,  or  than  he  is  willing  to  allow,  for  the 
time  he  has  bestowed  upon  the  attempts  I  have 
made.  He  is,  indeed,  the  kind  of  critic  for  whom 
every  poet  should  devoutly  wish,  and  the  friend 
whom  every  man  would  be  happy  to  acquire  ;  he 
has  taste  lo  discern  all  that  is  meritorious,  and  sa- 
gacity to  detect  whatsoever  should  be  discorded ; 
he  gives  just  the  opinion  an  author's  wisdom  should 
covet,  however  his  vanity  might  prompt  him  to  re- 
ject it;  what  altogether  lo  espunge  and  what  lo 
improve  ho  has  repeatedly  taught  me,  and,  conld  1 
liave  obeyed  liun  in  (he  latter  direction,  as  I  inva- 
riably have  in  the  former,  the  public  would  have 
found  this  collection  more  worthy  its  attention,  and 
I  should  have  sought  the  opinion  of  the  critic  more 
void  of  apprehension. 

But  whatever  1  may  hope  or  fear,  wiiatover  as- 
sistance I  have  had  or  have  needed,  it  becomes  me 
to  leave  my  verses  lo  the  judgment  of  the  reader, 
without  any  endeavour  to  point  Out  their  merit,  or 
an  apology  ibr  their  defecte!  yet  as,  among  the  po- 
eUcul  atlempls  of  one  who  has  been  for  many  years 
a  priest,  it  may  seeoi  a  want  of  respect  for  the  le- 
gitimate objects  of  his  study,  that  nothing  occurs, 
unless  it  be  incii^entallj,  of  the  great  subjects  of 
religion;  so  it  may  appear  a  kind  of  ingratitude 
of  a  beneficed  clergyman,  that  he  has  not  employed 
his  talent  (be  if  estimated  as  it  may)  to  some  patri. 
otic  purpose ;  as  in  celebrating  the  unsubdued  spirit 
of  his  countrymen  in  their  glorious  resistance  of 
those  enemies,  who  would  have  no  peace  through- 
out the  world,  eiccept  that  which  is  dictated  lo  fho 
drooping  spirit  of  suffering  humanity  by  the  tri- 
umiJiant  insolenca  of  military  success. 

Credit  will  be  given  lo  ma,  I  hope,  when  I  affirm 
that  Bubjecls  so  interesting  have  the  due  weight 
with  me,  which  the  sacred  nature  of  the  one,  and 
the  uational  importance  of  the  other,  must  impress 
upon  every  mind  not  seduced  into  carelessness  lor 
religion  by  the  lethargic  influence  of  a  perverted 
philosophy,  nor  into  indifference  lor  the  cause  of 
our  oounlry  by  hyperbolical  or  hypocritical  profes- 
sions of  universal  philanthropy:  but,  alter  many 
eiforts  to  satisfy  myself  by  various  trials  on  tliese 
subjects,  I  declined  all  further  attempt,  from  a  con. 
viction  that  I  should  ncl  be  able  to  give  salisfiicaon 
to  ray  readers.  Poetry  of  a  religious  nature  must 
indeed  ever  be  digged  with  almost  insuperable 
dilEcultv ;  but  there  are  aoubtlois  to  bo  found  poets 


who  arc  well  qualified  to  celebrate  the  unanimous 
and  heroic  spltitof  ourcoimlryiuen,  and  lo  describe 
in  flppropriatfl  colom's  some  of  those  extraordinary 
scenes,  which  have  been  and  are  shifting  in  the 
fiice  of  Europe,  with  such  dreadful  celerity;  and 
lo  such  I  relinquish  the  duty. 

It  remains  fiir  me  to  give  the  reader  a  brief  view 
of  those  articles  in  the  following  collection,  which 
for  the  first  time  solicit  his  attention. 

In  the  "  Parish  Register,"  he  will  find  an  endea. 
voar  once  more  lo  describe  village  maimers,  not  by 
adopting  Ihe  notion  of  pastoral  simplicity  or  as- 
suming ideas  of  rustic  barbarity,  but  by  more  na- 
tural views  of  the  peasantry,  considered  as  a  mixed 
body  of  persons,  sober  or  profligate,  and  hence,  in 
a  great  measure,  contented  or  roieerable.  To  thia 
more  general  description  arc  added  the  various 
cliaracters  which  occur  in  the  tJiree  parts  of  a  Re- 
gister ;  Baptisms,  Marrisgos,  and  Burials. 

If  the  "Birth  of  Flattery"  offer  no  moral,  as  an 
appendage  to  the  fable,  it  is  hoped  that  nothing  of 
an  immoral,  nothing  of  impro|]er  tendency  will  be 
imputed  to  a  piece  of  poetical  playfulness ;  in  fact, 
genuine  praise,  like  all  other  species  of  truth,  is 
known  by  its  bearing  full  investigation ;  it  is  what 
the,  giver  is  happy  that  he  can  justiy  bestow,  and 
the  receiver  conscious  that  be  may  boldly  accept ; 
but  adulation  must  ever  be  afraid  of  inquiry,  and 
must,  in  proportion  lo  their  degrees  of  moral  seusi 
bility, 

The  verses  in  page  49  want  a  title ;  nor  does 
the  motto,  although  it  gave  occasion  to  them,  alto- 
gether express  the  sense  of  the  writer,  who  meant 
lo  observe  that  some  of  our  best  acquisitions,  and 
some  of  our  nobler  conquests,  are  rendered  inef- 
fectual, by  the  passing  away  of  opportunity,  and. 
the  changes  made  by  time ;  on  argument  that  such 
acquirements  ond  moral  habits  are  reserved  for  a 
stale  of  being  in  which  Ihey  have  the  uses  here 
denied  them. 

In  the  story  of  "  Sir  Euslaoe  Grey,"  an  attempt 
is  made  In  describe  the  wandering  of  a  mind,  first 
irritated  by  the  consequences  of  error  and  misfor. 
tune,  and  afterwards  soothed  by  a  species  of  enthu- 
siastic conversion,  still  keeping  him  insane ;  a  task 
very  difficult,  and.ifthe  presumption  of  the  attempt 
may  find  pardon,  it  will  not  be  refused  to  fho  failure 
of  tiia  poet.  It  is  said  of 
ing  madness. 


yet  be  il  granted  to  one,  who  dares  not  to  pass  the 
boundary  filed  for  common  minds,  at  least  lo  step 
near  to  the  Iremendoos  verge,  and  form  some  idea 
of  the  terrors  that  are  stalking  in  the  interdicted 
space. 

When  first  I  had  written  "Aaron,  or  the  Gipsy," 
1  had  no  unfavourable  opinion  of  it ;  and  had  1  been 
collecting  my  verses  at  that  time  for  publication,  I 
should  certainly  have  included  this  talc  Nine 
years  have  since  elapsed,  and  I  ccntinue  to  judge 
the  same  of  it,  thus  literally  obeying  one  of  the 
directions  given  by  the  prudence  of  criticism  to  the 
eagerness  of  the  poet :  but  how  far  I  may  have 
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eniiformed  to  roles  of  more  importanco  must  be 
left  to  the  less  partial  judgment  of  the  readers. 

The  concluding  poem,  eniilled  "  Woman  1"  was 
wrilten  a.t  the  time  when  the  quotation  from  Mr. 
Ledyard  wasIirEt  made  public:  the  expression  has 
since  became  hacknejed ;  but  tiie  sentiment  is 
congenial  with  onr  tbcling^,  and  though  somenihat 
amplified  in  these  verses,  it  ia  hoped  they  ai'e  not 
so  far  extended  as  to  become  tedious. 

After  this  brief  aeooun*.  of  his  subjects,  the  author 
leaves  them  to  their  fate,  not  presuming  to  make 
any  remarks  upon  the  kinds  of  versiiication  he  ' 
chosen,  or  the  merit  of  the  esecution  i  he  lias 
deed  broufrht  Ibrward  the  favourable  opinion  of 
fiiends,  and  far  that  he  earnestly  hopes  his  motj 
will  be  rightl;  understood  :  it  was  a  step  of  which 
he  ieit  the  advantage,  while  he  fiiressw  tiie  dangei  , 
he  was  aware  of  the  benefit,  if  his  leaders  would 
consider  him  as  one  who  puts  on  a  defensive  ar- 
ramir  against  hasty  and  determined  severity ;  but 
he  ieels  also  the  hazard,  lest  they  should  suppose 
he  looks  upon  himself  to  be  guarded  by  his  friends, 
and  so  secure  in  the  defence,  that  he  may  defy  the 
fair  judgment  of  legal  criticism.  It  will  probably 
be  said,  "  he  has  brought  with  him  his  testimonials 
to  the  bar  of  the  pubhc ;"  and  he  must  admit  the 
truth  of  the  remark:  but  he  begs  leave  to  observe 
in  reply,  thai,  of  those  who  bsar  testimonials  of  any 
kind,  the  greater  nnmbera  feel  appreliension,  and 
not  securily ;  they  are  indeed  so  far  Irom  the  en- 
joyment of  victory,  or  the  exultation  of  triumph, 
that  with  all  they  can  do  for  themselves,  with  all 
their  friends  have  done  for  them,  they  are,  like 
him,  in  dread  of  examination,  and  in  fear  of  dtsap- 


Vet  still  for  these  we  frame  the  tender  strain. 
Still  in  our  leys  fond  Corydons  conipinin. 
And  shepherds'  boys  their  amorous  pains  reveal. 
The  only  pains,  alas !  they  never  feel. 

On  Minoio's  banks,  in  CfBsar's  bounteous  reign 
If  Tityroa  (bund  the  Golden  Age  again. 
Must  sleepy  bards  the  flattering  dream  prolong, 
Mechanic  echoes  of  the  Mantaan  song  7 
From  Trntli  and  Nature  shall  wo  widely  stray. 
Where  Virgil,  not  where  Fancy,  leads  tlie  way  I 

Yes,  thus  the  Muses  sing  of  happy  swains, 
Because  the  Muses  never  knew  their  pains; 
The^  boast  their  peasants' pipes ;  but  peasants  now 
Resign  their  pipes,  and  plod  behind  the  plough; 
And  lew,  amid  the  rural  tribe,  have  time 
To  number  syllables,  and  play  with  rhyme ; 
Save  honest  Duck,  what  son  of  verse  could  shar« 
The  poet's  rapture,  and  the  peasant's  care  1 
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The  Subject  proposed — Eemarits  opon  Paslaral  Poe- 
try—A  Tract  of  Country  near  the  Coast  described 
— An  impoverished  Borough — Smugglers  and 
their  Assistants — Rude  Manners  of  the  Inhabit- 
ants—Ruinous Effects  of  a  hi|-h  Tide— The  Vil- 
lage Lite  more  generally  considered  :  Evils  of  it 
—The  yonthful  Labourer— The  old  Man :  his 
Soliloquy — The  Pariah  Workhouse :  its  Inhabit- 
ants—The sick  Poor :  their  Apothecary— the  dy- 
ing Pauper— The  Village  Priest. 

Tnii  Village  Life,  and  every  care  that  reigna 
O'er  youthful  peasants  and  declining  swains; 
What  labonr  yields,  and  what,  that  labour  past. 
Age,  in  its  hour  of  languor,  finds  at  last ; 
What  form  the  real  picture  of  the  poor. 
Demand  a  song — the  Muse  can  give  no  more. 


Ther 


dhis 


From  tins  chief  cause  these  idle  praises  spring, 
That  themes  so  easy  few  forbear  to  smg ; 
For  no  deep  thought  the  trifling'  sulyectB  ask; 
To  sing  of  shepherds  ts  an  easy  task : 
The  happy  youth  assumes  the  common  strain, 
A  nymph  his  mistress,  and  himself  a  swain ; 
Witli  no  sad  scenes  he  clouds  his  tuneful  prayer, 
But  oil,  to  look  Uke  her,  ia  painted  fair, 

I  grant  indeed  that  fields  and  flocks  have  charms 
For  him  that  grazes  or  for  him  that  fiirms ; 
But  when  nmtd  such  pleasing  scenes  1  trace 
The  poor  laborions  natives  of  the  place. 
And  see  the  mid-day  sun,  with  fervid  ray. 
On  their  bare  heads  and  dewy  temples  play ; 
While  some,  with  feebler  heads  and  fainter  hearts, 
Deplore  their  fortune,  yet  sustain  their  parts : 
Then  shall  I  dare  these  real  ills  to  hide 
In  tinsel  trappings  of  poatic  pride  1 

No ;  cast  by  Fortune  on  a  frowning  coast, 
Wliich  neither  groves  nor  happy  valleys  boast; 
Where  other  cares  than  those  the  Muse  relates, 
And  other  shepherds  dwell  with  other  mates; 
By  auch  examples  taught,  I  paint  the  cot. 
As  Truth  wilt  paint  it,  and  as  Bai'ds  will  not; 
Nor  you,  ye  poor,  of  letter'd  acorn  complain. 
To  jou  the  smoothest  aong  ia  smooth  in  vain  ; 
O'ercome  by  labour,  and  Gow'd  down  by  time. 
Feel  you  the  barren  flattery  of  a  rhyme  ? 
Can  poets  soothe  you,  when  you  pine  for  bread, 
By  winding  myrUea  round  your  ruin'd  shed! 
Can  their  light  tales  your  weighty  griefs  o'erpower, 
Or  glad  with  airy  mirth  the  toilsome  hour  I 

Lo!  where  the  heath,  with  withering  brake  grown 

Lends  the  light  turf  that  warms  the  neighbouring 

From  thence  a  length  of  burniiig  sand  appears, 
Where  the  thin  harvest  waves  its  wither'd  ears ; 
Rank  weeds,  that  every  art  and  care  defy. 
Reign  o'er  the  land,  and  tab  the  bhghted  rye ; 
There  thistles  stretch  their  prickly  arms  afiir, 
And  lo  the  ragged  infent  threaten  war ; 
There  poppies  nodding,  mock  the  hope  of  toil  j 
There  the  blue  faugloss  paints  the  sterile  soil ; 
Hardy  and  high,  above  the  slender  sheaf. 
The  sliioy  miSlow  waves  het  silky  leaf; 
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O'er  tho  young  shoot  tiie  charlock  throws  a  shade, 
And  clasping  tares  cling  round  the  sickly  blade; 
With  mingled  tinta  the  rocky  coaala  abonnd, 
And  B  sad  spleaduur  vainly  shines  around. 
So  looks  the  nymph  whom  wretdied  aria  adorn, 
Bctray'd  by  man,  then  !eft  for  man  to  eeorn  ; 
Whose  cheek  in  vain  assumes  the  mimic  rose, 
Wliilo  her  sad  ejes  the  troubled  breaiit  diaoloBa  J 
Whose  outward  splendour  is  but  folly's  dreas. 
Exposing  most,  when  most  it  gilds  distrase. 

Here  joyless  roam  a  wild  amphihious  race, 
With  sullen  wo  diaplay'd  in  every  face ; 
Who,  far  from  civil  aria  snd  socio!  fiy, 
And  scowl  at  strangei's  with  suspicious  eye. 

Here  loo  the  lawless  merchant  of  the  main 
Draws  from  his  plough  lb'  intoxicated  swain ; 
Want  only  elaim'd  the  labour  of  the  day, 
But  vice  now  steals  his  nightly  rest  away. 

Where  are  the  swains,  who,  daily  labour  done, 
With  rural  games  plaj'd  down  the  setting  sun  i 
Who  struclc  with  matchless  forco  the  bounding*  ball, 
Or  made  the  pond'roHS  qooit  obliquely  fall ; 
While  some  huge  Ajai,  tfirrlUe,  and  strong. 
Engaged  some  artful  stripling  of  tJie  throng. 
And  ^11  beneath  him,  Ibird,  while, far  around 
Hoarse  triumph  rose,  and  rocks  return'd  the  sound  ? 
Wherenoware  these?— Beneath  yon  cliff  they  stand. 
To  show  the  freighted  pinnace  where  to  laud ; 
To  load  the  ready  steed  with  guilty  hastE, 
To  fly  in  terror  o'er  tlio  [mthlesB  waste. 
Or,  when  detected,  io  their  straggling  course. 
To  foil  their  foes  by  cunning  or  by. force  f 
Or,  yieldiuir  part  (which  eqnal  bniivcB  demand), 
To  gain  a  hiwlees  passport  tbrojigh  the  land. 

Here,  wand'ring  lonff,  amid  these  frowning  fields, 
I  sought  tlie  simple  life  tliat  Nature  yields  ; 
Rapine  and  Wrong  and  Fear  usurp'd  her  place. 
And  a  bold,  artful,  audy,  savage  race ; 
Who,  only  skiH'd  to  take  the  finny  tribe. 
The  yearly  dmner,  or  septennial  bribe, 
Wail  on  the  shore,  and,  as  the  waves  run  high. 
On  the  lost  vessel  bend  their  eager  eye. 
Which  to  their  coast  dipaolB  its  vent'rous  way  ; 
Theirs,  or  the  ocean's,  miserable  prey. 

As  on  their  neighbouring  beaoli  yon  swallows 

And  wait  for  iavouring  winds  lo  leave  the  land  ; 
While  still  for  flight  the  ready  wing  is  spread : 
So  waited  I  the  fiivouring  hour,  and  fed ; 
Fled  from  these  ah  ores  where  guilt  and  ftmme  reign. 
And  cried.  Ah  !  hapless  they  who  still  remahi ; 
Who  still  remain,  to  hear  the  ocean  roar. 
Whose  greedy  waves  devour  the  lessening  shore ; 
Till  some  fierce  tide,  with  more  imperious  sway. 
Sweeps  Ihe  low  hut  and  all  it  holds  away  ; 
When  the  sad  tenant  weeps  from  door  to  door. 
And  begs  a  poor  protection  from  the  poor  ! 

But  these  ire  scenes  where  Nature's  niggard  hand 
Gave  a  spare  portion  to  the  famish'd  land; 
Hers  is  the  fault,  if  here  mankind  complain 
Of  fruitlesB  toil  and  labour  spent  in  vain  ; 

e  Plenty  smiles — alas !  she  smilea  for  few- 


Or  will  you  deem  them  amply  paid  in  health. 
Labour's  iair  child,  that  langaishea  with  wealtli  T 
Go  then  '.  and  see  them  rising  with  the  sun, 
Through  a.  long  course  of  daSy  toil  to  run ; 
See  tliem  beneath  the  dog-slar's  raging  heat, 
When  tho  knees  tremble  and  the  temfSes  beat ; 
Behold  them,  leaning  on  their  scythes,  loolt  o'er 
The  labour  past,  dnd  toils  to  come  explore ; 
See  them  alternate  suns  and  showers  engage, 
And  hoard  up  aches  and  anguish  for  their  ago  ; 
Through  fens  and  marshy  moors  their  steps  pursue. 
When  their  warm  pores  imbibe  the  evening  dew  ; 
Then  own  that  labour  may  as  &tal  be 
To  these  thy  slaves,  as  thine  excess  to  tlice. 

Amid  this  bibe  too  ofl  a  manly  pride 
Strives  in  strong  toil  the  feinting  heart  to  hide  ; 
Thoro  may  you  see  the  youlh  of  slender  frame 
Contend  with  weakness,  iireariness,  and  shame  ; 
Yet;  urged  along,  and  proudly  iotli  to  yield, 
He  strives  to  join  his  fellows  of  the  field. 
Till  long-contending  nature  droops  at  last, 
Declining  health  rejects  his  poor  repast, 
His  cheerless  sponse  the  coming  danger  sees, 
And  mutual  murmurs  urge  the  slow  disease. 

Yet  grant  them  health,  tis  not  Ibr  us  lo  tell. 
Though  the  head  droops  not,  that  the  heai-tis  well. 
Or  wfil  you  praise  that  homely,  healthy  fare, 
Plenteous  and  plain,  thai  happy  peasants  share  I 
Oh  !  trifle  not  with  wonts  you  cannot  Kiel, 
Nor  mock  the  misei:y  of  a  s^nted  meal ; 
Homely,  not  wholesome,  plain,  not  plenteous,  sucl: 
As  you  who  praise  would  never  deign  to  touch. 

Ye  geotlo  souls,  who  dream  of  rural  ease, 
Whom  the  'smooth  stream  and  smoother  sonnet 

Go  !  if  the  peaceful  cot  your  praises  share. 
Go  look  within,  ond  ask  if  peace  be  there  ; 
If  peace  be  his — that  drooping  weary  sire, 
Or  theirs,  that  offspring  round  their  feeble  lire  ; 
Or  hers,  that  matron  pole,  whose  trembling  hand 
Turns  on  ihe  wretched  hearth  th'expiring  brand. 

Nor  yet  can  Time  itself  obtain  for  these 
Life's  latest  comfbrla,  due  respect  and  ease ; 
For  yonder  see  that  hoary  swain,  whose  age 


Can  with  m 


■n  engage ; 


And 


ire  Plenty 
those  who 


Who,  propp'd  on  that  rude  staff,  looks  up  lo  ___ 
Tho  bore,  arms  broken  Irom  the  withering  lice. 
On  which,  a  boy,  he  climb'd  the  loftiest  kiugh. 
Then  his  first  joy,  but  hia  sad  emblem  now. 

He  once  was  chief  in  all  the  rustic  trade  ; 
His  slesdy  hand  the  straighlest  furrow  made  ; 
Full  meny  a  prize  he  won,  and  still  is  proud 
To  find  the  Iriumpha  of  his  youth  allow'd ; 
A  Iransienf  pleasure  sparkles  in  his  eyes. 
He  hears  and  smiles,  then  thihis  again  and  sighs 
For  now  he  joarneys  lo  hia  grave  in  pain  ; 
Tho  rich  disdain  him ;  nay,  the  poor  disdain  : 
Alternate  masters  now  their  alava  command, 
Urge  the  weak  efibrts  of  hia  feeble  hand. 
And,  when  his  age  attempts  its  task  in  vain, 
With  ruthless  taunts,  of  lazy  poor  complain.* 

OA  may  you  see  him,  when  he  tends  the  sheep. 
His  winter-chaige,  beneath  Ihe  hillock  weep ; 


taste  I 


I,  yet  1 


hold  her 
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Oft  hear  him  murmur  to  the  winds  that  b!nw 
O'er  his  white  IoeIib,  and  hm-y  them  in  enow. 
When,  roused  by  rage  nnd  muttering  in  the  mom 
He  mends  the  broken  hedge  with  iej  thorn : — 

"  Wh;  do  I  live,  irhea  I  desire  to  be 
At  anee  from  litb  and  Jiie's  long  labour  free  ? 
Like  laavea  in  Bpcing,  the  joung  are  blown  avraj. 
Without  the  sorrows  of  it  slow  decay  ; 
I,  like  yon  withec'dieai;  remain  behind, 
Nipp'd  by  the  frost,  and  ehivering  in  tlie  wind ) 
There  it  abides  till  younger  buds  come  on, 
Aa  I,  now  iiil  mj  fellow-swaina  are  gone  ; 
Then,  from  the  rising  generation  throat, 
II  falls,  like  me,  unnoticed  to  the  dust. 

"Those  ftuLtfiil  fields,  these  numerous £ocbs  Isee, 
Are  others'  gain,  but  killing  carea  to  me ; 
To  me  the  children  of  my  youth  are  lords. 
Cool  in  their  looks,  but  lias^  in  their  words ; 
Wants  of  their  own  demand  (heir  care ;  and  who 
Feels  liis  own  want  and  saccoars  others  toof 
A  lonely,  wretched  man,  in  pain  I  go, 
None  need  my  help,  and  none  relieve  my  wo ; 
Then  let  my  bones  beneath  the  turf  be  laid. 
And  men  forget  the  wretch  they  would  not  ^d" 

Thus  groan  tho  old,  till,  by  disease  oppreas'd. 
They  taste  a  final  wo,  a.nd  fhan  they  rest. 

Theirs  is  yon  house  that  holds  Iha  pariah-poor, 
Whose  walls  of  mud  scarce,  bear  the  bmkeii  doorj 
There,  whoie  the  putrid  vapours,  flagging,  play, 
And  the  dull  wheel  hums  doleful  through  (ic  day;— 
There  children  dwell  who  know  no  parents'  care ; 
Parents,  who  know  no  children's  love,  dwell  there ! 
Heart-broken  matrons  on  their  joyless  bed. 
Forsaken  wives,  and  mollicrs  never  wed ; 
Dejected  widows  with  unheeded  tears,' 
And  crippled  age  with  more  than  childhood  fears ; 
The  kme,  the  blind,  and,  &r  the  happiest  lliey  '. 
The  moping  idiot  and  the  madman  gay. 
Here  too  the  sick  their  final  doom  receive. 
Hero  brought,  amid  the  scenes  of  gria^  to  grieve, 
Where  the  loud  groans  from  some  sad  chamber  flow, 
Mix'd  with  tho  ciamoors  of  (he  crowd  belo 
Here,  sorrowing,  they  each  kindred  sorrow 
And  the  cold  charities  of  man  to  man  : 
Whose,  laws  indeed  for  ruin'd  ago  provide. 
And  strong  compulsion  plaeks  the  soraf  fi'ora  pride  i 
But  stilt  that  scrap  is  bought  with  many  a  sigh. 
And  prida  embitters  what  it  can't  deny. 

Say  ye,  oppress'd  by  some  fantastic  woes. 
Some  jarring  nerve  that  baffles  your  repose ; 
Who  press  the  downy  couch,  while  slaves  advance 
With  timid  eye,  to  read  tlie  distant  gla 
Who  with  sad  prayers  the  weary  '    ' 


Who  with  mock  palieiice  dire  complaints  endure, 
Which  real  pain  and  tliat  alone  can  cure ; 
How  would  ye  bear  in  real  pain  to  lie, 
Despised,  neglected,  leA  alone  to  die  T 
How  would  ye  bear  to  draw  your  latest  breath. 
Where  oil  that's  wretched  paves  the  way  for  death 

Sueh  is  that  room  which  one  rude  beam  divides. 
And  naked  raiters  form  the  sloping  sides; 
Where  the  vile  bands  that  bind  the  thatch  are  seen. 
And  lath  and  mud  are  all  that  lie  between ; 
"^vo  one  dull  pane,  thai,  coarsely  patch'd,  gives  way 
To  tlie  rude  lompest,  yet  excludes  the  da.y : 


Here,  on  a  matted  flock,  with  dust  o'erepreod, 
I'he  drooping  wretch  reclines  his  languid  head ; 
For  him  no  hand  the  cordial  cup  applies, 
Or  wipes  the  tear  that  stagnates  in  his  eyes ; 
No  friends  wife  soil  dieoourse  his  pain  beguile, 
Or  promise  hope  till  sickness  wears  a  smiTo, 

But  soon  a  loud  and  hasty  summons  calls, 
Shakes  the  thin  rooiv  and  echoes  round  the  walls , 
Anon,  a  figure  enters,  quaintly  neat, 
All  pride  and  business,  bustle  end  conceit ; 
With  looks  unaltor'd  by  these  scenes  of  wo, 
With  speed  tliat,  entering,  speaks  his  haste  to  go, 
He  bids  tlie  gazing  throng  around  him  fly, 
And  carries  fiite  and  physic  in  his  eye : 
A  potent  quack,  long  versed  in  human  ills. 
Who  first  insults  the  victim  whom  he  kills ; 
Whose  murd'rous  hand  a  drowsy  Bench  protect,  . 
And  whose  most  tender  mercy  is  neglect. 

Paid  by  the  parish  for  attendance  here, 
He  wears  contempt  upon  his  sapient  sneer ; 
In  haste  he  seeks  the  bed  where  Misery  lies, 
Impatience  mark'd  in  his  averted  eyes  ; 
And,  some  habituai  queries  hurried  o'er. 
Without  reply,  he  rushes  on  the  door :     ; 
Hb  drooping  patient,  long  inured  to  pain, 
And  long  onheedcd,  knows  remonstrance  vain; 
He  ceases  now  the  feeble  help  to  crave 
Of  man,  and  silent  sinks  into  the  grave. 

But  ere  his  death  some  pious  doubts  arise. 
Some siroplfl fears,  which  "bold  bad"  men  despise. 
Fain  would  he  ask  the  parish-priest  to  prove 
His  title  certain  to  fJie  joys  above  : 
For  this  he  seuds  tho  murmuring  nurse,  who  calls 
The  holy  stranger  to  these  dismal  walls : 
And  doth  not  he,  the  pious  man,  appear. 
He,  "  passing  rich  with  forty  pounds  a  year  I" 
Ah  !  no ;  a  shepherd  of  a  di^rent  stock, 
And  fer  unlike  him,  feeds  this  little  fiock  : 
A  jovial  youth,  who  thinks  his  Sunday's  task 
As  much  as  God  or  man  can  &irly  ask ; 
The  rest  he  gives  to  loves  and  labours  light. 
To  fields  the  morning,  and  to  feasts  the  night; 
None  better  skitl'd  the  noisy  pack  to  guide. 
To  urge  their  chase,  to  cheer  them  or  to  chide ; 
A  sportsman  keen,  he  shoots  through  half  the  day, 
And,  ekill'd  at  whist,  devotes  the  night  lo  play : 
Then,  while  such  honours  bloom  around  his  head, 
Shall  he  sit  sadly  by  the  sick  man's  bed. 
To  raise  the  hope  he  feels  not,  br  with  zeal 
To  combat  fears  that  e'en  the  pious  feel  T 

Now  once  again  the  gloomy  scene  explore. 
Less  gloomy  now ;  the  bitter  hour  is  o'er. 
The  man  of  many  Borrows  sighs  no  more. — 
Up  yonder  hill,  behold  how  sadly  slow 
The  bier  moves  winding  from  the  vale  below  ; 
There  lie  the  happy  dead,  from  trouble  free, 
And  the  glad  parish  pays  the  frugal  fee  ; 
No  more,  O  Death !  thy  victim  starts  to  bear 
Churchwarden  stem,  or  kingly  overseer ; 

lore  the  farmer  claims  his  humble  bow, 
Thoa  art  his  lord,  the  best  of  tyrants  thou ! 

Now  to  the  church  behold  the  mourners  corns. 
Sedately  toi'pid,  and  devoutly  dumb; 
Tho  village  children  now  their  games  suspend. 
To  see  Ihe  bier  that  bears  their  ancient  friend 
For  ho  was  one  in  ah  their  idle  sport, 
And  like  a  monarch  ruled  their  little  court ; 
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The  pliant  bow  !io  form'd,  flia  flying  ball. 
The  bat,  the  wicket,  were  hia  labours  all ; 
Him  now  they  follow  to  his  grave,  and  atand 
Silent  and  sad,  and  gazing,  hand  in  hand  ; 
While  bending  low,  their  eager  eyes  explore 
The  mingled  relics  of  the  parisli  poor  : 
The  bell  tolls  lato,  the  moping  owl  fiiea  roaud, 
Feat  marks  the  flight  and  jnagniRea  the  sound  i 
The  busy  prieal,  detain'd  by  weightier  care, 
Defers  his  daty  till  the  day  of  prayer ; 
And,  waiting  long,  the  crowd  retire  dislresE'd, 
To  tliinlt  a  poor  man's  bones  should  lie  unbless'd.' 


There  arc  found,  amid  the  EviJa  of  a  laborious  Life, 
some  Views  of  Tranquillity  and  Happiness—The 
Repose  and  Pleasure  of  a  Summer  Sabbath ;  in- 
terrupted by  intoxication  and  Dispute — Village 
Detraetion— Complaints  of  the  'Squire -- The 
Evening  Riots — Justice — Reasons  for  this  uo. 
pleasant  View  of  Rustic  Life :  the  Effect  it  should 
bavo  upon  the  Lower  Classes ;  and  the  Higher — 
These  last  have  their  peculiar  Distresses ;  Ex- 
emplified in  the  Life  and  heroic  Death  of  Lord 
Robert  Manners  —  Coneiuding  Addreaa  to  Hia 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Rutland. 

No  longer  Iruth,  though  shown  in  verse,  disdain. 

But  own  the  Village  Life  a  life  of  pain : 

I  too  must  yield,  that  oft  amid  these  woes 

Are  gleams  of  transient  mirth  and  hours  of  sweet 

repose. 
Such  as  yoa  find  on  yonder  sportive  Green, 
The  'squire's  tall  gate  and  ehurchway-walk  be- 
Where  loitering  stray  a  little  tribe  of  friends, 
Oa  a  fair  Sunday  when  the  sermon  ends  :• 
Then  rural  beaux  their  best  allire  put  on. 
To  win  their  nymphs,  as  other  nymphs  are  won ; 
While  those  long  wed  go  plain,  and  by  degrees. 
Like  other  husbands,  quit  their  care  to  please. 
Borne  of  the  sermon  talk,  a  sober  crowd, 
And  loudly  praise,  if  if  were  preach'd  aloud  ; 
Some  on  the  labours  of  the  week  look  round, 
Feel  their  own  worth,  and  think  their  toil  renown'd ; 
While  some,  whoso  hopes  to  no  renown  extend. 
Are  only  pleased  to  find  tlieir  labours  end. 
Thus,  as  their   hours  glide  on,  with  pleasure 

Their  careiiil  masters  brood  the  painful  thought ; 
M'lch  in  their  mind  they  murmur  and  lament. 
That  one.&ir  day  should  be  so  idly  spent ; 
And  think  that  Heaven  deals  hard,  to  tithe  llieir 


Yet  still,  ye  humbler  friends,  enjoy  your  hour. 
This  is  your  portion,  yet  mielaim'd  of  power  i 
iven's  gift  to  weary  men  opprcss'd, 
the  type  of  their  expected  rest : 
But  youra,  alas  !  are  joys  that  soon  decay  ; 
Frail  joys,  begun  and  ended  with  the  day  ; 
Or  yet,  while  day  permits  those  joys  to  reign, 
The  village  vices  drive  them  from  the  plain. 

See  the  stout  churl,  in  drunken  fury  great, 
Strike  the  bare  bosom  of  his  teeming  mate  I 
His  naked  vices,  rude  and  unrefined, 
Esert  their  open  empire  o'er  the  mind ; 
But  can  we  loss  the  senseless  rage  despise. 
Because  the  savage  acts  without  disguise  1 

Yet  here  disguise,  the  city's  vice,  is  seen, 

nd  Slander  steals  along  and  taints  the  Green  i 
At  her  approach  domestic  peace  is  gone, 
Domestic  broils  at  her  approach  come  on  i 
She  to  the  wife  the  husband's  crime  conveys, 
She  tells  the  husband  when  hia  consort  strays  { 
Her  busy  tongue,  through  all  the  little  state. 
Diffuses  doubt,  suapicion,  and  debalo; 
Peace,  tim'rous  goddess !  quits  her  old  domain. 


And  tax  Iheil 


ra  and  the  poor. 


How  round  their  regions  nightly  pilferers  walk ; 
borne,  and  all 


In  sentiment  ai 
Nor  are  the  nyraphs  thai  breathe  the  rural  a: 
0  ftir  as  Cynthia's,  nor  so  chaste  as  feir ! 
These  to  the  town  afford  each  fresher  face. 
And  the  clown's  trull  receives  the  peer's  embrace ; 
From  whom,  should  chance  again  convey  her  down. 
The  peer's  disease  in  lam  attacks  the  clown. 
Here  too  the  'squire,  oi  'Bouire-iike  fcrnier,  talk, 
their  regions  nightly 
their  ponds  the  tish  ai 
The  rip'ning  treasures  from  their  lofly  wall ; 
How  meaner  rivals  in  their  sports  delight, 
Just  rich  enough  to  claim  a  doubtful  right ; 
Who  take  a  license  round  their  fields  to  atraj 
A  mongrel  race  '.  the  poicuers  of  the  day. 
And  hart !  the  riots  of  the  Green  begin, 
hat  sprang  at  first  from  yon 
What  lime  the  weekly  pay  w 
And  the  slow  hostess  scored  the  threat'ning  wall ; 
What  time  they  ask'd,  their  friendly  feaat  to  close 
A  final  cup,  and  that  will  make  them  foe?  ; 
When  blows  ensue  that  break  the  arm  of  toil, 
nd  rustic  battle  ends  the  boobies'  broil 
Save  when  to  yonder  Hall  they  bend  their  way, 
'here  the  grave  justice  ends  the  grievous  fray  ; 
e  who  refiites,  to  keep  the  poor  in  awe. 
The  law's  vast  volome — for  he  knows  the  law ; — 
To  hun  with  anger  or  with  shame  repair 
The  injured  peasant  and  deluded  fair. 

it  his  throne  the  silent  nymph  appears, 
r  her  shape,  biit  modest  in  her  teara  ; 
ile  she  stands  abash'd,  with  conscious  eye. 
Some  &vour!te  ffemale  of  her  jndge  glides  by. 
Who  views  with  scornful  glance  the  strumpet's  fate. 
And  thanks  the  stars  that  made  her  keeper  great; 
Near  her  the  swain,  about  to  bear  for  life 

evil,  doubts  'twixt  war  and  wife  ; 
But,  while  the  falt'ring  damsel  tabes  her  oalh. 
Consents  lo  wed,  and  so  secures  them  hoth. 
Vet  why,  you  ask,  theso  humble  crimes  relate. 
Why  make  the  poor  as  guilty  as  the  great  7 
To  show  the  great,  those  mightier  sons  of  pride, 
"the  lowest  are  ailiod  ■ 
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Kucli  are  their  niitureB  and  their  pnssions  such,    , 
But  these  disguiBe  loo  little,  those  too  mucli : 
So  siiali  tlie  man  of  power  and  pleasure  seo 
In  his  own  slave  as  vile  a.  wretch  as  he  ; 
In  his  luKurioas  Jord  the  servant  find 
His  own  low  pleasures  end  degenerate  mind : 
And  each  in  all  the  kindred  vices  trace. 
Of  »  poor,  blind,  lewilder'd,  erring  race  ; 
.   Who,  a  yiorl  time  in"  varied  fbrtjiao  past, 
Die,  and  are  equal  in  the  dost  at  last. 

And  yon,  ye  poor,  who  still  Icmenf  your  fy\e. 
Forbear  to  envy  those  you  call  tJie  great; 
And  hnow,  amid  these  blessiiigB  they  possess, 
They  are,  lite  yon,  the  victims  nf  distreEa  ; 
While  sloth  with  many  a  pang  lorinents  her  slave, 
Fear  waits  on  guilt,  and  danger  shakes  Ibe  brave. 

Oh  !  if  in  life  one  noble,  cliiaf  appears. 
Great  in  his  name,  wliile  blooining  In  hia  years ; 
Bom  to  enjoy  whate'er  deljghta  mankind, 
And  yet  to  all  you  feel  or  fear  rasign'd ; 
Who  gave  np  joys  and  hopes  to  you  unknown. 
For  pains  and  dangera  greater  than  your  own :   . 
If  such  there  be,  men  let  your  murmu^  ceasB, 
Think,  think  of  him,  and  take  your  lot  in  peace. 

And  such  there  vkss  : — Oh !  griet^  that  checks 
our  pride. 
Weeping  we  say  there  was, — for  Manners  died ; 
Beloved  of  Heaven,  these  humble  lipes  forgive. 
That  sing  of  Thee,*  anil  thus  aspiiaj  to  live. 

As  the  tall  oak,  whose  vigorous  I>ran(;liea  Sara 
An  ample  sliade,  and  brave  the  wildest  atorai. 
High  o'er  Uie  subject  wood  is  seen  to, grow, 
The  guard  and  gfory  of  the  trees  belcnv  j 
Till  on  its  head  tlie  Sery  bolt  descend^ 
And  o'er  the  pliun  the  ^atter'd  trunk  extends ;  , 
Yet  then  it  ilea,  all  wondrous  .as  before. 
And  still  the  gliay,  though  the  guard  no  more : 

So  THOU,  vmen  every  virtue,  every  grace, 
Rose  in  thy  sod,  or  shone  within  thy  lace  ; 
When,  though  the  son  of  Granby,  thou  wert  kno^ 
Less  by  thy  father's  glory  than  tliine  own ;       : 
When  Honour  loved  and  gave  tliee  every  charm. 
Fire  to  thy  eye  and  .vigour  to  thy  arm ; 
Then  from  our  lofty  hopes  and  Iraiging  eyes,    ' 
Fate  and  thy  virtues  eall'd  thee  to  Sie.  sklea ; 
Yet  still  we  wonder  at  thy  tow'ring  fame. 
And  losing  tliec,  still  dwell  upon  thy  name. 

OhJ  everhonour'd,  evcrvaiued!  say, 
WhM  verse  can  praise  thee,  ot  what  wort  repay  ? 
Yet  verse  (in  all' we  can)  thy  worth  lepays; 
Nor  tiinala  the  lardy.  leal-  of  flitore  days ;  — 
Hont|uM  for  thee  thy  country  shall  prepare,  ■ 
Thee  in  their  hearts,  the  good,  the  brave  shall 


To  deede  like'thiiie  shall  noblest cbiels  aspire — 
I'he  Muse  shall  mourn  tbee,  and  the  world  odniire. 

In  future  times,  when  aoiit  with  Glory's  charms. 
The  untried  youth  Erst  qoits  a  Esther's  arms — 
"  Ohl  'be  like  him,"  the  weeping  aire  shall  say ; 
"Like  Manners  walk,  wllo  walk'd  in  Honour's  way; 
In  danger  foremcet,  yet  in  death  sedate. 
Oh '.  be  lili^  him  in  all  things,  but  his  fkte  1" 

If  for  that  fiite  such  pabUc  tears  be  shed, 
That  Victory  seems  to  die  now  thou  art  dead. 
How  shall  a  friend  his  nearer  hope  resign. 
That  friend  a  brother,  snd  whose  soal  was  thine  1 
By  what  bold  lines  shall  we  his  grief  express,  . 
Or  by  what  Soothing  numbers  make  it  kss,? 

T  is  not,!  I  Jraow,  the  chiming  of  a  song. 
Nor  all  the  powers  that  to  ihe  Muse  belong, 
Words  ^ptly  cuU'd,  and  meaning  well  espress'd, 
Caiv  calm  Uie  sorrows  of  a  wounded  breast ! 
,Bu(  Virtue,  sopther  of  the  fiercest  pains, 
Sliall  heal  that  bosom,  Rutland,  where  she  reigns. 

Yet  hard  the  task  to  heoi  the  bleeding  heart, 
To  bid  the  afill  recurriiSg  thoughts- defarl. 
Tamo  the  fierce  grief  and  stem  the  rising  sigh, 
And  curb  lebstlioua  passion,  .with  reply  ; 
GaJmly  to  dwell  on  all  that  pleased  before. 
And  yet  to  know  that  all  shall  please  no  more  ; — 
Oh !  glorions  labour  of  the  soul,  to  save 
Her  cnptivB  powers,  and- bravely  mourn  the  brava 
To  such  these  thoughts  will  la&ing  comfort  give— 

'T  iK  not  an  even  coarse  of  tbrcfcseorB  years, 
A  life  of  narrow  views  and  paltry  fears. 
Grey  Lairs  and  wriiiklesiand  the  "cares  they  bring. 
That  lake  from  death  the  terrors  or  the  ating ; 


>ben.^intKrs.i1ierouii< 


was  placed  wiib  hii  lnatl»r,  Ihe  lale  I 
BChool,  where  ha  aeaaJred,  aalevoral 
ble  knovrMgs  of  tlia  slunei^  aalhors 
LcTd  Robert,  after'goiiiff  thToueb  Ih 
oti  board, diSktait^ai^Da,  waa  mnde  cj 
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But't 


IB  spiri 


Above  the  world,  that  native  of  the  %  ; 
The  noble  spirit,  that,  in  dangers  brave. 
Calmly  looks  on,  or  looks  beyond  the  grave  ^-^". 
Such  Manners  was,  so  he  resign'd  his  breath. 
If  in  a  glorious,  Uien  a  timely  death. 
"   Cease  thefi  that  grief,  and  let  those  tears  ^ubaidsi 
C  Passiou  rule  us,  be  that  passion  pride  ; 
If  Reason,  Reason  bids  Us  strive  to  raise 
Our  fallen  hearts,  and  be  like  him  we  praise ; 
Or  if  Afiection  still  the  soul  subdue. 
Bring  all  bia  vktuea,  all  hia  worth  in  view, 
Andjet  Aftectioo  find  its  comfort  too : 
For  how  can  Grief  so  deeply  woimd  the  heart. 
When  Admiration. claims  so  large  a  part! 
Grief  is  a  Cje — expel  him  then  thy  aoul ; 
Let  nobler  -thoughts  the  nearer  Views  control ! 
Ob  1  make  the  age  to  come  thy  better  care. 
See  other  Rutlnnds,  other  Granbys  there  ! 
And,  as  thy  thoughts  through  streaming  ages  glido, 
See  other  heroes  die  sa  Manners  died  : 
As  fiom  their  fefe,  thy  race  shall  nobler  grow, 
As  trees  shoot  upwards  that  are  pruned  below  ■ 
Or  as  old  Thunes,  borne  down  wiUi  decent  pride. 
Sees  his  young  streams  run  warbling  at  his  side  i 
Though  some,  by  art  cut  off,  no  longer  rur^ 
And  some  are  lost  beneath  the  summer's  sun — 
Yet  the  pore  streaRi  moves  on,  and,  as  it  moves. 
Its  power  increases  and  its  vise  improves  ; 
While  plflnfy  round  its  spacious  waves  bealov?. 
Still-  it  flows  on,  and  shall  foftvei  flow. 
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Ke  Village  lUgister  considered  as  amtaini^ 
priricipally  the  Aanala  of  the  Poor — Sloie  sf  the 
Peasantry  aa  melioTatea  by  Fragality  and  In- 
dustry— The  Colfage  of  an  induatrioaa  Peasant ; 
its  Ornaments — Prints  and  Books — The  Gtar- 
den  ;  Us  Satisfactions^  The  State  nf  the  Poor, 
tehen  impromdent  and  BicioMS— jV  ..  .. 
Street,  and  (la  Inhabitants — The  DunQing  of 
<me  of  these — A  Public  HoKse-nGarden  and  its 
Appendages — Gavteslers  ;  rustic  Sharpers,  e 
— ConclusUm  of  the  Introductory  Pari. 

The  Child  of .  the  Miller's  Daug-hler,  and  Re!afi___ 
of  her  MiBtbrlane — A  frugal  Couple :  llieirKind 
of  Fragality — Plea  of  Ibe  Mother  of  a  natural 
Child !  her  Chiirching-— Larm  Farollj  of  6erard 
Ablett;  his  Apprehensions;  Comparison  bstween 
his  State  anA  that  of  the  weifjlftj  Parmer  hla 
Masfec :  hiB-ConeoktioQ — An  old  Man's  Anxiety 
" — n  Heir :  the  Jealooey  of  another  on  hsvuig- 


_,    if  another  _  ^ 

ny — ChaiacterB  of  the  Groeer  Dawkins  and 
his  friend :  their  different  Kinds  of  Disappoint-: 
meiit — Three  lufanls  named — An  Orphan  Girl 
and  Village  Schoolmistress  —  Gardener's  Child  i 
Pedantry  and  Conceit  of  the  Father  r  liis  Botani- 
cal Discourses  r  Method  of  fixing  the  Embryo- 
fruit  of  Cucumbers— -Absurd  Etfecta  of  Rustic 
Vanity:  observed  in  the  Names  of  their  Children 
— Relation  of  the  Veatry  Debat^  on  a  Foundling  i 
Sir  Richard  Monday — Clildren  of  various  Inhai- 
itants — The  poor  Farmer — Cliildran  of  a  Profli 
gate ;  his  Ciiaraeter  and  Fate— Conclusion. 

TiiB  year  revolves,'  and  I  again  explore 
The  simple  annals  of  my  parisli  poor ; 
What  infant-members  in  rOy  flock  appear, 
What  pairs  I  bless'd  in  the  departed  year ; 
And  who,  of  old  ot  young,  or  nymphs  or  swains. 
Are  lost  to  life,  its  pteasutes  and  its  pains. 
No  Muse  I  ask,  before  my  view  to  bring 
The  humble  acUons  of  the  slcuns  I  sing. — 
How  pass  d  the  youthiiil,  hois;  the  old  their  days  ; 
Who  sank  in  sloth,  and  wliO'sspired  to  praise  ; 
Tlieir  tempers,  manners,  morals,  customs,  arts. 
What  parts  they  had,  and  how  they  'mployed  theii 

By  what  elated,  soothed,  seduced,  depress'd. 
Full  well  1  know^these  records  give  the  rest. 


Th'  eternal  flew  of  rustic  happiness ; 
Where  no  proud  mansion  frowns  in  awful  slate, 
Or  keeps  the  sunshine  from  the  cottage-gate. 
Where  young  and  old,  intent  on  pleasure,  throng. 
And  lialf  man's  life  is  holiday  and  song  7 
Vain  search  for  scenes  lilte  these !  no  view  appears. 
B^  sighs  unruffled  or  unstain'd  by  tears;   . 
Since  vice  the  world  subdued  and  waters  drown'd. 
Auburn  and  Eden  dan  no  more  be  found. 

Hence  good  and  evil  mix'd,  but  man  has  skill 
And  power  to'.part  them;  whai  he  leels  the  will ! 
Toil,  care,  and  patience  bless  th'  abstemious  few, 
4i'ear,BhBme,  and  want  the  thoughtless  herd  pursue. 

Behold  the  cot;  where  thrives  th'  industrious 


Soui-ce  of  bis  pride,  his  pleasure,  and  his  gain ; 
Screen'd  from  the  winters  wind  the  sun's  last  r 
Smiles  on  the  window  and  prolongs  the  day ; 
Projeftting  thatch  the  woodbine's  branches  stop. 
And  turn  their  blossoms  to  th§ 
All  need  requues  is  in  that 'cot  conl 
And  ntuch  that  taste  ontaught  end 
Surveys  delighted ;  tliere  she  loves  to  trace. 
In  one  gay  picture,  all  the  royal  race ; 
Around  the  walls  are  heroes,  lovers,  kings  ; 
The  print  .that  shows  them  and  the  verse  that  sings 

Here  the  lasbtewie  on  his  throne  is  seen. 
And  titere  he  stands  imjojson'd,  and  his  queen ; 
To  these  the  mother  takes  her  child,  and  shows 
What  grateful  duty  to  his  God  lie  owes ; 
Who  gives  to  him  a  happy  home,  where  he 
Lives  and  enjoys  his  ffeedom  with  the  free ; 
When  kings  and  queens,  dethroned,  insulltd,  tried, 
Are  all  these  blessings  of  Ihe  poor  denied. 

There  is  King  Charles,  and  ail  his  Golden  Rules, 
Who  proved  Misfortune's  was  the  best  of  sohools  ; 
An4  th^re  his  son,  who,  tried  by  years  of  pain, 
Proved  that  misfbrtmies  may  be  sent  in  vain. 

The  mBgio-mill  that  grinds  the  gran'nams  young. 
Close  at  the  side  of  kind  doitiva  hung; 
She,  qE  her  fevourits  place  the  pride  and  joy. 
Of  charms  at  once  most  lavish  and  most  coy. 
By  wanton  act,  the  purest  feme  could  raise. 
And  give  llie  boldest  daed  the  chastest  praise. 

latere  stands  the  stoutest  Ox  in  England  fed  { 
There  fights  the  boldest  Jew,  VVhilfeoha  pel-bred ; 
And  there  Saint  Monday's  worthy  votaries 'live, 
'  I  aU  the  joys  that  ale  and  skittles  giie. 

Now  lo !  in  Egypt's  coast  that  hostile  fleet. 
By  nations  dreaded  and  by  Nelson  beat; 
And  here  shall' soon  anotljer  triumph  come, 
A  deed  of  glory  in  a  day  of  gloom  ; 
Distressing  glory!  g^rievoua  boon  of  &le  ! 
The  proudest  conquest,  at  the  dearest  rate. 

'On  shelf  of  deal  beside  the  ouckoo-cloelt, 
Of  cottage-reading  rests  the  chosen  stock  ; 
Learning  we  lack,  not  books,  but  have  a  kind 
For  all  our  wants,  a  meat  for  every  mind ; 
Tlie  tale  for  wonder  and  the  joke  for  whim. 
The  half-sung  sermon  and  the  balf-groan'd  hymn. 
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No  need  of  classing ;  cnch  wiDliin  its  place, 
The  feeling  fingor  in  the  durk  can  trace; 
"  First  from  the  corner,  furthest  from  the  wall," 
Such  ail  the  rules,  and  they  suffice  for  aft. 

Their  piouEi  works  for  Sunday's  nse  are  jbond ; 
Companions  lor  that  Bible  newly  bound ; 
That  Bible,  bought  by  siipeoce  weekly  saved, 
Has  cboicoBt  prints  by  fiimons  hands  engraved ; 
Has  choicest  notes  by  many  n  fumpua  head, 
Siicli  as  to  doubt  have  rustic  renders  led  ; 
Hace  made  them  atop  to  leason  why?  and  Iimf? 
And  where  thoj  once  agreed,  to  cavil  now'- 
Oh  '.  lather  give  (ne  commenlators  plain, 
Who  with  no  deep  reBearchea  vex  the  brain ; 
Who  from  the  dark  and  doubtibl  love  to  run, 
And  bold  tlie  glimmering  tapers  to  the  sun; 
Who  simple  truth  witli  nine-fold  reasons  back, 
And  guard  the  point  no  ene'mies  attack: 
Bunyan's  famed  Pilgrim  reststhit  shelf  npon—" 
A  geniui  rare  but  rude  wae  hdnest  John : 
Not  one  who,  early  by  the  Muse  beguiled. 
Prank  ftom  hec  well  the  waters  undetiled ; 
Not  ohe  who  slowiy  gain'd  Iho  hill  sublime,   -     . 
Then  often  sipp'd  and  little  at  a  time ; 
But  one  who  dabbled  in  the  sacred  spilngs, 
And  drank  them  muddy,  iuikM  with  baser  things. 

Here  to  interpret  dreams.we  read  the  rulsE,, 
Science  our  own!  and, never  taught  in  schools; 
In  motes  and  specks  we  Fortiine's  gifls  discern, 
And  Fate's  fis'd  will  ftom  nature's  wwd'ringa  learn. 

Of  Hermit  Quarle  we  read,  in  island  rare. 
Far  from  mankind  and  seeming  far  ftom  cara ; 
Safe  from  all  want  and  sonnd  in  every  iimb ; 
Yes  !  there  was  he,  and  there  was  care  with  him. 

Unbound,  and  heap'd  these  valued  works  heslde, 
Lay  humbler  works  the  pedlar's  pack  supplied ;  ' 
Yet  these,  long  since,  have  all  acquired  a  name: 
The  Wandering  Jew  has  found  his  way  to  Jurae ; 
And  fame,  denied  to  many  a  labourM  song, 
[Irowns  Thumb  the  Great,  and  Hickecthrift  the 
Strong. 

There  too  ia  he,  by  wizard-power  upheld, 
Jack,  by  whose  arm  the  giant-brood  were  queli'd  ; 
His  shoes  of  swiftness'on  his  feet  h^  placed ; 
His  coat  of  darlineas  on  his  loins  he  braced} 
His  sword  of  sharpne^.ln,  his  hand  lie'tooli ; 
And  off  the  bead  of  doughty  giants  stfoke  : 
Their  glaring  eyes  beheld  no  mortal  near ; 
No  sound  of  feet  alarm'd  tlie  drowsy  6at-; 
No  Enghah  blood  their  pagan  sense  could  smell. 
But  heads  dropp'd  headlong,  wondering  why  they 

ThesB  are  the  peasant's  Joy,  when  placed  at  easSi 
Half  his  delighted  offspring  mount  his  knees. 

To-every  cot  the  forjl's  indulgent  mind 
Has  a  small  space  for  gardsn.ground  assign'd ; 
Hera— till  return  of  mom  dismisa'd  thefarm— 
The  careful  peasant  plies  the  sinewy  arm, 
Warm'd  as  he  works,  and  oasts  his  look  around 
On  every  foot  of  that  improving  ground  : 
It  ia  his  own  he  sees ;  his  master's  eye 
Peers  not  about,  some  secret  fault  to  spy  ; 
Nor  voice  severe  is  there,  not  censufe  known  ;— 
Hope,  profi^  pieasute,— they  are  all  his  own. 
Here  grow  the  humble  eives,  and,  hard  by  them. 
The  leek  with  crown  globose  and  reddy  slem ; 


'High  climb  his  pulse  in  many  an  even  row, 
Deep  strike  the  ponderous  roots  in  soil  below ; 
And  herbs  of  potent  smell  and  pungent  taste 
Give. a  warm  relish  to  the  night's  repast; 
Apples  and  cherries  grafled  by  his  hand, 
And  c|uster'd  nuts  for  neighbouring  market  stand. 

Nor  thus  concludes  his  labour ;  near  the  cot, 
The  reed.fiaice  rises  round  some  fav'rile  spot ; 
Where  rich  carnatiooB,  pinlia  with  pnrple  eyes. 
Proud  hyacinths,  tlte  least  some  florist's  prize. 
Tulips  t^l-stemm'd  and  pounced  auriculas  rise. 

Here  on  a  Sunday-eve,  when  service  ends, 
Meet  and  ^joice  a  lamily  of  &iends ; 
All  speak  aloud,  are  liappy  and  are  free. 
And  glad  they  ecem,  and  gaily  they  agree. 

What,  though  fastidious  ears  may  shun  the  speech, 
Where  all  are  talkers  and  where  none  can  teach ; 
Where  still  the  welcome  and  the  words  are  old. 
And  the  same  stories  are  for  ever  told  7 
Yet  theirs  ia  joy  that,  bursting  ftom  the  heart, 
Prompts  the  glad  tongue  these  nothings  to  impart; 
That  forms  toese  tones  of  gladness  we  despise, 
That  lilts  tJieir  steps,  that  sparkles  in  Ihcir  eyes; 
That  talks  or  laughs  or  runs  or  shouts  or  plays, 

speaks  in  all  their  looks  and  all  their  ways. 

ir  scenes  of  peace  !  ye  might  detain  us  long, 

dee  and  misery  now  demand  the  song ; 

turn  our  view  ii-om.  dwellings  simply  neat. 
To  this  infected  row,  we  term  our  alreei 

Here,  in  cabal,  a  disputatious  crew 
Eaeh  evening  meet ;  the  sot,  the  cheats  the  shrew : 
Riots  are'  nightly  heard  i — the  curse,  the  cries 
Of  beaten  wife,  perverse  in  her  replies ; 
While  shrieking  children  hold  each  threat'ning 

And  sometimes  life,  and  sometimes  ibod  demand : 
Boys,  in  their  first.stoI'n  rags,  to  swear  begin. 
And  girls,  who  heed  not  dress,  are  skill'd  m  gin : 
Snarors  and  smugglers  here  their  gains  divide  ; 
Ensnaring  females  here  their  victims  hide ; 
And  here  ia  one,  the  sibyl  of  the  row. 
Who  knows  all  secrets,  oT  affects  to  know. 
Seeking  their  fate,  to  her  the  simple  run, 
To  her  the  gailty,  Uieirs  awhilo  to  shun; 
Mistress  of  worHiless  arts,  depraved  in  will. 
Her  care  nnbless'd  and  nnrcpaid  her  skill. 
Slave  to  the  tribe,  to  whose  command  she  stoopSj 
And  poorer  than  the  poorest  maid  she  dupes.' 

Between  the  road.way  and  the  walls,  offence 
Invades  all  eyes  and  strikes  on  every  sense ! 
There  Ue,  olscene,  at  every  open  door, 
Heaps  tram  the  hearth  and  sweepings  ftom  the  Hoor; 
And  day  by  day  the  mingled  masses  grow 
As  sicks  are  disembogued  and  kennels  flow. 

There  hungry  dogs  from  himgry  cliildren  steal, 
There  pigs  and  chickens  quarrd  fer  a  meal ; 
There  dropsied  infants  wail  without  redress. 
And  ail  is  want  and  wo  and  wretchedness : 
Yet  should  these  boys,  with  bodies  bronied  and  bate, 
High-swohi  and  hard,  outUve  that  lack  of  ea:e — 
Forced  on  some  farm,  the  unexerted  strength. 
Though  loth  to  action,  is  compell'd  at  length, 
'When  warm'd  bv  health,  as  serpenla  in  the  spring 
Aside  their  slough  of  indolence  they  fling. 

Yet,  ere  they  go,  a  greater  evil  comes — 
See  l  crowded  beds  in  those  contiguous  rooms , 


CEABBE'S    POBTICAL    WORKS. 


Beds  but  ill  parted,  bj  a  paltry  ecreon 

Of  papcr'd  lath  or  curtain  dropp'd  betiveen-; 

DauBhtera  and  eous  to  yon  comparlmcnts  creep. 

And  parents  here  beside  their  children  eieep : 

Ye  who  have  power,  these  thoughtless  peopla  part, 

Nor  let  the  ear  be  tirst  to  tnint  the  heaiL 

Come ;  search  within,  nor  eiaht  nqr  smeU  regard ; 
The  true  physician  walks  the  foulest  ward.    . 
See  1  on  the  floor  what  froazy  patches  rest  1 
What  nauseous  fragmentB  on  yon  fractlired  cheet  1 
What  downy  dust  beneaUi  yon  window-seat ! 
And  roond  these  pasts  that  serve  this  bed  for  feet; 
This  bed  wheie  all  those  tatter'd  garments  he, 
Wom,by  each  sei,  and  now  perforce  thrown  by  . 

Sob  !  ae  we  gaze,  an  infant  Ufia  its  liead, 
Left  by  neglect  and  burrow'd  in  Unit  bed ; 
The  mother-gossip  has  the  Idte  suppress'd 
Ail  inMt's  cry  once  waken'd  in  her  breast  i 
And  daily  prattles,  as  her  round  she  talsea, 
(With  strong  resentment)  of  til 
Whence  aii  these  w —  '  " 
oiia  will. 

Of  honest  shame,  of  tim&improving  -skill ; 
From  want  of  care  t'  employ  the  vacant  hour, 
And  want  of  ev'ry  kind  but  want  of  poweri 
Here  are  no  wheels  foe  either  woo!  or  flax. 
But  packs  of  cards— made  up  of  sundry  packs ; 
Here  ie  no  clock,  nor  wiU  they  turn  tlie  glass. 
And  see  how  swift  th'  important  moments  pass ; 
Here  are  no  books,  butballads  on  the  wall. 
Are  some  abusive,  and  indecent  all ; 
Pistols  are  here,  unpair'd ;  with  nets  and.  hoots, 
Of  every  kind,  for  rivers,  ponds,  laid  brooks  " 


And  these  who  take  from  bur  reluctant  hands 
What  Burn  advises  or  the  Bench  commands. 
Our  farmers  round,  well  pleased  with  constant 

Like  olhe'r  farmers,  flourish  and  complain.— 
These  are  our  groups  ;  our  portraits  next  appear. 
And  close  our  exhibition  for  the  year. 


.»..  ^...^^  flask,  that  nightly  - 
With  recent  Roison  from  the  Dutchman's  still ; 
A  bos  of  fools,  with  wires  of  various  siie,   - 
Frocks,  wigs,  and  hats,  for  liight  or  day  disguise. 
And  bludgeons  stout  to  gain  or  guard  a  prize. 
To  every  boose  belongs  a  space  of  grouncti 
Of  equal  size,  once  fenced  witli  paling  round  j  , 
That  pahng  now  by  slothful  ivaSta  deshroy'd. 
Dead  gorse  and  stumps  of  elder  fill  the  void  i 
Save  in  the  oentre-spot,  whose  wails  of  clay 
Hide  sols  and  striplings  at  (heir  drink  or  play : 
Within,  a  board,  beneath  a  tiled  retreat. 
Allures  the  bubble  and  maintains  the  cheat ; 
Where  h^vy  ale  in  apots'like  varnish  shows,  • 
Where  clialky  tallies  yet  remain  in-  rows ; 
Black  pipes  and  broken  jugs  the  seats  defile, 
The  walls  and  windows, rhymes  and  reck'nmgs  vile; 
Prints  of  the  meanest  kind  disgrace  the  door. 
And  cards,  in  cmrses  torn,  lie  fragments  on  the  floi 
Hero  his  poor  bird  th'  inhuman  cocker  brings, 
Arms  his  hard  heel,  and  clips  his  gulden  wings ; 
With  spicy  food  th'  impatient  spirit  feeds. 
And  shouts  and  curses  as  the  battle  bleeds. 
Struck  through  the  brain,  deprived  of  both  his  eyes. 
The  vanquish'd  bud  most  combat  Oil  he  dies ; 
Must  faintly  peck  at  his  victorious  foe. 
And  reel  and  stagger  at  each  feeble  blow  : 
When  feirn,  the  savage  grasps  his  dabbled  plumes. 
His  blood-stain'd  arms,  for  other  deaths  assumes ; 
And  damns  ^e  craven-fowl,  that  lost  his  stake, 
And  only  bled  and  perisb'd  for  his  sake. 

Suchare  our  peasants,  tliose  to  whom  we  yield 
Traise  with  relief,  the  fathers  of  the  field ; 


With  evil  omen  we  that  year  begin  : 
A  Child  of  Shame,— stern  Justice  odds,  of  Sin, 
Is  first  redir'ded  ;— I  would  hide  the  doed, 
tiie  wish  i ,  I  sigh  and  I  proceed  : 
And  could  I  well  tii'  instructive  truth  convey, 
'T  would  wam  the  giddy  and  awako  the  gay. 

Of  all  thb  nymphs  who  gave  our  village  grace, 
The  Millet's  daughter  had  the  foirestiiice  ; 
"     id  was  tho  Miller  ;  money  was  his  pride  i 
ode  to  market,  as  our  ftrmers  ride, 
"twas  hisboae!,  inspired  by  spirits  there. 
His  favoorite  Lucy  .should'be  rich  as  ftir ; 
But  she  must  meek  and  still  obedient  prove. 
And  not  presume,  without  his  leave,  to  love. 

A  youUiful  Sailor  heard  him  ^— "  Ha !"  quoth  He 
"  This  Miller's  maiden  is  a  prize  for  me  ; 
HSr  charms  I  love,  his  riches  1  desire. 
And  all  his  threats  but  fen  the  kindling  fire  ; 
My  etching  purse  no  more  (he  fbe  shall  fill- 
But  Leva's  kind  act  and  Lacy  at  the  mill." 

Thus  thought  theyoutii,and  spon  the  chase  began 
Stretch'd  all  his  sail,  nor  thought  of  pause  or  plan 
His  trusty  staff  in  his  bold  hand  he  took. 
Like  hirn  and  like  his  fi'igate,  heart  of  oak  ; 
Fresh  were  his  features,  his  attire  was  new  ; 
Clean  was  his  linen,  and  his  jacket  blue : 
Of  finest  jean,  his.  trowsers,  tight  and  trim, 
Bruah'd  the  largo  buckle  at  the'  ailvcr  rim. 

He  soon  arrived,  he  traced'  the  village-green. 
There  saw  the  maid,  and  was  with  pleasure  seen : 
Then  talk'd  of  love,  till  Lucy's  yielding  heart 
Conftss'd  't  was  painful, though  'twas  right  to  part 

For  ah  !  my  father  has  a  haughty  soul ; 
Whom  best  he  loves,  be  loves  but  lo  control ; 
Me  to  some  churl  in  bargain  he  '11  consign. 
And  make  some  tyrant  of  the  parish  mine : 
Cold  is  his  heart,  and  he  with  looks  severe 
Has  often  forced  but  never  shed  the  tear  ; 
Save,  when  my  motlier  died,  soiiie  drops  ejjpress'd 
"  kind  of  sorrow  for  a  wife  at  rest  -.-^ 

j.  me  .a  master's  stem  regard  is  shown, 
-  m  like  his  steed,  priied  highly  as  bis  own  ; 
Stroked  but  corrected,  threaten'd' when  Gupplicd, 
His  slave  and  boast,  his  victim  and  his  pride," 
Cheer  up,  my  lass ;  1 11  to  thy  fiithcr  go ; 
The  Miller  eafinot  be  the  Siulor's  foe; 

ive  by  Heaven's  free  gale,  that  plays  aloud 
stretch'd  canvas  and  the  piping  shroud  ; 
"The  rush  of  winds,  the  flapping  sails  above. 
And  rattling  planks  within,  arc  sounds  we  love  i 
Calms  are  our  dreaS;  when  tempests  plough  the 


We  fake  a  reef,  and  to  the  rooking  sleep." 

"  Ha !"  quoth  the  Miller,  moved  at  speech  so  rash, 
"Art  tiiou  like  me  ?  then  where  thy  notes  and  cash  I 
Away  to  Wapping,  and  a  wife  command, 
With  all  thy  wealth,  a  gumea.  in  thine  hand; 
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Tliere  with  thj  measmatea  quaff  the  muddy  cheer. 
And  letive  my  Lucy  for  tliy  helters  here." 

"  Revenge !  revenge  1"  the  angry  iovet  cried, 
TJien  Bought  the  nymph,  and  "  Bo  tliou  now  m 


What  sought  th 


lien  by  day,  hy  night! 


day, 
liglif 

Soft  ttembhng  tumults,  terrors  dearly  prized,  - 
Transports  that  pain'd,  and  joys  Jhat  agonized : 
Till  the  fhnd  damsel,  pIsMsed  with  lad  so  trim, 
Awed  hy  her  parent,  and  enticpd  by  him. 
Her  lorely  form  from  savage  power  to  save, 
Gove — not  her  hand — but  ali,  she  could,  she  gave. 

Tlien  came  the  day  of  sliame,  thegrievoua  night, 
The  varying  Joob,  tlie  wandering  appetite : 
The  joy  assumed,  while  sorrow  (Kmm'd  the  oyos, 
The  fQrc,ed  ^ad  smiles^  that  folJow'd  sudden  Bighs; 
.  And  eyery-art^  l(m^:«aedV)jnt  uscd.jn  vain. 
To  hide  Ihy  progress.  Nature,  and  thy  pain. 

Too  eager  cautiigi  shows  some  danger  'a  fiear : 
The  baliy's  blustef  proves  the  eoward;B  fear;  . 
His  sober  step  the  drunkord  vainly  fries. 
And  nymphs  expoKe  the  fiulinga  they  .disguise. 

First,  whispermg  gossips  were  in  parties  seen ; 
Then  louder  Seandal  walk'd  the  vllhige-sr^n ; 
Neat  babbling  Folly  fold  the. growing. ill,. 
And  busy  M^iee  dropp'd  it  st  the  mill, 

"  Gq  !  to  thy  curse  and  mine,"  the  JFather  said, 
"  Strife  and  confusion  stolk  around  th]r  bed ; 
Want  and  a  wailing  brat  thy  porlSoli  be, 
Plague  to  thy  fimdnesa,  Ha  thy  fault  lo  me ; — 

Where  skulks -the  villain?" 

— ''  On  the  ocean  wjde 
My  William  seeks  a  portion  for.  hig  bride." — 
"  Vain  be  his  search  !  but,  Ull  the  traitor  come. 
The  higrler'a  cottage  be  thy  future  home ; 
There  with  his  ancient  shrew  arid  Cdre  abide, 
And  hide  tliyhead, — thy  shame  thou  canst  not  hide." 

Day  after  day  was  pasa'd  in  pains  and  grief  j 
Week  follow'd  week, — and  sliil  was  twi  relief  i 
Her  boy  was  bom— na  hida  nor  lasses icame. 
To  grace  the  rite  or  give  the  child  q  name ;    . 
Nor  grave  conceited  nurse,  of  office  proud. 
Bore   the  young  Christian  roaring   through  the 
crowd :  ,  . 

In  a  small  ohamber-Wiis  my  oigee  done. 
Where  blinks  through  paper'4  panes  the  setting  sun ; 
Where  noisy  sparrows,  perch'd  on  penthouse  near, 
Chirp  tuneless  joy,  and  mock  tho  frequeilt  ffear ; 
Bata  on  tlieir  webby  wings  in  darkneas  mWe,, 
And  feebly  shriek  their  melancholy  love. 

No  sailor  came ;  the  months  in  terror  Bod  1 
Then  news  arrived — He  fbughl,  and  he  was  dead-! 

At  the  lone  cottage  i.ucy  lives,  and  still 
Walks  lor  her  weekly  pittance  to  the  mill ; 
A  niea,n  seraglio  there  her  fiither  keeps. 
Whose  mirth  insults  her,  as  she  stands  and  weeps ; 
And  sees  the  plenty,  while  compeli'd  to  slay, 
.  Her  father's  pride,  become  hia  harlot's  prey. 

Throughout  tt)e  lanes  sha  glides,  nt  evening's 
close. 
And  softly  lulls  her  infant  to  repose ;    . 
Then  sits  and  gazes,  but  with  viewless  looS, 
As  gilds  the  moon  tho  rippling  of  the  brooit ;  .       , 


And  sings  her  vespers,  but  in  voice  so  low. 
She  hears  their  murmurs  as  the  waters  flow : 
And  she  too  murmurs,  and  begins  to  find 
Tho  solemn  wanderings  of  a  wounded  mind  : 

The  mind's  impatience  to  the  body's  need ; 

By  turns  to  that,  by  turns  to  this  a  prey. 

She  knows  what  reason  yields,  and  dreads  what 

Nest  with  their  boy,  a  decent  couple  came, 
And  call'd  him  Robert,  't  was  his  fefher's  name  ; 
Three  girls  preceded,  all  by  time  endear'd. 
And  future  birtlis  were  neither  hoped  nor  lear'd : 
Bless'd  in  each  other,  hut  to  no  excess  ; 
Hcaltb,  quiet,  cojnfort,  fbrm'd  their  happiness ;, 
Love  ail  made  up  of  torture  and  deUgii^, 
Was  but  mere  madness  in  this  couple's  sight  i 
Snsan  could. tliink,  tliough  not  without  a  sigh, 
If  she  were  gono,  who  should  her  place  supply; 
And  liobert,  half  (n  earnest,  half  in  jest, 
Talk  of  her  spouse  when  he  should  he  at  rest  i 
Yet  Btronge  would  either  think  it.'fo  be  told. 
Their  love  was  coolmg  or  their  hearts  were  cold. 
Few  were  their  acres, — but,  with  these  content. 
They  were,  each  pay-day,  ready  with  their  rent! 
And  few  their  wishes — what  their  farm  denied. 
The  neighbouring-  town,  at  trifling  cost,  supplied. 
If  at  fhe  draper's  window  Susan  east 
A  longing  look,  as  with  her  goods  she  pass'd, 
And  with  tho  proSuco  of  her'whe^  and  chmn, 
B.ought  her  a  Sunday-robe  on  her  return  ; 
True-to  her  maj^m,  she  would  take  no  rest, 
Till  care  repafd  that  portion  to  fhe  cheat : 
Or  if,  when  loitering  at  the  Whitaun-fair, 
Her  Robert  spent  some- idle  shillings  there; 
Up  ^t  the  barn,  beibre  the  break  of  day, 
Be  made  his  laboi;r  ibr  tho  indulgence  pay  : 
Thns  both — that  waste  itself  might  wbrk  in  voin — 
Wrought  double  tides,  and  all  was  Well  again. 

Yet,  though  so  prudent,  there  were  times  of  joy 
(The  day  they  wed,  tlje  christening  of  the  boy,) 
When  to  the  wealthier  farmers  there  was  shown 
Welcorne  unfelgn'd,  and  plenty  like  their  own ; 
For  Supan  served  fhe  groat,  and  had  some  pride 
Amnng  our  tupxnost  people  fo  preside  i 
Yet'  in  tiiat  plenty,  in  that,  w^come  tree, 
There  -was  fhe  guiding  nice  frugality 
That  in  the  festal  ns  ihs  ftugal  doy. 
Has,  in  a  different  mqde,.  a  sovereign  sway  ; 
As  tides  flie  same  attractive  influence  know. 
In  the  least  ebb,  and  iu  their  proudest  flow ; 
The  wise  frugality  that  does  not  give 
A  life  to  saving,  but  that  saves  to  live  ; 
Sparing,  not  pinching,  mindJiil  thoug'h  imt  mean; 
O'er  lill  presiding,  yet  in  nothing  seen. 

Recorded  next  a  babe  of  love  I  trace  ! 
Of  many  loves,  the  moflier's  fresh  disgrace. — 

"Again,  thou  harlot !  could  not  all  thy  pdn. 
Ail  my  roproblj  fhy  wanton  thoughta  restram  7" 

"Alas!  your  reverCToe,  wanton  thoughts,  I  grant, 

ere  once  niy  motive,  now  the  thoughts  of  want 
Women,  like  me,  as  ducks  in  a  decoy,  "   ■ 

Swim  down- a  stream,  and  seem  fo  swim  in  joy , 
Your  sejt  pursues  ua,  and  our  own  diadain  ; 
Return  is  dreadful,  and  escape  is  vain. 
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Would  moil  forsake u?,  and  uould  woraon  striTG 
To  help,  the  M'n,  their  virtue  niiglit  revive." 

For  rite  of  churching  soon  she  made  her  way. 
In  dread  of  acaodal,  elionid  she  miae  the  day  :^- 
Two  raatrona  came  !  with  them  she  humbly  knelt, 
Their  action  copied  atid  their  comforts  felt, 
Fvom  that  grfiat  pain  and  peril  to  be  free. 
Though  sdTl  in  peril  of  that  pain  to  be  ; 
Alaa '.  what  numbers,  lika  this  amorous  dame, 
Are  quick  to  censure,  but  are  dead  to  shams ! 

Twin-inlantj!  thcB  appear;  a  girl,  a  boy, 
The  o'erflowing  Clip  of  Gerard  Abletfsijoy: 
One  had  I  named  in- every  year  that  paee'd 


discreet,  the  (luties  yet  unpaid, 
of  lace  and  hyson  he  convey'd  : 
When  thus  enrieli'd,  he  chose  at  home  to  stop, 
And  fleece  his  neighbours  in  a  ne*-built  sliop ; 
Then  woo'd  a.  spmster  blithe,  and  hoped,  when  wed, 
ftir  fevoura  and  a  ftoitfiil  bed. 

jis  Friend  :—ron  widow  fair  end  staid. 

He  lix'd  his  eye,  but  he  fras  much  afraid ; 
Yet  woo'd  ;  while  she  his  hair  of  silver  hoe 
Demurelv  noticed,  iad  her  eyi  withdrew; 
Doubtful  he  paused—"  Ah  !  were  I  sure,"  he  cried, 
iving  children  would  tay  gains  divide ; 
she.  IB,  I  would  my  widow  lake, 
AndUve  more  largely  ibr  my  partner's  sake." 
With  sneh  their  views  some  thoaghtfiil  years 


Fruitful  and  spreading  round  the  walls  be  thine. 
And  branch-like  ba  thine  offspring !" — Gerard  then 
Look'd  joyful  love,  and  solily  said,  "Amen." 
Now  of  that  vine  lie'd  have  no  more  increase, 
Those  playful  branches  now  distmib  his  peace  :' 
Them  lie  beholda  around  his  table  spread, 
But  finds,  tiie  more  the  branch,  the  less  th^  btead : 
And  while  they  run  his  humble  walls  about,     ■ 
They  keep  the  sunshine  of  good  humour  out.   , 

Cease,  man,  to  grioye  1  thy  master's  lot  survey, 
Whom  wife  and  children,  thou  and  thine  obey  ; 
A  farmer  proud,  beyond  a  farmer's  pride,     . 
Of  all  around  the  envy,  or  the  guide  ; 
Who  trots  to  market  on  a  steed  so  fine, 
That  when  I  meet  him,  I'm  ashamed  of  mine; 
Whose  board  is.high  ap-heap'd  with^eneroos  fire 
Which  five  stout  sons  ^nd  three  tall  daughters  share 
Cease,  man,  to  grieve,  and  listen  to  his  care. 

A  few  years  fled,  and  all  thy  boys  eljall  be 
Lords  of  a  cot,  and  labourers  hke  thee  : 
TliygirlsunporUon'dneighboufing  youths  shall  leai 
Brides  from  my  church,  and  hencctbrth  thou  art 

But  then  thy  master  shall  of  cafes  complain, 
Care  after  care,  a  long  conneotod  train ; 
His  sons  for  farms  shall  ask  a  large  supply,  . 
For  farmer's  sons  each  gentle  miss  shall  sigh ; 
Thy  mistress,  reasoning  well  of  life's  decay. 
Shall  ask  a  chaise,  and  hardly  brook  delay ; 
The  smart  young  comet  who,  with  so  much  grace. 
Rode  m  Ihe  ranks  and  betted  at  the  race, 
While  the  ves'd  parent  rails  at  deed  so  rash. 
Shall  d — n  his  luck,  and  stretcli  his  hand  for  cash. 
Sad  troubles,  Gerard !  now  :pertain  to  thee, 
When  thy  rich  master  seems  from  trouble  free  i 
But 't  is  one  fate  at  different  times  assign'd,' 
And  thou  shall  lose  the  cares  that  he  must  find.' 

"  Ah  !"  quoth  our  village  Grocer,  rich  and  old, 
«  Would  I  might  one  such  cause  for  care  behold !" 
To  whom  his  Friend, "  Mine  greater  bliss  would  be, 
W.iuld  Heaven  take  Uiose  my  spouse  assigns  to  me." 

Aged  were  both,  that  Dawkins,  Ditehem  this, 
Whomnch  of  marriago  thought,  and  much  amiss ; 
Both  would  delay,  the  one,  till — riches  gain'd, 
Tlie  soli  he  wish'd  might  be  to  honour  train'd; 
His  Friend — lost  fierce  intruding  heirs  should  come. 
To  waste  hifi  hoard  and  vei  his  quiet  home. 

Dawkins,  a  dealer  once,  on  burthen'd  back 
Bjte  his  whole  substance  in  a  pedlar's  pkck; 


And'hoping,  dreading,  they  were  bound  at  last. 
And  what  their  flite?    Observe  them  as  they  go. 
Comparing  ieai  with  fear,  and  woo  with  woe. 
■  Humphrey  !"  said  Dawkins,  "envy  m  my  breast 
liokens  to  see  thee  in  thy  .cliildren  hiess'd  ; 
They  are  thy  joys,  while  I  go  grieving  homo 
To  a  sad  spouse,  and  our  eternal  gloom  :    ' 
We  look  despondency ;  no  iniant'  near, ' 
To  bless  the  eye  or  win  the  parent's  ear  ; 
pur  audden.heats  and-quar,re]s,to  allay. 
And  soothe  the  pettj  aflfferinga  of  the  day  : 
Alike  our  want,  yet  both  the  want  reprove; 
Whore  are,  I  cry,  those  pledges  of  our  loie! 
When  she,  like"  Jacob's  wife,  maJies  fierce  reply. 
Yet  fond— Oh !  give  me  children,  or  I  die  ; 
And  I  returns-still  childless  doom'd  to  live, 
Like  the  vex'd  patriarcl^— Are  they  mine  to  give  7 
Ah!  much  I.envy  tlieo  thy  boys  who  ride 
On  poplar  branch,  snd  canter  at  thy  side ; 
And  girls,  whose  cheeks  tliy  cliin's  fierce  foiidness 


know. 
And  with  fresh  beauty  at  the  contact  glow:" 

"Oh!  simple  friend,"  said  Ditehem,  "  wouldst 
thoa  gain 
A  father's  pleasure  by  a  husband's  pain  ? 
Alas !  ,what  pleasure— ™hen  some  vig'rous  hoy 
Should  swell  thy'pride,  some  rosy  girl  tliy  joy, 
Is  it  to  'doidJt  who  grafted  fbis  sweet  fiowcr, 
Or  whence  arose  that  spirit  and  that  power  ? 

"FouryearsI'Tewedi  notonehoe  pass'd  inv.iin^ 
Behold  tfee  fifiih  !  behold,  a  babe  again  ! 
My  wife's  gay  friends  th'  imwelcome  imp  admire. 
And  fil!  the  room  with  gratulation  dho  : , 
Whilel  in  silence  sale,  revolving  all 
That  influence  ancient  men,  or  that  befell ; 
A  gay  pert  giioet— Heaven  knows,  his  business— 

A  glorious  boy,  he  cried,  and  what  the  name  ! 
Angry  I  growl'd,—'  My  spirit  cease  to  lease, 
Name  it  yourselves, — Cain,  Judas,  if  you  pleiBe; 
His  fiither's  give  him — should  ydu  that  expio  -e 
The  devil's  or  yours :'— I  said,  and- sought  thi  do-ir 
My  lender  partner  not  a  word  or  sigh 
Gives  to  mv  wrath,  nor  to  my  speech  reply ; 
But  takes  her  comforts,  triumphs  in  my  pail 
And  looks  undaunted  fbr  a  birlh  again," 

Heirs  thus  denied  afflict  the  janing  heart. 
And  thus  oSbrdcd,  jealous  pangs  impart ; 
Let,  therefore,  none  avoid,  and  none  demand 
These  arrows  nuuibei-'d  for  the  gicnfs  hand. 


Then  with  theit  infanta  three,  the  parents  came, 
And  each  aasigii'd — 't  was  all  they  had — a.  name ; 
Names  of  no  mark  or  price  ;  of  them'  not  one' 
Shall  court  our  view  on  the  sepulchral  stone. 
Or  stop  the  clerk,  the  engraven  acrolla  to  speU, 
Ot  keep  the  sexton  fVoiti  the  sermon  bell. 

An  orphan-girl  succeeds ;  ere  she  was  bom 
Her  lather'died,  her  mother  on  that  mom : 
Tho  pioue  mistresa  of  the  achdol  sustains 
Her  patents'  pari,  rioi:  their  affection  leigns. 
But  pitying  feels  :  with  due  respect  and  joy, 
I  trace  the  matron  nt  her  lovedemploy  ; 
What  lime  the  stripiings,  wearied  e'en  with  play. 
Part  at  the  closing  of  the  summer's  day. 
And  each  by  diflerent  path  returns  tlie  well-known 

Then  I  beheld  her  at  the  cottage-door. 
Frugal  of  Ught ;— her  Bible  led  before, 
Whan  on  her  double  duty  she  proceeds, 
Of  time  as  frugal — knitting  as  she  reads  : 
Her  idle  neighbours,,  who  approach  to  tell 
Some  trifling  t^ite,  her  ee'iious  looks  compel 
To  hear  j'eluctant, — ^w^ile  the  lads  who  pass, 
In  pure  respect,  walk  silent  on  the.  grass  c. 
Then  sinks  the  day,  but  not  to  rest  she  goes 
Till  solemn  prayers  the  daily  duties  ddse. ' 

But  I  digress,  and  lb !  ai}  ftitant  train    ' 
Appear,  and  cajl  me  to'iny  task  again. 

"  Why  Lonicera  wilt  thou  name  thy  child?" 
1  ask'd  the  Gardener's  wife,  in.acoents  mild: 


If  next  a  son  shall  yield  our  Gardener  joy. 
Then  Hyadnthoa  shaU  bo  that  feir  boy  ; 
And  if  a  girl,  they  will  at  length  agree, 
That  Belladona  that  fair  maid  sh'^1  be. 

Iligh-soimding  \*ords  our  worthy  Gardener  gets, 
And  at  his  clubs  to  wondering  swains  repeats; 
He  then  of  Rhus  and  Rhodoi&ndton  speaks, 
And  Allium  calla  hisonJUns  and  his  leeks; 
Nor  weeds  are  now,  for  whence  arose  the  weed. 
Scarce  plants,  fair  herbs,  and  curious  tjowers  pri 

Where  Cuckoo-pints  and  Dandelions  sprang. 

There  Arums,  there  Looutodons  we  view,  . 
And  Artemiaa  grows,  where  Wormwood  grew. 

But  though  no  weed  exists  his  garden  round. 
From  kumex  strong  our  Gardener  frees  I|i?  ground, 
Taltes  sofl  Senicio  from  the  yielding  land. 
And  grasps  the  arm'd  Urtica  in  his  hand.       , . 

Not  I>Hrwin'B  sejf  had  more  delight  toeing  ' 
Of  floral  courtship,  in  th'  awaken'd  Spring, 
Than  Peter  Pratt,  who  simpering  loves  to  tell 
How  rise  the  Stamens,  as  the  Pistils  swell ; 
How  bend  and  curl  the  moist-top  to  the  spouse. 
And  give  and  take  the  vegetable  vows  ; 
How  those  estcem'd  of  old  but  tips  and  chives. 
Are  tender  husbands  and  obedient  wives: 
Who  live  and  love  within  the  sacred  boWer, — 
That  bridal  bed,  the  vulgar  term  a  flower. 

Hear  Peter  proudly,  to  some  hamble  friend, 
A  wondrous  seorfft,  in  his  science,  lend  : — 
"  Would  yoii  advance  the  nuptial  hour,  and  bring 
The  fruit  of  Autumn  witli  thti  flowers  of  Spring ; 


View  that  light  frame  where  Cucumis  lies  spread. 
And  trace  the  husbands  in  their  golden  bed. 
Three  >powdpr'd  Anlhers ; — then  no  mote  delay, 
But  to  the  Stigma's. tip  their  dust  convey  ; 
Then  by  thyself^  from  prying  glance  secure. 
Twirl  the  full  tip  and  male  your  purpose  sure ; 

\  long-abiding  race  the  deed  shall  pay, 

(or  one  unbless'd  abortion  pine  'away.' 
T'  admire  theii  friend's  discourse  our  swaiM 
agree,   ,_ 

ind  caU  it  science  and  philosophy. 

'Tis  good,  'lis  pleasant,  through  th'  advancing  yea. 
To  see  unnuraber'd  growing  forma  appear  j--. 
What  leafy-lile  from  Earth's  broad  bosom  rise! 
Wiiat  insect  myriads  seek  tho  summer  skies ! 
What  scaly  tribes  in  every  slieamlet  move  ! 
What  plumy  people  sing  in  every  grove  J 
All  with  the  year  awaked  to  life,  delight,  and  love. 
Then  names  are  good  ;,  for  how,  without  theii  aid. 
Is  knowledge,  goiri'd  by  man,  to  man  eonv^'d? 
But  from  that  source  shall  ajl  our  pleasiireB  flow  J 
Sliall  £11  our  knowledge  be  those  names  to.  know  T 
Then  he,  with  memory  blesa'd,  shall  bear  away, 
The  palm  from  Grew,  and  Mtddleton,  and  Ray: 
No  Met  ue  rather  seek,  in  grovs  a|id  field, 
What  food  for  wonder,  what  for  use  they  yidd  j 
Somcjuat  remark  from  Nature's  people  bring, 
nd  some  new  source  of  homagpfor  her  King. 
Pride  lives  with  all:  Elrange  names  our  rustici 

To  helpless  infants,  that  their  own  ipay  hve  ; 
Pleased  to  be  known,  they'll  some  attention  claim, 
And  find  some  by-Way  to  the  house  of  &me. 

ighteat  furrow  lifts  the  ploughman's  art, 
The  hathegain'd  has  warmth  lor  head  and  heart ; 
The  bowl  that  beats  tlje  greater  number  down 
Of  tottering  nine-pins,  gives  to  fkme  the  clown; 

And  lets  a  frog  leap  down  to  gain  applause ; 

Or  grins  fijr  hourSjOr  tipples  lor  a  week, 

Or  chafienges  a  well-pinch'd  pig  to  squeak : 
oe  idle  deed,  some  child's  preposterous  nanle, 
lU  make  him  knotvn,  and  give  his  tolly  fame. 
To  name  an  in&nt  meet  our  village-sires. 

Assembled  all,  as  such  event  requires; 

Frequent  and  foil  the  rural  sages  sate,      - 

ikers  many  urged  the  long  debate, — 

Some  hai'den'd  knaves,  who  roved  the  country 

Had  lefi  a  babe  witbintlie parish  bound,-- 
Firsl,  of  tho  feet  they  question'd— "  Waa  it  true  T" 
child,  was  .brought — "What  then  remain'd 

Was't  dead  ot  living  7"   Tiiis  was  feirly  proved,— 
'T  was  pinch'd,  it  roar'd,  and  every  doubt  removed. 
Then  by  what  name  ttf  unwelcome  guest  to  call 
Was  long  a  question,  and  it  posed  them  all ; 
For  he  who  lent  it  to  a  babe  unknown, 

men  might  take  it  foi;  his  own  ■ 
They  look'd  about,  tfiey  gravely  spoke  to  all. 
And  not  one  Richard  answer'd  to  the  call 
Nest  they  inquired  the  day,  when,  passing  by, 
Th'  unlucky  peasant  beard  the  stranger's  cry : 
This  known,— how  food,  and'  raiment  Ihey  mighi 

Was  next  debated— for  the  rogue  would  live , 
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At  last,  with  all  their  words  arid  work  content,    _ 
Back  to  their  homea  the  prudent  veatry  Went, 
And  Richard  Moiidaj  (o  the  workhottae  sent 
There  wax  he  pinch'd  and  pitied,  thump'd  and  fed, 
And  duly  look  his  beatings  and  liia  broad ; 
Patient  in  all  control,  in  all  abuse,  ■     ''    ^ 
He  found  contempt  and  kicking  have  tl^ir  use :  ' 
SaA,  eilent,  supple ;  bending  to  the  blow, 
A  slave  of  slaves,  the  lowest  of  the  low; 
His  plibjit  soul  gave  way  to  all  things  base, 
He  knew  «o  shama,  he  dreaded  no  disgrace.    ' 
It  Becin'd,  so  well'  his  passions  he  sappress'd. 
No  feeling  stirr'd  his  ever  torpid  breast ; 
Him  might  the  meanest  pauper  bruise  and  dieat, 
-    ■  ■   d1  fof  tha  be         '    "    ' 
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le  legs  that  ran  at  all  comi 
3n  all  qccasiona  Richard's 


.ands; 


They  osed  on  all  qccaslona 

His  very  soul  was. not  his  own;  he  stole 

As'pUiers  oijder'd,  and  without  a  dole;-'  ■  ■.  ■ 

In  all  disputes,  on  either  part  he  lied, 

And  freely  pledged  his  oathon  either  aids; 

In  all  rebellion?  Richard  join'd,  Uie  rest. 

In  all  detection^  Richard  first  conless'd ; 

Yet,  though  disgraced,  hewatch'dhistioicEowell, 

He  rose  in  favour,  when  in  &:me  he  fell ; 

JJase  was  his  usage,  vile  his  whole- ^ploy. 

And  ail  despised  and  fed  the'  pliant  boy. 

At  length,  "  't  is  time  ha  shoold  abroad  be  sdnt," 

Was  whisper'd  nedr  him, — and  abroad  he  went; 

One  mom  they  call'd  him,  Richard  answer'd  ndt ; 

They  deem'd  him  hanging,  and  in  time  forgot, — 

Yet  misa'd  bim  longi  as  each  throughout  the  ckn, 

Found  he  "  had  better  spared  a  better  man."    ■ 

Now  Richard's  talents  for  the  world  were  fit. 
He'd  no  small  canning,  and  had  some  small  wit; 
Had  that  calm  look  whicit  seem'd  to  all  assent, 
And  that  complacent  speech  which  nothing  meant ; 
He'd  but  one  care,  and  that  he  aSrove  to  hide, 
How  best  for  Riohard-.Monday  to  provid^. 
Sleel,  through  opposing  plates,  the  magnet  ifraws. 
And  steely  atoms  culls  from  dnst  and  straws  ; 
And  thus  our  hero,  to  hie  interest  true. 
Gold  through  all  bars  and  fiom  each  trifle  drew  j 
But  still-fiiore  surely  roond  the  world  to  go, 
This  fortune's  child  had  neither  &iend  nor  ioc 

Long  lost  to  uB,  at  Jaat  our  man  we  trace, — 
Sir  Richard  Motiday  died  at  Monday-place : 
His  lady's  worth,  his  daughter's  we  peruse. 
And  tiiid  bis  grandsons  all  as  rich  as  Jews; 
He  gave  reforming  ehaj-jties  a  Bum,' 
And  bought  the  ble^ings  of  the  blind  and  dumb; 
Bequeathed  to  missions  mon^  irom  the.  stocks. 
And  Bibles  issued  from  bis  private  bos ; 
Bui  to  his  native  place  severely  iust. 
He  left  a  pittance  bound  in  rigid  trust; — 
Two  paltry  pounds,  on  every  quarter's.day, 
(At  church  produced}  for  forty  loaves  should  pay ; 
A  stinted  gif}  that  to  the  parish  shows  ■ 
He  kept  in  mind  their  bounty  and  their  blows  1 

To.farniers  three,  the  year  has  given  a  son. 
Finch  on  the  Moori  and  Fr^ch,  and'  Middleliin. 
Twice  in  this  year  a  fomale  Giles  I  sc?, 
A  Spalding  once,  and  once  a  Bainaby  {— 
A  humble  man  ia  he,  and  when  they  meet^ 
Ourfermersfindhimonadistant'seat;    ' 
There  for  tlieir  wit  he  serves  a  constant  theme,— - 


"  They  praise  his  dairy,  they  extol  his  tean^, 
They  ask  the  price  of  each  unrivall'd  steed, 
And  whence  hie  sheep,  that  admirable  breed  1 
His  thriving  arts  they  beg  ha  would  ejpiein,  , 
And  where  he  puts  the  money  he  must  gain. 
They  have  their  daughters, bul  they  fear  their  friend 
Would  think  his  sons  Ioq  much  would  condescend ; 
The;  have  their'sons  who  would  their  fortunes  try, 
But  ffear  his  daughters  will  their  suit  deny."' 
So  runs  the.joke,  while  Jaifics,with  sigh.profbimil. 
And  lace  of  care,  looks  moveless  on  the  ground ' 
His  cares,  his  sighs,  provoke  the  insult  more. 
And  point  the  jest — for  Bamaby  is  poor. 

Last  in  my  list,  Ave  untaught  lads  appear; 
Their  father  dead,  compassion  sent  them  here, — 
For  still  that  iiMtie  infldel  dented 


the  ruffian  boast. 
That  he  believed  ".  in  neither  Gofl  nor  ghost ;    ' 
That,  when  the  sod  upon  the  sinner  press'd; 
He,  lilte  the  saint,  bad  everlasting  rest ; 
That  ncvei'  priest  believed  his  doctrines  true, 
But  wbuld,  for  jirofit,  own  himself  a  Jew, 
Or  warship  wood  and  stone,  as  honest  heathen  do; 
Tiial  fools  alone  on  future  worlds  rely. 
And  all  who  die  for  ^th,  deeerve'to  die." 

These  maxima, — part  til'  attorney's  clerk  pro- 
Hie  own  transcendent  genius  found  the  rest. 
Our. pious' matrons  heard,  and  much  amazed. 
Gazed  on  the  man,  and  trembled  as  they  gazed; 
And  now  his  face  explored,  and  now  bis  feet, 
Man's  dreaded  foe  iu  this  bad  man  to  meet : 
But  him  our  drunkards  as  their  champion  raised. 
Their  bishop  call'd,  and  as  their  hero  praised ; 
Though  most,  when  sober,  and  the  rest,  when  sick, 
Had  little  question  whence  his 'bishopric. 

But  he,  triumphant  spirit!  all  things  dareif, 
He  poach'd  the  wood,  and  on  the  warren  snared; 
'T  wad  his,-  at  cards,  each  novice  to  trepan, 
Ani^call  the  wants  of  rogues  the  rights  of  man; 
Wild  as  the  winds,  he  let  his  oflspring  rove. 
And  denm'd  tJie  mariiagc-b-ond  the  bane  of  loi'e. 

What  ifge  and  sickness,  fiif  a  man  so  bold. 
Had  done,  we  know  not  ;~none  beheld  hipi  old : 
By  night,  as  business  jirged,  he  sought  the  wood, — 
Tjie  ditch  was  deepi^the  rain  had  caused  a  flood, — 
The  foot-bridge  fail'd, — he  plunged  beneath  the  , 

deep. 
And  slept,  if  truth  were  his,  th'  eternal'  sleep. 

These  have  we  namp d ;  on  life's  rough  sea  they 

With  many  a  prosperous,  many  an  adverse  gale  1 
Where  passion  soon,  lilte  powerfiii  w!nds,,wiilrage, 
And  prudence  wearied,  with  their  strength  engage; 
Then  each,  in  aid,  shall  some  companion  ask,   ' 
For  help  or  comfort  in  the  tedious  task'; 
And  what  tliat  help— what  joys,  from  union  flow, 
What  good  or  ill,  we  neit  prepare  to  show  ; 
And  row,  meantime,  our  weary  bark  ashore, 
As  Spenser  his — but  not  with  Spenser's  oar.* 
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MARRIAGES. 


Fresions  conBideralion  necesEarj  :  yel  not  too  long 
Delay — ImptudHol  Marriage  of  old  Kirfc  anrfhia 
Servant — Compafiagn  between  an  ancientand 
youttiful  Partijer  to  a  young  nian — Prudence  of 
Donald  the  Gardener  —  ParM  Wedjiiog;  the 
compEllod  Bridegrijoni :  Day  of  Mftrrisge,  liow 
spent — ^Rela^on.of,  the  aocompliaJfpiBnta  of 
Fhcebe 'Dawson,.  a;'iiistio  Beanty:'  hor  ■iiiw^; 
'hisChiii^hijji'iMr'Marriage'-^HiSeryofPrei 
cipilation— Tiie  wealthy  Conple :  Bielnctaji  " 
the  Husband';' why  7 — Unaanally  {i€il  Signa 
in  the  Register:  tiie  cbmmon  kind — iSednetion 
of  Lucj  Collins  by  Footman  Daniel :  Iier-  cob^q 
Lover;  her  Return  to  Him— r^n  ancient  Couple : 
Coinparisong  on  the  Occaslonf — Afore  ^lesaant 
View  of  Villag«  Malrjinony;  Patmers  'cele- 
brating the  Day  of  ZWatriage:  Uieir  Wives- 
Reuben  and  Raohei,  a  happy  Pair :  an  Eiuinple 
of  prudent  delay  —  Reflectione  on  their  Stale 
who  were  not'so  prudent,' and  its  Improvement 
towards  the  Termination  of  Life;  an  old  Man 
so  circumstanced — Attempt  to  aednce  a  Village 
Beauty  :  Persuasion  and  Reply ;  the  Event. 

DcsFoseD  to  wed,  e'en  while  you  hasten,  stay ; 
There's  great  advantagq  in  a  £mall  delay  : . 
ThuB  Ovid  sang,  and  atach  the  wi^n  approve 
This  pradant  maxim  of  the  priest  of  Iiove : 
If  poor,  delay  for  future  want  prepares. 
And  eaaes  humble  life  of  half  its  c:irea; 
If  rich,  delay  shall  brace '  the  tbbnghtfnl  mjnd, 
T'endare  the  ilia  Ihat  tfen  tbejiappiest  find': 
Delay  shall  luiowledge  yield  on  either  part. 
And  libov/  the  value  of  tbevanqoish'd  heart; 
Tlie  hamours,  passions,  merits,  filings  proys. 
And  gently  niis^  tha  veil  that'?  worn  by  Love ; 
Love,  that,  inipa^nt  guj^e  1 — to&'prbud  to  think 
Of  vulgar  wants,  of  clothing,'  meat,  and  diink. 
Urges  our  amocoua  swains  Uioirjoys  Co  seise, 
And  then,  Bit  rags  audhonger,  irigbtdn'd,  flees]: — 
Yet  not  too  long  in  cold  debate  remain  ;   . 
Till  agi  refrun  not — but  if  old,  refrain. 

By  no  such  rule  would  'GaSer  Kirk  be  tried'; 
Firat  in  the  year  he  led  a  blooming  bride, 
And  stood  a  wit her'd. elder  at  her  side. 
Oil !  Nathan  I  Nalhaj) !  at  thy  youra  treparin'd. 
To  take  a  wanton  harlot  by  the  hand  I 
Thou,  who  wert  used  eo  tartly  to  express 
Thy  sense  of  matrimonial  happiness. 
Till  every  yOuOi,  whosn  banns  at  church  were  read, 
Strove  not  to  meej,  or  meeting,  hung  his  head ; 
And  every  lass  !brbore  at  thee  to  look, 
A  siy  old  fish,  too  eunoing  for  the  hook  i-^ 
And  ^ow  at  siitty,  that  pert  dame  to  see. 
Of  all  thy  savings  mistress,  and  i)f  thee; 
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artful  jade 
Tho"  close  recesses  of  thine  heart  invade; 
What'erievous  pangs !  what  suflfering  she'll  impart. 
And  fiU  with  anguish  that  rebellious  heart ; 
For  thou  wilt  strive  incessantly,  in  vain; 
By  threatening  spoeeh,  thy  freedom  to  regain : 
But  she  for.couquest  married,  nor  will  prove 
A  dupe  to  theo,  thioe  8i]ger,'or  thy  love; 
Clamorous  hei'  tongue  wUl  be ; — of  either  sex 
She'll  gather  friends  around  thee,  and  perplex 
Thy  doubtfiil  soul : — thy  money  she  will  waste. 
In  the  vain  Gambling  of  a  vulgar  taste  ;  - 
And  will  bs'  happy  to  exert  her  power, 
In  evsrj  eye,  in  tJuoe,  at  every  hour. 
■    Then  wUt  thou  Mustec— "  No !  I  will  not  rest, 
And  see  consumed  each  shilli^  qf  my.cileet :'' 
Thou,  wilt  be.  valiant,. — "  1$.fuui  thy  ^usin^o)iiL   ' 
Twill  abuse  anil  shut  pjydoor  on  all:"  '" 
Thou  wilt  bacraeU — "Whst  the  law  allows. 
That  be  thy  portion,  my  angiateCiLsponse ! 
Nor  other  sbilliijga  shaft  thou  then  reeeivej 
And  when  I  die*"— "  What  1  may  I  this  believe  1 
■B  these  true  tender  tears?' and  does  my  lOtty 

Ah !  crafty  visen,  thine  dd  mall  has  fears 
But  weep  jio  more '.  I  'm  meltod  by  tby  tears , 
Spare  hut  my  money  ;  thou  shall  rule  me  sljll, 
'jid  sea  thy  cousins — there  !  I  burn  the  will." — 
Thus,  wilti  example  sad,  our 
L  wanton  vixen  onij  a  rfeary  n: 
But  had  this  tale  in  other,  guiss  been  told," 
Young  let  tho  lover  be,  the  lady  old, 

'    '    ■  disparity  of  years  shall  prove 
No  bane  of  peace,  although  some  bar  lo  love ! 

the  worst,  our  nuptial  lies  among. 
That   joins  the  ancient  bride  ■  and    bridegroom 

.young:— 
Young  wives,  like  changing  winds,  their  power 

display. 
By  shifUng  points  and  varying  day  by  day ; 
Now  zephyrs  mild,  how  whirlwinds  in  Ibeir  force. 
They  sometimes  speed,  but. often  thwart  gur  course; 
And  nluch  expericiioed  slrauld  that  pilot  I>c, 
Who  sails'  with  Ihem  on  life's  tempestuous  sea. 
But  like  a  trade-wind  is  the  ancient  dam@, 
Mild  to  your  wish,  and  every  day  the  same; 
Steady  as  lime,  no  sudden  squalls  you  tear,  .  , 
But  set  iiill  sail,  and  wfth  assdranee  steer';  ' 
Till  every  danger  in  your  way  be  pass'd,- 
And  then  she  gently,  mildly  breatlics  her  last  ■ 
Rich  you  arrive,  in  portowhile  remain, 
And  for  a  second  ^^turesail  again! 

For  (hia,  blithe  Donald  southward  raiide  his  wayi 
And  Icit  the  las^B  on  the  banks  of  Tay ; 

lighbouring  garden  fbrtuqe  sent, 
Whom  we  beheld,  aapirlngly  oontBnt:' 
Patient  and  mild,  he  iious''^  tlie  dame'to  please 


With  smiles  and  gracious  looks,  her  fortune  Iried^ 
But  all  in  vain  she  praised  his  l^pawky  eyue," 
Where  never  fondness  was  for  Lucy  seen  : 
Him  the  mild  Susan,  boast  of  dairies,  loved, 
AnjI  found  him  Civil,  cauUoos,  and  unmovj  : 
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From  many  a  fragrant  simple,  Cathanne-a' skill 
Dreiv  oil  Slid  i^sseiice  from  Iho  boiling  still ; 
But  not  her  warmth,  nor  all  her  winning  ways. 
From  liis  coo'  phiegin  could  Dojiaid's  spirit  raise 
Of  beau^  heedless,  with  the  merry  mute, 
To  MiBtress  Dobson  he  prelerr'd  his^suiti 
There  proved  his  service,  there  addre?s'd  his  vows 
And  aaiy  her  mistress,  — fciond,  — protectress,— 


Nest  at  our  altar  stood  a  luckless  pair, 
Brought  by  strong  passions  and  a  warrant 
By  long  rent  cloak,  hiiner  loosely,  strove  the  bridsj 
From  ev'ry  eye,  what  all  perceived  to  hide. 
While  the  boy-bridegroom,  shuffling  in  liie  pace. 
Now  hid  awhile  and  then>oipoaed  his  face ; 
As  shame  alternately  with  anger  strove. 
The  brain  confused  with  muddy  ale  to  move : 
In  haste  and  stammering  he  porform'd  his  part, 
And  lliok'd  the  rage  that  rankled  in  his  heart; 
(So  will  each'  l9ver  inry.  curse  his  fute. 
Too  soon  ^ade  happy,  and  made  wise  too  late :) 
I  saw  his  Tflatnres  tahe  a  savage  gloom. 
And  deeply  tlneaten  for  the  days  to  oomei 
Low  spake  the  lass,  a^d  liep'd  and  minced  the  white, 
Looli'd  on  tiie  M,  arid  faintly  tripd  to  si 
With  soften'd  speech  and  humbled  tone  she  strove 
To  stir  the  embers  of  departed  lovei    ' 
While  he,  a' tyrant,  frowning  ivalk'd  before. 
Felt  the  poqr  putae,  and  sought  the  pvibho  door, 
She  sadly  following  in  submission  went. 
And  saw  'the  final  shllliog  foully  spent ; 
Then  to  her  faUier's  hut  the  pair  withdrew, 
And  bade  to  love  and  comfort  long  adieu ! 
Ah !  fly  tempUtion,  youth,  refrain '.  reftain ! 
I  preach  for  ever ;  but  l.preach  in  vain  • 

Two  summers  since,  I  saw,  at  Lammas  Fair, 
The  sweetest  flower  that  ever  blossom'd  there,  ~ 
When  Phmlis  Pawson  gaily  orosa'd  the  green. 
In  haste  to  see  and  happy  to  be  seen  i 
Her  air,  her  riianners,  ail  who  saw,  adiplred  ; 
Courteous  thouah  coy,  anj  gentle  though  reared  i 
The  joy  of  youth  and  health  her  ayes  display'd. 
And  ease  bf  heart  her  every  look  convey'd ;      ■ 
A  native  ekill'lier  simple  robes  exprcsa'd,  , 
As  with  untutor'd  elegance  she  dress'd  ; 
The  lads  around  admiled  so  ftira  sight; 
And  Phtebe,  fe!t,  and  felt  she  gave,  deUght, 


fe  she  ^n'd, 
her  worth  n ' 


I'd; 


,jivy  itself  could  no  contempt  display, 
TTiey  wish'd  her  well,  whom  yet  they  wish'd  av 
Correct  in  thoufrht,  she  Judged  a  servant's  plat 
Preserved  a  rOstio  beauty  &om  disgWoe ; 
But  yet  on  Sunday-eve,  m  fteeSom's  hour. 
With  secret  joy  she  feit.that  beauty's  power. 
When  some  proud  blias  upon  the  heart  would  e' 
That,  poor  or  rich,  a  beauty  sdll  must  feel. — 

At  length,  the  yoiith,  ordain'd  tb  njove  her  breaat, 
liefore  tlio  swains  with  bolder  spirit  press'd ; 
With  looks  less  timid  made  his  passion  known, 
,  And  pleased  by  manners  most  nnlike  her  own  ; 
Loud  though  in  iove,  and  confident  thoygh  yinmg: 
nercc  In  his  air.  and  voluble  of  tongue ; 


y  trade  a  tailor,  though,  in  scorn  of  trade, 
[e  served  the 'Squire,  and  bruah'd  the  coat  he  jr. 


Now,  through  the  lane,  up  hill,  and  'cross  the 

(Seen  by  but  few,  and  blushing  lo  be  seen— 
Dejected,  thoughtliil,  aniious,  and  afiaid,) 
ted  by  the  lovei,  walk'd  the  silent  maid  : 
Slow  Ihfough  the  meadows  roved  they,  many  a  mile 
Toy'd  by  each  bank-  and  trifle^  at  each  stile ; 
Where,  as  he  painted  every  blisafiil,  view. 
And  highly  cblout'd  what  he  sii-ongly  drew, 
The  pensive  damsel,  prone  to  tender,  fears, 
Dimm'd  the  false  prospect  with  prophedc  tears.— 
Thifs  pasa'd  th'  allotted  hours,  till  lingering  kte. 
The  lover  loitsT'd  at  the  master's  gate ; 
There  Jie  pronounced  adieu !— and.  yet  would  slay 
Till  cbidden^-sootfied— entreated— forced  away  i 
He  would  of  ooldnesB,  though  indulged,  complain. 
And  oft  retire,  and  oft  return  again; 
When,  if  his  teasing  vex'd  her  gentle  mind. 
The  grief  asaumod,  compell'd  ,her  lo  be  kind  ! 
For  he  would  proof  of  plighted  kindness  crave, 
Tbjt  she-resented  first,  and  then  forgave. 
And  ID  bis  grief  and  penance  yielded  more 
Than  his  presompiion  had  required  before. — 
Ah!  fly  temptation,  youth;  refrain!  refrain  1 
Each  yielding  maid  and  each  presuming  swain  1 

Lo^  now  with  rod  rant  cloak  and  bonnet  black, 
And  lorn  green  gown  loose  hanging  at  her  back. 
One  who  an  infant  in  her  arms  sustains, 
And  seems  m  patience  Striving  with  her  pains ; 
Pinch'd  ale  her  looks,  as  one  who  pines  for  breaO, 
Whose  Cares  are  growing,  and  whose  hopes  are  flcil ; 
Pale'her  'parch'd  lips,  her  heavy  eyes  sunk  low, 
And  tears  unnotjced  fi'om  their  channels  flow  ; 
Serene  her  manner,  till  some  sudden  pain 
FrelB  the  me^  soul;  ajid  then  she's  calm  again ; — 
Her  broken  pitcher  to  the  pool  she  lakes, 
And  every  stop  with' cautious  terror  makes; 
For  not  alone  that  infant  in  her  arms, 

oaus'e,  her  anxious  soul  alarms. 
With  water  bnjlhen'd,  then  she  picks  her  way, 
SiowJy  ^nd  cantisus,  in  the  clinging  clay ; 
Til!,  in  mid-green,  she  trusts  a  pace  unsound. 
And  deeply  plunges  in"  th'  adhesive  gronnd : 
Thence,  but  with  pain;  her  slender  foot  she  lakes. 
While  hope  the  mind  as  strength  tlie  fVame  forsakes ; 
For  when  si.  full  the  cu^  of  sorrow  grows. 
Add  but  a  drop,  it  instantly  o'erilows. 
And  now  her  path  but.not  her  peace  she  gains. 
Safe  from  her  task,  but  siuvering  with  her  pains ; 
Her  home  she  reaches,  open;  leaves  the  door, 
And. placing  first  her.  infant  on  the  floor. 
She  bares  her  bosom  to'the  wind,  and  sits, 
And  sobbing  struggles  with  the  rising  'fits  i 
in  vain,  they  come,  ^e  feels  th'.  inflating  grief. 
That  fJiuts  the  BWeUin.g,  bosom  from  relief; 
That  speaks  in  feeble  cries  a  sodl  distresa'd, 
Or  the  sad  laugh  that  Cannot  be  repress'd. 
The  neighbour. matron  leaves  her  wheel,  and  flies 
With  dll  the  aid  her  poverty  supplies; 
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She  apenka  of  comforl,  nnd  departs  in  peace. 


But  who  this  child  of  wett!cneHa,wairt,  and  cote? 
T  is  Phcebe  Dawson,  pride  of  Lsirimaa'  Fair  ( 
Who  took  her  lover  for  his  sparHiog  ejos, 
Esiiressiona  warm,  and  bve-inspiring  lies ;  ' 
Coinpasaion  first  asaail'd  her  gentle  heart, 
For  ail  his'suffeting,  all  his  bosom's  smart : 
■'  And  then  hia  prayers !  'they  wonlfi  a  savage  move, 
And  win  the  coldest  of  the  sKtlo  love  :'.'— 
But  ab  !  too  soon  hia  Idoks  soecesa  declared, 
Too  late  het  loss  the  niarrjaae-tite  repair'd  ; 
The  faithle^i  flatterer  then  his  vows  forgot, 
A  oaptioUB  tyrant  or  a  noiay  aot : 
If  present,  railing,  tjll  he  saw  her  pain'd ; 
If  absent,  spending  what  their  Irfroure  gain'd  ; 
Till  that  ftir  form  in  want  aWd  aickness  pined, 
And  hope  and  comfort  fled  that  genUe  mind. 
Then  fly  temptalion,  youth ;  resist,  reftain  I     ■ 
Nor  let  ma  preaeh  for  ever  and' in  vain!     ' 

Nest  Gameawoll-dress'd  pair,  wholeft  their  opach. 
And  made,  in  long  procession-,  slow  approach  : 
For  this  gay  bride  had  many  a  female  iHend, 
And  youths  were  there,  this  fevour'd  youth  t',altend 
Silent,  Dor'wanting  due  respect,  the  crowd  ' 
Stood  humbly  round,  and  gratuktion  bow'd;    -  , 
But  not  that  silent  ijrowd,  in  wonder  fix'd. 
Not  numerous  fiiendfi,  who  praise  and  envy  mix'd. 
Nor  nymphs  attending  neat  to  swell  the  pride 
Of  one  more  fair,  the  ever.amiling  brids  ; 
Nor  that  gay  bride,  adotn'd  with  every  grace. 
Nor  love  nor  joy  triumphant  in  her  fiice. 
Could  from  the  youth's,  sad  signs  of  sorrow  chase  : 
Why  didst  thou  grieve  J  wealth,  pleasore,  fioedom, 


Vei'dit.thy  soul,  that-freedom  to  resign? 

Spaka  Scandal  truth  1  "  Tlioa  didst  not  then  intenc 

So  aoon  to  bring  Ihy  wooing  to  an  end  ?" 

Or,  was  it,  as  our  prating  rustics  say. 

To  end  as  soon,  but  in  a  different  way  7 

'T  is  told  thy  Phyllis  is  a  sliilfid  dame. 

Who  playSd  uninjured  with  the  dangerous  flame  r 

That,  wfiile,  like  Lovelace,  thou  thy  coat  display'd 

And  hid  the  snare  for  her  affection  laid. 

Thee,  with  her  iiet,  siie  fcund  Iho-raeans  to  ci 


And,  at  the  ai 


n  the  inatch  ;• 


Yet  others  tell,  Iha  CaptaiQ'.^s'd  thy  doubt. 

He'd  call  thee  brother,  or  he'd  caU  thee  out : — 

But  real  the  motive— all  retreat  loo  late, 

Joy. like  thy  bride's  should  on  thy  brow  have  sab 

The  deed  had  then  appear'd  thine  own  intent, 

A  glorious  day,  by  gracious  fortune  sent, 

fti  each  revolving  year  to  be  in  triumph  spent: 

Then  in  few  weeks  that  cloudy  brow  had  been 


How  fair  these  names,  how  much  unlike  tlioj 

To  all  the  blurr'd  subscriptions  in  my  book ; 
The  bridegroom's  letters  st;md  in  row  above. 
Tapering  yet  stout,  likij  pine-trees  in  his  grove ; 
While  free, and  fine  the  bride's  appear  below. 
As  light  and  slender  as  her  jasmines  grow. 
MiU'k  now  in  what  confusion,  stoop  or  stand. 
The  crooked  scrawla  of  many  a  clownish  hand  J 
Now  out,  now  in,  thay  droop,  they  Eill,  they  rise, 
Like  raw  recruits  drawn  forth  for  eierciao ; 
Ere  yet  reform'd  and  modell'd  by  the  drill. 
The  free-born  legs  stand  striding  afi  they  will. 

Much  have  I  tried  to  guide  the  fist  along. 
.  it  sliil  the  blunderers  placed  their  hlottinga  wrung; 
Behold  these  marlia  uncouth !  how  strange  that  men 
Who  guide  the  plough,  should  fail  to  guide  the  pen ! 
For  haJfafliile,  the  furrows  even  lie; 
For  half  an  inch  the  letters  "stand  awry  ;— 
Oar  peasants,  strong  and  sturdy  in  the  field. 
Cannot  theaa  arms  of  idle  stndents  wield  ; 
Like  them,  in  fepdal'days,  their  valiant  Iprda 
Eesign'd  'the  pen  and  grasp'd-  theit  conqu'ring 

They  to  r*ibed  clerks  and  poor  dependent  inen   ■ 
Left  the  light  duties  of  the  peaceful  pen ; 
M,.  ^  .1.,,.  i.j^,.  „[.ote,  but  songht'to  prove, 

thMr  hRnrfa  TOPPfl   ftllM    njjfh  lyv 


Nor  to  their  ladies 

Ey'deejJs  of  death,  their  hearts  were  fill'd  with  love. 

But  yet,  srn  all  arts  have  charms  for  female  eyas  j 
Our  rustic  nymphs  t|iB  beau  nnd  scliolar  prize ; 
Unletter'd  swains  andploughoieneoarBeaiey  slight, 
For  those  who  dress,  and  ainorous  scroUs  indite. 

For  Lucy  Collins  happier  days  had  been. 
Had  Footman  Duniel  seorn'd  his  native  gi-aen  ; 
Or  when  ho  came  an  idle  coxcomb  down. 
Had  he  his  love  reserved  for  laas  in  town  ; 
To  Stephen  Hill  she  then  had  pledged  her  truth, — 
A  sturdy,  sober,  kind)  unpiJish'd  youth  ; 
But  Jrom  the  day,  that  fiital  day  she  spied 
The  pride  of  Daniel,  Daniel  was  her  pride. 


IS  Stephen  just  ai 


ahoa 


While  Daniel's  linen  all  was  fine  and  fair,— 

'ear  his  livery,  aome  respect  mi^ht'  prove  J 

ear  his  linen,  must  be  sign  of  love:) 

ivas  hia  coat,  unsoii'd  by  spot  or  stain  ; 

Hishose  were  silk,  his  shoes  of  Spanish-grain  ; 

ilver  knot  his  breadth'  of  shoulder  bore  j 

iamond  buckle  blazed  his  breast  before— r 

Diamond  he  swore  it  was !  and  shgw'd  it  as  lie 

Rinfi's  on  his  fingers  shone  ;  hia  milk-white  hand 
.Could  pich-tooth'pasB  and  box  for  anuif  commands 
And  thus,  with  clouded  cane,  a  fop  complete. 
He  Btalk'iJ,  the  jest  and  glory  of  the  street. 
Join'd  with  these  powers,  he  could  ao  sweetly  sing, 
Talk  with  such  tbsa,  and  saunter  with  such.swing; 
Laugh  with  such  glee,  and  trifle  with  such  art, 
That  Luey's  "promise  fail'd  to  shield  her  heart. 

Fiif'd  his  fill!  mind  upon  hia  Eirm'a  affiirs; 
Two  pigs,  a  con-,  jnd  wethers  half  a  scmre, 
Increased  his  stock,  and  still  ho  look'd  for  morh 


He,  for  his  acres  fi!W,aodolj.paid, 
Tliat  yet  mote  ahres  te  his-Jot  were  Inid  ;     _ 
Till  oiir  chaste  njmphs  no  longer  felt  disdain. 
And  prudent  matrons  prniEed  the  ftagal  aBmin ; 
Who  thriving. well,  through  manj  a  ftiiitfiil  year, 
Now  clotted  himself  anew,  and  acted  overseer. 
Just  then  poor  Lucy,  from  her  friend  in  town, 
Fled  in  pure  ftar,  and  came  a,  beggar  down ; 
Trembling,  at  Stephen's  door  she  knock  d    lor 

Was  cliidden  first,  nest  pJticd,  and  then  ted  ;        . 
Then  sat  at  Stephen's  board,  then  shared  in  Ste- 
phen's l)ed :  ^ 
All  hope  of  marriage  lost  in  her' di^race, 
He  mouruB  aflatne  revived;  and  she  a  love  ol  lace. 

Now  to  b^wed  a  well-match'd  couple  came  ; 
Twice  had  old  Lodge  been  tied,  and  twice  the  dame-j 
Tottering.  Ihej  cijne  and  toying,  (odious  scene !) 
Andfbndaridaimplcas.tliey'dalwaysbcen. 
Childrenftom  wedloclc.webylajvsreelrain;  .'.  ■ 
Why  not  preveiit  them,  when  they  're  Such.again ! 
Why  not.ftVbid 'the  doting  souiaj  to  prove 
Th' indecent  fondling  of  preposterous  love?_    ■ 
In  BBitfl  of  pradenee,  oncontroll'd  by  shame,    .. 
The  araoroas  .senior  wpbs  the  toothless  d^me. 
Relating  idly,  at  the'cfosing  eve, 
ITio  youthful  foUJes  he  disdoins  to  leave  ; 
Till  youthful  follies  jvake  a  transient  tire, ,    ,     ' 
When  arm  in  arm  they  totter  and  retire. 

So  a  fond  pair  of  solemn  birds,  ati  day, 
Blink  in  [heir  seat,  and  dose  the  hours  away,;    ■ 
Then  by  the  moon  awaken'd,  forth  they  move,    ■ 
And  fright  Jhe  songsters  wltb  their  cheerless  loVe. 

So  two  sear  trees,, dry,  slanted,  and  unsound. 
Each  other  catch,  when  dropping  to  the  ground  i 
Entwine  their  willier'd  arms  'gdnst  wind  and  sf  es- 

And  sliake  their  leifiess  heads  and  drop  together. 
So  two  eo!d  limbs,  toneh'd  by.piflvani's  wire,  ■ 
Moue  with  new  life,  and  fotsl  awalien'd  -fire ; 
Quivering  awhile,  their  flaeeid  forms  remain, 
Then  turn  to  cold  torpidity  again. 

"But  ever  frowns  your  Hymen  T  man,  andmaid, 
Are  all  repenting,  suffering,  or  betray'd  !" 
Forbid  it.  Love!  we  have  our  oouples  here 
Who  hall, the  day  in  each  revolving  year  : 
These  are  with  us,  as  in. the  world  around; 
iTiey  are  iiot  frequent,  but  tliey  may  be  found. 
'  Om'  farmers  too,  what  though  they  fell  to  prove, 
III  Hymen's  bonds,  the  tenderest  slaves  of  love 
(Nor,  like  those  pairs  whom  sentiment  unites, 
Feel  they  tlie  fervour  of  the  mind's  delights ;) 
Yet  coarsely  kmd  and  comfortably  gay, , 
Theyheap  the  board  and  hai!  the  happy  day ; 
And  though  the  bride,  now  freed  trom  school, admits. 
Of  pride  implanted  there,  some  transient  fitfl  ; 
Yet  soon  she  casts  her  oirlish  flints  aside. 
And  in  subatanKal  blessings  rests  her  pride. 
Ni>  more  she  moves  in  measured  steps,  no  mgre 
Runs,  with  bewilder'd'ear,  her  music'o'er  ; 
NtJ  more  renites  her  French  the  hind^  among. 
But  chides  her  maidens  in  her  mother-tongue  j ' 
Her  tambour-frame  she  leaves  and  diet  spare, 
('lain  work  and  plenty  witb  her  house  to  share ', 


Till,  all  her  varnish  lost,  in  lew  short  years. 

In  all  her  worth,  the  farmer's  wife  appears. 

Yet  not  the  aneient  kind  ;  nor  she  who  gave 


Her  sonl  to  gain— a  mistress  and  a  slave : 
Who  not  to  Seep  allow'd  the  heedful  time  ; 
To  whom  repose  was  loss,  and  sport  a  crime  ; 
Who,  in  her  meanest  room  (andull  were  mean), 
A  npisy  drudge,  frbm  morn  till  night  was  seen  ir- 
Bot  s^e,  the  daugl't'^'  boasts  a  decent  room,  , 
Adorn'd'with  carpet,  form'd  in  Wilton's  loom ; 
Fair  prjnls  along  the  paper'd  wall  are  spread ; 
There,  Werter  sees  (he  sportive  children-fed, 
And  Chariotte,  here,  bewails  her  lover  dead. 
-  ..  here,  assembled,'  while  in  space  apart 
Their  husbttijds,  drinking,' warm  the  opening  liearl, 
Om-  neighbouring  dames,  on  festal  days,  unite 
With  titngues  more  fluent  and  with  hearts  as  light  J 
Theirs  is  that  art,  which  English  wives  alone 
Profess — a  boast  an,d  privilege , their  own ; 
An  art  it  is,  wheTo  each  at  once  "attends 
To  all,  and  claims  attention  finm  hir  friends, 
When  they  engage  the  tongue,  Uie  eye,  the  car. 
Reply  when  list'ning,  and  when  speahmg  hear  ; 
The  ready  converse  knows  no  dull  delays, 
"But  double  are  the  pains,  and  double   be  the 
praise.'!* 
Yet  not  to  those  alone  who  bear  command 
leaven  gives  a  heart  to  hail  the  marriage  band ; 
Among  tlieir  servants,  we  the  pairs  can  show, 
Who  much  to  love  and  more  to  prudence  owe  : 
Reuben  and  Eaohe!,  though  as  fond  as  doves, 
Were  yet  discreet  and  cautious  in  their  loves ; 
Nor  would  attend  to:Cupid's  wild  commands. 
Till  cool  reflection  bade  them  join  tiieir  hands  : 
When  both  were  poor,.they  thought  It  argued  ill 
Of  hash-  ]ovB  lo  tnake  tliem  poorer  still ; 
Year  after  year,  with  savings  long  laid  by. 
They  bought  the  future  dwelling's  full  supply ; 
■Her  frugal  fancy  cuU'd  the  smaller  ware, 
The  we^hrier  purchase  aak'd  her  Reuben's  care ; 
Together  thtn  their  last  year's  gain  they  thr< 
AndloJ  an  auction'd  bed;  with  curtains  nea 


Thus  both,  as  prudence  counsell'd,  wisely,  stay'd, 
And  cheofljl  then  the  calls  of  Love  oljey'd  ; 
What  if,  when  Rachel  gave  her  handitwas  one 
Embrown'd  ,by  Winter's  ice  and  Summer's  sun  ? 
What  if,  in  Reuben's  hair,  the  female  eye 
Usurping  grey  among -tho  black  could  spy? 
What  if,  in  holh,  life's  bloomy  flash  was  lost. 
And  their  fall  autumn  felt  the  mellowing  .frost? 
Yet  time,  who  blow'd  the  rose'  of  youth  away. 
Had  left  the  vigorous  stem  without  decay  ; 
Like  those  tall  elms,  in  Farmer  Frankford's  ground. 
They'll  grow  no  more,— but  all  their  growth  is 

ly  time'confirm'd  and  rooted  in  the  land; 

'he  storms  they  've  .stood  still  promise  Ihdy  shall 

These  are  the  happier  pairs,  their  .life  has  rest. 
Their  hopes  are  strong',  theirhnmbleporliun  bicss'd; 
While  those  Wioro  rash  to  hasty  marriage  led, 
Lamentth'impatienodwhichnowstints  their  bread: 
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When  Eucli  their  unions  yeara  their  caTes  increase^ 
Tlicir  love  grows  colder,  and  Uieir  pleaaiirea  eease ; 
In  health  just  jed,-  in  aickneas  just  relieved  ; 
By  hnrdsliips  ImrassM  and  by  children  grieved  ; 
In  petty  qoarrels  and  in  peeyiah  strife, 
The  once  fond  couple  waste  the  apcing-  of  life  : 
But  when  to  age- mature  ttiose  children  grown, 
Find  hopes  and  glomes  and  hardships  of  Eheilr  awn, 
The  barass'd  couple  ieel  th'eiF  lingering'  woes 
Receding-  alowly,  till  Ihej  find  repose. 
Complaints  and  nturmuis  then  are  lud  aside,    ' 
(Bj  rsiBOn  these  subdued,  and  thoao  by  pride;) 
And,  taught  by  care,  the  patient  ioan  and  "wife 
Agree  to  share  the  bitler-Bweet  of  life ; 
(Life  that  has  sorrow  much  and-Eorrow's  cure. 
Where  they  who  most  enjoy  ahall  riiacli  endure ;) 
Their  rest,  Iheirlaboors,  duties,  sufferings,  prayore. 
Compos^  the  soul;  and  fit  it  tor  its  cores  ; 
Their. graves  betbre  them  and  their  griels  behind. 
Have  each  a  med'cine  ibt  the  rustic  mind  ; 
Nor  has  he  care  to  whom  his  wealth  shall  go. 
Or  who  sh.ill  labour  with  his  spade  and  hoe  ; 
But  as  he  lends  the  stren^  that  yet  remains. 
And  some  dead  neighbour  on  his  bier  susCains, 
(One  with  whom  oft  he  whtrl'd  the  boanding  fiai], 
Toss'd  the  broad  quoit,  or  took  tli'  inspiring  ale,) 
"For  me,"  (he  ineditates,)  "  Shall  Bo^  be  done 
.  This  iriendly  duty,  when  my  race  be  ri.i;  ■ 
'T  was  first  m  trouble  as  iu 'error  pass'd. 
Dark  ciouds  and  stormy  cares  whole  years  o'efcast. 
But  calm  my  setting  day,  and  suushine  smiles  at 

last!         • 
My  vices  punisb'd  and  my  follies  spenli 
Not  lotb  to  die,  bat  yet  fo  live  content, 
I  reel ;" — then  casting  on  the  grave  his  eye, 
His  friend  contpels  a  tear,  and  hisowii  Uriels  a  sigh. 

Last  on  my  list  appears  a  match  of  love, 
And  one  of  virtue  ; — happy  may  it  prove  '. — 
Sir  Edward  Archer  is  an  nmorous  knight, 
And  niaidens  chaste  ^d  loyely  shun  his  sight; 
His  bailiff's  daughter  suited  much  his  Caste, 
For  Fanuy  Price  was  lovely  and  was  chaste ; 
To  hec  the  Knight  with  guntle  looks  drew  near, 
And  timid  voice  aaauraed,  to  banish  tear : — 

"Hope  of  my  life,  dear  sovereign  of  my  breast. 
Which,  since!  knew  thee,  knows  not  joy  nor  rest; 
Know,  thou  art  all  that  my  delighted  eyes. 
My  fond  est -thoughts,  my  proudest  wishes  prize  ; 
And  is  that  bosom — (what  on  earth  so  fair  !). 
To  cradle  some  ocarse  peasant's  sprawling  heir  ? 
To  be  that  pillow  which  soma  surly  swain ' 
May  treat  with  acorn  and  agonize  with  pain  T 
Art  thou,  sweet  maid,  a  ploughman's  jratita  to  share. 
To  dread  his  insult,  to  suppott  his  care ; 
To  hear  his  follies,  his  contempt  to  prove,      '    - 
And  (oh  !  the  torment !)  to  endiirc  his  love  t 
Till  want  and  deep  regret  thoae  charms  destroy. 
That  time  w-ould  spare,  if  Ume  were  paas'd  in  joj 
Witli  him,  in  varied  pains,  from  mom  till  night, 
Your  houta  shall  p&ss  ;  yourself  a  ruffian's  right ; 
Your  softest  bed  sh^ll  be  the  knotted  wool ; 
Your  purest  drink  the  waters  of  the  pool ; 
Your  sweetest  food  will  but  your  life  sustain, 
Ajid  your  best  pleasni'e  be  a  rest  from  pain ; 


While,  through  each  jear,^s  health  and  strength 

You  'II  weep  your  woes  and  wondef  at  your  fate ; 
And  cry, '  Behold,'  as  life's  last  cares  come  -on. 

My  burthens  growing  when  my  strengdi  is  gone.' 
"  Now  turn  with  me,  and  ail  the  young  desire, 

That  taate  can  form,  fhat  fancy  can  require  ; 

Vll  that  eicites  etijOyment,  or  procures 
Wealth,  health,  respect,  ddlight,  and  love,  are  yours. 
Sparkling,  in  cups  of  gold,  your  wines  shall  flow, 
Grace  that  fair  hand,  in  that  dear  bosom  glow ; 
Fruits  of  each  clime,  and  flowers,  through  all  the 

Shall  on  year  walls  and  in  your  walks  appear ; 
Where  all  beholding,  shall  your  prajse  repeat. 
No  fruit  so  tempting  afid  no  f!ower  Bo  sweet ; 
The  softest  carpets  in  your  rooms  shall  lie, 
Pictures  of  happiest  loves  shall  meet  your  eye. 

Shall  show  you  all  the  flbject  t  adore  ; 
Who,  by  the  hands  of  weallh  and  fa^ion  .dresa'd, 
Ey  slaves  attended  and  by  friends  caress'd. 
Shall  move,  a  wonder,' through  the  putlic  ways. 
And  he^r  the  whispers  of  adoring  praise- 
Yaqt  female  (riendB,  thoogh  gaj^est  of  the  gay, 
Shall  s?e,you  happy,  and  rfialT,  sighing,  say, 
While  smother'd  envy  rises  in  the  breast, — 
'  Oh !  that  we  lived  so  beauteous  and  ao  hless'd  1' 

"  Come  then,  ray  mistress,,  and  my  wife  ;  for  she 
Who  trusts  my  honour  is  the  wife  fw  me ; 
Your  slave,  your  husband,  and  your  friend  employ. 
In,  search  of  pleasures  we  may  both  enjoy." 

To  this  the  cbmsel,  meptiy  firm,  replied: 
"  My  mother  loved,  was  married,  toil'd,  and  died  ; 
With  joys,  she  'd  griefe,  had  troubles  in  her  course, 
But  not  one  grief  was  pointed  by  remorse ; 
My  mind'  is  fii'd,  Co  Heaven  I  resign, 
And  beher  love,  her  lilb,  her  comforts  mine." 

Tyi'ants  have  wept ;  and  those  with  hearts  of  sleel, 
Uimsed.  the  anguish  of  the  heart  to  heal. 
Have  yet  the  iransient  power  of  virtue  known,. 
And  felt  th'  imparted  joy  promote  their  own. 

Our  Snigbt,  relenting,  now  leiriends  a  youth 
Who  to  the  yielding  maid  had  vow'd  his  truth ; 
Aijd  finds  ill  that  ^r  deed  a  sacred  joy.'' 
That  will  not  perish,  and  that  cannot  doy : — 
A  living  joyi'  mat  shall  its  spirit  Keep, 
When  every  beauty  fades,  and  all  the  paaaiona  sleej). 
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True  Christian '  Resignafion  not  ireqoently  to  be 
seen — The  Regiafer  a  melancholy  Record— A 
dyingman,whoBt  length  fiends  for  a  Priest;  fo 
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t  purpose  ( 


,_.^    .  iwerccl— OM  CplWlt  of  the 

Inn,  an  inslaoce  of  Dr.  Young's  alow-sudden 
Death:  hisCharacter  nnd  Conduct— The  Man- 
ners and  Management  of  tlie  widow  Oroe  !  her 
uuccessful  Attention  to  Eusin'^s;  ber  Decease 
unexpected  — Tiie  Infant- boy  of  Gerard  Abktt 
dies:  Kf^ections  on  his  death,  and  tlie  Survivor 
iiie  Siater.Twin— Tlie  funeral  of  tlie  daceaaed 
LaJy  of  the  Manor  described :  her  .noglectiid 
Mansion  :  UndMtakar  ijnd  Train.;  the  Character 
which  lie'r  monument  will  hereafter  display -;- 
Burial  of  an  andent  Maiden ;  some  iiiriner  drSw- 
back  on  her  Virgin-fame:  Despription  of  her 
House  and  Houaehoid :  for  Manuera,  Appre- 
hensiotis,  Death — Isaac  Aehibrd,  a  TJrtuous  Fea- 
sant, dies:  his  manly  Ciiaracter  :,  Reluctance  to 
enter  sHe  Poor-House;  aJid  wh/ — Misfortune 
and  Derangement  of  Intellect  ip  Kobin  Dinglev  i 
whence  they  jirqceeded ;  be  la  not-  restrained  bj 
Misery  from  .a' wandering  Ufa.: 'bis  various  re- 
turns to  his  Pariah :  his  final  Return—Wife  of 
Farmer  Frankibcd  dies  in  Prinie  rf  Life :  Afflic- 
tion in  Qoneeiiaendeofsncb  Death:  melancholy 
view  of  her  House,  etc.  gn  Eier  Family's  Betarn 
from  Ker  funeral:  Address  to  Sorrow  —  Leah 
Coudns,  a  midwife:  her  CHMacter;  qiid  suc- 
ceasiul  Practice:  at  leng^h''oppbaed.  by  Doetwr 
Glibb;  Opposilionin  the  IJorish;  Argument  of 
the  Doctor;  of  Leah:  her  Failure  and  Deceaae — 
Burial  of  Roger  CulF,  a  Sailor :  his  Enmity  to 
his  Family ;  how  it  originated  ;  his  E jperJment 
and  its  Consequence— "nie  Register  termi:M(ea — 
A  Bell  heard  ;  Inquiry  for  whom  1  The  So:don— 
Character  of,,  old  Dibble,  and  the  five  Rectors 
whom  he  served— RefiedJons^—ConeluBioii.       '. 


'  Thkkb  was, 'i  is  said,.and I  beliere,  atime. 
When  humble  Christians  died  with  views  snblime ; 
When  all  were  ready  for  their  faith  to-bleed, 
But  few  to  write  or  wranglelbr  their  creed ; 
When  lively  faith  Upheld  the  sinking  heart,  - 
And  friends,  aaeurod  to  meet,  prepared  to  part; 
When  Love  felt  hope,  when  sorrow  gre*;  serpne. 
And  all  was  comfort  in  the  death-bed  scene. 

Alas ',  when  nonr  iKb  cloomy  king  they  wail, 
'T  is  weHkneas  yielding  tO  resistless  fate^ 
.Like  wretched  men  upon  tiie  ocean  cast. 
They  labour  hard  and  struggle  lo  the  last! 
"  Hope  against  hope,"  and  wildly  gaie  around. 
In  search  of  help  that  never  shall  be  found : 
Not,  till  the  1a§t  strong  billow  stops  the  breath, 
Will  Ihey  believe  them  in  the  jaws  of  Death ! 

When  tiiese  my  reeorda  I  reflecting  read. 
And  find  what  ills  these  numerons  births  succeed,; 
What  powerful  grieft  these  nuptial  liea  attend, 
Wiih  what  regret  these  painful  ^oajneys  end  : 
When  from  the  cradle  to.  tiie  grave  I  look, 
Mine  I  conceire  a  molancholj  book. 

Where  now  is  perfect  resignation  seen  ? 
Alas!  it  is  nut  on  the. village  gteen  : — 
I've  seldom  known,  though  I  have  often  read 
Of  happy  peasants  on  their  dyiog-bed ; 
Whose  looks  proclaim'd  that  sunshine  of  the  breast, 
That  more  than  hope,  that  Heaven  itself  esprcss'd. 


What  I  behold  are  feverish  (its  of  striie, 
'T  wist  leara  of  dying  and  desire  of  life  : 
Those  earthly  hopes,  tliat  to  the  last  endure  ; 
Those  fears,  that  hopes  superior  tiiH  to  cure  ; 
At  best  a  sad  submission  to  the  dtium, 
Which,  turning  Horn  the  danger,  leta  it  come. 

Sick  lies  the  man,  bewilder'd,  lost,  afraid. 
His  spirits  vanquish'd,  and  his  girength  decay'd ; 
No  hope  the  friend,  the  nurse,  the  doctor  lend — 
"  Call  then  a  prjeat,  and  fit  him  for  his  end." 
A  priest  is  CBll'd ;  't  is  now,  alafe  1  too  late. 
Death  enters  with  him  at  the  cottoge-gate ; 
Or  time  allow'd,-^he  goes,  assured  to  find 
The  sejf-commanijing,  all-confiding  mind  ; 
And  sigha  to  hear,  wiat  we  may  justly  call 
Death's  qommon-place,  tiie  trairt  of  thought  iii  all 

"  True,  I'm  a  sinner,"  feeBly  he  begins, 
^'  Bul.tpast  in  Mercy  to  forgive  my  sins:" 
(Sach  Cool  confession  no  past  crimes  excite! 
Such  claim  on  Mercy  seems  the  sinner's  right  I) 
"  I  knowi  mankind  are  frail,  that  God  Is  just, 
And  pardons  those  who'  in  his  meKj  trust ; 
We're  sorely  teinptcd  in  a  world  like  this. 
All  men  have  4one,  and  I  like  all,  amiss ; 
Bgt  now,  if  spared,  it  is  my  ibil  intent 
On  all  the  past  to  ponder  and  repent : ' 
Wrongs  against  me  I  pardon  great  and. small. 
And  if  I  me  I  die  in  peace  with  at!." 
His  merits  thus  and  not  hU  sins  confess'd. 
He  apeaks.his  hopes,  and  leaves  to  Heaven  the  rest 
Alas  I  are  these  the  prospccis,  dull  and  cold. 
That  dyitig  Christians  to  their. priests  unfold  ? 
Or  mend  the. prospect  when  th'  enthusiast  cries, 
"  I  die  assured  !"  and  in  a  raptore  diea  7 

Ah,  where  tliet  humble,  self-abasing  mind, 
With  that  conBdins'  spirit,  shall  we  find ; 
Tlie  mind  that,  feeling  what  repentance  brings, 
Dejection's  terror  and  Contrition's  stings, 
Feels  then  the  hope,  that  mounts  all  care  above, 
And  the  pure  joy  tliaC  flows  from  pardoning  love  ? 

Such  have  I  seen  in  death,  and  niuejj -deplore, 
So  many  dying — that  I  see  no  more : 
Lo  now  my  records,  where  I  grieve  to  trace. 
How  Death  has  triumph'd  in  so  short  a  space ; 
Who  are  the  dead,  how  died  they,  1  relate. 
And  snatch  some  portion  of  their  acts  from  fiite. 

With  Andrew  CoIle(l  we  the  year  begin. 
The  .blind,  fat  lanBloid  of  the  Old  Crown  Inn,— 
.Big  as  his  bull,  and,  for.  tlje  self  same  vSe, 
To  take  in  stores  of  str6ng- fermenting  juice. 
On  his  huge  chair  beside  the  fire  he  sate, 
In  revel  eniefi  and-urapire  in  dsbale; 
Each  night  his  string  of  vulgar  tales  he  told ; 
When  ale  was  cheap  and  bachelors  were  bold  ; 
His  heroes  all  were  ftmous  in  their  days, 
Ch eats. were  his  boast  and  drunkards  had  his  praise 
"  One,  in  three  draughts,' three  mugs  of  ale  took 

A«  mags  were  then,  the  champion,  of  the  Crown  i 
For  thrice  three  days  alipther  lived  on  ale. 
And  knew  no  change  but  that  of  mild  and  stale ; 
Two  tliirely  soakers  watch'd  a  vessel's  side. 
When  be  the  tpp,  with  dexteroiis  hand,  applied  ; 
Not  froih  their  sfiats  departed,  till  they  found 
The  butt  was  out,  and  heard  the  mournful  sound." 


He  praised  a  poeCbcr,  precious  ehild  of  fiin  !  . 
Who  shot  the.  keeper  with  his  own  epring-.giin ; 
Nor  Ibss  llie  trauggler  who  the  eieifieman  tied, 
And  left  him  hanging  at  the  biroh-wood  side, 
Tiiere  to  esptte  ;^-hat  one  who  saw  him  hang 
Cat  the  good  cofd — a  iraitor  of  the  g(ing. 

His  own  e<:plaits  wjth  boastfol  glee  he  1ol3, 
What  ponds  he  einptipd  nnd  ^h(it  pikes  lie  sold  ; 
An^  how,  when  hlesa'd  with  sight,  alert  and  gay; 
Tiie  night's  araosemenls  kept  lum  through  the  day. 

He  saiTg  the  praises  of  tbose  times,  wlieri'  nil 
"  For  cards  and  dice,  as  for  their  drinks,  might  call : 
Wheil  justice  winkMijn  every  jovial  crew,'    ,   ' 
And -ten-pins  .tuintildd. in  tba  parson's  view." 

He  told,  wlien  nqgry  wives,  provoked  to  rail, 
Or  drive  a  third-Hay  ifoinkard  from  his-alo. 
What  were  hia  triiiiipha,  and  how  grant  th&  skill 
That  won  the  vex'd  dirago  to  his  will ;       . 
W  ho  raving  cajne ;  then  lalk'd  in  milder  strain, — 
Then  wept,  then  drank,  and  pledged  2ier  spouse 

Such  were 'his' themes :  how  knaves  o'er  laVvi 

Or,  when  mads  Eaptives,  how  they'fly  ffooi  jail ; 
The  voung  how  brave,  how  subtle  were  the  old ; 
And  oaths  attested  all  that  FoUy  told. 

On  death  like  his  what  name  shall  we  beslow. 
So  very  sudden  !  yet  so  very  .slow  ) 
'T  waa  slow :. — Disease,  augmenting  year  by  year; 
Show'd  the  grim  king  by  gradual  steps  brought 

'T  w^as  not  less  sudden ;  in  the  night  he  died. 
Hi:  drank,  he  swore,  he  jested,  and  ho  lied ; 
Thus  aiding  folly  with  depi     '       ' 
"  Beware,  Lon 


0,-  the  bIowsu Jden  death." 


Neit  died  the  Widow  iGoe,  an  active  dame, 
Famed  ten  miles  round,  and  worthy  all  her  feme ; 
She  lost  her  husl^d  when  their  loves  were  young, 
But  kppt  her  farm,  her  credit,  and  her  tongue    .    . 
Full  thirty  years  she  ruled,  with  matchless  akilh 
With  guiding  judgment  and  resistless  will; 
Advice  she  scom'd,  rebeltiona  she  Buppress'd, 


Ands( 


Likfl  that  great  inan's,  who  to  his  Saviour  came. 
Were  the  strong  words  oFtliis  commanding  dame : — 
"Come,"  if  she  said,  tliey  came ;  if"  go,"  were  gonej 
Andif"do(hi9,"-r-tbatinalnnlit  was  done: 
Her  maidens  told,  slie  was  all  eye  and  ear,. 
In  darkness  saw  and' could  at  distance  hear; — 
No  parish-business  in  the  Ji)aee  could  stir. 
Without  direction  or  assent  from  her : 
In  turn  she  took  each  office  ss  it  Ibll,  .  • 

Knew  bJI  their  duties,  aijd  discharged  them  well ; 
The  lazy  vagrants  in  iier  presence  shook. 
And  pregnant  damsels  fear'd  her  stem  rebuke; 
She  look'd  on  wnnt  with  jigdgmenl  clear  and  cool. 
And  felt  w^th  reason' and  bestow'd  by  rule;  <  - 
She  mateh'd'both  eons  and  d^aghters  to  her  mind. 
And  lent  them  ayes,  ibr  Love,  she  heard,  was  bKnd ; 
Yat  ceaseless  still  she,  throve,  alert,  alive. 
The  working  befe,  in  full  or  empty  hive ;  . 
Busy  .and  careful,  like  that  working  bee,  < 

No  time  (brlove  nor  tender  cares  had  she,;- 


But  wfeen  our  fiirmcrs  madt  their  amorous  vews, 
She  talked  of<  market-steeds  .and  patpnt  ploughs.. 
Nor  uncmploy'd  her  evenings  paaS'd  away, 
Amuaeniept  closed  as  business  woked  tlie  dtty ; 
When  to  Iier  toilet's  brief  concerns  she  ran, 
And  conversation  with  her  friends  beg^, 
Who  all  were  welcome,  what  tliey  saw,,  to  share ; 
And  joyous  neighbours  praised  her  Cliristmaa  far  i 
That  none  around  might,  in  their  scorn,  complitir 
That  Goffiip  Goe  was  greedy  in  her  gain. 

Thus  long  sh^reign'd,  admired,  if  not  approved 
Praised,  if  not  honour'd ;  fijar'd,  il^  not  beloved ; — 


When  lively  iiofie  the.  rising;  crop  survey'd. 
And  April  promised  what  September  jsiid ; 
When  Mray'd  her  Iambs  inhere  gorse  and  greeo- 

weed  tfrbw.; 
When  rose  Iier  grass  m  richer  vales  below ; 
When  pleased  she  look'd  on  all  tJie  smiling  lan(l, 
And  view'dlhe  hinds  who  wroughts^  her  command; 
(Poultry  in  grou[B  atili.  ibilow'd  whore  slie  wilnt ;) 
Tjien  dread  o'ercame  her, — that  her  days  were  spent. 
.  ."91essme!  I  die,  and  not  a  waminggiv'n, — 
With  much  to  do  on  Earth,  tmd  all  for  H(aven ! 
Np  reparation  for-my  soul's  affairs, 
No  leave  potilion'd  for  the  barn's  repairs ; 
AcooQuts  perplex'd,  my  interest  yet  unpaid, 
My  mind  unsettled,  and  my  will  unmade  ; — . 
A  lawyer  haste,  and  in  your  way  a  priest ; 
And  let  me  die  in  ona  good  work  at  lei^" 
She  spake,  and  irembling,  dropp'd  upon  her  knee«, 
Heaven  in  her  eye  and  in  her  litind  her.keye; 
And  still  the  more  she  found  her  life  Seeay, 
With  greater  foroeshe  grasp'd  those  Signs  of  away 
Then  foil  and  died  V—fn  haste  her  Bohs  drew  aeai- 
And  dropp'd,  in  hasten  the  tributary  tear ; 
Then,  from  th'  adhering  clasp  the  keys  unbound, 
'ad  consolation  for  their  sorrows  fbiind. 

Death  has  bis  infant  train ;  his  bony  arm 
Strikes  from  the  baby-pheek  the  rosy  cbarm  ; 
The  brightest  ~^ye  .his  gllizing  £lm  makes  dim, . 
And  his  oold  touch  'sets  fast  the  lithest  limb ; 
He  soiled  the  sick'ning  boy  Ij;  Gerard  lent,*    ■ 
When' three  days'  life.in  feeble  cries,  were  spent 
In  pain  brought  forth,  those  painful  hours  to  stay 
To  breathe  in  |iain,  and  sigh  its  soul  away  i ' 
why  thus  lent,  if  thus  reoall'd  ogain, 
a  and  fee!,  to  livcand  die  in,  paiii  V 
Or  rather  say,  Why  grievous  these  appear, 
If  all  it  pays  of  Heaven's  eternal  yearf 
If  these  sad  sobs  and  piteous  sighs  secure 
Delights  that  live,  when  worlds  no  more  endure  J 

it-spirit  long  may  lodge  be!ow. 
And  pains  froni  nature,  pains  from  reason,  know 
Through  allihe  common  ilia  of  life  may  run, 
"    '  lopo  perverted  and  by  love  iimione ; 

ife's  distress  a  mover's  pangs  may  dread. 
.  widow-lears,  in.bitter  anguisb,  shed  , 
May  at  old  age  arrive  thpiugh  numerous  hanjiE^ 
With  children's  cbijircn  in  those  feeble  arms: 
Nor  till, by  years  of  want  and  grief  oppress' d; 
Shall  'the  sad  spirit  flee  and  be  at  rest ! 
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Yet  happier  fherefore  shaJI  ive  deem  the  boy, 
Secured  ftom  ajixiuua  care  and  dangerous  joy  ! 

Not  so !  for  then  would  Love  Divine  in  vain 
Send  all  the  burthens  weary  men,  auslain  ; 
All  that  now  curb  the  pasgioBs  when  they  rage, 
The  ohecke.of  youth  and  the  regrets  of  age ; 
All  that  now.  bids  ua  hope,  believe,  endure, 


■mfort  ai 


All  that  for  Heaven's  bighjo^  the  spirits  train. 
And  charity,  the  crown  of  ail,  wele  Vain'. 

Say,  will  you  Ball  the  breathless  infant  ble^s'd 
Becaus6.no  eatee  the  silent  grave  molest  T 
So  would  yoit  deem  the  nurfljlig  from  the  wing 
Untimely  thiust,  and  never  train'd  to  ehig ; 
But  &c  more  blesB'dtlie  bird  wliose  grateful  voice 
Singe  its' own  ^o'y,  and  makes  the  woods  rejoiCe, ' 
Tliough,  while  untaiiglit,  era  yef  he  cJiarniM  the  ear 
Hard  were  Iiia  Irials  and  hia  pains  severe! 

Host  died  the  T-ady  wHo  ypn  Hal!  posseaa'd  i 
And  here  (hey  bronghi  her  HoBle  bonea  to  resl; 
In  Town  she  dwelt ;-:for(akan  stood  the  Hall: 
Worms  ate  thft.  floors, '-the' tap'Blry  fled  the  wall : 
.  No  fire  the  ^ilohenVchoarlesa  grate  dlsplay'd;. 
No  cheerM  Hght  the  long-closed  sash  conwy'd ; 
The  crawling  worm,  that  turns  a^nmmer-fly,     , 
Here  spun  his  shroud  And  laid  him  up  to  Bie      , 
The  ffiiiter-death  :— npon  the  bed  of 'state. 
The  bat  shrill-shrieking  woo'dliisfliokeringmatp,; 
To  empty  rooms  the  curious  came  no  more. 
From  empty  cellara  tum'd  the  angry  poor; 
And  surly  beggars  cm-sed  the  ^ever-bolted  door. 
To  one  small  room  Hie  steward  found  his  way. 
Where  tenants  foUow'd  to  complain  iind  pay ; 
Yel  flo  complaint  belbre  tne  Lady  came. 
The  teelin?  servant  spared  the  feeble  dame ; 
Who  saw  ner  farms  wlth^is  observing. eyes. 
And  answer'd  bB  lequesla  with  his  replies;-— 
She  came  not  do*n,  her  felling  groves  tQ  view  j 
Why  siiould  she  know  wiial  on*  eo  feitljtii!  knew  7 
Why  tome,  ftom  many  "elamproHS  tongues  to  hear 
Wiiat  one  so  just  might  ivhispei  in  Iier  eat  7 
Her  oaks  or  acres)  why  wijl]  eare  explore  ; 
Why  learn  the  wants,  the  Bufferings  of  the,  poor; 
When  one  so  knowing  al]  their  worth  cofild  trace, 
And  one  so,  piteous  goverri'd  in  her  [dace  ? 

Lo !  now  what  dismal  sons  of  iDarkneea  come, 
To  bear  this  daughter  of  Indulgence  home ;  , 
Tragedians  all,  and  iveli  arranged  in  Waoft  ! 
Who  nature,  feeling,  Giroe,  expression  lack  ; 
Who  cause  np  tear,  bnt  gloomily  pass  by. 
And  Siialte  their  sables  in  the  wearied  eye,' 
Piiat  lame  disg'usted  from  the  pompous  scene. 
Proud  without  grandeur,  with  profusion,  mean  ! 
The  tear  lor  kindfless  past  affection  owes ;,    . 
{""or  worth  deceased  ^e  sigh  ftom  reason  Sows; 
E'en  well  feign'd  passion  Cirour  sorrows  call, 
And  real  leara  fbr  mimic  miseries  lall ; 
But  this  poor  &rce  has  neither  truth  nor  art 
To  please  the  ianoy  or  to  'tdncli  the  heart ; 
UnUke  the  darkness  of  tlie^y,  IhaCpours 
On.lhe  dry  ground  its  ffertiliiing  phowersj 
Uidike  to  that  which  strikes  the  soUl  with  dreadj 
When  thunders  roar,  and  fbrky  fires  nre-shedj     . 
Dark  but  not  awfiil,  dismal  bat  yet  mean; 
With  aniious  bustle  moves  the  cumbrous  scene ; 


3  objects  tender  or  proibtind. 
But  spreads  its  cold  onmeanteg  gloom  aroupd. 
When  woes  are  feign'd,  how  ill  sucli  forms  ap- 

And  oh !  how  needless,  when  tiio  wo  'a  sineerci 

lo  the  vault  they  come,  yith  heavy  tread, 
r  beneath  the  Lady  and  her  lead; 

,  of  elm  suri^)i}nds  that  pi^derous  chest. 
Close  on  that  case  the  crimsoii  velvet's  press'd ; 

IS  this,  that  to  the  worm  denies,       '    ' 
With  niggatd  caution,  his  appointed  priie; 
For  now,  ere  yel  he  works  iiis  tedious  way;' 
Through  cloth  (nd  wood  and  metal  lo  hia  prey) 
That  prey  dissfjvit^  shall  a.  mass  remain,. 
That  ^cy  loathes  and  worjns  themselves  disdain. 

see '.  'the  mastet.mbnmer  ^ake;  his  way. 
To  end  his  office  for  the  coffin'd  clay ; 
Pleased  thiit  our  rustic  men  and  maids  behold 
His  nfale  like  silver,  and  his  studs  like  gold. 
As  they  approsicb  to  spell  the  age,  the  name. 
And  all  the  lilies  of  th'' illustrious  dame. — 
This  as  (my  duty  done)  some  scholar  read, 
A  village-father  look'd  disdain  and  said  ; 
"  Away,  my  friends !  why  take  such  pains  to  know 
What  some  brave '/oarbie  soon  in  cliurch  shall 

Where  not  alone  her  gracious  name  shall  stand. 
But  how  she  (ived — the  blessing  of  the  land ; 
How  much  we  all  deplored  the  noble  dead, 
What  gioanS  we  nller'd  and  what  tears  we  shed ; 
Teiirs  Jrue  as  those,  which  in  the  sleepy  eyes 
Of  weeping  cherubs  on  the  stone  shall  rise ; 
Tears,  true  asthose,w]iich,  ere  she  found  her  grave. 
The  noble  Lady  to  our  sorrows  gavei" 
Dowri  by  the  chnrch-way'  walk  and  where  the 

Winds  round  the  chancel  like  a  shepherd's  crook  ; 
In  that  small  hoiise,  witli  those  green  pales  before. 
Where  jasmine'  (rails-on  either  side  the  door ; 
Wiiero  those  dark  shrubs  that  now  grow  wM  at 

will,- 
Wer^  clipp'd  in  form  and  tantalized'' with  skill;  - 
Where  cockles  blanch'd'  and  pebbles  neatly  spread, 
Fdrm'd  sliining  borders  for  the  larkspur's  bed ; — 
There  lived  a  lady,  wise,  anstere,  and  nice. 
Who  show'd  her  virtue  by  her  scorn  of  vice ; 
In  the  dear  fashions  of  her  youth  she  dress'd,   ~ 
A  pea-green  Joseph  was  her  fkvourile  vest ; 
Erect  she  stood,  she  walk'd  with  stately  mien, 
Tight  ijaa  her  length  of  stays,  and  she  was  tall 

Thoreloijg  she  lived  in  maiden-state  immured. 
From  lookSJif  'ove  and  tr^cherous  man  secured 
Thouf^  evil  famfr^thnt  that  Was  long  before) 
Had  blovm  ])ex  dubious  blast' at Calhetirie's  door: 
A  Captain  thither,  rich  ftan  India  oame,   • 
And  though  a  cousin  call'd,  it  touch'd  her  fame . 
Herainiual  sUpenJroee  tfom  his  bebesf. 
And  all  the  Jong-prized  treasures  she  poss 
If  aughl,like  joy  awhile  appe^'d  to  stay 
In  that  stem  face,  anij  chase 'tiiose 'frowns  ftwaj, 
'Twas  when  her'treasnrfes'ibe  disposed  lor  vifew 
And  heard  Uip  praisra  to  their  splendour  due; 
Silka  b^ond  price,  sp  riijh  tiiey'd  stand  alone, 
And  diamonds  blazing  on  the  buckled  notie; 


„„..,  s  of  rare  pearls  by  curious,  workmen  Bet, 
And  liracelets.fuirmboiiofgloEej  jet; 
Bright  polish'd  nnibcr,  pceoioua  from  iis  siie, 
Or  fiirmg  the  fairesl  fancy  could  devise  ; 
Har  drawers  of  cedarvshul  with.Bccret  springs, 
Conoeal'd  tlie  watcb  of  gold  and  rubied  rincs  ■ 
Letters,  long  proofs  of  love.'and  voraes  fine 
Round  thfl  piiiited  rims  of  crisped  ViUenline. 
Her  ctina-cloact,  cause  of  daily  care, 
For  woman's  wonder  lie  Id  her  pencill'd  ware' 
That  pictures  weallh  of  China  and  Japan, 
Like  Its  cold  mistress,  shunn'd  the  eje  of  man. 

Her  neat  small  room,  adom'd  with  maiden-taete', 
Achpp'd  Freneb  puppy,  first  of  favourites  Braced.: 
A  parrot  nest,  but  ijeiid  aild  stuff'd  wifli  ait; 
(For  Pol!,  when  lii-ing,  lost  (he  lady's  heflrt. 
And  then  his  Jife;  for  he  was  heard  to  sppak- 
SuGJi  frightful  words  as  tinged  his  Lady's  cheek:) 
Unhappy  bird  ^who  had  no.  power  to  prcve,'      " 
Save  by  such  speed)  his  gratitude  and  love'. '' 
A  grey  old  cathia  whiskers  liok'd  besae ; 
A  type  of  sadness  in' the  house  of  pride.  ' 
The  polisfi'd  eifr&ce  of  an  llidiif  chest, 
A  glassy  globe,  W  frame  of  ivoty  press'd; 
Where  swa.p  two  fiiiny  creatures;  oiie-ofgold, 
Of  silver  one ;  both  beauteous  Ui  behold  :— 
All  these  were  form'd  the  guiding  taste  to  suitj 
The  beasts  weil-manner'd  and  the  fishes  mute. 
A.widowM  Aunt  was  there,  compcll'd  by  need 
I  ho  nynipli  to  flatter  jmd  her  tribe  to  feed ; 
Who,  veling  WeU  lity  scorn,  effdured  thtiolog, 
i\lute  as  the  fish,  and  fewning  as  the  dog.- 

As  years  increastjd,  ihepe  treasures,  her  delight. 
Arose  in  value  in  their  bwner's  sight:  . 

A.  miser  knows  that,  view  it  as  he  wifl, 
A  guinea  kept  is  but  a  gumea  still  f  . 
And  BO  he  puts  it  to  its  proper  use. 
That  something  morethis.gmnea  may  prodQoe: 
But  silks  and  rings,  in  the  possessor's  eyes, 
J  lie  ofl'ner  seen,  the  more  myalue  rise. 
And  thus  are  wisely  hoarded  to  bestow  ' 
I  he  liind  of  pleasure  that  wifii  years  will  grow.    • 

In  the  sad  summer  of  her  slow  decay  7^ 
Then  we  beheld  her  turn  an  anxious  look 
From  trunks  a^d  chests,  and  fix  it  on  her  book,- 
A  rich-boniid  Book  of  Prayer  the  Caplaiij  gave; 
(Some  Princess  b^d  it,  or  was  .said  to  huve;) 
And  then  once  more,  <,n  all  he^stores  look  'round, 
^k  ■ /^r  "  f^^  ™  piteous  and  profound, 
1  hat  told,  "  Alas !  how  h(,rd  from  these  to  part, 
And  for  new  hopes  ahd  hatils  fiirm  the  heart  •   '■ 
'What  shall  I  do,  (she  cried,)  my  peace  bf  inind     ' 
io  gain  m  dying,,»nd  to  die  resig^'d  ?" 


Hear,   wa  return  d;—"  these  baubles 
Nor  give  thy  God  a'nval  in-thy  pride ; 

Ihy  closets  shat,  and  ope. thy  kitchen's  I 

There  own  thy  fiiijinge,  here  invite  the  po'or 
A  friend  of  Mammon  let  thy  bounty  make ; 
For  widows'  prayers,  thy  vanities  forkftk^  ; 
And  let  the  hun^j,  of  thy  pride,  part^ie: 
ihen  shall  thy  inward  eye  vrithjoV  Survey 
Ihe  angd  Mercy  tempering  Death's  delay  !' 


....„ .   Iwna  hard ;  the  treasurds  still  Ijad  charms, 
Hope  stdl  lis  flattery,  sickness  its  alarms ; 
Still  was  the  same  unseized,  clouded  view,       , 
ind  the  same  plaintive  cry,  "  What  shall  I  do!" 
Nor  chajige  appeared :  for  when  ber  race  was  run 
Doubtful  we  ai!  esclaim'd,  "  What  has  been  done!" 
Apart  she  lived,  and  still  she  lies  alone  ; 
Yon  earUjj^  heap  awaits  the  flattering  stone. 
On  wluch  mvcnuon  shall  be  long  empby'd, 
lo  show  the  various  worth  of  Catharme  Lloyd, 

Next  to  thfese.ladie^  but  in  nought  allied, 
-  noble  peasant,  Isaac  Ashford,  died. 
Noble  he  Wis,  contemning  all  things  ifiean, 
ills  truth  unquestion'd  and  his  aoul  serene : 
Of  no  m^'s  presence  Isaac  feltafraid  ;       '       , 
At  no  man's  question  Isaac  look'd  djsjnay'd  : 
Niama  knew  him  not,  he  dreaded  'no  diseraW  ■ 
TruOi,  simple  truth,  was  written  in  his  face  ■ 
Yet  while  the  serious  thought  hk  soulapprov^ 
Cheerfiil  he  seem'd,  and  genUeness  he  loved  : 
To  bbss  domestic  lie  his  heart  resigned 
And,  with  the  firmest,  had  the  fondest  mind  : 

■e  pthers  joyful,  he-  look'd  smihng  on-, 
-— -  gaye  aJlowance  where  he  ile^ded  none, 
Good  /le  reflised  with  future  ill  to  buy 
Nor  knew  a  joy  that  raused  reSection's  sigh: 
A  friend  to  virtue,  his  unclouded  breast 
No  envy  stung,  no  jealousy  distress'd  ; 
(Bane  of  the  poor!  it  woqnds  their  weaker  mind 
J)  rmss  one  favour  which  their  neighbaurs  find)  :■ 
^et-tar  was  be  from  stoic  pride  removed ; 
He  fat  humanely,  and  ha  warmly  bved-' 
1  mark  d  his  action,  when  his  infant  died, 
Aod  his  old  neighbour  for  offence  was  .tried 
T^  still  tears,  stealing  down  that  fuirow'd  dieek, 
bpoke  pity,  plainer  tlian  the- tongue  can  speak. 
If  pnde  were  his,  t  ^as  not  IheTr  vulgw^iae.      - 
Who,  m  then'  base  oonlempt,.the  greS  tfeSeV 

if  fate  should  call  him,  AahfSrd  might  succeed  f 
Nor  pnde  in  rustic  skill,  allhgdgh  we  knew 
Wone  ills  superior;  and  his  equals  few  :— 
But  if  that  spirit  in  his  soiil  had  place,   ' 
11  was  the  jealouS  pride  that'  shaiis  disgriiee  ; 
A  prida  m  hortest  fame,  by  ^uige  gain'd  ■  ' 

In  sturdy  boys  to  virtuous  iafionrs  ti'ain'd  • 

And   IW^^'r^r  ?^*S™^'*^  country's  eoasl, 
And  dl  that  Englijjbmen  enjoy  and  hoastj 
rride,  in  a  bfe  that  slander's  tongda  defied,— 
In  iacti  a.  noble  passion,  misnamed  pride. 

0  party's  rage,  no  sect'ry's  whim ; 
^,..^™..„,d  countryman  was  all  with  him  : 
True  to  his  church  he  came ;  no  Sunday-shower 
Kept  hlra  at  home  m  that  important  hour : 
Nor  his  firm  feet  could  one  persuading  sect, 
^y  the  strong  glare  of.their  new  ligh^  direct i-     . 
^On  hope,  m  mine  ei*n  soiwr  light,  I  eaje 
But.shoiildba  blind  and  lose  it,  m  your  bV." 

In  limes  severe,  when  many  a  sturdy  swam 
«elt  «  his  .pride,  hi^  comfort,  to  complain  ■ 
itd  ft  f  ^  «:^°1y°"''l  ^'"tfae.  his  own  would  hide. 
And  ftel  m  thathia  comfort  andhi's  pride.  ■ 

Atlen^h  ha  fomid,  when  seventy  years  were  run 
His  strength  dep^tedi  and  hie  labouj-donB  ; 
When  he^  save  tonesl  fame,  retain'd  no  mo^, 
lost  his  wife-ard  saw  his  chjidrenpoor: 


'Twas  thoii,a  aparlt  of— aay.jiot  iJisGontent — 
Struck  on  Ks  mind,  and  thus  he  gave  it  vent :    ■ , 

"  Kind  Sre  jour  laws,  ('t  is  not  to  be  denied,) 
Thai  in  yon  house,  for.  fuin'iagfi,  provide; 
Alid  they  are  just  ^^wheii  young, >we  give  you  all. 
And  for  assistance  in  Our  weaknesa  call. — 
Why'tlienthiB  proad  reluctance  to  be  led,.     ^ 
To  join  yonr  poor,  and  eat  the  pariah-bread  1 
But  yet'I  hnger,  loth  with  him  to  feed 
Who  gains  his  plenty  l>y  the  sons  of  peed  [ 
He  wiio,l)y  contrnet,  all  your  paupers  took, 
And' gauges. etomache  n>ith  an  auxioiis  look  i 
On  some  old  roaster  1  could  well  depend, 
See  h^ni  with,  joy,  and  thanJt  him  as  aTriend ; 
But  illon  hifti,  who  doles  tho  day's  supply, 
'  And  counts  our  chances  who  at  nigiA  may  die : 
Yet  help  me,  Heav'n '.  and  let  m^  not  coniplaia 
Of  what  I  sufier.but  my  fat^  Hjistain."    '     '  " 

Such, were  his  thonghts,  and  so  resigii'd  he  grew ; 
Daily  he  plficod  the  i^orl«house  in  his  view  ', 
But  catQe  not  there,  for  sadden  was  his  fate. 
He  dropp'd,  ex^iug  ,at.hid  cottage-gate. 

I  feel  ^is  absence  in  the  h^urs  at  prayflf, 
And  view  his  seat  and  sigh.for  IsaaC'^there  :' 
I  see  no  iliore  those  white  leeks  thinly  spread 
Round  Ihe  baid. polish. of  that  honouty  head; 
No  more  that  awful-  glance  on  playful  wight, 
Coinpell'd  to  kneel  and  tremble  at  the  sight;    . 
To  fold  his  lingers,  atl  in  dread  the  while,  ' . 
Till  Mister  Afford  soiten'd  to  a  smile  ,■ 
No  mora  that  meek  and  suppliant  looit'in,  prayer, 
Northepure'Mth  {to  give  itfoi'ce)  are  there; — 
But,  ho  is'Mess'd',  arid  I  lament  no  more 
Awise  good  man  contented  tob'a  poor. 

Then  djed  a  Rambler  j  not  the  one  who  sails ' 
And  trucks,  tor  ieinale  i^vours;  beuds  and  nails  ; 
Not  one,  who  posts  from  place  to  plaCe — of  iien 
And  mdnners  treating  with  ^  flying  pen ; ' 
Not  he,  who  climbs,  for  pcoB'pBctB,Snowdep*6  height. 
And  chi4o9  the  ctoudg  that  Intercept  the  sight; 
No  curious,  shell,  rare  plant,  or  brilliant  epar. 
Enticed  our  tt'aveller  from  Ms-  home  so  &s', 
Bat  all  the  reason,  by  hiioaelF.aBsign'd    , 
For  isa,  much  rambling,  was,  a  restless  mind ; 
As  on,  from  place. to  place,  without  intent, 
Wi^out  reflection,  Robin  Dingley  went.    ' 

Not  thus  I^'  nature :  never  man  was  fijuni  ■ 
.    Leae  prone  .to  wonder  from  Iiis  parish-iuimd  ' . 
ClauiUan's'old  Man,'  to  whom  all  scenes  were  net 
Save  thbse  where.h^  and  where  liis  apples  gVew, 
Eesembled  Kobin,  who  around  would  look,  ' ' 
Aftd  his  horizon,  fiir^the  earth's,  nuslook.    , 

"^0  this  poor  swain  a  keen  Attorney  came ; — 
"  Igive  Hiee  joy,  good  feilowl-  on  thy  name; 
The  rich  old  Dragley'a  dead  ir-^-no'child  has  hb, 
Nor'wifo,  nor  will ;  his  all  is  left  fiw  thee;    . 
To  be  liis  fortune's  heir  thy  claiiii  h  goo^ ; 
Thou  hast  the  name,  and  we  will  prove  llie  blood 

The  claim  was  made ;  .'twfs  tried,' — it  would  not 

They  proved  the  blood,  but  were  iflfiised  the  land. 

Assured  of  wealth,  this  mtui  of  simplf.  heart. 
To  every  friend  had  predisposed  a  part ; . 
His  wife  had  hopes  indulged  pf  various  kind  ; ' 
The  three  Miss  Dingleys  bad  their  school  assign'd, 


Masters  Were  sought  for  What  they  each  required. 
And  books  were  bought  and  harpsichords  were 

So  high  was  hope : — the  failutp  tooch'd  his  brahi,  ■' 
And  Robin  never  was-him^lf  again;     < 
Yet  he. no  wr^,  no  Bngry-;wish  express'd, 
But  tried,. in  vain,  to  labour  or  to  rest; 
Then  oast  his  bundle  on  his  .back,  andwent 
He  know  not  whither,  nor  for.  wJiat  intent, 

,  Years  fled;-H>f  Robin  all  ronierabrance  past, 
When  home  he'wander'd  in  his  rags  at  last : 
A  sailor's  jackst  on  his  limbs  was  thrown, 
A  sailor's  story  he  had  made  his  own ; 
Had  suftr'd  littles,  prisons,  lempests,  storms. 
Encountering  death,  in  all  his  ugliest  forms  ; 
His  cheeks  were  h.iggv^',  hollow, was  his  eye. 
Where  madness  lurk'd,  conciii'd  iii  misery  ; ' 
Want  and  th'  ungentle  ftorld,  had  taught  a  parti , 
And  prompted  cunning  to  that  simple  heart ; 
"  He  now,bethooght  him,  he  wonld  roain  no  more. 
But  live  at  t(ome,  and  labonr  as  before." 

Here  jikithed  and  fed,  no  sooner  he  began 
To  round  and  redden,  than  awa;^  he  ran  : 
^lis  wife  was  dead,  their  children, past  his  aid  : 

lo,  ,Qnmolested,  from  his  home  he  etray'd ; 

lis  years  elapseij,  pnheii,  worn  with  want  and  pain 
Came  Robin,  wrapt  in  all  his  rags,  again  : — 
We  ,chide,'.we  pity  ; — placed  among  our  poor, 
He  fed  again,  and  was  a  man  oncejnore. 

As  when  a  gaunt  and  hungry  fbi  is  found, 
Eutfapp'd.«iivB  in  some  rich  Tiunter'a  ground  ; 
Fed  for  the  field,  although  each  day'safeasti 
Fatten  yoQ  rai»y,  but  never  tame  the  beast ; 
A  house  protects  him,  savoury  viands  sustain ' 
But  loose  his  neck  and  off  ho  goes  again  : 
So  stole  our  vagrant  fiiimhis  warm  retreat, 
To  tove  a  prowler  and. be  deem'd  a  cheat. 

Hard  was  his  fate ;  for,  him  at  length  we  saw, 
In  cart  eonVey'd,  sfid  l^d  supine.on  Straw. 
HiS'fecble  ^oice  now  spoke  a  sinking  heart ; 
His  groans  now  told  thti  motions  of  the  cart ; 
And  when  it  stopp'd,  he  tried  ih  Tain  to  stand ; 
Closed  was  his  eye,  and  clench'd  his  clammy  hand  i 
Life  ebb'il  apace,  and  our  best  aid'no  more 
Could  his  weak  sense  or  dying  heart  restore  : 
iowhefell,'aviclim  to  the  snare 
vile  attorneys  for  tlie  weak  prepare; — 
They  whi^  when  proGt.or  resentment  call, 
Heed  nd't  the  gi'oanihg  victim  they  enthral. 

Then  died  lanjerited,  m  the  strength  of  lifi:, 
Avaloed  iklpther-and  a  faithful  Wife, 
Caliy  mjtaway,  when  time  had  loosed  each  Iiold 
On  the  fbnd  h'eal't,  and  each  dbeir^  grew  cold ; 
But  wlien,  tO'allthat  tnit  us  lo  our  kind. 
She  felt  faat^hound,  as'  ?harity  can  Uni  ;— 
.Not  when  the  ilia  of  age,  its  paiij;  its  care, 
Thp  droopiwe'  spirit  Krits  late  prEpjire  i. 
And,  each  aflection' filing,  leaves' the  .heart 
Loosed  frop)  life's  charm  aUjl  willing  Ip  depart  ,--7- 
But  all  her  tie^  the'stroHg  invaderjbroke, 
In  all  theif  strength,  fiy  wio  ■tremendous  atroke ! 
Sudden  and  swift  the  eager  pesf  came  on, . 
And  .terror  grew,  till  every  hope  was  gone  : 
Still  -thpss  around  appear'd  ibr  hope  to  see(Ll 
Bat  view'd  the  sick  and  wera  afraid  to  speak.— 


THE-  PARI-SH.BBGJSTEE. 


Slowly. tJiej*  bore,  with  iolen.n  sl«p,  'Jie  defld, 
Wiieii  grief  grew  land  Bbd  biiter  leara  were  elied  1 1 
My  part  began  j  a.  crowtt.  drew  near  the  place, 
A%ve  in  eoeb  sy^,  aliutn  in.  every  lace  : 
Ra  swifl  1^«  IJI,  Btid  of  BD  fiori^.a.  liifid;    ;      . 
Tliitftar  witli  pit  j  mingled  in  aacti  mind ;    ■ 
Frionds  witli  jhn  hiuboncl.caajo  thoir  grieft  io  Uond ; 
For  good-miui'.Franl^rd  v:iB  to  oU  A  iriand.' 
T^e  la^t^born  boy  they  held  aboffe  the  bier, 
ITe  icnenr  ijot  grief,  but  ciies  eKprcss'd  Ilia  I'car ; 
Each  di^BFent  age  and  sex  reveei'd  iia  pain. 
Id  ncHT  a  louder,  now  a  iovyer  atniJo; 
AVhilS  the  Qieclt  liither,  iifiteiiing  to  their  tones, 
Swell'd  the  fiitl  cadence  of  f  be  grief  by  grpans. 

The  eider  sisfet.  strove  het.  pangd  to  hide. 
And  eootiiiilg  words  to  voungBr  minoj!  applied :  , 
"  Be  adli,  be  patient,"  oft  she  strove  to  saj  ;      , 
But  faii'd  as  (ift,'!ind  *ceping  tum'd  away. 

Curious  and  sad,  ujjon  the  fi'esh-dug;  hill. 
The  village-lads  stood  raoknolloly  still; 
And  id!e<  ^ildren,  wandeHng*  to  and-JfO, 
As  Nature  guided,  took  the'toSe  of  wdl 

Arrived  at  hpm§,  hovj'.then  thej  gazed  atoufid,,  ■ 
In  every  plaee, — where  she— ino  more  was  tbond  ; — 
The  seat  at.tabis  she'waBVont'lo.Qii ; 
The  firejaida  cjiair,  sfiU  BBt,but  jSoant  stUl  i . 
The  gardeQ-wail[!(,  a  laiwar  all  her  own  ; 
The  latticed  bower,  witli  trailing  shrubs  o'crgrown ; 
TJie  Sunday-pew  she  fill'd  wiHi  nil  hbr  race, — 
Each  place  of  hers,'  was  now  a  aacred  place, 
That,  while  if  oali'd  up  sorrows  in  the' eyes, 
I'iorced  the  fiiil  heart,  and  forced  them  still  lo  vise. 

Oh  eaored  sortow !  by  whom  eouls  are  tried,    '' 
Sont  not  to  punish  mortals,  but.  lo  guide ;  .     ; 
If'lhoii  art  mine,  (and  who  shall  proudly  dare    " 
To  tell  his  Mater,  he  has  had  ii?  .ehai'e  T)  • 
Still  let  me  feel  tor  what  thy  plings  are  sent,,'' 
And  be  my  guide  an^  not  my  punishment ! 

Of  Leah  Coji^bs  nest  the  name  appears. 
With  honours'  or own'd,  and  biess'd  witli-leng^  of 

years,  :       ,     "  . 

Save  that  she  iived  to  feel,  in  life's  decay. 
The  pleasure  die,  the  honours  drop  away  ; 
A  matron  ^e,  whoin  every  village-wife    - 
View'd  as  tlie  help  and  ghaciliaii  of.'  her  life  i 
Fathers  and  sons,  indebted,  to  her  aid,. 
Respect  to  har  and  her  profession  paid  ; 
.   Who  Li  the  house  of  pierity  largely,  ltd. 
Vet  took  her  station  at  tjie  pauper's  bad  ; 
Nor  from  (hat  duly  cotddbe  Sribsdagain, 
IVhilo  fear  or  danger  urged  her  to  remain  t 
In  her  eiperieobe  all  her  friends  relied, 
Heaven  wa^.iiar  help  and  nature  was  he)  guide. 


A  gay  vain  bride,  who  would  "esample  el  . 
To  that  poor  village  where  she  deiga'd.lo  live ; 
■  Somfi  few  months  past,  she  senfi  in  hour  of,  oe^il. 
For  DoctorGUbb,  who  oa?ne  witli  wondrops speed : 
Two  days  he,  waited,  all  ills  art  applied; 
To  save  ^i? jriother when  her  lniiiot;die^i^ — 
"  'T  was  well  I  came,"  aLlast  ha  deiffn'd  to  say  ; " 
"  'T  was  wondrous  well  ;"^— and  proudly  rede  away. 


news  ran  round; — "How  vast  tha  Doctor's 
pow'rl      .■  ■ 

ived  the  Lady  in  (hg  -trying  h')ur ; 
Saved' her  ftmn  deatii,  when  she  was  dead  to  hope. 
And  her  fond  husband  had  resign'd  lier  np : 
So  all,  Eke  liar,  ma^  evil  &te  defy. 
If  Dot^r  Giifeb,  with  savm'g  hand,  be  iiigh." 

Fame.(now  his  friend),  fear,  iioi-elty  .and  whim. 
And  fashion^  sent  the  varying  sex  to  hini : 
From  this,'Contention  in  tlie  village  rose ; 
And  these  the  Dama  espoused  5  the  Doctor  those ; 
The  weaJtbiw  part,  to  him  ami  science  went ; 
With  luck  and  lier  the  poor  temain'd  contenL 

'.  The  malum  sigh'd ;  for  she  was  veit'd  afheort; 
With  si)  much  profrt,  so  much  feme  to'  part : 
"  So  long  auecBssfui  in  my  art,"  she  cried,, 
"  And  this  prop'd  moo  so  young  ajid  sq  untried  !" 
"Nay,"  said  theDoctor,  "dare  yon  trust  your 

Tlie  joy,  the  pride,  tha  solace  of  jour  lives. 
To  one  who  i^ta  an4  knoivs  no  rbasoi)  why,  , 
But.trastsi  poor  hog  l-to  luck  for 'an  ahy-l — 
Who,  oh  experience,  can  her  claims  advahpe. 
And  .own  the  powers  of  accident  and  chancel 
A  wbii^ing  dhine,'  who  prays  in  danger's' view, 
(A  proof  she  knows  not  w^iat  beside-  lo.  do  !) 
Wluil'e'herexperiwce  ?  ■Irttlie'time  that's.gone, 
Blundering  she  wrought,  and  still  she  blunders 

And  what  is  Nature  7  One  who  ects  in  aid' 
Of  gossips  hair  asleap,  andjlKilf  afraid  : 
With  aueb'allies  I  ieom  my  fame  lo  blend. 
Skill  is  my  luck  and  courage  is  my  Iri^nd  1 
No  slave'  to  Nature,  /t  is  my  chief  delight 
■in  ray  way  apd  act  in  her  daepfe  i-i-,. 
I  than.my  art,  that,  in  itself' conlpiotB,' 
Needs  110  assistance  and  fears  nO  ^Jeat;"-  ■ 

Warm'd  by  her  welt-spiced  ale  'and  aiding  pipe, 
Tlie  angry  matron  grew  for  contest  ripe. 

Can  yoii,"  she  said,  "  ungrateflil  and  unjust, 
Before.exporience,  ostenlaUoa  truBt  I 
What  is  your  liazal'd,  foolisli  daughters,  toll! 
If  safe,  you're  certiun  |  if  secure,  you'l-e  well ; " 
That  I  have.luclt  my  friend  and  fee  confess, 
And  wliat's  good  judgment  but  a  lucky  gUesa  ? 
ife. boasts  but  what  he  can  do!-:-wili  you  run 
From  me.-yoiir  friend !  who,  bH  he  bfiasf 3,  Aittw  done  ? 
By  proud  and  Ifjarned  words  his  pdwers  are  Hnown; 
By  healthy  boys  and  bimdsonie' girjs  I'ny  jiw'd  : 
Wives  !  fathers!  children!  by  my  Ji'elpyou  live; 
Has  this  piUe  doolor'moro  tilan  fife  Is  give? 
No  stimted  oripplo  liops  the  TiBftge  TOund ; 
■your  hands  are  activo  and  your  heads  are  sound:. 
My  lads  are  alf  your  fields  and_9ocks  rcujousi 
My  lasses  all  those  sturdy  lads  admire- 
Can  thi^  proud  leech,  willi  all  his  "boasted  skill,    ■ 
Amend  the  soul  or  boilj',  wi^  or  will  ^  - 
T)""-  he  for  doiirts  thc^sons  of  Iarmors.fFaniB, 
ake  the. daughter  differ  fto'm,the  dame? 
Or,  vihom  he  brings  into  this  world,  of.  wo, 
Pveparos  be  (Jieirf  thfjir  part.lo  undergo?  ) 

If  not,  thia  stranget  froiii  your  doors  repel. 
And  be  eontant'lo  he  and  to  be  KelV 

She  spike i  bat,  ah !  with  words  too  strongand 

cr  wurmth  off^riilcd  and  her  truth'  was  vain  -. 


Tlie  many  kit  her,  and  the  friendly /eui, 
If  nei'cr  colder,  vet  they  older  grew  ; 
Till,  unemploy'iC  she  felt  her  apirils  droop,  ■ 
And  took,  JnaidiouB  aid  !'lh' inaiHring  cup ; 
Grew  poor  and  peevish  as  her  powera  decay'd, 
Aud  propp'd  the  tollering  fraihe  with  stronger  aid, — 
Then  dledl— I  saw'our  careful  bwhSub  convey, 
From  Oiis  our  oliangefiil  .wOrld  tKs  matron's  clay, 
Who  to  Ihia  w.orld,  at  least,  with  aauftl  care,- 
Brought  iham  its  changes  good  and  ill  to  share. 
Now  to  this  grave  was  Soger  Cuff  eonvey'd. 
And  strong  resentiftent's  lingering  spirit  laid. 
Shipwreck'd  in  yolith,  he  home  retum'd  and  fitnnd 
His  brethren' threer- arid,  thrioo.lhej'  .wiah'4  him 

.   drown'd.      ■■      ,  "  ■ 

"Is  this  a.  landman's  love?    Be  .certain  then. 
We  part  for  ever  !"■— and  they  cried,  "Amen! 
His  wOrda  were  truth's ; — Some'  forty  ^um 
-   fied,  "  ■      . 

His  hrethi-en  died,  his  kin  supposed  him  dead 
Three  liephewa  these,  one  aprightly.  niece,  and  one, 
Less  near  in  blood— they  colt'd  '\i'm  sarly  Join  ; 
He  work'd  in  wood^  apart  fibm  dl-  his  kind,     . 
Fierce  were  hb  looks  and  moody,  waa  his  tiund. 

For  home  the  Sailor  Bow  began  to  sigh ': 
"  The  dogs  are  dead,  ^d  I  'II-  return  and  die ;  ■ 
■  -When  all  X  have,  my  gainsj  in  years  of  eare. 
The  yoonger  Cu3b  with  kinder  souls  ahallshare,  f-^ 
Yet  Hold !  I'm  rich  ;--wLth  one  consent  theyll  say, 
'You're  welcome.  Uncle,  m  the  flowers  in  May.' 
No ;  I  '11  disguise  me;  he  in  tatters  dfefes'd, 
And  best.beftiAid  the  ladS  whp  tteat  me  best.'? 

Now  all  his  klndred,-^neither  rich  nor  poor, — 

Kept  iMe  wolf,  want  aome  distance  ff oiii  the  door. 

'  In  pi'leoua  pUght  be  inock'd  at  Peotfe'a  g^te, 

"     '■       'd  for  aid,  as  he  described  his  state  ;-r 

— "  Let-  them  who  liad  thee 


"My  gentle   nieoel"  he  said — and  sought  the 

I  hlinger,  fallow ;  prithee,  give  me  ibod  1" 
"Give!  am  I  rich  T    This  hatchet  take,  and  try 
Thy  proper  sGength,  nbf  give  those  limbs  thd  lie ; 
Work,  feed  thyself,  to  thi&  own  powers  appeal. 
Nor  whine  out  woes,  thineowo  right-hand  can  heal : 
'And  while  that  haqdis  thine  and  thine  a  leg. 
Scorn  of  the  proud  ot  of  tKe  base  to  beg." 
")  Come,  anrly  John,  thy  wealthy  kinsman 
tUd  Roger  said;— "thy  words ^ 


And  baggM 


Help  thee  to  drag  Ih;^  weaken'd  .frame  along 
'Toaia  stranger,  5vhil»  your  limjis  woi^d  mc 
From  Us  depart  and  try  a  Stranger's  love : — 
Ha !  dost  thou  murmur  ?"— for,  in  Roger's  throat, 
Was  "Rascal !" -rising-  with  disdainful  note. 

To  pioog  J^raea  he  then  his  prayw  address'd  ;- 
"  Good  lack,"  quoth  James,'  "■  thj  sorrows  pierce  n 

Aiia,.had  I  weallji,'as  have  my  brethren  twain, 
One  board  shoijld  feed  us  and  one  roof  contain  ; 
But  plead  I, will  thy  cause  and  Iwill  pray  : 
And  so  ferewell !  Heaven  help  thee  on  thy  way  ! 
"  Scpundrel!"  said  Roger,  (but  apart ;)  and  told 
His  ease  to' Peter i^-Peter  too  was  cold: — 
"The  rates  are  high;,  ws  haveajnany  poor; 
But  I,  Will  thiilk,^;  iia  siudj  and  shiitr  the-  door. 
Then   the   gay   Niece   the   seeming    pauper 

"  Turn;  NSney,  turn,  and  view  this,  form  distrosa'd : 
Akiji  to  thineis  Uiis  declining  frame,  .       ^ 
4.nd  this  poor  be^;ar  claim^  an  IJncleJs  name." 

"Avaunt!  begone!"  the  jMurteous  maiden  said, 
■"Thoa.viieimfwslor !  Ifnela  Rogef 's  dead ; 
I  hate,  thee,  beast ;  thy  look  my  spirit  shoeks.r , 
Oh  !  tliat.I  saw  thee  starting  in  the  stpP^'s-!'' 


_  .._.  brave' and  Irne; 
Gome,  live  with  me  ;  we'll  vex  those  scoundrel-boys. 
And  that  prim  str^w  shall,  envying,   hear  our 

Tobacco's  glorious  fume  all  day  We'll  share. 

With  beef  and  brandy  kill  all  kinds  of  oare  ; 

Well  beer  and  biscuit  on  our  table  heap, 

And  rail  at  rascals  till  we  fall  asleep." 

theirliie;  butwhen  the  woodman  dii^I, 

His  grie'ving'kiii  for  Eoger^a  smiles  applied — 

"    vain ;  he  shut,  with  stern  rebuke,  the  door, 
d  dying,  built  a.  rdfuge  for'  the  poor ; "'  ' 
ithtbisrestoiettofi.  That  nb  Cuff  should  share 

One  meal,  or  shelter  for  one  pjoment  there. 
My  record'ends;--Biit'httrk!' e'en" now  1  heat 

The  bell  of  death,  and  knoW  not  whose  to  fear ; 

Our  ftrmers  all,  and  all  our  hiiida  were  well ; 

In  no.man's  cottage  dapger  seem'd  to. dwell ; 

Yet  death  of  ipan  proclaim  (bese  heavy  chimes. 

For  thrice  they  sound,' with  pausing  space,  thyee 

Go;., of  my  seaton    seek,  Whose   days   are' 

What!  he,  himself !— and  ia  old  Dibble  dea<| !" 
Hia  eightieth  year  he  reaoh'd^  still  undeeay'd, 
And  rectors  fiVe  to  one  .close  vault  eonvey'd  : 
But  he  ia  gone ; .  hie  oare  and  skill  t  lose,     . 
And  gain  a  niournful' subject  for  my  Muse ; 
His  masters  lost,  he'd  oft  in  turn  deplore, 
And  kindly  ad'd, — "Heaven  grant,!  kisenomore." 
Yet,  whUehe  spake,  a  sLy  and  pl^^aiit  glance     ' 
Appeat'd  at  variance  with'liiB  complaisance  : 
For,  as  he  told  their  fata  and  varying  worth, 
He  archly  look'd,— "  I  yet  mij  bear  tbee  forth." 
"When  firBt?'-^(he  so  .began)^"  my  trade  I  plied, 
Good  master  Addle  was  the  parish-guide; 
His  clerk  and  sexton,  I  helfeld  with  fear 
Hia  stride  majestic,  and  hia  ftoyrn  severe; 
A  noble  pillar  of  the  church  he  stood, 
Adorn'd  with  college-gown  .and  parish-hood : 
•Then  as  he  Jjaeed.the  hallow'd  aisles  about. 
He  fill'd  the  sevenfold- surplice  fairly  out ! 
But  in  his  pulpit,  wearied  down  with  [s-ayer. 
He  sat  and  seem'd  aa  in  his  study's  chair; 
For  while  .the  anlii^m-ewell'd.'and  when  it  ceaacd, 
Th'expectingpeopleview'dth^rsinmbering  priest! 
Who,  dozing,  difed^ — Our'Fara.onPeele  was  nest; 
'livill  not  spare -you,'  iras  his'fevourite  text; 
Nor  did  he  spare,  but 'raised- them  tnanyB  pound; 
Ev'n  me  he  mulct  for  Aif'faiir  rood  of-  ground ; 
Yet  cared  he  nought  but  witli  a  gibing  speech,     . 
'  What  sboijld  I  do,'  quoth  h'ei'',hut  what  J  preach  V 
His  piercing  icAes  (and  he 'd' i  plerll^ous , store) 
.Were  daily  offer'd  both  to  ticB  luiA  poor ; 
His  scorn,. his  love,  in  playfnl'Words  he  spoke; 
Hjs'pity,  praise,  and  promise,  were  a  jolic; 
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B  t  thnii  h    0  jou  g  a  d  bl  Eg  d  w  tl     p  r  Is  high 
H    d     la    gra  e  as  11  y  jodg    could  d  t 
1 1 0  Et   ng  a  tack  i  btfo  d  1  )s  1  vdy  powers  — 
H    was  the  grace  and  Doctor  Grdndspear  □  ire. 
Then  weTBtl  ere  golden  t  mea  ll  e  v  llage  round 
I    I  s  abundaiice  all  appear  d  t  abound 
1  be  ni  artd  r  ch  a  planlenns  bnard  he  spraad 
E  efi  cool  D  ssente  e  at  h  s  table  fed 
V)  o  w  sh  d  and  huped, — and  tbougl  t  a  mtm  eo 

A  way  to  Heaven,  tl  o  gl  not  the  r  o  vn  might  find 
To  t!  em  to  all,  he  waa  pol  te  and  free 
k  nd  to  tl  a  poor  and  at      most  kjnd  to  rae. 
Ralph    votildbesay    Halpb Dibble  Cilou srt old 
Tl  at  doublet  ht,  t  w  11  keep  thee  from  the  cold 
Ho  V   does  nij  seiton  1 — What     the  txraps  are 

D  ive  that  atout  p  g  aqd  pin  hiin  m  thy  yard 
But  ilnaat  his  ev  r^nce  lored  a  jqijAful  jeat  — 
Thy  coat  stl  n  why  man  thou  rt  ^jlr^dreas  d 
It  s  Hor  lo  th  Ih  eid  but  I  have  nappy  beer 
(.  kp  that  w  tl  n  a  d  see  1  ow  ih^  will  wear 
Ca)  daj  s  were  the&e    I  ot  they  were  qu  ckly 

When  tl  bt  he  came  we  found  he  co  ildn  t  laat 
A  whoreson  Cough  (and  at  the  fall  ot  leaf) 
Upset  funi  qu  te  — but  what  s  the  gam  of  gr  ef 

Then  canie  the  At  thSr  Rector    h  s  del  gh! 
Was  al!  m  beaks    to  read  the  n  or  to  wr  tg 
n  omen  and  n  en  I  e  Btrn  e  al  ke  to  shun 
And  hwr  ed  homeward  when  h  s  l&akswere'done 
I  oartoous  enough  but  carelfeas  whnf  he 


For 


tsof  le 


d  h  s  head 


■or  pomts 

,nd  when  address    g  e  ther  poor  oi 
He  k)  ew  no  better  than  h  s  cassock  vh  ch 
He  1  ke  an.  0  er  was  of  pi  ant  k  nd 
F  e  I  by  natuW  bijt  to  bend   ncl  ned 
Not  hke  a  creeper  fdll    g  to  tl  e.  "round 
Or  n  Bdnly  catch  ng  on  Ih    ne  ghbouts  round 
Ca.  less  was  he  of  surplice,  hood  and  band  - 
A  d  kindly  took  them  b£  they  came  to  hand 
Nor  1  ke  the  doctor  wore  a  world  of  hat, 
A?  if  he  sought  for  d  gn  ly  m  tl  at 
He  talk  d  he  gave  but  not  w  th  cast  oua  rules  — 
Nor  torn  d  from  g  ptiiea  va^bonds,  or  Bjols 
ItHiahsnat  re  but  thay  thongl  t  it  w  h  m 
And  so  our  beaux   nd  beaut  es  tu  n  d  from  h  (n 
Ofque'tjons   nuel  1  e  wrote  p  oto  ndqnddark  — 
H  w  spake  the  serpent,  and    he  e   topp  d  tt  e  ark 
Fomnhat  far  land  th    Queen  of  Sheba  can  e 
^\  ho  Salom  a  p   est  and  wl  at  I  js  futl  er  s  npmfl 
He  made  the  ''ong  of  So  gs  te  my^ter  e?  y  eid. 
And  Revelat  ons,  to  tl  ?  world  re  eal  d 
He  sleeps    the  a  ale — but  not  a  stone  records 
U  3  name  or  fame,  his  act  o  s  or  h  s  words 
A  d  t  blh  your  reve  ence    v)  en  I  lool   arou  d 
And  nark  the  tombs   n  our  sepulcl  ral  ground 
Though  dare  I  not  of  oiie     an  e  I  ope  to  do  bt) 
[  d  jojn  the  party  wl  o  repose  vithout. 

Next  came  a  yoi  (h  from  Cambr  dge  and    n 
trufi 
tie  vas  a  soGer  and  a,  comely  j  outh 
He  blush  d  m  meeknees  as  a  modest  man 
And  ga  n  d  att^  tion  ere  hie  task  began 
W 1  en  preach  ng    eld  1\  ventured  on  reproof 
Butt     cl  di      nchbon      tenderly  cniugh 


H  1  9  yduli    a  clamo  ous  sect  a^eaild 

Ad    s  d  and   e  sured  flnller  d — and  prevail  d — ■ 

Tl  en  d  d  he  nuiSi  h  a  sober  hearers   ei 

Co  found  the  Eimple  and  tl  e  sad  perplex 

To  a    e  V  style  h  a  re  ereuce  rashly  look 

Lo  id  gre  v  bis  vo  ce,  to  th  eat  n  ng  swell  d  hts  look 

Above,  below  on  e  thet  s  de  he  gaied. 

Amazing  all,  and  mo^f  1   nself  a  uazed 

No  mo  c  he  read  h  s  preach   enls  pure  and  plain, 

But  la  ch  d  outr  ^1 1  and  f(ne  and  sank  again 

That  onr  bss(  sleepers  started  -ai 

Conv  ct  on  comes  1  kel  gl  tn  ng    I  e  would  cty. 
In  va  u  you  seek  t  and  n  (din  yon  df 
Tis  hke  the  rushing  of  the  taighty  wind 
Unseen  ts  progress  butits  peweryou  bnd 
It  strikes  tjie  ch  lii  eie  yet  its  reason  wakes 
His  reason  .fl^d  the  anc  ent  aire   t  shakes 
T)  e  proud  leaii(,d  man  and  hiq^  who  lovee  to  kiio  v 
How  and  tram  whence  these  gusts  of  grace  will 

blov 
It  shuas, — hot  sinnera  n  tiie  r  way  mpedes 
And  sots  and  hariois  i  s  ts  m  their  deeds 
Of  fa  th  and  penance  it  anppliee  the  { lace 
Assures  ihe  v  lest  tl  at  they  1  ve  by  grace. 
And  w  tl  out  runrang  makes  them  Win  the  race 

Such  was  the  doctr  ne  our  young  prophet  taught ; 
And  here  conv  ot  on  there  confus  oh  vrought 
When  h  e  thia  cheek  Besu   ed  a  deadly  hue 
And  all  the  rose  to  one  eti  all  spot  u  thdrew 
They  call  d  it  hect  e     t  was  a  fiery  H  el 
More  fix  d  and  deeper  than  the  ma  den  blush 
H  &  paier  1  ps  the  pearly  teetl  disclosed 
And  lab  nng  ]u)igs  the  length  n  ng  speech  opposed 
No  mo  e  his  span  g  rth  Bbaake  and  '^uiv  r  ig  th  gha 
Upheld  a  body  of  the  smaller  size 
But  i)ow    ne  satik  npon  his  dyiqg  bed 
And  gloomy  crotchets  fill  d  b  s  wande  mg  head  — 
'^p  te  of  my  fii  tb   all-savln<p  fa  th    he  cr  ed 
I  fea    of  wo  Idly  wo  ks  tl  e  w  eked  pr    e 
Poor  as  I  am  degraded  abject,  bhnd 
Tl  e  Sped  I  ve  wroagBt  stUI  rankles  n  my  ml"^ 
My  alms-dcede  aU  and  eVe  y  deed  I  ve  done 
My  moral  rags  defile  n©  everj  pne 
It  slould  not  b^  -r-what  say  st  thoul  tell  me, 

Riipl 
Q  oth  I    Vpur  re  erence  I  hel  pve  you  re  safe 
Your  fiuth  s  Jour  prop  nor  have  you  pass  d  such 

In  I  fa  s  good  works  as  swell  tl  em  to  a  o      e 
If  I  of  pardon  fb   my  s  ns  we  e  sure 
About  n}  good  ess  I  wciild  I'Cbt  sec  re 

't  qh     as  hia  end     and  m  ne  app  oaches  fast 
I  ve  seen  my  best  of  preaci  cro, — a  d  n  3  last  "—. 

He  bow  d  ind  a  cl  ly  em  led  at  what  I  e  said 
C  V  1  but  sly  ■—  And  s  old  D  bble  dead  V 

YeE    1  e  IS  gone    a  d  wk  a  e  go    g  all 
L  lie  flowers  ve  wither  and  1  ke  leaves  we  fall 
He  e        th  nU    nfant,  joyfiil  spen56rs  come 
Then  bear  -the  new  d  ade  ChnsUan  to  ts  home 
A  fe     si  ort  yoars   an4  we  behold  him  stand, 
*"        ■       ■■    ■'""?" 


IOm 


H  3      dow 


it  he   hu  b  nJs  b   r 
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Thus,  as  the  months  enixead,  ^h?Jl  infhnte  take ,  - 
Their  namea  ;  tljus patents  almll  l!ie  ehiltl forsake; 
Thus,  brides  'agam  and  brldegraamB  blithe  shall 

By  love  or  Taw  eompeU'd  theiv  vows  lo'seal. 

Ere  I  ajjoin,  or  one  Ijbo  mc,  eip'lore 

These  simple  anpals  of  (he  ■Vjli.aqe  PoOk.  ^ 
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When  Ihe.dull  thought,  bj  no  designs  emploj'd. 
Dwells  on  the  post,  or  Euffei''d  op.enjoy'd, 
We  bleed  ^nere  in  every  ftriner  grief,    . 
A(id  jojs  departed  futnish  n'o  ceEeK 

Not  Hope  ber^ell^  nit^  all  her  Battering  art, 
Can  cure  this  stubborn  sickQess.of  ^the  heqrt : 
The  soul  disdains  each  comfort  alie  prepares, 
And  anxious  searobes.  fot-  congenial,  cares  ; 
Those  lenient  qarea,  which,  nyth  our  own  oomhined, 
By  mix'd  sfensations  ease  th'  afflioted  miiid, 
And  steal  6ur  grief  away,  and  leave  their  own  be- 


Iioots.afl"ord  Cqnsolatiftn  to  -th'e  trouWed  Mind,  by 
substituting  a  lighter.Kind  of  tiisKe^  (or  its  own 
— They  are"  puMuctiva  of  otlier  Advanlagea  i-^ 
An  Author's  Hope  of  being  known'  io  diafunt 

.  Times-.-Arranget[ient  of  the  Lifcary — Siae  ^d 
Fo.iV.bftliB.yoknneE^TheiJicient'FuliDidla^ed 
wid  chained  —  Fashion  prevalent  even  in  uiis 
PhioB:— The  Mode  of  poWiahing'  in'  Nonrbera, 
Fsmphlets,  eto.-^SutgeoliS.of  the  diflarentClqssea 
— =-D\Vijiily— pontrovelBy — The  Prietjds  of  peli. 
gion  aflen.more  dangerous  than  her-Foee— Sbejt 

.  ticaj  Authors — Reason  too  iimoh  rt^ected  by  the 
fbrmei:  Concerts ;  exdnaively  nJied  upon  by  the 
latter — FhiloBopby  aacendM^  through  the  Seals 
of  Being-  to  nlofal  Subjactsj— Books  of  Medicine : 
tbdr  Variety,  VoriaJica„  and- Pronenesa  to  Sys- 

-tejili-the  Evilofthia.andtheDiifiCDl^  it  causes 
— ^Farewell  to  this  Study — Law'j  theinia^awng' 
Nun>Hte  of  its  VoIumes-^-Suppaeed  happy  State 
of  Man'  withoflt  Lhwarr^jjigress  of  Society—; 
'Hiatoriana:  tiiair  SubjeClfe— ;DramB.Uc  Authoi;B, 
Tragic  end  Coraic — Ancient  ESmanoes — The 
Captive  Herolne-^Happiness  in  tlie .  perusal  of 
such  Books ;  why  —  Criticism  —  Appre&c 
of  tlif  Author  !  lembved  Vy.  the  Appsarai 
the  Genius  of  the  Place ;  whose.S^asoning  and 
Admonition  conclude  the  Subject 

When  'the  sad  soul,  by  care  ind  grief  opprees'd, ' 
Loolfs.tpund  the  world,  but  loi^in  vain"ibr  rest : 
When  every  object'that  app'eafgin  view,  '     ' 
Partakes  her  gloom  and  seems  dejected  too ;    \, 
Where  shUi  afflicUonfrom  itseW  letire  7. 
\yhere  fade  away  and  placidly  axpjre.f' 
Ala's !  we  fly  to  silent  scenes  in  vain  ;  . . ,    ' ,:  " 
Care  blasts  the  honours  of  the'flow'ry  plain: 
Care  yeils  in  cionds  the  sun's  ineridisn  beam,  . 
Sighs  through  Uie  grove  and  "      ' 


For  wh^n  the  eou]  is  labouring  in  despair, 
In  vnili  the  body  breathes  a  purer  air : 
No  atortn-toas'd  saijoc  sighs  ibr  slumbering  sea 
He  dreads  the  tempeai,  but  invoke^  the  breeze ; 
On  the  smooth  iplriW  of  the  deep  reaidea  , ' 
Roa.Betedwo,alido'erunr;nfHed  tjdes  ■     " 

life  ghost  of  every  ■fermra'  danger  glideSi'  . 
Thus.in-  the  calms  of  fife,  ^e  only  pes  v." 
A  steailier  image  of' .our  misery  ; 
But  lively  gales  and  gendy-cloaded  akias     ■  , 
Dispsffie  the  sad  r^ecOops  as.Uiey  _ii?B;' 
And  busy  thoughts'  and  litllB  oarwatail 
To  easethe  mind,  when  roat  and.feaaon  fail 


Biit.  what-  strangp  ^ri,  .what  magic  cap.  dispose 
The  troubled  mind  to  change  its  native  wqes  ? 
"   '     '       wiJIi^  from  ourselves  to  see  . 

:e  wretched,  more  undone  than  we  7 


They  Booihe  the  grieyed^the  stubborn  Hiey  ihastise, 
Fools  they  admoniah,  aijd-^confirm  the  wisai 
Th?ir  aid  tiey  yield  to, all':  thejjuiVer'aliun       ' 
The  man  of  sqrrOW,  nor  the  wretch  nndone  i  , 
Unlike  the  fiardithe  selfish,  andifhe  proud, 
They  fly  not  Sullen  from  the  anppliant  crowd  ; 
Nor  tell  to  various  pEopla  various  things, 
But  show  to  aubjecta,  what  they  ^how  to  kings. 

Come,- Child  ofCare!- to  make  thy  soul  serene, 
Approach  the'treasuresof  thiatranqai!  scene  ;  '  . 
Survey' the'.domc,  and,  as  the  doprs  Unfold, 
The  soul's  beat  Cure,  in  all  Tier  fliira,  bebolij  1'    ■ 
Wiiere  mentai  wealth  the  po6r  itt  thought  dm?  find, 
*  "d  mental  physic  tlie  diseased  in  mind ;    • 

here  the  b^ins  that  passion's  wounds  aasuage ; 
See  coolers  heri;,, that  damp  the  fire  of  rage  i 
Here  alt'ratives,  by. slow  degrelis  eontrcJ 
The  chronic  habits  of  the  sickly  soul ! 
And  round  the  Jieart  and  o'er  the  aching  head, 
Mild  opiates  he»6  their  sober  ioSu^ce  ahed/ 
Now  bid  thy  ^ul  man'a  buajl' scenes  ^eiclade,    ' 
And.vietv  composed  this  ail^t  nudtitudo: — 
SiliSit  they  are,  but,  Ihouglt-deprived'of  eftpid. 
Hero  all  the  living  languages  abound  j    \  . 
Here  all  -tHnt  Jive  no  more ;  pieeerved  they  He, 
In  lonibs  l^at  open  to  tije  curious'  6je. 

'd  be  t^e  gracious  Power;  who  taught  man- 


Their  mutual  feelirigs.'.ifa  the  opening  spiing; 
But  man.alBns.haa  akill  and  pbwer  to  Send 
■rjie  heart's  warm  dietafqs, to  the  diatint- friend! 

his  Silbne  to  pleBss.instiHict,' advise'    • 
Ages'rcmotc,  and^natimu  yot  lo'ri^. 

In  swert  repose,  when  iabeur'a.  cBiidien  'sleep,   ■ 
Wlien  joj  fo;^Bts  to  smile  Hnd  care  to  weep, 
Wheil  pasfiion  sriipibers  in  thelover'a  breast,       '  . 
And  fenr  and  guilt  partskfi  the  bahii  of  rest, 
"'}iy  liien  detiies  the  studious  man  to  eliare, 

fln'a  cojnmon  good,  wUp  feels  his^common  care? 

Beoausfelhe  ho'po'ia'his.  that  bids  him  fly 
Night's  Boft'ropose,  and  sleep's  mild  power  dofyl 
That  after jgBs  njay 'repeat, his  jn-BiBo, 
And  Gime'a  fair  njecd  be  ilia,  for  leiigth  of  (lafs, 


Delightful  prospect  1  when  we  leave  .teliind 
A  worthy'ofFsprmg  of'the  friiiliiil  mind  !  ■ 
WliLCh,  born  a^  ni^'sed  ^fJirough  mHu j  an  gjl^^oub 

■  day. 
Shall  all  our  labouf ,  all  our  cere  repay. 

Yet  all  nre  not  Jheae  birtha  of  noble  kind,  ■ 
Not  all  the  children  of  a  vigor ovis-  mind ;  ■  ',' 

But  whore  lie  wisest  Bhoufaidon'e  preside,  . 
The  waali  would  cdleus,  and  tiie.blind  jspuW  guide  ;■ 
Nay,  fnaii's  b^st  ejlbits  tkett  of  man,'  a^d  show 
The  poor  arid  troubled  soiiroe  from  which, they  flow : 
Where 'most  He  ttiuniph^  wje  hia  wants,  perceive. 
And  fof  hia  Weakness  ill  liis  wisdonj  gcieve.- 
But  though  imperfeot  all;  yet  wladom. lovea 
This  aeaf  serene,  "ahd  vlrWa  sSlf  .Bpprovea :—     , 
Here  come  thagrieved.abbang'e of  thBugM'tii 60^1 
The  curious  hei:a,  to  feed  a  oraving^  mind ;  -      i 
Iloro  the  devout  their  peaceful  temple  choose ; 
And  h^re  the  pDet'ineeta  hia  favon^ing  uyusa. 

Witli  awe,  arojmd  these  Eileut  w|i]ks  I  tread ; 
These  lire  the  lasting  ipansiops  of  the  ;dead : —  ' . , 
"The  dead,"  methinfca  athouaahd  tongues  reply ■; 
"  These  , art  Uie-tombs'  of  auch  as  cannot  die  | 
Crown"ii'with  eltetnal  fanjej  they  sit  auWinie, 
And  laugh  at  al]  the  little  strife  of  iime." 

Hail,  then,  immortals  '.  ye  Who  sbitie  above,  .' 
Each,  m.hia  aphera,  the  hterary  Jove j  • 
And  ye  the  common  people  of  these  sfeies,,  ■ 
A  humbler  crowd  of  namele^.deities  ;   '      ' 
Whether 'tie  yours  tojeadthe  willing, mind 
Through  history's  mazes,  and  the  turnings  find  ;'■ 
Or  whether,,  led  by  aoiance,  ye  retire,  '        ; 
Lost  and  bSwildet'd  in  -the  vast  desire,; 
Whether  ijie  Miiseinvites  you ^'hei;. bowers,   ' 
Atid  crottas  yniir  placid  brows  with livingSowers ; 
Or  'godlike  wisdom  :Uachea  you  to  show 
The  noblest  road  (o  ■happinesa  below  i 
"  '  prompt  the  easy^paffe   ,  '     , 


To  ma(k  the  Sying  follies,  of  the  age :' 
Wliafever  goon  ysoosst,, that  gliod  Impart ; 
Inforia  the  head  and  a^fy  ^  heart    ' 

Lol  ,aH  in  silence,  all' in^otder  stand, 
krid  mighty  toliiis  firal,  ,a,'l6rdly  bartd ;      ] 


Thua't  ia  in  life,  where  first  the  proud;  the  greit. 
In  leagued, assembly  keep  their  cumbro^ -s&to ; 
Heavy  and  huge,"  they  fiU  the  world  wiyi  .dread. 
Are  mucli  admired,  and  are  but  littlo  read  :  '  . 
The  commona  n6itt,.'a  iqiddle  rank,  arp  fbund;- 
Froiessionsfriii^l  pour,  their  offipring  rou))d  i ' 
Ileasoners  and  wils.  are  ii,eit  their  place  aDov^'d,' 
And  laat,  of  vulgar'  tribea-a  conntloBs  crowd. 
FicBt,  let  (Is  view  Iheibrm,  the  ^ize,  the  drea's  j 
,    For  these  the  manners,  nay  the  mind  e:fpress; 
That  weight.of  wood,,  with  leathern  coat  o'erlaid; 
1'hoae  ai^ple  clatFJA,  of  aCtlid  riiBtkl  made ; 
The  oloao.press'd  leaves,  unclosed  fcrmany  an  age ; 
The  dull  rod  edging  of  the  well-till'd  page  ;         ■: 
On  the  Moad  bach  the  stnbbom  ridges  roll'd. 
Where  yet  the,  title  starids  in  tamish'd  gbfd ; 


■These  all  a  sage  and  labour'd  work  proclajm, 
A  painfiil  candiitate  Jor  lasting  iimio  :  ' 

No  idle  wit,  no  trifling  yerao  can  luik 
In  .the  deep  bosom  rf' that  woM'hty  work;  .- 
No  playliil  thoughts  degrade  uie  solemn  style, 
Nor  one  light  sentence  claims  a  transient  ei^ile. 
Hence,  in,  these  times,  untonch'd  the  pages  lie, 
And  slumber  out  their  immoi;tality :  '' 

Tbey  had  their  day,  when,  after  all  his  toil, 
His  morning  studyi  aod'hia  midniglit  oil, 
AI  length  an  author's  oBe  great  work'  appear'd, 
Fy  patient  hope,  and  length  of  days,  endear'd  : 
Expecting  nations  hail'd  it  from  the  press ', 
Poetic  friends  prefii'd  each  i;uid  addrras; 
Princes  and  kings  received  t^e  poqd'roua  giS, 
And  ladies  pad  (he  work,  they  edpld  not  hft. 
Fashion,  though  Folly's  child,  and  guide  of  feo^ 
Roles  e'en  the  wisest,  and  in  learning  rules ; 
!E^otn  crowds  anil  courts  to  Wisdom's  seat  she  goes, 
And  reigns  Iri'nmphflut  o'er  her  mother's  fees.  _ 
For  lo !  those  fav'rit^s  of  the  ancient  mode        ' 
Lie  all  neglected  like  the  Blrlh-dey  Ode ; 
Ah'  neetuees.now  this  weightof  massy  cliain;*  ' 
Safe  in  themselves,  the  oncedored  works  remain  j 
Mo  r^aflers  now  itwailB  theiiB^l  retreat. 
None-  fry  to  steal  (hem  frflw  1(heir  parenUseat ; 
Like  .a(icient  beaa^os,  "they  iday  now  discard 
Chains  liolts,  and  locksrand  lie  without  a  guard. 
Our  patient  fathers  trifling  themes  laid  by. 
And  roJl'd  o'er  labour'd  works  th'  atleptive  eye ; 
Page  aAer  page,  th' mach-enduring  men- 
Explored,  the  deeps  and  slialbwE  of  the  peni 
Till„every  filrmer  nete  and  ?ommeftt  knownj 
They  mark'd  the  spacious  nrargiii  with  their  own : 
MiBute  corrections  .proved  tli?ir  studious  care; 
The  little  inde?,  pointing,'  told  us  ^shere ;  .  . 
And  many  an  emendation  shoiv'd  the  age 
Lpok'd  lar'  be/ond  the  fabric  title-page. 

Our  nicer  palates . lighter  labours  aeeki- 
Cloy'd  with  afblio-JVtimfer-orice  a  week;  ' 
BltJes,  wilh  cuts  and  comments,  thus  go  down : 
E'ed'ligbt  Voltaire  is  number'd  through  the  lowni 
Thus  physio  Jlias  abroad  ,■  and  thus  the  law, 
Piom  men  of  .stody*  aiid  from,  men  of  straw ; 
Abstracts,  abridgments,  please  the  fickle  times, " 
Pamphleta  and  ^ays,  and  politics  ahd  rhymes  :  . 
But  though  tp  Write  be  no>v  a- jask  of  easej 
Tho  task'tshaHbymanly  arlA  to' please,  , 
Wlied  allpuF  jvealitiesB-is  eiposed  to  .view. 
And  half  dur  judges  are  doT'  rivals  too. 

Ainid  these  works,  on  .Wlbidi  the  eager  eye 
pelights  to  ill!,. or  glides  reluctant  by,. 
When  all  combined,  tiJeir  decent  pomp  displiy. 
Where  shall  wo  first  our.  early  offering  paj  1 — 

To  thee,  DrviNiTv  f  to  thee,  the  light 
And  saide  of  mortals,  through  tifeir  mental  night] 
Srf  whom  we  leaifl  our  hopes  and  lears  to'  guiqe ; 
1^  bear  with  pain,  and  to  contend  .with  pride  ; 
Wben'grieTcd,  to  pray ;  when  iiijufed,  lo  fi)r|[ivB : 
And  -with  thp  fvorld  in  charity  to'  live. 
Not  truths  like,  these  inspired  tliat  numerous  race, 
Whose  p(ous  labon/B  fUl  this  jilople  space  i 
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Tut  quest  ons    jec    vhe  e  doubt   n  doubt  arose 

V   akeA  la  war  the  lope. contend  og  ioes 

to   dub  0U8  mean  n^  Is^n  d  polem  cs  etfOTC 

And  wa  Bjin  fiiith  pft  ented  works  of  hie 

The  bT^Ods  of  dHCord  Tur  arouad  were  hurl  d 

A  d  holj  wraUi  nflaped  a  a  ofu]  worid  — 

Dull  thougl    mpatienl  pets  s}i  though  devoUt 

W  th  w  t  djsgii  tmg  and  di-sp  sad  w  thout 

S,  nts  n  des  gn       execut  on  men 

I    ace  in  the  r  looks  and  vengeahce  n  Ibeu  pe  v 

MelbrnkB  I  see,  and  s  ciken  at  the  «  ght 
Spu'  1b  of  spleen  from  yonder  p  1?  alight 
■-■p  r  te  who  prompted  every  danjn  ng  page, 
W  th  pontiff  pnde  aijd  atul  noreaBing  rage 
Lo    how  Ihey  st  etch  tbeij  glooMy  w  ngs  arpund 
AudW  w  thiiji  onsst  okes  the  tt^blmg  ground 
They  pray    they   fight,  they  mnrder    and  they 

Wolyea  n  their  vengeance    n  the  r  manners  sheep 
Too  well  tl  ey  act  the  p  ophefs  Jaf.  I  pnit, 
Denounc  pg  ev  1  w  tb  a  zealous  heart 
A  d  each  hke  Jonas  Is  d  spleased  f  God 
Repent  h  a  anger  or  nnt)rltoJd  b  s  rod 

Bat  here  the  dormant  tury  rests  unsought, 

4nd  Zeal  sleeps  sow  dly  by  th^  foes  she  fought 
Here  all  the  rage  pf  controversy  ends. 
And  rival  zeaiots.  rest  1  ke  boso  ti  Ihends 
An  Alhanas  an  here    n  d?ep  repose 
Sleeps  w  Ih  tl  B  fiercest  of  his  Al-  an  foes 
V)C  nians  here      fh  Cnlvinhts  qb  de, 

\Hd  th  n  partil  ons  aagry  chfB&  d  v  de 
Here  \i  }y  Jesij  ts  s  mple  Quakei's  n  eet 

\  d  BeUarth  no  has  rest  at  Luther  a  feet, 
it  authors  &r  the  church  a  glory  fi  ed 
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cl  s 


And  dose  bes  de  a  mysti    maudi  n  race 

L  Q     Crums  of  Comlorf  lor  the  Babes  o!  Grace. 

Ag      sff   r  foes  Kelg  on  well  defends 
He    sac  ed  I  ntha  but  oflpn  iCBTs  her  fr  ends 
It  leaiad  tie  r  pnd^  f  weak  the  r  zeal  shed  eads, 
At  d  Uie  r  hearts   weojuess,  v/bo  ha  e  poundest 

beads 
But  moat  she  fears  tile  controvera  al  pen 
1 1  e  holy  strife  of  d  spUlat  oua  men 
Who  tl  e  bless  i  Gospel  s  peacefyl  page  erploie, 

0  ly  lo  figbt  againat  ts  p  ec  pts  more 
Near  to  tl  esc  seats  befidd  yo    slender  fraraes. 

All  closely  fill  d  a  d  mark  d  v  tji  modern    araea 
Whe  e  no  fii  r  sc  ence  ever  shpws  her  fece 
tow  spa  ks  of  genius  end  ijo  sparl  of  grace 
Tl  e  6  scept  o^  rest  a  stdl  oncreas  pf  throng 
And  stretch  thett  w  deiing  wings  ten  thousand 

strong 
'Some   noTose  fight Uerd  b  ous  da  n  s  ma  nts  n 
Some  sh  rra  ah  3  ghtly  fly  and  Bgl  t  dga 
L  oldly  profii  e  an4  mp  ously  gay 
Tl  e  r  end  (i  e  same  though  var  oas  m  tl 

When  first  Bel  g  on  came  lo  bless  the  land 
Her  it  ends  were  then  a  firm  bfit  e  mg  band 
To  doubt  was,  then  fo  plunge  n  g    It  eitremS 
A  d  all  B  as  gospel  that  a  n  onk  pould  dream 

1  ulterl  Reason  fled  the  grov  1  ng-soul 
For  Fea  to  gu  de  and   is  ons  lo  Control 
But  now  wJ  en  Reason  ha   assumed  her  throne 
She    il  her  1  Id  d  (nanda  to  re  gn  alone 


way 


Reject  ng  all  tl  at  1  C"  be/ohd  hex     ew 
Al  d  be  ng-  judgE  w  11  be  a  ^  tneos  fdo 
I  suited  Fa  tb  tl  en  leaves  the  doubtRil  m  nd, 
To  seefe  fo   truth  w  thout  a  power  Id  find 
Ah    when  will  botl    n  fr  endly  beams  umte 
And  pour  on  emng  man  resistless  J  ght  1 

Next  to  the  seats,  well  stored  with  Works  divme, 
An  ample  space  Pa  losophv     s  thi  e 
Unr  rea^n  s  gu  de  by  « 1  ose  assisting  light 
We  tiaee  the  moral  timids  of  wrong  and  right 
Qnr  guide  through  tiature  Horn  the  ster  le  clay 
To  the  fa   ght  orbs  of  yo    qeleatialway 
"T  s  tb  ua  the  great  the  golden  cIki  n  to  trace 
Wh  ?!  runs  tbroug!  all  connectij^  jace  w  th  face 
Save  where  those  puzzlmg  stubbcm  hnks  remauli 
Wh  ch  thy  nfer  or  light  pu  sues  n  vain  — 
How  v  ce  a  d  V  rtQe  n  the  soul  contend 
How  w  dely  differ  yet  how  nearly  Mend 
What  var  ous  pass  o  s  war  on  e  flier  pari, 
Aod    ow  confltm  now  melt  the  j  elding  heart 
Ha  V  FauCT  1oy6s  a  ound  the  world  to  s&ay 
While  J  dg  no  t  slowly  p  cks  h  s  Sober  way 
Tl  e  stores  of  itiemorj   ilnd  the  fi  gbls  snbbn  e 
Of  gemus  bound  by  ne  ther  spa9e  nor  C  me  — 
All  these  divme  Ph  losophy  eiplo  ea 
T  U  lost  n  awe  sb6  wonders  ai  d  adores 
From  Ibeae  despend  ng  to  the  eaitb  she  turns 
And  natter  in  te  vanOus  form  duicerna 
-She  parte  the  h^my  1  ght  with  skill  profound 
Metes  the  Oi  n  a  r  and  weighs,  the  flyn  g  sound 
■Tis  hers  the  lightning  fioni  the  clouds  to  call 
And  teach  the  fiery  misi;h  ef  wl  ere  to  fall 

Yet  more  her  voluihes  teaofi  — on  these  we  look 
As  abstracts  drawn  from  I^atu  e  s  larger  book 
Here  first  deacr  bfcd  the  torpid  earth  appears. 
And  neit,  the  vegetable  ioba  t  •fears 
Where  flow  ry  tx  be?,  m  Wlleys  fields  and  groves, 
IVurse  the  et  fl  flame,  and  foed  the  silent  loves 
Loves,  where  no  gr  ef  nor  yjj  noi  bliss,  nor  pain, 
Warm  the  glad  heart  or  ves  the  laboonng  brain 
But  as  the  g  ee    blood  B  ovfes  along  tbe  blade 
The  bed  of  Flora  On  tl  e  branch  is  mado 
Where     itl  out  pass  an  love  nstincl  ve  h  es 
And  <r  ves  new  1  fo  unQonsc  ous  ti  at  it  g  ves 
Advanc  ng  st  II  m  Nature  a  ms^  we  trace 
In  dens  a  d  b«  n  og  plains,  1  er  savage  race 
W  tl  those  same  tribes  who  on  tbeir  lord  attend 

Man  crowns  the  scene  a  world  of  wonders    ew 
A  moriil  vodd,  that  well  den  "nds  <nir  vipw 

Th  e  mo  Id  s  hefe    for  of  more  lolly  kind 
Th^se  ne  ghbouj-  ng  volumes  reason  o    ti  e  mind 
Tl  ey  paint  11  e  state  of  man  era  Vet  endnpd 
V,  tb  knowledge  — Bin  poor  ^norant,  ani^  nid? 
The     B«  h  s  state  improves,  lliair  pSges  hubU, 
And  all  ts  cares,  and  all  Is  cam  oris,  uh 
Here  We  behold  I  ow  n  xper  ence  buys. 
At  kttle  priee  ll  e  wisdom  of  the  wise 
W  tl  out  the  troubles  of  an  act  ve  state 
Wthouttheca  esa  o  Jangera  of  the  great 
""'tifoulthe  m  seres  of  the  poo    we  linov 
'hat  wisdom  w  alth,  and  poverty  bestow 
'e  sve  how  reaTOU  oal  ns  tl  e   aging  m  nd 
And  how  c>nte^d  ^  jKisH  ons  urge  nank  n^ 
So    e  won  by  virtue  glow  w  th    acred  fire 
Some  lu  ed''^     ce  indulge  ll  e  lo  v  desire 
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Fo   e  et  I  ed   w  tl    themselvi 

I  hey  load  a  pnjzlpd  tck  d  unEeri^n  hlo 

Fo   1  ane  ent  vice  bequraUiB  a  I  nge   ng  pa  |i 
Wh  cl  t  ons  ent    irtdefeeeka  to  cure   n  t^  n. 

Wh  1st  thUB  engaged  1  e^  v  en  a  enla  ge  tt  o  soul 
New   nteealsda      new  Ji    nc  j  lea  control 
No    thus  the  soul  sla  e  res  gna  he    g   ef 
But  Ure  ll  e  torlu  ed  bodj  finds  rel  ef 
Fo   see  li  e  e  yonder  fie  ce  A  ach  6  si  apes 
Her  B  bt  !e  g  n  that  not  a  fly  escapes 

I I  e  e  Phys  o  fil|s  the  ep,  ce  and  fat  around 
I  la  above  p  le  lier  lea  ned  works  aho  nd 
Out  ous  the  r  aim — to  ease  the  labour  ng  heart 
To  war  w«h  death  and  el^p  b  s  flyiug  dart 

To  trace  iJie  sou  ce  whence  the  fierce  contest  grew 

And  life  s  short  leasd  oi^  ea4  er  terms  reijew 

To  catiD  the  trenzj  of  tbe  butn  ng  h  aiil 

To  heal  the  lorWrea  ofjinploling  pam 

Or     hen  more  p^werfii}  11a  all  aflb  la  brave 

To  eas   the  v  otion  no  deVi  ^  can  sa  e 

And  smooth  the  stormy  passage  to  the  grave 

But  man  who  knows  no  good  unm  i  d  and  pure. 
Oft  Jinds  a  pqi^n  whe  b  be  ^o^t  a  cure 
t  or  g  ase  dflcrave  s  Ifjda^  their  labours  here 
A  d  cloud  the  science  wey  petend  to  clear 
Scoa  ges  to   s  n  the  Solemn  iiiiie  are  sent 
I  ke  n  e  and  Btocms  they  call  ua  to   epent 
B  t  storms  sub  ;de  and  ft  es  fo  get  to   age 
7h  K  are  etern  I  scourgHs  of  tl  e  ago 
T  a  not  B  ough  ll  at  each  lerr  fie  1    nd 
Sp  oada  de  ola  on    ound  (I  gu  lly  1  nd 
But,  train  d  to  11  and  hUden  d  h}    ts  c    ines, 
Tie    pen  relentle^  kills  t!  ough  tuture  t  mca. 
''ay  ye  who  search  those  records  ofthe  dead 
\\  I  a  ead  huge  works  to  hoist   bst  ye  I  ave  read 
Can  all  the  real  k  owledge  ye  possess 
0    thoae^fs  ch  tl  ere  are)  whomore  tl  an  gjiees 
Atone  for  ea  h  Wposlor  e  wild  miatate'i, 
And  mend  the  blunders  p    de  an  I  folly  make^  ? 

What  thought  so  w  Id    vhat  a  rj  d  Bam    o  light, 
Tl  at  w  11  not  prompt  a  theor  st  to  w   tel 
^Miat  a  t  so  prevalent^  what  proal   o  st  on<T 
Tl  at     11  Gonv  ncB  h  (I  his  atle  nptjs  wrong? 
O  e  ij  the  sol  ds  finds  each  lurking  11, 
No  grants  the  pass  ve  flu  ds  powe   to  kill 
A  I  amed  fnend  some  subtler  reason  br  ngs 
Ab^ol  es  the  chantiels  but  condemns  their  aprm^ 
The  subtile  nerves  tl  at  sh  n  the  docto  s  eye, 
Bs  ap    no  more  ]  s    uhtls    theory 
Tl  e  Y  tal  heat  that  warn  s  the  lab  ur  ng  heart, 
Lc  ds  a  fair  system  to  these  sons  of  art 
The  V  tal  a  r  a  pu  e  and  subt  le  strea  n 
Se  ves  a  tbi   dal  on  for  an  a  y  soherhe 
Ass  sts  the  iloctor  aiid  supports  I  s  tl  earn 
'lo  ne  havp  the  r  ^Bou   fe   Us  and  eaeb  d|  ease 
Is  but  a  younge   b/anoh  f I  at  k  Ih  i  om  t!  ese 
O  e  to  tl  e  gout  Co  tracts  all  |    nin  pain 
He  V  ewe  t  ragiifg      the  frantic  hram 
F  nds  t  m  fevers  all  h  a  efforts  mar 
And  s^es   t  Inch  ng  n  the  cold  cata  rf 
i  I  ous  by  some  by  othe  s  ue    ous  seen 
Race  tl  e  tanfast  G  den  ona  of  the  spleen 
\  d  every  symptom  ofthe  strange  d  smeb 
VV  th     e  y   jSte  i  of  tl  a  sage  a^tee^ 


be  on  wl  on  I  wa-ted  lon^ 
ho  rs,andneer  pi  Iged       ong 
Ye  first  seducera  of  my  easy  hea  t, 
W!  a  pto  niscd  fmowlcdga  ye  could  not  m  pa  t 
Ye  doll  deluders,  truth  s  destruct  ve  &es 
if  fict  on,  clad  in  Stup  d  p  036 
eroos  leaders  who  you  sel  es  n  doubt 
L  ght  up  &lsB  fljes  and  sand  ua  t^t  aboijt  — 
&  11  may  yo    spider  round  jour  pages  sp  c 
'Subfile  and  slow  her  cmbleMatic  g  n 
B  red  n  du^  ^d  kist  a  ^dence  dw  11 
Most  poten    grave,  and  reverend  t   e  ds — fa  ewell 
Near  iJiese  a  d  where  the  setting  sua  displays, 
Th  ougl)  (he  dim  It  ndow  lus  departing  rays. 
And  g  ids  yon  columns  the  s  on  e  ther  s  de 
n  e  huge  ah   dgements  of  f^e  law  ah  de 
Fra  tfUl  as     ce  the  d  ead  eorrebtors  sta  d 
And  sprfead  the  r  gnard  an  terrors  round  the  la  d 
Yet,  as  the  beet  tlmt  bnman  care  can  do 


I 
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Whe    all  prera  bless  d  to  si  are  a  oo  nmon  etore. 
And  none  we  ep  ood  ofwealfii  for  no  e  were  poor 
No  wars  nor  tumults  vex  d  each  st  II  don  a  n 
No  th  rst  of  emp  re,  no  desire  of  ga 
No  p  oud  great  man  no   one  who  would  be  g  eat, 
D  oTe  modest  mer  t  Sont  ts  prope   state 

To  fc  ch  del  ghls  for  luJtury  at  1  ome 

Bdu  d  by    0  ties  which  kept  the  soul      a  ve, 

Ihcy  dwelt  at  1  berly  and  love  was  law 

M  staken  youth    each  nation  first  ^aa  rude 
©LOh  man  &  cf  eerjess  son  of  so!  tode 
To  vbom  no  jojs  ofsoc  al  Iifo  we  e  known 
N(|ne  felt  a  cj  e  to  t  vaa  not  all  h  a  o 
O    n  so  n   1  ngu  d  cl     o  li  s  abject  toul 
Bo     d  to  a  1  tUe  ty  ant  s   tern  cont  ot 
'   '  ■'    il^vesh     n  onarchs  throne  he  fa 


And   r 


ghs 


of  i  c  Be  e  al!  he  knew 
iounded  his  plaaaureg-  and  Ji  e.      shes  !e  v 
lut  when  by  slotv  d^rees  the  Afts  arose 
.  d  Sc  enoe  vinkend  from  her  long/eposo 
When  Commsroe,  ris  ng  froln  Hib  bed  el  ease 
Ran  round  tl  e  land  and  pointed  to  the  seas 
When  Emulaf  on,  bora  w  ttjealous  eye 
And  Ava  ce  ie  t  the  r  spurs  to  ndust  y 
Then  one  by  one  the  nu  nerotw  laws  we  a  made 
Those  to  control  and  these  to  succour  trade 
btle  naolence  of  rude  comWdnd 
[tcl  the  Y  cl  m  from  the  usurer  s  hand 
B  the  bold  to  yield  the  wrong  d    edieas 
And  feed  the  poo/w  tji  Luxury  s  excess. 
Like  BoBle  vast  flood     nbounded   fierce    aia 

IS  nature  leads  t  ngovem  3  itian  along 
Like  nighty  bulwarks  made  to  stem  that,*  de 
he  laws  are  form  d  and  p!a«ed  o;  e    ry  s  de 
VI  ene  er  if  b  eaks  the  buunds  by  tl  ese  dec  eeii- 
New  statutes  r  e  afld  itronger  l.tws  eueoeed 
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Mora  ond  rij 

More  and  ir. ,  -    ,   ,   - 

TLIi,  like  a  miner  working.  Sure  and  slow,       • 

Lnxiiry  creeps  on,  apd'ruina  all  belojv : 

The  basis  .ainkfi,  the  ample  piles  deciiy ;  ■ 

The  Btalelj-fiihric  Bhakefa-and  falls  away  ;. 

Pdiflevijl  want  ancj  ignorance  come  on,  ■ 

put  freedom,  that  exalta  the  savage  stale,  \s  gone 

Next,  H1BTOH.V  ranks ;— tliece  fljll  in  front  she  li^, 
And  every  nation  her  dread  tole  suppliea ; 
Yet  History  has  ber-doobts,  and  every  age  ■    ■ 
With  ecepUc  quepea.raafks  die  passing  phge  i 
Records  of  old  per  later  date  are  dear. 
Too  distpnt  those,  and  th^sa.are  placed  too  pear  i 
There  time  conceuls  thfe  objects  ftomour  view. 
Here  our  own  -pi^ioiis  aiid  a  waiter's-  too : 
Yet,  ID  these  volumes,  saa  how  states  arose  1  ■ 
Guarded  bj  virtue  from  surtounding^  foes  i      ' 
Their  ■virtue  Jost;,  and  of  thoir  triimiphs  vain, 
Lp  J'hbw  tl^yeunfe,  to- slavery  a^inl 
Satiate  with  i»wer,  of  feme  and  wealth  (Kjffiess  d, 
A  natiijii  grows  tqO  fflorioualo  be  blsaa'd;,  , 
CraispicuoaB  maap,  she  ^fijids  the  &aii  of  all, 
And  foes  join  ibe^Sc'riP^p'''  in'her  ftJI-"- 


The  Jjeadlong  oourgo,"  thjf  ipadd.'nmg 
How  aoon  trium^ant,  and  Iiow  e — "  ^ 
How  slaves,  turn*d  tyrants,  ofFer-  .    ,. 

'And  each  fall'n  nation's  melancholy  tale. 

Lo!  where. of lale -the  Book.Of  MaiT^  ^tood,. 
old  pidas  tracts,  and  Biblesibound  in.  wbod-;     v 
There;  such  tlie  .taste  of  this  degeEerate'  a^e, 
Standthe  profene  deWohsflf.theSrAOE!         _> 
Yet  virtue  owns  iheTaiQic  MnSe  .a  friend, 
Fabl^  her  means,  moralilr.ber  end  j         . . 
For  this.ahe  rules  all  paifeions  in  tbeir^tiiriwi 
And  how- the  bosom  bleeds,  and'now  it'burnB';    ., 
Pity  with  weeping  eye  sajvoys  her , bowl,,  , 
Her  anger  swells,  Her  terror  Chills  tbe  soul ;,'  ■ 
She  m^kes  the -vile  to  virtue  yield  applause,   ,     , 
■  Ando.W9hersdeptre.while  they  bf'eak  her  laws; 
Foi' vi<!e  in' pthSrs  is  abhorred  by  all. 
And  villains  triumph'  wh^re  the  worthless,  fail. 

Not'thas-her-sister  (Jo^mv  "prevails, 
Who  sTioOts  qt  aQy,  fci  her  arrow  faila'f    , 
Folly,  by  dalnesa  ann'd,.^udes  the  wound,         > 
And  harmless  se'^s  the  featiier'd  shaft?  rebound; 
Unhurt  she  stands,  upplaUi^  the  lu-cher's  skill, 
Laughs  at  her  msJice,  pad  is  foBy  still: 
Vet  welrthe  Muse  portrays,  in  ftijeied  scenes, 
What  pride  will  stoop  to,  what  profession  mekis  i 
How  formal  fools  the  farce  of  slate  applaudf '  ' 
llow  cautioii  wetcbes  it  the  hprof  fraud : 
The  wordy  vaviancB  of  doi^eslicllft>  ...       , 
The  tyrant  husbandi  the  retorting,  wift. ; 
,      The  snares  &r  innocence,  the  lie  of  trade. 
And  the  smoath.tongye's  habitual  masquerade. 

With  J\er  the  virtues  loo  Jjblain  a  place,      .      , 
Eaob-gentie  passion.veSch  becoming  grao^; 
The  aedal  joy  io  life^  eeburw  road;  ■ 
Its  easy  pleaaufe,  iw'su^lstaBtial  good ;         ^  •   _ 
The  happy  thought  that  oqnacipua  virtue  givra, 
.  fl,nd  ail  that  on^tloUve,  ania  all  that  lives. 


Bat  who  fre  these  ?  MethirfUs  a  noble,  mien 
And  awful  grandeur  in  tiieii  fprm  are  seen, 
Now  in  disgrace :  whutlhonghby  time  is  spread 
Polluting  dust  o'er  eVery  reverend  head  i 
What  though  bdneath  yon,gilded  tribe  tliey  he 
And  dull  qbservors  pass  insulting  by : 
-Forbid  it  shame,fbrbid  it  decent  awe 
What  seems  so  grave,  should  not  attention  ilraw . 
Come;iet  us  then  vvjlh  reverend  atcp  advance. 
And  greet^-the  ancHcnt  ■worthies  of  KomaNoe.. 

Hence,  ye  jwofane  •  ,1,  ffeel  a  ibrmer  dread, 
A  ^ousondviMona  float  ^ound 'ray  head; 
-Hark  IhoUowblastBlJirOTigh  empty  .ooortsresound,    • 
And  shadows  fbrms  with  Waring  eyffl  Stalk  round  i  ■ 
See !  moafs  and  bridges,  walls  and,  castles  rise. 
Ghosts,  akiea,  demons,  dance  before  your  eyes;     . 
Lo  1  'biagic  verse  inscribe  (ft  golden.gate, 
And  bloody  hand  that  beckons  on  to  late  ;— 
"  And  who  art  thou,  tliou  little  pB^,  untold  ( 
Say,  doth  thy  lorij  my  Claribel  withhold  1 
G«  tell  him  straight,  Sir  Kni^f,  thou  must  resign 
The  captiyo  noecn  f— for  GJarit^  is  mme."- 
Away  be  flies-'j  nod  now  for  bloody  Jeeda, 
Black  suits  of  arinonrtmaaka,  and  foammg  steeds  J 
The  giant  ^lls ;'  hia  reixe'alit  throat  Lseiie,  ■ 
Aid  from  >iB- cfirslst  take  the- aiaasy.  keys  !^— 
Diikes,  lor^s,amt  knights  in  long  processioii  mote, 
~  "  <Bsed  ■Q^in  bondage  with  my  vlrgm  lovo :— 

comOT !  alio.,  comes  t  j>  all  the  ohaimB  of  yoath, 

Unequall'd  love  arid  unsuspected  truth ! 

Ah  !  happy.. hpiffho  thtia,  m  magi'o' themes. 
O'er  ,w6rlda  b^pwitch'di  in  early  rapture  dronms, 
Where  .wild  EpcWtment  waiea  her  potetit  wand, 
And  Tandy  VbeauUtB  fill  her.fairy  land; 
WheJB.doutifill  ot^eots  strange 'desires  escite, 
Aiid  Fest  Wld  IgiBsrance  aflbrd  delight. 

IM  Gji  ever'jbst,  to  me  tteae  joys,    , 

Whicbfiea,60ii  scatters,  imd  Which  Time  destroys , 
Too  ■flearly  bbiiglit,;  maturef  jttd.gn»nt  Calls 
My  busied  mind  from  tales 'and  mldrigalsii 
My  dbughtj  giaiita  all  are  sWn  or  fled,    , 
And  all  my  knight^ blue,  green,  ,^  ypUow,  dead ! 
Nomorelhe  midni^t  ftiry 'tribe  I  view. 
All  in  the' merry  .modn^ine  Appling  flew  ; 
E'en  tlielaat  KngBring.flctipn  of  the  braui. 
The  church-yard  ghost,  ia  now  at' rest. again ; 
And  &j1  these. wa;^ward  wandei'inga  of  my  youth 
Fly  Reason's  power,  and  ^un  the  light  of  liulli. 


it  Ihenjright  to  dreoni  .the  sjrfei^  smg  ? 
Or  moiint  enraplnred  op  the  dragiin's  wing? 
No,  Via  the  infant  mind,to  care,  unknown, 
malfes.th'  injegined  paradise  its  own  ;   ■ 

as  reflections  in  the  hosom  riae,  . 

Light  'aliimbets  vanish  Ironi  the  oioadedeyes : 
■"'     toiir.oiid  smifti  that  oncS'togetber  rose, 

tlien  dWorsed  J  th'd  head.iihd  heart  ore  foes : 

Enchantment  bowstd  Wisdom's  serious  phin. 
Arid  pain  aiid  prjid^rioe  mate  and  (oar  the  man. 
.^ilo  thus  O^pQwer  and  fimcaed' empire  vain, 
With  various  thoughto  my  raiiid  X  entertain ; 
While  books  my,  slaves, -with -tyranj  hand  I  seiie, 
Pfcastd  with  the  pridb'lUid'will  not  let  Ihfem  please 
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Sudden  r^nd  terrific  thoughls  arise, 
And  eympathetio  EoiTowfiTlB  my  eyfee;   ■ 
For  lo  !  while  jet  iny  heart  adinife  the  wound. 
I  see  the  Cftino  army  raJiged  aroand. 

Foes  to  onr  tnce  L  if  ever,  je  bave  known ,  ,f 
A  fELther's  fearg  for  offiipi'ing'  of  your  own-*—    ^ 
If  ever,  smiling  o'er  a  lucliy  line,  ■     ■. 
Ye  tljoiiglit  the.  sudden  acntim^Dt.diyine,    ''  ■ 
Tlien  pauKed  n.pd  doUbti^d,  und  then,  tired  6f  doubt, 

If,  after  fearing  much  and  pauaing 'long,  ''' 
Ye  ventur'd  on  the  World  your  labour'd  song,  / 
And  from  the  cniaty  crilies  of  those  days 
Imjibredlh^jfeeble  triljute 'of  their  praisai 
Eemorahernow  the  ftars  Ujat'^iioved.you  then,    ■' 
Andrspite  of  tfnth,  let  mefoy  gpide  yDUr:peit;  ' 

Whnt.vent'roua  race,  are  'ours !  ^shat  mighty  fbels. 
Lie  waiting'  all  aronnd  thom'tc  Qppoae  l  .' 
What.'trBa5iBrona, friends  bairay  them  to  th^  fight ! 
What  dpiigpra  threaten Jheiti  I— yetiUlltlwy'write  i 
A  hapless  tfilra !  to"  eVeiy,  Bvil  Wjij, 
Whom  viiiainH  hate,  and' ibola-'a^ot  to  scorn: ' 
Slrangel-sliiay  jioide  aifiid  a  ivrald  of  wd, 
And  taste  the  largest  ^lortion  eretbaj  go.,        -, 

Pen^ve  I  spoke,  and  cast  mine  eye^  arSnad'f      ■ 
The  loof,  methought,  retarn'd  a.  sOiemn  sound ;. 
'  Each  eoluinn  'seem'd  to  shake,' and  "doiii,  like 

'   From  dusty  piles  and  aneient- volumes  broEe'; 
Gathering  above,  like  mists  CDnde'nsed  ^tliey  seem, 
Exha]ed  in  s):tmjner  irodi  ttte  rudiy  stream  J 
Like  flowing'roheBT  they. now  appear,  and  tlviiie' 
Ramid  the  large  members  of  a  form  divine ; 
His  silser  beardjitllat'swdpthis  aged  bfeast, 
His 'piercing  eye,  that  inwardligljt  expreps'd, 
Were  seen,^J-bul  clouds  and  darknCsa  veil'd.  the  rest. 
Fear  ehill'd  my  heart :  lo  one  of  mortal  ra.^ 
How-awful  seem'd  the  Geniuft  of  (ha  place ! 
So  in  Cimmerian  shores,.  Ulysses  saw 
His  par^it-shade,  .and  shrunk  in  pious  awe ; ". 
Like  hirti  I  stood,  and.lrrapl  iM  thought  .profound, 
Wheofrora  the  pitying  power  Broke  fijrth- a' Eolemn 
"      BoOJid:— =   .■     '  ,,-    ,  '  •/, 

"  Care  lives  tvith'  all ;  no  rules,  no'  precepts  aB,w 
The  wise  from'  >vo,  no  fortitude  the  l^aye ; 
Grief  is,  to  man  ^8  pertain  as  the  grave: ' 
Tompasta  and  slopns  in-li.Vs  whol&  progress  rise. 
And  hope  shinBH  dim! J'tbroagh'tfcrolonded^iues; 
Somo.dropa  of  comfort  an  the  £ivbur*d*ll. 
But  showers  of  so^ro,w  are  the  kit  otalli 
Partial  to  talents,  Uien  shall  Heaven  wiHi^raw   ' 
Th'  afflicting  t'od,  ot  braak.ijle  general  laW^     ' 
Shall  he  who  aoata,  inspired  byJoftier.  views,    ,  '  , 
Life's  little  cares  an4  rittie'paina  refuse  7  ,     ' 

Shall  be  not  rather  feel  a  donblashai-e 
Ofmo'ctalwo,  *hen  doubly  .arm'dlo  ^ai  !     ■ 

'"  Hard  is  his  fiite  who  builds  his  peace  of  mind 


But  as,  of  various  evils  that  befid 
The  h'umairrace!,  some  portion  goes  to  all, 
To  him  perhaps  the  milder  lot  'a  aaaign'd. 
Who  feels 'hia.can3aladon -in  hia  mindj 


lock'd  within  hia  b(^ra,  bears  about 
intalcharm  for  every  care  without, 
in  Ihe  .pongs  of  each  domestic 'grief, 
Or  health  or  ^^goroua  hope  affords  relief; 
And  every  wbund  the  tortured  hoaoui  teels,    - 
Or-virtue  bears,  or.  some  .preserver  heals; 
Some  generous  friend,  of  umple  powet  ppasess'iij 
Some  teeling,  heart,  Uiat  bleed^  for  the  distresa'dj. 
Some  breast  tLat  glows  with  virtues  all  divine ;    ' 
Some  noble  Eutland,  MiaeiT'a  &ie"'^  'i^^  thine.  ' 

'"Nor  say.'the  Mose's  song,  the.^oet's  iJoti,    '  ' 
Merit  the  scorn. tbey  meet  from' little  men. 
With  cautioys  freedom,  if.the  nnmbera  flow,    ' 
Not  wildly  high;  nor  pitifiilly  Iqw; 
If  vice  alone  their,  honest,  aima-opposey 
Why  so  ashamed'theu'  &iefid^  so  joud  their  foes! 
Happy  Ibr'm.en  in  erery-age  and  clime, 
IfaUUieSona'ofvisisndealt'inrhyinei    ' 
Go  on  then,' 3on  of  Vision !,  atill- pursue 
Thy  airy  dreams ;  the  world,  'a  dreaming  \(io. 
Arabltinn,'s  lofty  Views,  the  pomp  of  elate,  . 
The  pride  of  wealth;  the  splendour  Of  the  great, 
Stripp'd  of  ibek  magk,  thsir  car^  and  troubles- 

'     known,  ■,-,■. 

Are  visions  ^r  less  happy  than  thy  own ; 
Goon  1 'and,  whije  the  sons  of  care' tjompiaiii, 
Be  wisely  gay  and  innocently  v^in.:- 
While  aetioua  soala  are  byfheir  fesrs  qndonei 
Blow  sportive  bladders  in  the  beamy,  sun! 
And  call  (hem  worlds  I  and  .bid  the  greatest  show 
More  jadiant  colours  to ^leir  *3rWsJ)elow;' 
Then,  as  they'  break,  the  slaves  of  (are  reprove. 
And  fell  theta.  Such  arfe  alb  the  ,tc^' they  leva" 
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,'       EW)iui,h1va^>l,imv1si)t«iiD0nibu<aure9, 

lllit  CredntilBT,  iHio  iBmarBrioi  Erjop, 
Vaniuue  LoitiriiL  en-,  injpitHn'aliiiDS  Tiaoies, 
.SedULuaDe  rtiuDi,  dobioaiM  luclore  Sugurri. 

•  ovm,  Jftiffltioati.  lib,  lii.   . 

Tbia  not  a.tiine&vourablbto  poeUcal Compositioti: 
.  aild  whyi— Newspapers  Enemies  to-LitejialurB, 

■  and  their  genera!  Inflnenoe — Their  JSumbBta-— 
The  Sunday  Jftopitor— Their 'jetterillCaiat'acter 
— Their  Effect  jippn  IndiViddals— "upon  Society 
.r-in  the  Country.— The  Village  Fr^ehpider— 
What  kind  of  Coip  position  a  Newspaper  }a  ;  and 
the  Amuifement  it  affords — Of  what  Parts  .ill^ 
chieflyc6mpoaed.^Artieles  of  Intelligence:  Ad-  . 
Wd36ments:-,The  SWige:  (Julioks,:  Puffing— 
TheCorrespohdents  t(i  a  Newspaper,  polillcal 
and  poaUcaWAdvice  to  lh6  latter— Conci'Ision. 

A  TiMK^Iihe  this,  a  busy,  buatlittg  time, 
Suils'ijl  'wlth.wijtere,  very  iH  \/i1h  rhyflie : 
Unliemxl  we  siu-g,  wh^  party>r age  runs  strong,' 
And  mightier  'rtisdness  checks  the  Bowing  song  * 
Or,  shoiSdwE  force  the  peaeefnl  Musatowield 
Her  feeble  atm  amid  the  fiirjoos  field, 
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Where  party-pens  i  wordy  war  cuaiotain, 
Poor  ia  her  anger,  and  bet  friendsliip  vain  ; 
And  oft  the  foes  wfio  feel  tier  sling,  combine, 
Till  serious  vengeaiice  pays  anidle  line ; 
For  partyip^JB  are  like  WBsps,"wlio  dart 
DeaUi  to  tliemselvefi,  and  to  their  foes  but  smart. 

Hard  then  our.  fata :  if  genera!  Ihenies  we  cbboaei 
Keglact  awaits  Uie  Hong-^  and  .Ohjlla  the  Muse ; 
Or  Shall  we  ^ng  the  sulyect  of  "the  day. 
Tomorrow's  wonder  puffs  our  praise  awaj; 
More  blfess'd  t|ie  bards  of  that  poeUe'ti'me, 
Wheh  i^ibund  retiderfi  who  co^ld^n'^afliyme; 
Green  eCBW  the  bays  on  every  .teemingheaa,   " 
And  Cibber  was  enthrMied,  sn4  Settle  read. 
Sing,  drooping  Muse,  the  cause. of  th^  decline ;   . 
Why  reign  namore  the  oiice-lilutnp'hant  I^uie  7 
Alas !  new  cbarnis  the  wavering  may  gidn. 
And  rival  sheets  the  reader'^  eyo  detain  j 
A  dailyswaeni,  that  banish  every  Muse,.    '■  . 
.  .'Come  Hying  fco'th,  and  mortals  caU'theih'Niws  : . 
For  theae^  miEead,'.theinoblest  ^olume  Ije;     '    ■ 
For'ilit^  in  BhB£tB''Unaoil'di'tbB'IiliiBes  die : 
Unbought,  driblpsa'd,  Ihe-.vii^n  copi 


in  £n^  fiime,  aliil  si 


Since,  then,  the  town  forsakes  as  for  our  Siea,    ' 
The  smoothest  numbers  for  IBo -harshest  pfose; ' 
Let  VIS,  \vith'  generou!!  scorn,  t}te,  taste'.deride; 
And  ^ing' our-rivala  wiet  a  rivals  pride. 

"Ye  gentle  posts  who'  so  oft  complain    ■ 
Thal.ftiil  neglect  ia  all  your. labour's  gain;. 
That  pity  only  cheeke  your  growing  spite  . 
To  erring  tnan,  and  pnanptS  yon  still  .to  write ; 

'  That  your  choice  works  on  humble  stalls.Bre  laid, 
Orvaiply  grace  ^e  windows  of  the  trade  ; 
Be'ye  my'fi'ien4B,  if  friends&iji.e'er  can-.warm 
Those  rival  liospms  who^  fhe  Muses  chari^ : 
Think  of  ihe  comroon  cause  W'heri^n  we  go,- 
tike  gallant  Greeks  n^Mnst  the  Trojan  foej 

'  Nor  Fat  our  peevish  chief  his  leader  blame, . 

.1  Till,  erqwn'd  with  conquest,,  we  regain  our  fkme'J 
And  letiis  ]'6ln  onr'forces  to  su^uo 
This  bold  assuming  biit'saceessfiil  crew. 

I  eing  of  Neivs,  and  alf  these  vapid  sheets 
The  rattling  haw  ter' vends  through  gaping  streets; 
Whate'er  their  name,' whate'er  ihe  UiHe  Ihey  fly, 
■Damp  from  the  pr^a  to  charm  the  reader's  eye.;. 

'  For,  soon  as  morning  davms  wjth  roseate  bus,    , 
The.Herald'of  the  morn  arises. too; 
Fost  after  Post  suOBeeds,,  andj  all  diyf  lopg, 

■  GaattSes  ailli  Ledgers  swarm,  H  noisy  tlirong. 
'^hea  evening  comes,  she  comes  with. all  h^ train 
Of  Ledgers^  Chronicles,  and  PiMa  agpin,    . 
Jiilie.bata,  appearifig,  wbjen  the'spn  goes  down, 
From  holes  obscure  ojid  corners  of  yie  to*n. 
Of-oil  the'ae.tiiflers,  all  irk*!  these;  I  write ; 
Oh  !  Jke  niy  subject  could  my  song  delight. 
The  crowd  al  Lloyd's  one  poet's  name  should  raise. 
And  all  the  Alley  echo  t*i  his  priuBe.         "~  ^ 

-In  shoals  the'hourgtheir  constant  numbers  bring. 
Like  inseclB  waiting  to  th'  advancing'spring  ; 
Which  take,  their  rise  from  grutis  oteeeiie  that  lie 
■In  bhallow  pools,  or  [henco  ascend  the  sky  : 
Such  are  these  base  ephemera,'  so  born  ■ 
'  To  die  before  the  next  revolving  mom. 


Yet  thus  they  differ ;  insect-tribes  are  last 
the  first  Tisit  of  a  winter's  frost ; 
While  these  remain,  a  base  but  consllmt  breed, 
Whose  swarming  sons  their  shortlived  aires  su 


Thenlo!  the  sMDted  Monitor  is  hoii, 
Whose  pious  &ce  some  sacred  tests  adorn : 
As  artful  sinners  i^gai  the  secret  sjn; 
To  veil  with  seeming  grace  the  guile  within  ; 
^'^oral  E^ays-on  his  front  appear,   . 

!ut  all  is  carnal  bnsinese  in  fhe  rear  ; 
The  Jresb^cciai'd  lie,  the  secret  whisp^r'd  last. 
And  all  Ihfe  gieaOings  of  tbe'sij:  dkyjj  past.' 

With  these  retired,  through  half  the  Sabbath-day, 
The  London-lounger  yawns  his  hoUrs  away  : 
Not  Eo,-nvj  little  flock  !  your  preach^  fly. 
Nor.  waste  the.  time  no  worldly  wealth  can  .buy  j 
But  let  the. decent  miiid.aiidi^ber  clown 
Pr^  ior  Wifeise  idlets  of  the  Sinfii!  town ;    - 
This  day,  at  least;  ofi  nobler  (hepies  bestow, 
Nor  gire  to  Woodfell,  or  the  world  below. 

But,  Sunday  paas'd,  ivhtit  numbers  flonrish  then. 
What  wondrolts  labours  of  the  press  ;ind.pei|> 
Diurnal  most,  some  Ihriee  each  week  aflbrds, 
Sqmeoiily  onEe,-r-rO  avario^  of  w.ords  !  , 

When' thousand  starving  minds  such  manna  seek," 
-T(t  drop-lhe  precious  food  but  once  a  week. 

Endless  it  wero'to  sing , the  ppwers  of  all, 
Their^names,  their  numb^s ;  (ibw-  they  rise  and  fall  r 
Like  baoefill  Kerbs  thB,,ga?er's  eye  they  seize, 
Rush, to  the  head,  and  poison- wjiere  they  please  : 
Like  idle  flies,  a  busy,  bnizingtrain. 
They  drop  jieir  maggots  in  the  Irifler's  brain  i 
That  genial  soil  receives,  the  fruitfiif  store. 
And  there  they  giiow,  and  hieed  a  thoiisond  more. 

Now  hetheir  arts  display'd,Jiow  first  Ihe^  choose 
A  causa  and  parly,  as  the  hard.hls  muse ;    ' 
Inspired.by  tliese,  with  qhimorflns  zeal  they  cry. 
And' through  the,town  their  dreains  'and  ortiena  Ry ; 
So  the  Bibylline  leavea  were  blown  qboiit,t 
Disjointed  scraps  of  fole  iifvolved  in  tjoubt; 
*'"  'die  i^rearas,'the.  jomnals  of  the  ni^bt, 

right  an'^  wrong .  by . turns,  and  iningle  wrong 
with  right — '■•  .,  .  ' 

Some  champions  for  the  fights  that  prop  the  crown. 
Soma  sturdy  patriots,  sworn 'to  pull  them.down  ; 
Some  neutral  powers,  with  secret  forcefe  fraught, 
Wishing  tor  war,  bnt'willing  lo  be  bought  r 
While  some  to  every  side  and  party  go. 
Shift  every  friend,  and  Join  with  every  foe ; 
Like  stijroy  ri^ues^in  privateers,, tHey  strike 
This  side  andfet,'  tKe  fb^  of  both  alike  s 
A  traitor-crew,-  yibb.^ri'/e  in  troubled  times, 
Fear'd  -for  ttair  force,  and  ooiirted  for  their  crimes. 

Chief  to  Ihe  prosperous  side  the  numhere  sail, 
Fickle  and  aisejlhey  veer  with  Sveryg&le;    ,' 
As  birds  that  inigrate,  from  a'fteezing  shor*,. 
In  search,  of  warmer  (^es,  come  skimming  o'el",     ' 
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Somti  bold  adventurers  first  prepare  to  try  • 

The  dqubtfiil  EUnahine  of  (he.distuntjskj-j 
BhC  soon  Ilia  growing  Summer's  "cerlnin  eun 
Wine  more  and  more;  tUi  all  H  last  afe  jiqa: 
So,  on  the  early  prospett'of  Hagf  ace,     ■       ■  ■ ' 
Fly  in  vast  troops  this  apprehensive  race } 
Instinctive  trilieB!  theiF . failing  food  ■they  .dread,  '■ , 
And  buy,  with  timely  chftiige,  tjicir  future-  bread. 

Such  are  onr  guides ;  how  maijy  a  p^celill  head. 
Born  to  be. still,  have  they  to  wratigling  led! 
How,  many  sniiotieat  zeatot,  stolch  from  trade, 
And  factious  Idols  of  pious  pastors  made  1 
With  elevva  like  these  tbey  tread  the  maie-oP  state, 
These  oraclD^  explore,  to  learn  our  iiite  ■; 
Pleas^  with  theguidea  who  can  so  well  de'ceive. 
Who  cannot  lie  So  iast  as  they  believe: 

Oil  lend  1, 16th,, to  some  sage  friend  an  ear 
(For  .we- who  will  not  speak  aredooni'd  to  hear) ; 
Wliile  he,  bewilder'd,  tells  bia  anxious  thought, 
Infectious  fear  irom  tainted  soribblera  caught, . 
Of  idiot  hope  ;  for  each  hia  mind  assails,      '  ■ 
As  Lloyd's  court-light  or  Stockdale'e  gloom  prevails. 
Y  et  stand  I  patient  while  but  one  declaims, , 
Or  gives  dull  comments  on  the  speech  he  maims  ■ 
But  oh !  ye.  MuBes,  keep  your  votary's-  feet  • 
From  taverrt-haonla  wherfl'politicians  meet;.' 
Where  rector,  doctor,  and  attorney  paijse,      " 
First  oti  each  pariah,  then  each  ^public  cause  : 
Indited  roads  and  ratea  that  still  increase  jj  '    . 
Themurmuring^poor,  who  .will  not  feat  m, peace; 
Election.zeai  and  friendship, 'sijice  declined;  ■  , 
A  tax.^minuted,  or  a  tithe  in  kind  ;  ' 
The  Dutch  and  Germans  kindling'  into  Btiitb ; 
Dnll  port  ind  poachers  vile !  the  serious  ilia  of  life." 

Here  comee  the  neighbpucing  justice,  pleased  to 

His.  Jillle  club,  and  in  the  ejiair.  preside. 
In  private  business  liis  ciAnmaiids  prevail. 
On  public  Ihemealii^  rflaaoning  turns  the  scale ; 
Assenting  silence  Boothes  his  happy  ear. 
And,  in  or  out,  his  party  triumphs  here. 

•Kor  here  th|  infectious  lage  for  party  sjops,    ' 
But  flits  along  from  palacSa  to  shops ; 
Our  weekly  journals  o'er  the  iijnd  abound. 
And  spr^d  tiieir  plague  "and  influenzas  round'; 
The  vilfege,  tpo,  the  peaceful,  pleasanf.pliiin,  -, 
Breeds  the  Whigrfarraer  and  (he  Tory  siBitih ; 
Brookes'  and'SL  Albans'  boasCa  opt;  but,  instead. 
Stares  the  Red  Raril,  Ikpd  Wings,  the  Eodiiey' 

Head:— 
Hither,  with  all  a  patriot's  care,,  comes  he 
Whoownsihe  little  hut  that  makes  him  free; 
Whose  yearfy'  Iwly  stiilUngs'  bviy  the  Smile 
Of  mightier  men,  and  never  waste  the  while ; 
Who  fteis  hiif  freehold's  worth, -and  looks  eiala,  ' 
A  little  prop  and  pillar  of  the  state.  . 
.  Here  he  d^ighta  the  weeli^'n^ws  to  con. 
And  mingle  comments  as  Ji^  Uimders  on ; 
To  swallow  all  Jhpi''  varying  anthurs  teach. 
To  apell  a  title,  and  confound  a  speech  ;  ,    . 
Till  with  a  muddled  mind  ^e  quits  the  news. 
And  claims  his  nation's  license  to  aj)use;  ,  . 

Then  joins  "the  cry,  "That,  all  the  courtly  race 
Are  veiial  erndidates  fiir  power  and  place;" 


Yet  feek  some  joy,  amid  the  general  vice. 
That  his  own  vote  will  bring  its  wonted  ■price. 

These  are  the  ills  the  teeming  press  Eujiplies, 
The  pois'nous  springs  fhuu  learning's  fountain  rise  j 
Not  there  the  wise  alone  their  entrance  find. 
Imparting  useflll  light  to  inorlala  'blind  ; 
But,  blind  themselves,  these  erring  .guides  hold  out 
Alluring  lights,  to  lead'  us  i&r'  about ; 
Screen'd  by  such  means,  here  Scandal  whets  her 

Here  Slander  ahbols  unaeen,'  whene'er  slie  will ; 
Here  Fraud  and  Falsehood  labour  to'deceive. 
And  Folly  aids  them  (lolh,  iinpati^t.to  lielieve. 

Such,  sons  of  Britain  !  are  theguidea  ye  trqst ; 
So  wise  their  counsel,  .their  (Sports  sp  just  :i— 
Yet,  though  we  cannot  call.tlie.ir  mortJs  .pure, 
Their  judgment  nice, 'or  their  decisions  sure,  • 
Merit  they  have  to  mightier  works  unknown, 
A  style,  B  manner,  ami  it  fate  then-  owti. 

'We,  who  for  longer  fame  with  labour  strive, 
Are  pain'd  to  keep  onr  sickly  works  alive ;  . 
Studidus  we  toil,  with  patient  care  reiine, 
Norletoqr  love -protect  one  languid  line. 
Severe  otirselVBB,-af  last  our  wofks  appear, 
■When,  ah  \-  we  lind-our' readers .mrae  severe  i   . 
For, aflet;  all  our  care  and  pains,  hoy.fe* 
ACquireapplause,  or  keepit  ifthej!do!^v 

Not  So  these  sheets,  ordain'd  -to  happier  fate. 
Praised  through  their  day,  and  but  fliat  day  their 

Their  careless  authors  only  strive  to  join  ' 
As  ma^y  words,  as  make  an  even  line ;  *  . 
As  many  lines, -as  fill  a  row  complete  ;  -  , 
As  many  rows,  as  furnish  up  a  sheet ; 


Oh,  born' with  ease,  how  envied  Bnd'how.blest ! 
Your  fate  to-day  and  your  to-morrow's  rest. 
To'you  all  readers  tum.-and  they  can  look 
■Pbaaed  on  a  papftr,  "who  abhor  a,  book ; 
Those,  who  ne'er  deign'd  their  Bible  tp  peruse. 
Would  think  it  hard  to-  be  denied  their  news  ; 
Sinnera  and  saints',  the  wisestwith  the  weak, 
fleie  mingle  tas^  and  one  amusement  seek ; 
This,  like  the  public  inn,  provides  a.  treat, 
Where  each  ptomlscuovls.gueat  sits,  down  to  eat'j 
And  Bpch  this  mental  food,  as.  w'e  may  c^l 
Something  to  all  men,  and  (o  s<)me  men  all. 

Next,  in  vfhaS.  rare  production  shall  we  trace 
Such  varipus  subjects  in  so  amall  a  space  ! 
As  th6  first  ship  uport  the  waters  bo(e. 
Incongruous  kinds  who  never  mettefore; 
Or  as-aOmeoarious  virtuoso  joins. 
In  one  small  room,  moths,  minerals,  and  coins, ' 
Birds,  beasts,  and  fishes ;  nor  refuses  place 
'" — irpflnla,  toads,  and  all  the  reptile  race  ; 
re,  compress'd  within  a  single  sheet,. 
Great  things  and  small,  the  mean,  and  mighty  meet' 
'Tis  this  which  makes  all  Europe's  business  known, 
Yel  here  a  private  man  may  place  his  own ; 
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And,  wliera  he  Fe^sjof  Ijor.da  and  Conimonfi, 
May  tell  thsit  lionouts  tliat  lie  sells  rappta. 

Add  nfei).  th'  amuaaniBnt  whicit  thelootjey  page 
Affords  lo  eithe^  .sex  and  eserjage  : ;      ; 
Lol  where  it  etmi^  bpibre  the  otieerftil  fire, — 
Damp?  from  the  .presB  in  BBioky  oorla  aspiFB 
(Ah  trorn  the  eartli  the  Bun' eilialce  theilev^), 
Ere  we  can  r^d  the.  wonders  tha.t  ensnp  :. - 
.   Then  eager  fvery  eje  surveys  the  pai't, . 

Thai  brings  its  favourite  BObjeot  to  ifie  he^rt ;    , 
Grave. pohticians  liiok  for  fiicte  ^one, 
And  gravely  add  conieitureeof  their  own  i 
The  sprightly  nymph,  who  never  broke  her  rest 
For  tottering  crowns,  or  mighty  lands  opprees'd,' 
Finds  brbils  and-  biilOes,  hut  neglects  them  al! 
For  songs  and  suits,'  a  hirth-day  or  a  ball ;       •  - ' 
The  Iieen  warm'  man  overlooks  each  idle,  laie 
For"  Money  'b  waiited,"  and  ".  Estates  on  Sale ;" 
Whilesome  with  equal  mindsto  all  attend. 
Pleased  With  each  part,iind  grieved  to  find  an  end. 

So  eharra  the'News  ;.but  we,  who,  far  ffom  town, 
,  Wait  till  the  postman  Brings,  flie  packet  down, 
OncB  m  the  week,  a  Vacant  dav^behoH 
And  sts7y  for  tidings^  till  t}ley  re  three  days  old : 
That  day  arrives ;._  no  welcome  post  appeafs,  . 
But  the  dull  inorn.a  suUen  a^iect  wears  ;.' 
We  meet,  but  ah  J  without  our  woi»ted  smiley 
To  talk  of  headaches,  and  cgmplaiu  of. bile; 
Sullen  we  pqnder  o'er  a  dull  repast,         ■         .  • 
Nor  feast  the  bodywhile  (he  mind  must  tiist.   .    .■ 
,  A  maeter-passipn  is  the  love  of  news. 
Not  music  so  commands,  nor  so  the  Muse : 
Give  poets  claret,  they  grow  idle  soon ; 
Feed  the  musiftian,  pndTis^s  o.ijt  of  tune; 
But  the  sick  mindj  of  this  disease  pbssess'd. 
Flies  from  all  cure,  and  ^ckens.when.at  rest^ 
Now  sing,  my  Muse,  what  various  parts  compose 
These  rival  sheBts  of  politics  and  prpss. 

First,  from  each  brother's  hoard  a  part  they  Braw, 
A  mutua!!  theft  that  never  fear'd  a  law  ; 
Whate'er  they  gain,  lo  each.raonja  portion  ftH,  ■ 
And  read  It  once,  you  fead  it  thfough  theoi  all : 
For  this  theh:  tanners  ramble  day  aAiI  night. 
To  drag  each  lurking  deed  to, open  light; 
For  daOy  bread  the  dirty  tjade  they  ply,    - 
Coin  Iheic  fi'esh  tales,  imd  live  upon  the  lie :    ' 
Lilie  bees  fbr  honey,  ftrth  for  news.f hpy  Spring',— 
Indiistrious  creatwes !  evef  on  the  wing'!  ■ 
Home  to  their  sever^  cells  they  beilr  the  store,, 
Oulrd  of  ail  kinds,  then  roamuroa^  Sir.  more. 
No  aniious  Vir^il  flies. lo  "fair  JTweed-side  ;" 
No  injured  husband  rdomns  his  faithless,  bride ; 
No  du?l  dooms'the  fiery  youth  to  bfeed'; 
But  through  the  tpwn  transpires  each  fvent'rons 
deed.     . 

■  Should  some  fidr.ftail-one  drive  her  jjranciilgjMir 
\yhere  rival  peers  5ont«id  to  please  thefiur.;  i 
When,  with  Betv  fo^ce,  she  aidti '  \ser  jxmquer iiig 

■  ,  eyes,      ■'  ',         '  ■  '  ,    • 
And  bp'auty  dedks,  mtb,  all  that  beauty  bays  i  - 
Quickly  we  learn  whose  heart  her  influenee  feels. 
Whose  acres  melt  beibre  her  gloitfing-wheels.  . 

To  those  a.  thousand  idlo'thcmBs  succeed,    ' 
Deeds  of  all  kinds,  and  conlmenfa  to  each  deed; 


Here  slocks^  the  state-barometera,  wb  view. 
That  rise  or  fall,  ^-Jians^  known  to  few  ;    . 
Promotion's  Iddd^  who  goes  up  or  down; 
Who,wed,  or  who  sodAsd,  amuse  the  town ; 
What  new-bum  heir  has  made  his.  &ther  blcEt; 
What  beii  ■(anilts,  liis  felher  now  at  rest ;      . 
That  ?mple  list  th^  IVbum-herald  gives, 
Aiid  each  known  knave  who 'still  fbr.Tyhurn  lives. 

So  grows  the  work,  and  now  the  printer  tries 
His  powers  noipore,  but  leans  on  Ins  alhca. 
When  !o  !  the  advertjsinB  tribe  suecepd. 
Pay  to  be.  read,  yet  find  but  few  will  read  ; 
And. chief, til'  illustrious  race,  whosedrops  and  pilla 
Have  patent,  powers  to  vanquish  hmrianilis; 
These,  with  their  cures,  -a  constant  aid  remain, 
To  bless  the  pale  composer's  fertiie  brain ;  ' 
Fertile  it  is,  but  still  the  noblest  soil 
Requires  some'pauje,  some  intervals  from  toil ; 
And  they  at  least  a  certain  ease  obtain 
From  KatterMto's  skill,  and  Grahain'a  glowing 

I  too  must  aid,  and  pay  to  sbb^  ray  name 
Hung.ip  these  dif^  avenues  tafiime; 
JVor  p^  in  vain,  if  aught  the  muse  has  jiecn 
.And  sung'.  Could  make  Uieir'avenues  more  clean; 
Could  stop  one  slander  ere  it  found. its  way. 
And  gav«  to  public  scorn  its  helpless  prey- 
By  the  same  aid,  f^e  Stage  ijjvites  her  iViends, 
And  kindly  tells  tiia  b^quet  She  intends ; 
Thither  flnm  realliSi  tlfe  many 'run. 
With  Siddon'B  weep,-  or  toigh  wit(i  Abingdiiu  ■ 
Pleased  m  ficUfjouSfiJOy  ot  grief,  to  ?eo 
The  mimic  passioi)  with  their  o%n  agree ; 
To  steSl  a  few  enchanted  hours  away 
Ftotn  cato,  apd  drop  the  curtajn  on  Uie  day. 

But  who  can  steal  fi'om  selfl  that  wretched  wight. 
Whose  darling  wort  is  tried  some  fetal  night  ! 
Most  wretched  man!  when,fjane  to. every  bliss. 
He  Jiears  the  serpcnt-erilic's  rising  hiss ; 
Then  groans  sutdasd  :  ijottiaitors  on  the  ivhefil 
Can  feel  like  him,  or  have  saeh  pangs  to  feel.' 
Nor  end  they  here  :  n^it  day  he  reads  his  &I1 
fn  every  paper ;  critics  ard.they  all;  ■ 
He  sees  bis  branded  name,  vpith  wild  affright, 
And  hears  again,  the  catcalls  of  the  night. 

Such  h(ilp-the  sTAqc  affords :  a  larger  space 
Is  fill'd  by  fuFFB  and  all  the  puffing  race. 
Physic  Jiad.onCB.d<me  the  lo.fty  style. 
The  lifeli-knownbiiBst,  that  aessed  to  raise  a.smile: 
Nbw  all  the  provihoe  of  that  tribe  invade, 
And  we  abound  in  quacks  of  every'trade. 

The  simple,  barber,  once  an  honest  name, 
Cervantes  Ejonded,  FieldiAg  raised  jijs  fame: 
Barber  ho.  more — a  gay  perfitmer  comes, 
On  whose. soft  ciieek  liis  own  cosmetic  biooms ; 
Here  he  appears,  *ach  simple  mind  to  move. 
And  advertises  beapty,  grace,  and  love.     ' 

"'"ome,  feded  .belles,  wfio  would  your  youth  re- 

And  learn  the  wonders  of  Olympian  dew; 
Restore  the  roses  that  begin  to  fi^nC,.  '     . 

Nor  think  celestial  washes  vulgar  paint ; 
Your  fbrraer  features,  airs,' and  arts  assuine, 
Clrciissian  Tirtues,  with  Circassian  bloom,  ■ 
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And- crop,  Discreliori's  tying  "badge  ^way;, 
Itfiad  where  fJiey  vend  lliesesmartengngiijg-  things. 
These  flaxen  fruiiUctR  will,  elastic  springs  ; 
No  fomalS  eye  "llie  lair  deci^plioii  sees, 
,Not  Nature's  seirso  natural  as'these." 

Such  arc  Ihoir  aria,  biit  not  confined  to  tham. 

For  Ihey,  degenerate  l.Joiii.tlie  venal  throflg, 
.And  pufFn.itt^j  Pejj^Bus  along':    .     „      '     .  i 

Mare, guilty  these,  by  N'atiire  less  dcBigo'd 
For  little  arts  tliat -suit  tiie'Tu^ar 'kiEa  :r^ 
That  bijrbcrii'  boys,  whd  would  lo  ttade  advance. 
Wish  Ufl  to  call  iheni,  smart  FriseiiJB  from  Ftarice 
That  he  who  Bqildp.a  chgp-douae,  on  his  door 
Paints'  "  The  Icue  o)d,  original  Blue  Boar !" 

These  are  the  arts  by  which  a  thousand  Jive, 
Where  Tcath  may  smilo,  ajld  JusUcb  may  fbrgive 
Eut  when,  amid  this  rabble  jout,'  we  find  ' 
A  puffing  poet  lo  Ikia  honoar  blind  ; 
"Who  silly  drojis  qnotatiDns  all  abont,  , 
Packet  br  Poei,,BnJp(Mntst!l^r  raelit  outj 
Who  advertises  what  reiiewets  say, . 
With  ajiam  editions  everysecontf  day  ;■    ■   ■ 
Who  dai*9  not  trust  his  praises  out  ef  sight, 
Eut  hurries  iiilo  fame  with  all  bis  might!      , 
Although  the  verae  some  transient  praise  obtains, 
Ckiiilempt,  is  all  t)ie  anxious  poet  gains. 

Nopr  puHa  ekliojjsted,  advpHiaements  past, 
Their  correspondeijtB  Stand 'eipgsed  at  last; 
These  are  a  nunjerous  tribe,,  to  fame  unlinowlJ^ 
Who  fir  the  public  good  forego  their  own;' 
Who  volilnfaara- in' paper-war  engage, 
With  doable  portion  of  their  party's  rage  : . 
Such  are  the  Eruti,  Ejeeii,  iyho  appear        ■ 
Wooing  the  printeil'tiir  admissid^  iiere! 
Whose  generftns  souls  can  eobdescend  to  pray 
For  leaye  to  thjow  their  precioua  time  away.  ■ 

Oh.!,  crjiel  Woqdfkll !  ,wlien  a  patrjbt  drttws 
His  grey-gbOBB  quill  inbia  dear  oountiy'scaua^ 
To  vex  and  maul  .a  rainisleria]  race,         ■  .  , 
Canthy  stem  spul  ^ilise  tbe-cHampioii  place  ?  ' 
Alas  I  thod  know^st  not  with  what  anxious  heart 
He  longs  bis  best-loyed  .labours  to 'impart; 
How  he  has  sent  them  to  Oiy  hrethren  lound. 
And  still  the  sarne  unkind  reception  found ; ', 
At  longthindignantwiU'liedainn'tllBBlaie,      ' 
Turn  tt)  his  trade,  alid  leiive  us  to  our  fete,' , 

These  Koman  souls,  like  Some's  great  iana,  ar 
kilown  ■."'■,        . ;  ■ 
To  live  in' cells  on  laKoufii  of  their  own.    ■ 
Thus  Milo,  could  we  see, the  noble  chief,  ; 
Feeds,  for  his  country's  good,  on,  leg*  of  bed":  - 
Camiilus  bopiea  deeds  fot  sordiil  j^y,  .    ' 

Yet  fights  the.publie  hatd^a.twi'oe  a  day; 
E'en  now  the  godlike irijtus  viewffhia  score, 
Somli'd  on  the  har-board,  swinging  Witiithe  door 


in  these  ranksj-flnd  least,  tbeir  art's  disgrace. 
Neglected  stand  the  Muses'  meanest  race ; 
"■kibblers  jvhb  courtoontempt,  whose  verse  the  eye 

idainful  views,  and.gtanoes  BwiRly  by ; 
This  Fpet's  Corner  ia  5ie  place  they  choose, 
A  fatal  nursery,  for  an  infent  Muse  i 
Unlike  that  corner  where  tru.e  poets  lie,  , 
These  cannot  live,  ajid  they  ahal!  never  die ; 
Hapless  the  lail  ^hi^o  mind  such  dreams  invade. 


Andw 


»itheta 


!o  trade. 


Curb  then, .0  youth'!  these  raptures  as  they  rise. 
Keep  down;  the  evil  spirit  and  bs  wise ; 
Follow  jour  coiling,  think  the,  Muses  foes. 
Nor  lean  upon  the  pestle  and  compo^ 

I  know  your  day-dreams,  and'I.  know  the  snare 
Hid  in  your  flow'rj  pfith,  and  cry  "  Beware." 
ThoughtJess  of  ill,  and  to  thp  future  blind, 
A  sudden  coiiplet rushes  on  youitmind.; 
Hers  ybu  may  iiameless  print  your  idle  rhylnes. 
And  read  y6ur  first-bom  work  a  thousand  times  ; 
Th'  infection  spreads,  yjjur  couplet  grows  apace, 
Stflriias  to  Delia's  dog  or  Celia's  face : 
You  take  a  name ;  Philander's  odes  ore  seen. 
Printed^  andTiraised,'  in  every  magazine ; 
Diarian  ailges  greet  their  biVitber  sage, 
And  your  dark  pages  please  Jh'  enlighten'^  ogCii — 
Alas '.  what  years  you  Clius  con^me  in  vain. 
Ruled  by  this  wretched  biaa'of  the  brain ! 

Go!  to  your  desks  and, counters  all  fetufn; 
Yonr  sonnets  scatter,  your  acrostics  burii ;  „ 
Trade.'isnd  be  rich ;  or,.shoald  yobr  cttrafii!  sires 
Bequeath  you  wealth  !-  indulge  Ihe  nobler  ficea  ! 
Should  Iqve' of  fame  your  youthfiil  heart  betray, 
Futsnefaii  fame,  but  in  a,  glorious  way,. 
Nor  in  the  idle  scenes  of  Faiicy's  painting  stray. 

Of  all  the  good  that  mortal  men  pursue, ' 
The  Muse  h^  least  to  give,  and  gives  to  few; 
Ijke  some  coquettish  ^r^  she  leads  us  on. 
With  smiles  and.  hqpes^  till  youih  and  peace  ■  are 
,      gone;  ■  ■.■■..,, 

Then,  .we'd  for  life,  the  restless  wrangling  p^r 
Forget  hoiv  constant  one,  fuid  One,  how  fiiir ; 
Meanwhile,  Ambition,  like  a  blooming  bride, 
Bripgs  power  and  wealth  to  grace  h^r  lover's  side ; 
And  though  slie  smiles  not  with  sucfci  ^atfering 

oharmsi 
The  brave  will  sooner  win  her  tii  their  arms. 

Then  wed  lo  her,  if  Virtue  tie  the  bands,    . 
Go  spread  your  country's  fame  in  hostile  lands  i 
Her  oburt,  her'sehale,  or  her  arras  adorn, 
And  let  her  fbes  lainent  that  you  were  horn ;  '^ 
Or  weigh  her  laws;  their  ancient  rights  'defend. 
Though  hosts  oppiKi^  b^iheirs  andReason's  friend 
,AjTn'd  with  atrongpoWers,  in Uieir  defenue di^gB 
And  rise,  the  Thnrlou;  of  the  fUture  age. 
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BIRTH    OF    PI.ATTERY. 


TEREHT.  m  Em'vci'. 


The  Bubjeet-r-.Poyerty  and  Cunning  desoribed  — 
Wlien  united,  a  jarnng  couple — Miitu'al  Reproof 
—The,  Wife,  consoled  by  a.  Dreara-.Birt'h  '6£  a 
Daughter — Peaoription  and  Predi  ctiqn  of  Envy— r 

^  How  to  be  rendered  inefectudl,  eiplinned  in  a 
Vision — Simol^on  Hwetella  the'fiiture  Sotfeeae 

■,  andTrfumphe  of  Rattery — Her  Power  ovef  ni- 
rioua.Chaiactera  and 'diferent  Minds ;  over  Cer- 
tain ClasaBa  .of  men ;  over  Envj  fiimaeliVHei 
succBSsfiil  art  of  softeniiig  th^  Eii1a  of  Life  J.  of 
chahgina'  Gharactt^s  {  of  meliorating  Floepectel 
and  aflbiing  Value  to  Fosabaaioiis,  Ficturea,  e'  ~ 
GoncluBion. 


MuaE  of  my  Spenser,  who  so  w.ell  could  alng 
The  paeaioiis  all,'  their  bearings  and  Ibeir  ti^ ; . 
Who  could  in  siew  thoES  shadowy  beings  bVing, 
And  with  bold  hand  remove  each  dark  diaguiee, 
Wherein  bve,  ha,tred,  ecomi'or  ang^r  lice  : 
Guide  hini  lb'  Fiary-land,  who  now  intend?  ' 
That  way  his  flight ;  assist  him  as  liB  flies. 
To. marii  those  passions.  Virtue's  Iocs  and  fri^d^, 
By  whom  when  led  she  droops,  when  leading  She 
'    ascends.  ■      .  ■  ^  :       > 

Yes  !  ihey  appeari  t  seethe  fairy  trai^! 
And  who  toatmodest.njmph  of  meek  address? 
Not  Vanity,  though  loved  by  all  the  Vldn ; 
No^  hope,  though  promising  to  all  anccesa  ;  ■ 
Nor  Mirtii,  iior  jily,  though  foelo/all  distccsa.; 
Thee,,  eprighlly  syren,  from  this  train  1  c^orae* 
Thy  birth  relate,  thy  soothing  artji  cohfess ; 


In  Fairy-land,  on  wide  and  cheerless  plain. 
Dwell,  in  (he  house  of  Care,  a  Elordy  swain.j ;  ' 
A  hireling  he,  who,  when  he  lill'd  the  soil,     ■ 
Lookld  to  t}ie  pittance  that  repnicl  ]jis  loil ;' 
And  to  a  master  left  the  mingled  joy  , , 
And  anxious  care  thatfollow'd  his'employj  "    ' 
Sullen  and  jiatient  he  at'oiice  appegr'd, . 
As  one  who  niurmur'a,  yet  as  one  who  fear'd ; 
Th'  attire  was  coarse  that  clothed  his  aineny  &eme, 
.  Rude  his  address,  and  Poverty  his  name. 

In  that  same  plain  a  nymph,  of  curious  taste, ' 
A  cottage  (plann'd-  with  Ell  her  skill)  had  placed  ; 


Strange  the  materials,  and  for  what  deaigny 
The  .various  piiita,  no  simple  mail  might  £nd  ; 
What.scem'd  the  door,  e*ch  entering  guest  with- 

'd  a  window  was  but  painted  wood  ; 
But  by  a  secret  spring  the  wSlI  would  move. 
And  dayliglit  drop  through  glassy  door,  shove  i 
'T  was  all  hpc  priiJe,  new  t^apa  for  praise  to  lay. 
And  all  her' wisdom  vras  to  Mde  her  way; 
In  small  att'einpts  incessimt  were  her'pains. 
And  Cunning  was  h*er  name  ^ong  the  awdna. 
Now  whether  fate  decreed  this  pair  should  wed. 


I'he  damsel's  heart,  and  won  her.to  be  kind, 
la  yet  linaung;. they  were  an  ill-rhatoh'd  pair, , 
Eut'bdth  disposed  to  wed — and  wed  they-were. 

Yet  though  united  in  tkeir  fortune,  '^till 
Their  ways  were  diverae;  varying  was  their  wiil  > 
Nor  long  the  maid  bad  bless'd  the  simple  man. 
Before  dissensions  rose,  and  she  began  ■.■^— 

■  "^  Wretch  that  I  am !  since  to  thyfiirtunc  bound. 
What  plan,  what  project,  with  sticcesa  is  erown'd  7 
I,  tvho  a  thousand  Secret  arts  possess,  ' 
Who  every  tank  approach  .with  right  address; 
>Vho  ye  loosed  a.  guinea  frort  a  miser's  chest. 
And  worra'i  his  secret  from  a  traitor's  breast ; 
Thence  gins  and  gains  .collecting,  great  and  sinall, 
Havebrought  to  thee,Bii4  thou  consumesl  themall : 
for.  want  Eke  thine — a  bog  without  a  base^ 
Ingulfs  all  gains  I  gather  for  the  place ; 
Feeding,  unfill'd  ;  destroying,  undestroy'd; 
It  craves  tor  ever,  Snd'is  ever  yoid  : — 
Wretch  that Tt  em!  what  misery  have  I  found, 
Since  my  sure  craft  wafe  to  thy  calling  bound  J" 

.  "Oh!  vaunt  of  worthleasart,"  the  swain  replied 
Siiowling  cphtcmpt,  "  how  pltiftii  this  pride ! 
What  are  these  apeclons  gifta,  these  pidlry- gains, 
But  base  rewards  fbr  ignomiuions  pains.?. 
With  all  thy  itricking,  still  fiir  bread  we  strive, 
TMne  is,  proud  wretch !  the  care  that  cannot  thrive 
Bf  all-thjr  boaated-akill  and  baffleif  hooks, 
Thou  gaiii'at  no  more  flian  students  by  tileir  books ; 
No,  mora  than  1  Ipr  my  p*)r  dgcds  am  paid, 
W^om  iione  dan  bl^e,  will  Help,  or,  dare  upbraid. 

"■Gall  this  pur  lieed,  a  bc^  that-ill  devours, — 
Then  what  thy  petty  arts,  bnt-suraraer-flowers, 
Gaudy  and  iHean,  and  Serving  to  betray 
The  place  they  make  viiiprofitalily  gay,? 
Who  kiiow  i^  not,  some  useless  beauties  see, — 
But  ah!  to  fm>ve  it,  was  reserved  fbrine." 

,  pnhappy  state  !  that,  in  decay  of.kive; 
Fermita  harsh  truth  his  errors 'to  diaprove;  ' 
While  he  remains,  to  lAJrangje  and  to  Jai', 
Isti^endly  tournament,  not  fatal  war;   - 
Love  in  his  play  will  borrow  ai;pB  'of  hate,   ' 
Anger  and  rage,  upbraiding  iiiid  debate  ; 
And  by.hjs  powel-  the  desperate  weapons  Qirijwn, 
Become  as  sale  and  pleasalit  as  His  .Qwn ; 
Bnt  left  by  him,  their  natures  they  assume. 
And  fttal,  in  their  poisoning  force,  become. 

Tinie  fled,  and  now  the  swain  cbmpell'd  to  see 
New  cause  tot  fear—"  Is  Wiia  thy  Uirift  ?"  quoth  he 
To  whom  the  wifii  with  cheerful  voice  replied: — 
"ThoQ  moody  ipsn,  Ib.v  all  Ihy  fears  aside, 


^""'i-s'" 


1  'vc  seen  a  vision  ; — 'hey,  from  whom  I  Came, 
A  daugliter  prcniiiae,  pTomise  wealth  and  fame;' 
Born  with  m^  ^^atuliis,  with,  my    art?,  yet  die  '  ■ 
SiialV  patient,  plrant,  pefeeverijiff  be;      ^     '■ ,  '  '  ■ 
And  in  thy  b^er  waja  resembla  thee.  ■  ■  -r 

The  fairies.roupd  sh^l  at  har  bii-th Attend; 
IThefrjBndof  ^IM  aU  ^all  find  afrieod, 
And  save  that  one  and  star  that  koffr  loust  gleam, 
On  our  f|iil  child,  hoiff  gloi^ou|..irere  my  d^eaml" 

This  heard -tile  hiisbaad,  and,;in'aui:ly  giflSei 
I  Aim'd  at  contompl,' but  yst  ha  hoped -the  while:  - 
Foe  as,  when  sinkiiig,  wretched  men  are  tbun^ 
To  catch  at  nashta.  rather  .than  be'drown'd'; 
Soon  a  dreanl  onr  peasant  pliujad  bis  hope,   - 
'   And  iiiund  thU  ruah  as  valid'  as  a  rope.     ,  '      ' 

Swift  fled  the  days,  for  now  in  hcjpB  tfi^/'fied. 
When  a  lair  daughter  blees'd  the  nuptial  bed ; 
Heriufqnt-face  the  mother's  paifia  beguiled, 
She  Jooli'd'sO  pls^ii^,  and  "so  aoftly  aniiled; 
Those  smiles,  those  looks,  witfi  sweet  sensations 

moved  _ ,  '  ■  ■      . 

The  gazer's,  sonl,  nnd,  as  he  tooli'd,  he  loved. 

And  now  tbe  fairies  came,  with  gilts,  to  grace 
So  mild  a  nature  aqd  so  fall'  a  lace. 

Tiiey  gave,  with  beauty^  that  bewitching  art, 
That  hiJdS ii)' easy  chains  tlie  haman  heart;. 
They  eaveher  akill  to  win  (Jie  atahboro  mind. 
To  mala  the  suffering  t(i  their  .sprroWs  Uiiid;      ■ 
To  bring  on^nsive  looks  the  pleasing  siiiile, 
Arid  Care's,  stem  brow  of  every  frowli  bfguile.  . 

Theae  inagic  fevdurs  graced  thB-iafantraiairJ, 

Whose  mi^e  enlivening'  smile  tiie  charming  gifls 

repaid^  ,  -.■  -    ,     '. 

Now  Fortune  changed, 'who,  were  .she.  oonsiant 

Would  Jeaye  as  few  advenfures  for  our  song... 

A  wicked  elfin  roved  tjiis  land  aroundi  i     , 
Whdse  joya  prpceeded  fropi  tHe.griefe  he'fouiid. 
EiLvy  Ms  name  t— Jiis  fesoinating  eye    ,   '■   . 
From  the  light,  bosom  drew,  the  siidden  sjgh;' 
Unsocial  he,  but  with  ifisiignsnt  6iind;  . . 
He,  dwelt'with  rhaii,  that  lie  might  buVae  mankuii^i 
Lite  the  first  foe,  he  sought  th'. abode  of  Joy, 
Grieved  to-belipld,  bat  eager  to.'deslroy ; . 
Bound  blooming  IjEautyj  like,  the  wUSPi  he  flew, 
^(ul'd  the  fresh  sWeet,  i^ai  changed  the  rosy  hoe'; 
■The  wise,  tV  good,  with  ansious  heart,  ha.  saw. 
And  hec^  a  ftiling  found,  and  there  a  flaw  i   .   . 
Discijrd  in  faiiiihes  't  wae:  his  ia  move. 
Distrust  in  fl^endqhip,' jealousy  iii  love;.  '' 

He  told  the  poor  what  joya'.the  great  posseissM. 
The  graat'r-'what  Calm  content  the  cbttaga  bless'd 
To  pdrt  the  {earned  atid  the  rioh  ho  tried, 
Tij\  their ^low'ftiendship  pariah'd.in  their  pride. 
Such  was  the  fitend,'  end  sCi-seoure  of  prey. 
That  only  Misery  'jiras^'d  Jinstuhg  away. 

Soon  as  lie  beard  the  fairy.babe.was.bom,  i  , 
Scotnfulhe  sijiil^d,  bat  felt  no  more  than  scomi . 
For  why,  when  Fortune  placed  her  state  so  low, 
[n  useless  spite  hia  lolly  malice  show-J     ^ 
Why,  in  a  mischief  of  the  meaner  kind, 
Eihaust  the  vigour  of  aranc'robs  mind?. 
But,  soon  as  Fame  the  ^iry-gifls  prdclaim'd,. 
Quick  rising  wrath  bis  readj'  soul  inflamed. 


To.swcar,  by  Cows  thB.t  e'en  the  wicked  tie,.      ' 
The  nymph  should  weep  her  varied  destiny ; 
That  everj  mft,  that  now  ap[>ear'd  to  shine 
In  her  fair  mce,  and  mal^her  apiiles  divine,  ' 
Should  Blithe  poison. of  his  niagic  prove, 
And  they  gbouid  scom  her,  whoni  she  sought  for 

'   His  speU  prepared;  iii  form  an.  ancient  dame, 
A  fidnd  'iu'  spirit,  to  uie  cot  he  catn'e ;      ^ 
l^ere  gain'd  admittance,  and  tha  infiint  preas'd 
[Miftteriilg  hia.  wicked  pragic)  to  his  breast ; 
And  thus  he  said  i^':'  OP  all  tiie  powers,  who  wait 
Oil  Jove's  decrees,  and  do  the  workof  Ate, 
Was  I  alone,  despised  ^r  wordless,  found, ' 
.Weak  to  protect,  or  impptent  to  wound  1    "    . 
See  then  thy  foe,  regretthe  friendship  lost. 
And  learn  my  skill,  Ixit  iearn  it  ^  your  cost. 

"Epow  then,  0  cliild !  devote  to  fafea  seirere. 
The  .good  shall  hate  (hy  name,  the  wise  shall  fear; 
Wit  shall  deride, 'and  no  protecting,  friend 
Thy  shame  shall  cover.or  thy  name  defend. 
Thy  gi^Dlle  sel,  who^  tnore  than  oure,  should  spiire 
A  humble  foe,  will  greater  scom  declare ; 
The  baae.alone  thy  advocates  shallbe.'  ' 
Or  boast  alliance  with  a  wretch  like  thee." ' 


Awejl  by  the  elfin's  threats,  aiidGlTd  with  dread, 
The  j^ents  wept,  and  sought  their  infant's  bed ; 
Peapair  alone  the  lath(;r'B  soul  possese'd; 
Bat  hope  rc^ae  gently  in  the 'inother'a  breast; 
For  wall  she  knew  that  neither  grief^Bor  joy  - 
Pain'd  without  hope,  or  pleased  Without  alloy  ; 
And  Vihile  these  hopes' and  feara  her  heart  diiu^ 
A  cheerful  vision  bade  the. fears  siib^de.     .    '       ■ 

She  saw  descending  to  theworld'below 
An  ancieiit  fbrai,  with  aolemn  pace  and'  slow. 

"Daughter,  no  more, be  sad,"  (the  phantMHcriEd), 
"Sucoeaa  j?  seldom  to  the  wise' denied.; 
In -iSle  wishes  fools  supinely  atay, 
fie  ^lere  a  will  and  wisdon)  finds  a  way : 
Why  art  thou  grieved  ?    Be  rather  glad,  tliat  he 
Who, hates  the  happy,  alms  his  dartaat  thee j 
Biit  aims  in  vain  :  thy  favour'd  daughtsr  hea, 
Serfiiely- blest,  and  shall  to  joylatise- 
Fori  grant  that  cutaes  on  her  name  shall  wait, 
(So  raivy  willa  imd  aiich  the  voic?  of  hafe,J     ■ 
"Set  if  that  name  be  prndenthf  ^ailppresa'd,   ' 
She  shall  be  ooarted,  favour'4  and  caress'd. 


"  For  what  al 
kind. 


es  7  and  where  agree  ti 


In  Uiose  to  persona  or  to  acta  asaigh'd  ? 
Brave,  iearn'd,  of  wise,  if  some  their  favourites  call, 
Have  they  tbe  titles  or  tlie  praise  from  all.?' 
Not  ao,  but  otbera  will  the.  brave'  disdam 
As  rash,  and  deem  the  sons  bf  wisdom  vaini 
The  self-same  mind  shall  acom'.or  kindness  mdv^ 
And  the  sanlB  deed  attract  contempt  and  love. 

"So  all  the  powers  who  move  the  human  soul, 
With  all  the  passions  who  the  wi)l  control, 
Have  various  nam'ee—rOne. given  by  Truth  Diviiis, 
(As  Simulation  thus  was  ibj'd  for  mine,) 

by  man,  who  now,  as  wisdom's,  prize    . 
My  secret  counsels,  nOw  as  art  dcapise ; 
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One  hour,  as  juat,  those  counsels  they  embrace, 
And  apui:n,  tiia  nest',  as  pilJiul  and  base. 

"  Thee,  too,  my  child,  those  fciile  as  Conning  fly. 
Who  on  thy  c6oiiBel  and  Ihy  craft  refy;  '    ■ 

That  .worthy  orail  in  others  they'condemn,' 
But 'tis  Iheii' prudence, 'wliiiB  i^nddotlng  them. 

"  Be  Flatteey,  then,  thy  happy  inant'a  name, 
Let  Honour  scorn  herand  Igt'Wit.defemej 
.  Let  al!  be  true  tha.t  Euv/  dooms,  yet  all, 
N'<aon.heKEli;butonhername,sfiaIl&Jli.    ",  .' 
WbilB'She'toy  fortiine  and  her  own  ^hall  raise,' 
AinE doctent  Truth  .be  call'd,  and'lo'ed,  »i  jnodf^rt 

*'0  happy  child!  the  gloriijus  day  shall  shine,, 
When  evety  eaf  siiall  to  thy  speech  incline, ' 
Thy  words  allqring' and  thy  voiceBiyuiei' 
Tlie  Bulletj  pedant  and  the  sprig-hlty  wit, 
Tolipar  thy  Boothing  eloq^ance,  shall  sit;^ " 
And  both,  abjuring- Flattery,  wijlagiwo 
That  truth  inspires,  and  they  mnstlionour  thee. 
,    "  Enty  hiniself  shall  td  thj!  accents  bend, 
Forfi^  a:  feint  eWile,  and  sullenly  atterfd, 
.  When  fhoii  eiuill  cal!  him  Virtue's  jealous  fi'iend. 
Whose  bosom  gloifra  with  eeneroas  rage  to  finfl 
How  feols  and  IinaTCs  are  flktter'd  Ijy  manliind. 

"The  eage  retired,  who  spends  alone  his  days, 
And  flies  th"  oliEtreperoue  .voice  *f  public  prdse  ;■ 
The  vaiti,  the  yulgBT.  cfy, — shall  g^ladly  meet. 
And  bid  tbee.weleonie.to  his  still  retreat; 
Much  'Will  he  wonder,  how  thou  earnest  to  f^d  ^ 
A  man  to  gloi7  dead,  to-  peace  Ctfnaigny.  -    ' 
O  Faroe!  he'll  ory  (forfie  will  call.we^  Fame),  ■ 
From  thee  I  fly,  from  thee  cpnceai  my  name  ; 
B.ut  thou  shalt  say,  Th6ag]i  Genius  laliee.  hU  flight, 
He  leayes,  behind,  a  glorious  traite  of  Jiglit, 
And  hides  in  vain  i-^yot' prudent  he  tjut  flics 
The  flatterer's  art,  and  for  luraself  h_  wise. 

"  Yes,  happy  child !  I  mark  Ih'  approaching  day, 
When,  warring  natures  will  confess  .thyswayl 
When  thou  ahalt  Saiurn's,  golden  reigii  restor^ 
And  vfce  and  fplly  shall  be  bnowi  no  more. 

"  Pride  shall  not  then  .in  hnman-liind  have  plaCe, 
Changed  by  thy  sTdlj,  -to  Dignity  and  Grace  j 
While  Shame,  who  now  betrays  the  inwor^  aeiiae 
"■"deneei  '-■-,.. 
ent  Forecast  be. 
And  bloody  VeiigeanCe,  Magnanimity j   , 
The.  lavish  tongue  shall  hijneettrtitha  impart, 
The  lavish  hand  shall  show  the  genei^us  heart, 
Apd, Indiscretion  be,  contempt  cKSrtj- ■ 
Folly  and  Vice  shall  then,  no  longer  kftoWo, 
Be,  this  as  Virtue,  that  as.  Wisdom,  shown. .    > 
.•"  Then  shall  the  Robber,  83  the  Hero,  rifle 
"Hi  seiiB  the,  good  'that  churliah  Idw  denies ; 
Throughout  the  world  shall  rove'  the  generous'bandi 
And  ^cal  the  gifts  of  Heaven  from  bind  to  hiipd. 

■■"Jn  thy  blest  days  no  tyrant  shafl  be  seen,  ''.'.'■' 
Thy  graciods  kiiig  shall  rule  eonteDfed  men;;    ' 
la  'fhy  bleal  d^s  sllall  not  a  rebel  be,   . '     ' . 
But  patriots  all  and  well  approved  of  thee. 

"Such  pow^ra  are  thine,  (hat  man,  by  thee, 
shall  wrest  '  '    '    ,    , 

The  gainful  secret  from  the  cautious,  breast ;" 


Nor  then,  with  all  his  care,  the  good  retain. 
But  yield  to  thee  the  seei'et  and  the  gain. 
In  .vain  sliall  much  experience  guard  (he  heart    - 
Against  (he  charm  of  thy  prevailing  art;   ' 
Admitted  once^  so  soothing  is  thy  strain. 
It  comes  the  sweeter,  when  it  comes,  again  ; 
And  when  coniess'd  as  thine,  what  mind  so  strong 
Forbears.the  pleasure  it  indulged'so  long  7 
".Spllf  ner  of  every  il!  I  of  all-our  wdes 
The  balmy  solace !,fl^lend  of  fierceat^foea ! 
Begin  thy  reign,  and  like  the  mprning  rise ! 
Bripe  jey,  bnug  beauty,  to  our  eager-eyes; 
■Break  on  'the  drowsy  "world  like  opening  day. 
While  grace  j^nd  gladness  jpin  thy  flow'ry  way ; 
Wfhile ,  every  VMce  is  praise,  while  every  heart  is 

■  ■,  siy-    -.-.■■.■... 

"  I^om  theo  all  prospectii  shdl  new  befluliee  take, 
?,Tis  tbiiieto  seek. them,  and  'tis  thine  t»maiei 
On  the  cold  icn  I  eee  thee  ^n  thins  eyes, 
Its.niists  recede,,  its  chilling,  vapour  flies ; 
Th'  enraptured  lord  th'  improving' ground  surveys. 
And  ior  his  Eden  pska  the  traveller's  praise, 
Which  yet,  unview'd  of  thee,  a.  bog  had  been, 
Wher6  spungy  rushes  bjde  the  plashy  green. 

"  I  see  thee  breathing  on  the  barren  moor, 
Thatseems-io'bkiora,  although  sq  black  before ; 
There,  if  beneath  the  gorse  the  primrose  spring, 
Or  tire  pied  daisy  smip.  below  the  ling, 
TheyBhall  new  ohftrras,  at  thy  command,  disclose. 
And  none  shall  njiss  the  myrtle  or  the  rose. 
The'  wjry  moss,  that  whitens  all  the  hill. 
Shall  liWB  beauty  by  .thy' matdiless  skill;     ■ 
Gale''  ftom  the  bog  shall  yield  Arabian  balm, 
And  the  grey  widow  wave  a  golden  Jialm. 
'   "  I  see  thee  smiling.in'the  pictured  room. 
Now  breathing  beauty,  now.  reviving  bloom  i 
There,  each  immortal  name  'tis  thine  to  give 
To  graceJess  tbrms,  ^d  bid-  the  lumhsr  live. 
ShonldM  thou  coarse  boors  or  gloomy  martyrs  see. 
These  shall  thy  Guldos,  those  thy  liniers  be  ; 
There  shall  thou  Raphael's  sainls  and  angels  trace, 
There  make  for  Robens  and  for  Reynolds  place. 
And  all  the.pride  of  artshalL^nii.in  her,  disgrace. 

"Delight  of  either  set!  thy  «ign  comn^encei 
With  bautty  swe^b^^sg  sbothe  the  weary  sense. 
And  to  .the  sioitMiing  ^bui  thy  chBering  aid  dispose. 
Queen  of  the  niind !  thy  golden  age  begin  ; 
In  mortal  bosoms  Tam^sh-shame  and  ^in, 
Lei  all  lie  fliir  without.  Jet  all  be  oalni  within." 

The  Vision  .fled ;  the  h^ppy  mother  rose,      .   ' . 
Kiss'd  the  fair  inftnt,  sifliW  at  all  her  foes, .' 
And  Flattkrv  inade  her  name': — her. reign  began. 
Her  own  dear  sex  she  ruled,  then  vonquiah'd  man. 
A  smiling  friend,;.1o  every  class,  ahe  spoke. 
Assumed  their  jn on nera,  and. thftir' habits  took  i 
Her,  for  her  humbfe  mienj  the  mOdeat  Joved  i 
Her  cbeerful'looks  the  light  and  gay  approved  ; 
The  just-beheld  Her,  Arm  ;  the  valiant,  brave  ; 
Hernrirth  the  fiee,  he?  ailenoe  pleaaed  the  grave; 
Zed  heard  liervoio^and.aaie  prbaCh'd  aloud, 
Weil-pleased  "he  .caught  Jier  whispers  from   the 
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(Those  whispers;  EooUiing^-aweet  lo  erpry  car,  ■ 
Which  aom^  refuse  ttfpay^  but'none  td.hesr)  ;* 
Sliame  fied  her  presence ;  ^t  her  gen^ki'strain, 
pWe  softly  BuiilBd,  9,nd  guilt  ^got.  its  pain ; 
The  wretched  thoflghi;  the  happy  found  her  tri 
The  leam'd  confess'd  that  bIm:  their  merita  kne 
The  rich—could  thej  a  constont-friend  condeni 
The  poor  believed-vfor  who  should  flatter,  {heoi 
Thue  on "  ■     .       . . 


■    '    .,  REELEGTTONS',    . 
.  UPON  THE  S'UBJEC-T  — 


WhensH  the  ^eroer.  passions  cease,.  ■  ' 

(The  giory,  and  diagraCB  oE.yoiiiJt) ;. 
Whsn  the  deloded  sbul,  in,  peace,'     ■ 

Can  listen  to. the  Toice.rf  tmth  ;  . . 
When  we.are.  taught  in  whdto  to  trust,.-    ' 

And  how  lo  spate,  to  sp^id,  fo  give  i      ■ 
(Our  poidsnce  Hm^,  oar.pity  jrist,) 

'Tiaihen  we'rightlyleflfn-toEve.    '    ' 

1(9  weakHBHs.wfaentlwbody  feels, '■■■.'  . 

Nor  danger  iij,contempt-dEfie9;' 
To  reason,  when. desire  appeals, 

i^'hen,  oaCSperiance,  hope  relies  j 
When  BTery  passfhg  hour -we  prizp     '      " 

NOr  iSlsbly.'oq:  our  allies  spend,  ^     ' 
But  uaeitiBsitquickly. flies, 

With  sober  aim  to  serious  eiid ;    , 
^''''j^"  pnidencebounds'oopntmdstidows,  ■ 

And "bids  us  wrath  and  wronff'firb-iVe  :■ 
When  we  can  calriily  gain  or  lAe,- 

T  la  then  we  rightly  learn  to  live; .      -' 

Yet  tlios,'  when  -We  our  -way  disccrii, . 

And  can  .upon  our  care  dspend,      -   ,. 
J  o  tf  are)  safely,  when  we  iearh, .  , 

Behdd  !  we  're  near  onr  journey's  eni 
We'TOtrod.them!.zeoFer4rtmnd,  • 

Long  wMid'finsr "  the  windine-gkde'j.- 
And  now  the  torch  of  fmth  b  ibund,     : 
.  It  only'shoWSUs  where  we  stray'di  ■ 
Light  for  ourselTea,  what  is  it  worth, 

Wheii-  we  no  more  our  way  can  choose  ?' 
i  or  othera,  whep  ^e  hold- it  forth. 

They,  in  tlieir.  prijie,  the  boon  refose.     " 

By  hog  eippiience  tanght,  wb  now  ■ 

Can  rightiy  judge  offtiendsaijd'fbes,    '     ■ 
Can  all  .the  worth  of  these  allqw,"         .     . 

And  all  .their  taullk  discern  in  Oioss ;' '  : 
Relentless  hatred,  erring,loye,  ■  i 

We  qan  for  spared  troth  forego ;  " 
We  can  the  warmest  friend  reprwie. 

And  bear  to  praise  the  fiercest  foa ;  ' 


To  what  effect?  Our  friends  ate  gone. 
Beyond  reproof,  regard,  or  cate ;  ■  ■     ■ 

And  of  Wr .fees  remains  there  one,  . 
Tlife  mild  relenting  thoughts  to  ahare'I 

.Now  triSour'boBstthat  we.eau  quell 
The  '**i!desl  paaiions  iii  tlleir  rage ; 

Can  their  destraotive  force  repel,  ,  .  ■ , 
And  their  impetuoos  wrath  asaimge:'- 

■  Ah  !  Virtue,  dost  tl«>u  arm,  when  now 

This  bold  rebeUious-^ace  are  gedV      , 
When  all  tliese  tyrants  rest,  ^nd  (hqu 

.Art  wntrin^  with  the  mighty  deail  7  . 
Revenge,  ambition,  scorn,  and  pride, , 

And  strong  disire^sndlierno  disdain,   -- 
Th,e  giant-brodd,  by  thee  deSed,-  ■ 

Lo;  lime's.rfeSistless  strokes  have  slain. 
Yet  Time,  \vho  could  that'  race  subdue 
■     (Cerpow'ring  strength,  appeasing  rage) 
Leav^  yet  a  persevpring  crew, 

I'o  try  the  fiiiling  power's  Of  age. 
■Vei^d  1^  the  constant  call  of  thbse. 

Virtue  Swhile  Sit'  conquest  .tries. 
But  weary  grown  and  fond  af  ease,      ' 
She  makes  tiitii  them  a  compromise  j 
Av'rieeliimselil.shegivflstoresl,  ., 

Bui  nilas  him  with,  her  strict  coinmwi^  ■ 
Bids  Pity  touch  his  .torpid  br^st,. 
And  Justice  hold  liis  eager  hands! 

■  Yet  is  there  nothing  men  can  do.  ■ 

When  chilling  Age  comes  creeping  on  ! 
Cannot  we  yet  some, good  pursue  ! 
'    Are  talaits  buried  7  ,gemiK  gone  ?  ' 
If  passions  elataber- in  the  breast,    ' 

If  fbllios  from  the  heart  be  flSd  ; 
i  Of  laurels  let  qs  go.  in  guest, 

And.plaee-tliem.on.lh^poefshead. 

Yes,  we  '11  redeem  the  wasted  tiifte, 
And  to  neglected  sfudWflee.i  ' ' 

We '11  build  ^gain  the  lofty  rhyme. 
Or  live.  Philosophy,  with.thce}, 

For  reasoning-  oleaK  for  flight  sublime, 
Eternal  lanie-reward-sKall^B;   ' 

And  to  whatglorious  heights  we'll  dimU 

.    Tb' admiring  crowd  shall  envying  see. 

Begin  the  song  !■  begin  the  'theme'  !— 

Alas  !,  and  is.InVention.dtiad  7   " 
Dreapi  we  no  more  thegolden  dr^am  7 

■  Is  Mem.'ry  with  her  tra"asDr^  fled  ? 
Yes,  'tis  too  latH,— ^naw  Reanon  guides  . 

The  mind,  sblq.jodgp  In  all'debate; 

And  thus  th'iinporlant.iwint  decides';  ■ 

■For  laiirels,.  'tiB,.iilaa,;  too  lafe.     .  > 

What  is.poB^eas'd-WeBiay  retain,        ' 
.    B.ul  for  new  ctmquests  sttiye  in  vain 

Beware  then,' Age,  thst  what  was- won," 

.  If  lifa's.past  iabpurs,-studies,-views, 

Be  Inst'.not,  now  the'labour's  done^'  ' 

Wlien  all  thy  part  .is';— not.  to  lose  : 

■■    When  thon  canst  toil  or  g^in  uo  aiora, 

Desti-oj  not  *hat  was  gajn'd  ^'''ore. 
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For.a!!  Ihat.'a  piin'd  of  all  that's  guild, 
When  lime  sbiill  hie  weak  frame  de'strpj,. 

(Their  use  then  rightly  nnderstooit), 

.    Shall' mart,  ia  hufplur- 9tate>venjo;. 

Oh;  argument  for  truth  divine. 

For  study's  cares,  for  virtue's  strife ; 

To  know  th'  enjoyment  will  be  thine, 
In  that  renew'dt  ttint  ebdless  life  ! 


SIR  EUSTACE  GREY: 


ScENE^jl  Mad-House. 
Persons — Visitor,  Physician,  anr  Patient; 


I  '11  know  lio  more-; — the  heart  is  torn. 

Long  shati  I  see  these  things  Girlom,- 
Aii3  oft  agaJn  their  grieU  shdi.  feel. 
As  each  upon  the  rajnd  shall  eteali 

That  wan  pnycetor's  mystic  style. 
That'  lumpish  idigt  leering  by,         • 

That  peeifish  idler's,  ceaseless  wile, 

And  that  jioor  jnaiden's  haitform^d  smile 
■  While  snuggling  for  (he  fiill-tlrawn  ail 

I'll  know- no  more.    '.  ... 


— Yes,  turn  ag^in ; 
Then  speed  14  happier,  BoeBea-  fiij  way. 

When  Ihod  fiaat  view'd,  what  yet  remab, 
The  r'Mina  of  Sir.Eustaee  Grey, 

The  sport  of  madness,  misSrj's  prey ; 
But  he  will  no  hielorian  need,      - ,  ^  ' 

His  cares,  hia  Crimea,'  will  he  diaplayt  '  < ' 
And  show  (as  one  from  frenzy  frepd) 

The  proud-loet  i^ind,  the  rash-done  deed. 

That  cell  to  Hm  ih  Grey  ling  Hi^l  r—      ,    "  ■ 

Approach^  he  11. bid  thee  welcome  there;. 
Will  sometlmea  lor.hi?  servant  caDj 

And, soineHmeft point  the  vncailf  chair : 
He  can)  With  itee  ajgd^easy  air,. 

Appear  atleiitiTp  and  polite;     , 
Can  veil  bia.woes iiLmonn^rafairi 

And  pity  with  te^peet^xate.;       ' 


Who  comes r^Approach ! — 'tis  Iiindly  do 

My  Isarn'd  physician,  and  a  fiiend, 
Tlieir  pleasui;es  quit,  to. visit  one, 

Who  cannot  to  their  ease  attend,  ■ ' 
Mor,  joys  beatow,  nor  comforts  lend,  . 

Aa  when  I  lived  so  bless'ij,  so  well, 
Aji'd  dreamt  not  I  must  Bo6n  Contend 

With  those  malignant  powers  of  hell.   ■ 


■  .  See :  -I  am  calm  as  infanlHove, 
A  vety  child,  but  one  of  wo,'  . 

'  Whom  you  shbuld  pity,  not  reprove  ;- 
But  men  at  ease,  who  never  strove 

With  passiops  ^ild,  will  cidmly  show 
How  soon  we  may  theit-'iUs  remove. 

And  meters  ot'  their  madness 'gtow, ' 

Some  twenty  years,  1  think,  are  gone, — 

(Time  flies,  l  know  not  how^  awayj 
The  sun  upbn  no  happier  shone, 

Mor  prouder  man,  than  Eustace  Grey. 
Ask  .where  you  would,  'and  all  would  say. 

The  man  admired  and  praised  of-.all. 
By  rich  and  poor,-  by  grave  lindgay, 

Was  the  young  lord  of  Greyiing  Hali. 

Yes  !  I  had  youth  and  rosy  health ; 
'  Was  nohly  form'd,  &s  matf  miffht  be ; 
For  sickness:  then,  irf  ail  my  wealth, 

I  never  gave.a  singlofte^  , 

The  ladie^  fair,  the  maidens  free,. 
:  Were' oil  accustomed  then  to  say,- 
Who  wouli  a  handsome  figure  see 
Should  looli  upon  Sir  Eustace  Grey. 

.  He  had -a  frank  and  pleasant  look, 

A  cheerful  ej'e  and  accent  bland ! 
His  very  qieech  and  manner  apobe 

Tl^e  generous  heart,  tiie  -open  hand  ; 
About  him  all  was  gay  or  grand. 

He  had  the  praise  (X  gt-eat  and  small'; 
He  bonghf ,  improved,  projected,  plann'd, 

.And,reign'd-a  prince  at  Greyiing  HalL 

My  lady !— ^she'  was  all  *b  love ; 

All  praise,  (to  speak  her.worlh)  iB  faint  j 
Her  manners  show'd  Iho 'yielding  dove, 

Her  mjirals,  the  seraphic  saint ;  . 
She  never  breathed  nor  lodk'd  complaint  ] 

No  equal  upon  earOl  had  she": — 
Now,  what  is  riiis  fair  thing  I  paint!-. 
.  Alas !  as  aU  that  live  shall  be. 

There  was;  beside,  a  giJlant  youth,- 

Aiidhin)  my  bpsom's  (Viend,  I  had:— 
Oh  !  r  was.  rich  in  very  truth,  ,       .  . 

It  made  me  proud — ^it  made  me  mod  1 — 
Tes,  I  was'  lost — but  there  was  cause  !^' 

Where  8toc4  my  to3e  !— I  'ramnot  find- 
But  I  had  all  mankind's  applause,  ' 

And  all  the  smiles  of  womankind. 

-  There  were  two  cKerub-lhiMgs  b'eaide, 
A  gracious  girl,  a'  glorious  boy; 

Y?t  iliore  to  swell  my  fiSl-blown'  pijJe, 
To  varnish  hfgher  my  fading  joy, 

HeBBUres  were  tiurs  without  allOT, 
Hay,  Faraiiise,— ail  my  frail  Eve    ■ 

Our  bibs  was  tempted  lo'dosiroy  ; . 

■  IJ^eeived  and. fated  to  deceive. 


SIR    EUSTACE    GREY 


1  iie^  er  (hen  my  Uod  addi^sa  d, 

In  jjTatefnl  praise  bt  bunlblo  prayia* . 

And  rf  Hi^  Word  was  not  my  jest ' 
(Dread  thought  )  it  dever  was  nij  dare 

I  doubted  —fool  t  was  CO  dooht ' 

It  that  all  piercing  eje  couiii  ice—f 

II  He  who  iqohs  all  worlds  thraughout, 
Wa\ild  so  minute  ajid  careful  be, 

Ae  to  ^ereeivo  and  punish  njO  — 

Wi^  man  I  nould  be  grc  it  -ind  high. 

But  with  my  Cod  bo  lost,  that  He, 
In  hie  large  view,  sljould  p;isa  me  hy 

Tbns-bleBs'd  itgth  childi^n,  frieud,  ^d  'Wiie, 

BUbb'4  fer  b^ond  tfee  v^lgac  l(it    , 
Of  ^11  that  giaddel)s  human  life, 

Whfire  waa  tiie  good,  that  I  had  not ' 
But  nw  ^ile  heiirt  had  sinful  spot. 

And  Heaven  beheld  its  det)j  nmg  stam , 
Eternal  justice  I  forgot, 

And  tnetcy  sought  not  Is  obtain 

Come  nenP  — -I  !l  Boffly  spoak  the  rest ' — 

Ala^  '  't  IS  knoivn  to  all  ths  crowd, 
Her  guilty  (ove  was  all  confes^'d . 

And  hia,  who  30  ranch  truth  avow'd, 
My  faithless  friend's — In  pleasure  proud 

I  sat,  when  ttiese- cursed, tidings  csint., 
Th-ii'  gnilt,  their  flight  wagtold  aloud, 

And  Envy  smiletl  to  liear  my  Bham« ' 

I  eall'd  on  Vengeance ,  at  the  wilrd 

bhe  came, — Can  I  the  di»d  forget? 
I  held  tbe  sword,  th'  accursed  sWord, 

The  blood  of  his  fal^e  heart  made  wet, 
And  tint  fair  viofenj  paid  her  debt, 

Slie  pined,  she  died,  she  loath  d  to  lire , — 
I  saw  bet  dying — see  her  jet 

Pair  fiiUoD  thing '  my  rage  forgive  ' 

Those  cherobs  still,  my  IiIq  to  bless, 

Yi  ere  left ,  could'  I  niy  ibars  reraovt). 
Sad  f^ars  that  check'd  each  fond  caress, 

And  poifon'd  alt  parental  loveT 
Yet  (hot  with  je^ous  feelings  strove. 

And  would  at  last  have  won  tay  willi 
Had  I  not,  wretch '  been  doom'd  to  prove 

Th'  extremes  of  mortal  gotJd  and  i!l 

In  youth  '  liealth  '  joy  '  in  beauty'?  pide  ' 

They  droop'd    as  flowers  when  blighted  bolv, 
The  diro  inloclion  came  — Tliey  rflea, 

And  1  was  cursed — as  I  am  now-*- 
Nav,  frown  not,  angry  friend, — allow 

That  I  was  deeply,  sorely  tnoJ, 
Hear  thfln,  and  jou  must  wonder  how 

I  could  such  stormy  and  strifes  abide 

Storms ' — not  thftt  clouds  embattled  make. 
When  they  afffvct  tbjs  earthly  globe , 

But  such  as  with  their  terrors  sliMe 
Man  3  breast,  and  to  the  bottom  proba , 


They  make  liie  hypocrite  di-jrobf 
They  Ify  us  all,  if  falae  or  true 

For  thH,  one  denl  had  pow  c  on  Job , 
And  I  was  long  the  sIB^  e  ot  two 


And  shall  I  then  the  fact  deny"? 

1  was, — IJiou  know'sl,-— J  was  hcgoiie. 
Like  hin>  who  Ull'd  the  Ljstcrn  tlirone. 

Ion  hoin  tlie  Watchtr  cried  aloud  ,* 
Tliat  royal  wtetch  of  Bibylon, 

Wlfo  was  80  guilty  jnd  so  proud 
Like  him,  with  haughty,  stuliborn  mind, 

I,  m  my  state,  my  comfials  sought , 
Delight  and  praise  I  hoped  to  find, 

In  what  I  bujjded,  planted,  bought ' 
Oh'  arrogance'  bj njisety  taught — 

Soon  canjo^  voice'  I&lCitoome, 


Then  was  I  oast  from  out  njy  state 

Tv,  0  fiends  of  darkness  led  101  «'y, 
Thpv  wal  ed  me  oarlj ,  wateh'd  me  late, 

Mj^  dread  by  night,  my  plagao  by  daj  ' 
Ob  '  I  was  made  f  heir  sport,  tiicii'  pi  ly, 

Through  manj'  a  slotmy,  traubled  vear 
AniJiow  thay  usedtlieir  passive  picy 

Is  sad  to  tell  — but  jrou  shall  hear 
And  hr&t,  hefote  thej-  sent  me  lorth. 

Through  thia  uopiiying  world  te  run, 
They  robb'd  Sir  Eustace  of  hii  worth, 

Idinds,  manors,  lordships,  every  one , 
So  WBB  tliat  gracious  (nan  undbne. 

Was  spuni'd  as  v^  was  scorn  d 
^Vhom  e^eiy  forinerlncod  would  shun. 

And  monjals  dlove  from  ffvery  dooi 


But  my  unliap^  eyes  c 
Led  mc,  with  wild  emotuni,  on, 

And  with  resisth^  terror,  drew 
1  hrough  td^id^  WB-^d,  o'u'  sCas  we  flew. 

And  hooted  on  a  bonndlo^  ^ktn  , 
Whcie  notamg  f^,  nor  broathcd  nor  grew 

But  silence  rult.d  [hi.  sti'l  domain 

Upon  that  boundless  phin  below, 

The  seMihg  sun's  tot  rays  were  shod, 
And  gwe  a  mild  and  edboi;  glow, 

Where  all  "were  stiH,  asleep,  or  dead , 
Vast  ruins  in  tlie  midst  «iero  spread. 

Pillars  and  pediments  subhm^, 
Wliere  tlie  grt3  nios'  had  form'd  a.  kd, 

And  elothtd  tiie  crumblmg  spoils  of  time, 

Tliere  w^  I  fix  d,  I  know  not  hoiv, 
Condemil'd  tor  untold  ye  i  r  to  stay , 

Yet  years  were  Mot ,— one  dreadiul  iwifl 
Endured  up  change  of  m^it  or  diiy , 


lu.L^uCiUO'jIC     ■ 


CRABBE'S   POETICAL -."WORKS. 


:Tlie  snnie  mild  evening's  sleeping  ray- 
Shone  safUjj-solcmii  and  serene,, 
.    And  all  fhat  timel  ga7cd  away, '.   . 

The  sotting  suii'p  ^  rajB  mere  Been.  -  . 

At  length  a  mom'eiit|s'  Sleep  stole  on, — 
Again  c^me  mycofilniieEidn'd  toes; 

AgTiin  througli,sea.and  Isnd'we're  gone,' . 

'    No  peace,  no  respite,  no  rpp<Ke .'  '   ' 

Above  the  dark  bnkd  ^oa  ^Vire  ^oae. 
We  ran  llirdagh  bleak  and  frozen  land ; 

,1  had  no'BtcengUl  their  SltengUi  (*  oppose. 
An  infant  in  a  giant's  tiand-  ,    ;  ' 

Tliey  placed  me.sliere  tlieBo  stf Bapiferg  play, 

•  Those  nimble  basmB  of  briHiixnt  light; 
It  would  the  stoutest  lieart  dismay, 
',  ,Tq'Beo,lofcel,tliatdreiylilil, sight!.    , 
So  swift,  so-'pnro,  fip  cold,  so  bright,  • 

Tliey  pierced  my  frame  with  icy.  wfound, 
And  all  that 'half-year's  polar  night,  „.  . 
,'  Those  dancing  streaniefB  w'app'd  me  ro.iind. 

^Qwly  that  diirkpesa  4)ass'd  away^ 

WhflndownUpbn  thuenrtlil  fell,—      '    .,   ' 
'Some  hurried  sli^p  wasiDinsby. day!  ■ 

'But,  soon  as  toll'd  -the'  avtaiing.  bell;      '  ' . 
They  forced  me  cm;  whfie  ever  dwdl  ■     ' 

Far-distant  oieti  In  Qities  feir,  ■  -  '  , 
Cities  of  whbra  no  triii^lets  toll,      .    .  ' 

Nor  .fe?t  but,  mine  Were  ivanderers  there. 

1'licir  watchmen,  stare,  and  stand  aghast. 

As  on  we  hiirry  Ou-ough  (ho  dark ;, 
Tiie  watoh'tighl  b)in^  as  wo  go  past;    , 

The  watdh-(|og  siirinks  and  fears  to  ,bark  i 
■  The  wa(ch-tbwer's  ball  soUndS-shrill;  and  bark! 

The  free  wind  blowsVwe 've  left  the  town— 
A  wide  sepplchral  grooiid  I.rrigrk, 

And  on  a  toifll>.?tone  pHce  me.  down. 

■What  monument  bf  inigh(j''r5eaii ! 

'    'What  tombs  of  various  kinds  tap  found !   , 

And  stoEBB  wect  thpii'  shadows  shod'       .  , 

On  humble  graves,  with  wickers  bouttd ; 
Some. risen  ^esh,  ahovo  the  ground, 

Some  level  wSih  the  ni^ve'-elay,* 
"What  sleeping  millions,  wait  the  sound, 

"Ai'iBe,je,dead,:and  come  away  P'  >    ,. 

Alas  I  they  etay  not  for  that  call'; 

Spare  me  this  Wo !  je  demons,  spare  !— • 
.  Thy;  Qome !  the  ahronded  shadows  all; — 

"T  is  more  thnt)  niortaj  hraiu  can  bear ;      , 
R&stling  th^'riae,  tljoy  sjemly  glara  ■ 
,  At  inun  uph.eld  by  Tit ^  broatii ; 
Who,  led  by  wicked  fSendSi^sliouIa  dare 

To  join  the  Shadowy  tioopa  of  death:! 

'Yes,  1  have  feit  all  man  qan, feci, 

Till  he  shaji  pay  his  naliire's  debt ; 
Ills  that  nb.hope  lAis  strengtJ}  to  heal. 

No  miild  the  comGjrt  ft)  forget :    • 
Whatever  caras  thfl  hfait.oan  fret.     ,       . 
' ,  The  Bi^its  w^ai,  the  toipper  gall, 
Wo,  want,  dre6d,  anguish,  all  hSset 
'  My  sinful-soul!— together  all!:- 


Those  fiends  apon  a  shaking  fen  ( 

Fix'd  m^  in  daik  tempestuous  night ; 
There  ne^Mr-ttud  the  foot  of  men,  -  ' 

There/flocky  the  fiiwlin  irint'ij  flight; 
There  danced  the  moor's  deowlftl  light 

AboVB_the  pobl  where  sedgfis  gro^ ; 
And  when  the  ipocning^-Bun  shone  hi'ight, 

It  shpiie  upon  a  field  of  snow. 

They,  hung  m'e  on.  a  Jiough  .so  amall, 

Thejook  conld  build  her  neai-no  higher; 
Tli^  fix'd  me  on  the  tfpmbitn^  ball 

iTi^t  crowns  lhe;.eteeple'8.quiv'ring  spire  ; 
They  pet  me  where  the  seas  retire; 

Bat  drown  with  their  retnmbg  tide ; 
And  made  me  flee  the  mountain's  lire, 

■When  rolling  froai  ita  burniUg  sjde. 

I've  hung  upon  the  iidgy  steep 

Of  clias,  and  held  the  rambling  hrier ; 
I  've  plunged  Iffilow  the  billowy  deep. 

Where  air.  was  sent  me  to  respire; 
I've  been  where  hungry  wolves  retire; 

Andfto  complete  mywoea)  I've  ran 
Where  Bedla(n'a  craay  crew  conspire 

Agaitist  the  life  bf  reasoning  njan. 

I  "ve  fiirl'd  in  storms  the-  dajqiing  sail. 
By  hauging  frtjiri  tjie^topm^sl^e^d; 

I  've  serrod  inc  i;lleat  slayes'  in  jail,.. 
And  pict'd'the-dungh  ill's  spoil  Ibr  bread ; 

I'™,  made. the  badgerS  hole  my  bed. 


On  solid,  where  ebbs. and  Hows  the  flopd, 
-Midway  they  placed  and  bado,me  die; 
Pfopp'd  on  my  staff,  I  stoutly,  stood 

"W.heiitho  swifl  waves  came  rolling  by;. 
And  high  they  rose,  jmd  still  Qiore  high, 

Till  my  lips  ilranji  the  bitter  brine ;  .    ■. 
I  sobb'd  convui^d,  then  oas^  mine  ey^. 
And  aaij'  tlie  tide^s:re-fi.cwmg.sign. 


And  then,  my  dreams  were  Such  asnoi 

Cduld  yifld.but  nij;  nuhappj.case; 
I  've.befea  df  thousand  devils  caught. 

And  thrust  into  tU.at  horrid  place, 
,  Whera  reign. dismaj,  despair,  diBgrace<: 

Furies  with  iron  fangs  were  there,. 
To  lorturetiial  accursed  race,  .         , 

Doom'd  to  dismay,  disgrace,  de^paii. 


1  that  petty  ki, 
I  'vc  been  adJodgedT  Have  Ibst  my  wit, 

Because  I,  proBcS'tl  so  loud  and  well ; 
And  thrown  irife- the'.danfegoa.'s  pit,- 

For  tnimpling  on  the  pit  of  heJL   . 

Such  Were  the  evilit  mkn  df  ain. 
That  I:  Ws  (ntad  to  xustain ;      ' 

And  add  to'nJI,  withint— within;  - 
A  soil!  defiled  (v'ith  every  stain 


aght 
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That  man's  rofiectiog  mind  can  pain  ;  -         ■ 

Thus,  though  elect,  I  leel  it  hard 

That  pride,  wrnYig,  rage,  dflspair,  can  maka ; 
In  fact,  they  Mnearly  touoh'd  my  brain, 

■     To  loEo  what  I  posfseaa'd  beftre, 

.  To  be  from  all  my  wealth  debarr'd,— 
The  brave  Sir  Eustace  is  no  mor^  : 

And  reaeou  on  hertbrona  would  ahake. 

But  pity  will  the  vilast  seek,    . 

But  old  I  was  ^nd  pacing  poor, 
-  Stem,  rugged  men  my  conduct  view.; 

If  pimish'd  guilt  willnofi-epinfei—    . 
I  heard  a  heavenly  feacber  apeak,' 
And  felt  theSnH  op  Mebot  ahiae  ! 

They  chide  my  .wish,  they  bar  my  door, 

I  iiail'd  Ihelight  lithe  birth  flivme  ! 

Andth^tiwaSBEal'dBniongthefeW;,    , 

.  .Must  you,  my  friends,  no  longer  slay? 
Thus  quickly  all  my  pleasures  end  ; 

Tlioae  angry  fienjla  beheld  the  sign. 

My  kind  physician  and  his.fiiend : 

And  from  irie  in  an  instant  flew. 

Gjme,  hear  how  thus  the  charmerq  cry- 

And  those  sad  hoars,  you  deign  to  spend 
With  me,  I  shall  requite  them.ali ;       . 
,   Sir  EostacB  for  his  friends  shall  send,' 

To  wandering  sli^p,  the  strayaof  ^a, 

While  some  the  w,[cket.gate  pass  by. 
And  soma  wiU  knock  and  enter  in : 

And  thank  their  love  at  Greyliug  Hall 

Full  joyful't  is  a  soul  to  win, 

Forhe  thatwinnethsoulsis  mieej  ' 

Now  hark !,  the  holy  strains  begin. 
And  thiiB  the  sainted  preacher  cries  :—• 

The  poor  Sh  Eustace !— Yet  hia  hope 

Leads  him  to  think  of  joya  again; 

And  when  his  earthly  visions  droop, 

"PiIgrjra,buithenMwiUi:thy'«n, 

His  views  of  heavenly  kind  remain  :- 

Come  the  jvay  toZion's  gate. 

But' whence  that  meek  and  humbled  atrun, 

;  There,  tilt  MBrfty  let' thee  in. 

That  E[urit  wounded,- lost,  resigned?. 

Knock  and  weep  and  watch  and  ivait, 

Would  not  so  proud  a  aonl,  diadain 

Knock  !-He  kuowa  tJie  sinner'a  cry  : 

Tho  madness  of  the  poorer  mind  ?  • 

Weep !— Be  Iotcb  tiie  moutnac'e  leajs : 

Watchi— for  saving  grace  ie  nigh  : 
Wait,-iaiheaVeiily  light  appeis.   , 

I       "   phybicia;j;.  .'  ■   . 

No !  for  the  more  he  sweird  with,  pride. 

"  Hark !  it  ia  thff  Bridegroom's  voice ; 

Pisgraoe  and  grief  he,  could  nbt  hide. 

Welcome,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest;' 
Now  within  the  gate  rejoice,   . 

And  poverty  had  laid  hiin  loW  i" 

Thus  shame  and  Borfow  working  slow^    " 

Safe  and.eeal'd  and  bought  and  bleasM  !  ■ 

At  length  thia  hiimble  spirit  gave ; 

Safe— from  ail'  the  lures  of  vice, 

Madness  on  these  began  to  grow. 

SeoJ'd— by-  signs  the  cbosen.knowi     ■ 
Bought— V  lore  and  life  the  price, 

'    And  bound  him  to  his, hends'a  slave. 

Pless'd— the  mighty  3ebt  to  owe. 

.Though  tiie  wild  'thoughts' had  touchy  his  irain. 

Then  was  hp  free:— So,  forth  be  ran;    ■ 

"Holy,  Pilgrim!  whatfbr  thee  .  .. 

To  soothe  or  .threat,  ahke  were  v^i'n  :" 

Iri  a  world,  like  this,  remam  !    - 

■  He  spake  of  fiends,  leok'd  wild  and  wan ; 
Tear  after  y^ar,  tho  hurried  man 

From  thy  guarded  br^atshall-flee,  -'      ' 

Fear  and  ahwne,  aiid  douH  and  pain. 

Obey'd  those  fiends  from  place  to  place  : 

Fe.ar— the  hope  of  Heavet)  shall  fly. 

TiU  h^  religious  chEmge  begah 

Shame— fom  glory>  view  retire. 

To  form  a  frenzied  eiilld'of  grace. 

,        Doubt— in  certaiii  rapture  die. 

,Paia — in  eodlGsB  bli^a  ejtpire."'   ' 

For,  as  the  fliry  lo.sl  its  strength, 

Eat  dioughifty  day  of  grace  wasoome,  ■' 
Yet  stiUmj- days  of  grief  I  find; 
.    Tlie  fofiher  donds;  collected  gloom 

Still  sadden  the  inflecting  rabd  ;         -      '  ; 

The  mind  reposed  ;  by  alow  degrees 
Came  lingering  hope;  and  brought  -at  length, 
■    Tothe  tornientadapuit,eB3e:'' 
.  This  alava  of  Bin,  whom  fiend^  coijld  seize, 

Felt  or  believed  their  power  had  end;— 

The  soul,  to  evil  iMn^  consign'd,  ' 

"  'T  is  aith,'-'  he  cried,  "  in  J  bosom  frees,      . 
,    And  now  my  SavioOb  is  my  ftieod." 

Will  of  their  evil  some  retain ; 
The  man  wiU  seem  tfl  eatth  incUn^, 

Aiid  will  not  look  erect  asain.                       , 

But  ah '1  thbugh  lim^c^  yield  relief. 

And  soflell  ^voes  it  cannot  cure  ; 
Would  we  notsuffer  pain.filid  griefi 

nesa  to  lepnae^  inlhelujod  oMir  EuilBce.  ii  wiDuebt  by  a  n»- 

•  ■  To  have  oifr  reason  sound  and.  sure  f 

Then  let  us  Keep  our  bosoms  pure, 

Our  fancy's  favourite  flights  suppress-, 

sure.  ste  DoHnlended  lo  make  anr  reliiiam  potinijion  appear 
lidicutauB:  tha(  sre  (o  he  rappuBBd  aa  Uie  eifict  of  memdtr'in 

Prepare  the  body  to  ehdhre,  ■       .1 
■    And  hend-tfie  /nind  to  meet  disfreas ! 

BiMtio  in  lospecMo  linsufliB,:^™  nol  lasaiu  (o  eo^yer  bo>  ira- 

And  then  his  guardian',  care  implore:  . 

Whom  dewons  dread  and  men  adore. 

H.i.-oc^.CiUogle 


THE  .HALL  OF  JUSTICE. 
PART  I. 


Maqibtkate,  Vagkaht,  Conktablk,  etc. 

Take,  takfi  away  Ihy  bafbaioas  Jmnd, 
And  Tel  me  to  thy  master  epeak  i 

Benlit  awhile  the  harsh  command,  , . 
And  hear  me,  or  my  heart  will  break. 


Forid  wretch !  and  what  eanst  thou  relata, 
But  deede  of  sorrow,  shame,and  Bin  7    ■ 

Thy  crime  is  proved,  tlioa  ki^ow'st  Ihy 'fete  i 
But  come,  thy  lalfi!— begin,  begin.!-^  "   ■ 


My  crime ! This  eick'ning  child  to  feed, 

I  Eeiied  the  food,  your  witness  saw  ; 

I  knew  your  laws  forbade  the  deed, 
But  yielded  to  a  stronger  law. 

Know'st-tlidu,  to  Nature's  gr^feommand 
■    All  hafliali  lawSSra  fraifind  weak  1 
Nay '.  frown  not — stay,  his  ■oagur  hand. 
And  hear  me,  or  my.heart  will  break. 

Ill  this.  111'  adnpted  babe  I,  hold 

With  ansioQs  fondheaa  to  my  breast, 
-  My  heart's  sole  comfort  I  behold, 

Mfcre  dear  than  life,  whenlifa'  was  blesa'd ; 
I  saw  h^  pining,  fainting,  cold, 
i  begg'd — but  tain  waa  iny  request. 

I  Saw  Ibe  teiQpting.fbod,  andseized — 
My  infaJit-sufferer  feOnd  relief; 

And,  in  the  pilter'd  treasare  pleased, 

8miie4  on  my  giiilt,  and  husli'd  my  grief. 


re  griefs  of  other,  kind. 


Troubles. 
GiVem^b 


Yet  namEicsa  let  me  plead— my  name 
Would  only  wake  the  cry  of  a(»rn  ;  ' 

A  child  of  sin,  conc«ived  in  shame, 
Brought  ■foi'tli^in  wo,  to  misery  borii. 

My  mothef  dead,  iny  &ther  lost, 
I  waiider'd  witfi  a  vagrant  erOHf 

^  common  cate,  a  cooimon  coe(,   ■- 

Their  sorrows  and  theursulB,  I  knew  j  ' 

With'  them,  by  want  on  error'  forced, 
.Uke  ibcrn,  I  base  and'gujllygrew. . 


Fern  are  my  years,  not  st 

The  age,  which  these  sad  looks,  declare, 
Is  Sorrow.'E  work,  it.is'not  Time's, 

And  I  am  old  in  shame  au'd  .care. 

Taught  to  believe  the  world  a  place  ' 
Where  every  stranger  was  a  foe, 

Train'd  in  the  arts  (hat  »iflrk  om-  race, 
'To  what  new  people  conld  I  go  ? 

Could  I  a  bettor  liffc  embrace. 
Or  live  as  virtue.dicfetes?  Not-     . 


When  first  I  loved— the  Gipsj-Boy.  ■ 

A  sturdy  youth  he  was  and  tall, 
-,    His  looks  would  all  hjs'.sonl  declare ;    ' 
Hie  piercing  eyes  iv*i*  deep, and  aoiall, 
An4  strongly  curl'd  his  raven-hitir. 

Yes,  Aaron  had  eacft  manly  charm. 
All  in  the  May  of  youthful  pride. 

Be  scarcely  feir^dhis  fether'aai'm,  ,  . 
And  every  other  aim  defied. — 

Ofl,  When  they  grew  in  anger  warm, 
(Whom  will  not  love  and  power  divide  1) 

I  ros^,  their -wrathful  souls  Ic  calm. 
Not  yet  inisiiifol  combat  tried,         .    .. 

Hisrfother  was  oijr  party's  chief. 
And  dark  and  dreadful  was  his  look  ;  ■ 

His  presence  fill'd  my'hearl  with  griefi 
Altliough'to  me  he  kindly  irpoke.'. 

.  With  Aaron  I  delighted  went, 

His  favour  wa^  my  bliss  and  pride ; 

■In  growing:  hope  our  diya  we  spent, 

■Love  growing  charms  in'eilher  spied,. 
It  saw  them,  all  which  Nat.iire  lent. 
It  lent  tbem.'all  which  she  denied. ', 

Could  I  the  father  s  kijidnes^  prize; 

Or  grateful  lool^sijii  hini  bestoWr 
Whom  I  beheld  in  wria  Wspv'       ' 

When  Aaron  Stmk' beneath  his  blow? 

He  drove  (lim  down  with  wicked  hand. 

It  wasadreadfulsighttoseiSi  ' 

,  Thcnves'd  him,  till  he  left  the  fand,    '  .    . 

And  told  his  cruel  love  to  me  ;-.^ 

The  clan  were  all  at  his  command;' 

Whale.ver  his  command  njight  be. 

The  night  waa  dark,  the  lanes' were  deep. 
And  one  Jiy  one'  they  took  Iheic  way  i 

He  bade  me  lay  me  doii^n  and  sleep, 
I  only  wept  and  wiab'd  fot  day. 

,  Aecniied  be  the  lovo  habore, .  .    ',   . 
"Actursed'  w^S  the  forc^  he  used,  • 
So  let  him  ofliis  Sod  implore 
'  For  mercy j  and  be  so  refused! 


THE,  HALL  OF  JUSTICE. 


You  frown  again, — to  slic  w  m j  n  rang, 
C  an  1  in  gentle  language-  apeak  ? 

My  Vica  are  dai-is  ray  ftotda  are  atrnng- 
And  hear  me,  or  my  hcact  witt  break 


I  hear  thy  Words  1  ftel  thy  pajn 
Forliear  awhile  tb  4peak  thy  woeaj 

Receive  out'  Bid  and  {hen  a^ain 
The  story  ol  thy  hfe  disdoae 

Tai  though  seduced  and  led  asU-a;, 
Thou  'st  frsTell'd  &t  arid  wander  d  2oGg 

Thy  God  h^th  seen  thee  all  the  yiBj, 
And  all  the  turns  that  led  thee  wrongi 


Come  now  again  thy  woes  impart, 
1  ell  alt  thy  ^grrows,  lill  thy  sin 

Wo  cannot  hejl  the  tlirobbing'  hpatt 
Ti\l  we  discern  the  wounds  withm 


Thf  spn  came  back — lie  ftund  us  a  ed. 
Then  dreadful  was  the  oith  hfi  swow  — 

His  wiy  through  Blackburn  Forest  led, — 
Uis  father  wc  beheld  no  more. 

Of  all  onr  daring  clan  not  one 
Would  on  the  doubtful  subject  dtrell 

For  dl  eateem'd  th^  injured  son, 
And  iear'd  the  t^  which  he  could  telL 

But  I  had.mig'htier  cause  for  tear, 

For  slow  and  moucntul  roand  my  hed 

I  oaw  a  dreadinl  form  appear, — 
It  came  nhen  I  and  Aiuon  wed 

(Ye« '  we  were  wed,  I  fenow  inj  crjijie, — 
Wa  sjept 'benealh  the  elmin  tree. 

But  I  was  grienng  all  the  time. 
And  Aaron  fmv^  n'd  my  tears  to  see. 

For  he  not  yet  had  felt  the  pam 
Tha.t  rankles  in  a.  woonded  breast 

He  wahi^  to  ^in  then,9lept  again, 
Forfiook  his  God,  yet  tool,  his  re^l  — 


But  I  was  ■orCtd  to  Foign  delight. 

And  joy  in  mirtb  and  raucie  sought — ' 

And  nicm'ry  now  recalls  the  night, 
With  such  surprise  and  horrot  fraught, 

That  reason  ftlt  a  moment's  flight, 

And  )ttt  a  mind  to  madness  wrought.)        , 

When  waking  on  my  heaving  breast 

I  felt  a  hand  ai  cold  a<i  death 
A  sudden  fear  my  voice  suppreso  dj 

A  chiUjng  terror  stopp  d  my  biedtb  — 

I  sepm'd — no  words  Can  uttet  how  ' 
For  there  my  fallier  hu«h^nd  Btood,. — 

And  thus  he  said  — '  V»  ill  God  illow, 
The  great  avenger  just  and  good 

A  w  lie  to  bf  eak  her  maionage  vow  7 
A  son  to  shod  his  fetljer's  blood  I" 

I  trembled  at  the  dismal  sounds, 
But  vaanly  strove  a  word  to  any  , 

So  pomtmg  to  his  bleeding  woundb 
The  threat'ning  spectre  stalk'd  an  ay  • 

I  broiig]it  a,  lovely  daughter  forth, 
Hu>  father  s  child,  in  Aaroo's  l>'  d 

He  took  h^  irom  me  in  h's  wrath, 
"  Whetels  mj  child  ?"— ("Thy  child  is  dead 

■T  was  false  — We  wander'd  fir  and  wide. 
Through  town  and  oouotrj,  field  and  fen. 

Till  Aaron,  fightmg,  fell  and  died. 
And  1  became  a  wife  again,  i 

I  thon  was  young  i— rny  husband  sold 
My  &neiBd  cjiarms  (or  wicked  price , 

HegavQ  me  ofl,  for  sinful  gold. 
The,  slave  but  not  the  friend  of  vne  — 

Behold  me,  Uoaven  '  my  pjins  Ixhold, 
And  let  tliera  for  my  srts  suffice  ' 

The  wretch  who  lent  me  thna  for  gam, 
Deopiaed  me  When  my  ydOth  was  fled 

Then  came  diaejpc,  and  toou^l  ma  pain  — 
Come,  death,  and  bear  me  to  the  dead  ' 

For  though  I  giievs,  my  gnef  is  vain. 
And  fruitlLBs  all  tiie  tears  J  shed 


Tnie  I  was  not  to  virtue 
ttt  well  I  knaw  fay  di 


m'd,. 


„j  „^^..  „^ „iy  heart  tfos  pam  d 

I  wept,  but  I  offtndeS  still , 
My  hettir  thoughts  my  hfe  disdain  J 

But  vet  the  ^tr  led  my  wll! 

My  hush'md  died,  ind  now  no  more 
My  tniile  was  soaght  or  isk'd  my  hand 

A  widow  d  vagrant  vile  and  poiir. 
Beneath  a  vagrants  viIb  command 
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old; 


Ceaseless  I  raved  the  coulitry  round, 
"To  win  my  bread  by  frnudftil  arts. 
And  long  a  poor  subsistence  fouijdi 
"  ''  g  nets  tot  simple  hearts. 


Though  poor,  and  abject,  and  despised. 
Their  fortunes  to  the  qrbwd  I  told  ; 

I  gnva  the  yonns  the  Ipve  th,ey'pri2eii, 
And  prolnisedwealth'to  bless  thf    ' 
.   gcijfimes  fortbe  doUbtftif  I  devised. 
And  chimns  fbr  tiie  forsaken. sold. 

At  length  for  arts  like  these  confined- 
In  prison  wiiji  a  lawless  crow, 
"  I  soon  perceived'  a  tindred  mind,.  , 
And  there  m J  loi^g-lost  dauglitfir' knt 

His  father's  child;  whom  Aaron  gave  ■ 

To  wander  witJi:B  distttW  dan, 

"  The  miseries  of  the  woHd  to  hrave,  , 

.    And  be  the  (slave  of  vice  and  man. 


And  left  on  heir  to  her  distress.     ,- .  ' 

This  is  thaC'lieit'  Co  shame  and  pain. 

For  whom  I  only  could  dcsciy 
A  world  of  trouble  and  disdaiii : 

■  Ycl,  cdold  1  bear  to. see  hef  die, , 

Or  stretch  her  feeble  hands  u\  vain,         ' 
And,  weeping,  beg  of  me  supply  I 

-  No !.  though  t2is  fate  ,thy  niother  knew 
Was  shsmefjil !  shameful  tiioughthy  re 
Have  wander-'d  aJl,  a  Tawlesa  crew. 
Outcasts,  despised  in  everyplace; 

Yet  as  (he  dark  and  rau4dy  Ude, 
When  far  froip  its  polluted  wurce,.   , 

Becomes  more  pure,  .and)  puritied, 
Flows  in  a  clear  and'happy  course  ;-r  . 

■  la  .thee,  dear  infent '.  so  may  -end   -    . 

Our  shame,  in  thee  our  ^orro^s  ceaCei 

And  tliy  pure  Course  will  £h«)  exteiid,.  - 

In  Boods  of  joj,  o'et  Vales  of  peace.. 

Oh !,  by  the  Gon  who  ioves  to  spare, 

Itoiy'mo  not  .the  bqcai  I.crave; 
Let  this  loved  child  your  mercy,  shefs, 
.  And  let  me'find  a  peaceful  grave  i 
Make  her  yet.spoUoss  soiil  you»  care,  . 

■  And  let  ray  sins  ttieii'  portion  have ;    . 
Her  for  a  belter  fiite  prepare,    . 

And  punish  whom  't  wore  sin  to  sWe  1 


Recall  (lie  word,  tedouncethe  thongh.t," 
~  Command  thy  heart  ^nS  bend  tb^  knee.'  - 
I'here  is  to  all  a  pardon  brought, 

A^ ransom  r'cb,  assured, >and  free; 
T  is  fiilLwbcn  found.'t  IS  touHd  if  sought, ' 

OK '.  fleek  it,  till 't  is  seal'd  Id  thee. 


But  how  my  pardon  shall'I  kiiow  7 


By  fteling  dread  that 'I  is  not  ssnt, 
By  tears  for  sin  that  freely  flow, 
.,  By  ^ief,  that  all  thy  tpars  &re  spent. 
By  tiiopghla  on  that  great  debt  we  rme,  ■ 

With  all  the  mercy  God  lias  lent, 
By  Buffering  what  Ibou  fanst  not  show. 

Yet  showing  how  thine  heart  is  rent. 
Till  thoii  canst  fed  thy  bosom  glow, 

And  say", »'.  W.v  Sivioun,  I  hspekt  !"  ' 


Place  the  white  ffia 

nonAfric's  coast. 

'    Whose  swaftliy  B 

ons  in  blood  delight. 

Who  of  their  scorn 

o  Europe'  boast, 

There,,  while  the  ste 

mer'  sex  disdEmis 

To  soothe  the  wo. 

e  they  cannot  feel, 

Woman  wi^  strive' 

And  weep  for  tho 

B  Bheoannot  heal : 

Hers  >s  warm  jrty:, 

sacred- glow ; 

Frorg  aU  her  stoir 

S  she  hears  a.part, 

And  bids  the  sprini 

of  hope  te-?Ow, .    ' 
n  the  fainting  heart. 

■  ,  That  lapguishM^ 

"  What  though  BO  pale'  his  haggard  face, 

So  sunk  and  sad  his  looks," — she  cries ; 
"And  far' unlike  out  nob|rir  race, 
With  cf ispsd  locks'and  rolUng  eyes ; 
Yet  misery  marks  him  of  oiit  kind; 
■   We  see  liim  lost,  ilont^.  afraid  ; 
And  pangs  ofbody,  griefs  in  mind,    . 
Pronounce  him  man,  and  ask  our  a 

!',Perbaps  in  some  far.dlstaut  Bhore^     • 

There  are  who  in,  these  forjns. delight; 
Whos'e  milky  fealdres  pleaBe:lho,m  more 
Thtin  ours  of  jet,  thus  burnish'dbriglil; 
Of  such' rrtfiy  be  his. weeping  wi" 


■SJch  cbildn^n 'fta;  their  b    .    ,  , 
.     And.  if  we.spare  Mb.  ebbing  life. 
Our  kindness  maj  preserve  theti 

■  Thas  her- coiopfissiMi, 'Woman  Moms, 
Beneath  the  line'  her  ajUs  are  .these  ; 
Nor  the,  wide  waste  [^  Laptand-:^ws 
Can  her  warrii  flow  of  pity  frefeze': — 


call. 


T-HE.  B.aROUG.H. 


"From  some  aad  iand  iJie'Blranger  cbmSs, 
.Whose  JGjB,,like  ours,  are  never  fiiund; 
.Let  'a  soQthe  him  in  oqr,  happy  hWnes, 
Where  freedom  Sit^  wilh  plenty  erowp'd. 
"'Tiftgeod  the  ftintin^. eoul' lo  cheer,-^ 
'  To.  see  the  fiiipish'd  stranger  fcd; 
To  milk  for  him  the  moth  er^deer^ 
To'smoqth  for  him  the  furry  bed. 
Tlie  Powers  above  oUr  Lapland  hless 
With" good  no  other  people  know.; 
T"  enlarge  the  jojs  that  we  poasesa  ,  , 
,  By  feding  those  that  we  bestow!" 
Thusic  extremes  ofeoldand  heat, 
,  .,  Where  wandt^riijg  man.maj  trane  his  kJX 
Wherever  grief  and  w(uit  retreat,   . 


In  Woman  they  compassion  find ; 
She^mahes  (he  temate  breast  her  seat, 
.  And  dictates  mercy  to  the  mind. 

Msa  may,  the  stemeK  virtues  know, 
.  Determined  justioe,^  truth  aevere; 
But  femaio  haaitswitJi  pity  glow, 

And  Woman  holds  affection  dear ) 
For  guileless  woes  her  aonow  flow. 

And  sQfiering;  vice.Cpqipels  lier  tear  ; 
*T  is'  hera  to  Eoot^B  the  ills  below. 

And  bid  Tife's  ^irer  views  appear: 
To  Womaii'a  genMckind  we  ow6 

■  What  comforts  and  delights  ns,  here : 
They  its  gay  hopes.pn  youth  bestow, 

Andcare  they  soothe  and  age  they  cheer.' 


EHe  JiJovottfitt. 


TO,  HIS  GRACE 
'THE  DUKBOF-RUTLAND,, MARQUIS  OF  GRANBY;   ,      , 

RECORDER-  OF   CAMBRIDGE   MNH    SOA-RBOROUGH  ;   LORD-LIEUTEIVAXT   AND   CUSTOS- 
ROTOLORUM    OF    THE    CODNTY    OF    LEICESTER;    K.   (J.   AND  LL.D, 


M,v  Loud,  . 

Tim  po^i^  for  wh(ch  1,  have  yeatuced  to  solioie 
your  Grace's  attention,  waa  cbmposod  in  a  situation 
tn  near  to  Selvdr. Castle,  that  the  author'had'dD 
the  .advantage  to  be  derived  fram  prospects  ^ten- 
slva-and  beautiful, and ii6m  works  of  grandeurimd 
,  sublimity  1  and  though  ^otiiing  of  the  iriAnence 
arising  from  siich  ^itaation  should'^e  dia(iemi])Ie 
in  these  versea',  either  from  wiant  of  adequate  powers 
in  the  waiter,  or. because  his  Stlbjeets'do^not  a^- 
milate  with  Buc^  vi^ns,  yet  would 'it  be  natural  lor 
him  to  iniluige  i  wish,  that  .he  might,  inscribe  hy 
labOuVs  to  fhelordgf  a  scene  which  .perpetually  ex- 
cited his  admiration,' and  he  wonld  plead,  the  p^- 
pricly  of  placing  the  titles  of  the  House  of  Rutland 
,  at  iJie  enhance  of  .'a  volume  Written  in  ibe'  Vale  ,1^ 


JJelvo 

But,  my  Lord,  *.  motive'  niuch'  more  ...pflwetfid 
than  a, sense  of  propriety,  ^  graleji)!  remembrance 
of  benefits  conferred  by  Oi^  nobtq  ^milyin  whigh 
you  preside,  tiae  been  the  great  It^ceme^t  for  tM 
...  — I,  ([jat  I  mig&t  be  permitted  to  inscribe  ihjr 


e.transitory.;',but  sijiijel  v? -thOs'. jdjovrfii 
make  .public  my  .gratitude,  I  am  in  sdi^  ^iegreit 
restored  to  ths  honour /if^dt,.lieriod  ;  I  Jiave  agait). 
he  happiness  .to  find,  myself  fiivobred;  and  m^  exr. 


ertions  stimulsted,'  by  the   condesoeHaion;  of  the 
Pake  of  Rutlaftd. 

It  was  my  ftrfime,  in  a  poem,  which  ,yei  circu. 
lales, -to  .write  of- the.  victnes,  taleivlsi.''Bnfl  hecoio 
dearth  of  Loid  Robert  ManiieFs,  pid  to  bear  witness 
[0  the  afiec^on  ^f  a  Wther  wht^  .grief  -was 
poignant,  ,^nd  to  be  wiothe;!  only  hy  remembrance 
of  his  worth  .whorfl'  he  Ba,dBeply  deplored.  In  a 
patron  Uios.  favourably,  predisposed,  my  ^Ltird,  I 
migfit  look  for  much  lenity,  end^could  iiot  fta?  the 
;,  severity,  of  critical,  ejsarojilationi  from  your  Grace, 
jVrbo,,  happjl j,  {late  no  such  impediment  to  justice, 
r^iffuBtnot  look  lor,  tbe  same  liinii  of  indulgence- 
.1  am  assured,  liy  ttibfe^  whose  situation  gave  tliem 
ppportunily  Jbr  knowledge^  and  whose  abilities  and 
attentldn  guarded  them  r[^  efnir,  that  I  must  riot 
expect  my  tailings  'wjll  s»eana' detection  -ftom  waiit 
of  diacemn^ent,  rreitber  am  Itofear  that  aijy  merit 
villi  be  nndistjiig^ished  through  de^ciency;!^  taste. 
ii'm  frpm  tiiia  infiwiOfltion,  my  Lord,, and  a  con  , 
sdipsnesB  Uf  imjch'wljioh  needs  fbrgivencaa,  that  1 
eaCteat  your  )E!iace'tO  read  my.ve'rs^  w'iUi  a, wish, 
I- had  oJmost  .added, %ith  a  purpose', to' be. pleased^ 
and  to  tbaie  eyory  possible  illowance  for  subjects 
not  alWdj^  pleoaing,  for  manHe'resoraetimeti' gross, 
and  for  Iahg,iiage  too  freqnqnUje  jncorrclat . 
:  WitK  the  fiiflest  confid^ce  in.yoor'Gram'a'aM- 
hty  and  la'vour,.in  fhe  accuracy  of  your  judgment. 


H„;.c.,Ciuu^lc 
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and  the  Janity  of  your  (decision ;  wilh  gcalefal  xe- 
membrocce  of  ■benefits  -  received,  and  due  Con- 
edoueaeas  of  the  Uttle  I  could  merit  j  ftitli  Jtrajers 
that  your  Grace  may  Jong  enioy-  the  d^nitiee  of 
the  House  of  Rutlan<l,  uid  conluiue  tp' Militate  iln. 
proveuient  for  the 'surrounding'  Coiftitiyi— J  termi. 
nutean  address,  iif  which  a  fear  of  offending  jour 
Grace  has  made  ihe  so  cavrtiouBip  mjespressionS, 


I  hate' the  honour  to  be,' my' Jjovd, 

"    Youf  Grace's'.     ■  ■,    ■  ,  . 
Moat  obliged  and  obedient  humble  eervnBt,  . 
GEORGE  CRABBE. 


.'  PREFACE." 


WfliTHEBjif  I  had  not  been  enooaraged. by  some 
prcolsof  publip  &vour,  1  should  hkve  written  the 

,  Poem  now  be&re  tha.ieader,  is  p  guesUon  tvluch  I 
cannot-' poaitiT^y  deteimiDe;  but  I  '(fill  T^tura.io 
assert,  Uiat  I  should  not,  in  that  '■caia,  have  cotn- 
niitte(i'fie  work'to  tl^ej^a;  Ishouldnot  have 
allowed  mj  own  opiqidli  of  it  U>  have  led  me  into 
fuFtlieK  .diaappaintment,  against  tile,  vpice  of  judges 
imDartia(  and .  indiSerent,  fi:om.  whose  sentence  it 
hod  booD  traKIess  to  appeal :  the  micgess  of  a  lute 

.  publication,,  therefcre,  nlay  bq  iairly  .a'Saigned. 
tho.princip^  qauea  6r  the  app^Srance  of  this. 

when  Oie  ensuing  tetters  were  so  far  writU.-, 
that  I  could  fqiin  an  opinion  of  them,  and-^benl 
began  to  conceive  that  they  might  not  be  unao 
cpptabia  to  th?  public,  I  ieU  iriyself  prompted  bj 
duty,  ]U  w^tl  as  intcr^,  to  put  them  to  the  press 
I  coiieiderai  myself  bound  by  gratitude  tor  t&e  &.• 
yorjrab^e  tteatmsDtl  had  already  received,  "to  show 
that  I  \va^  not  unniindiiil  of.it;  aqd,  however-this' 
might  be  mixed  with  other  motties,  it  operalied 
wim  conaidferabla  ibrce  upon  my  miiidi  acting  as  "a 
stimulus  to  ei^ertions  naturally ,  tardy,  aad  to'ex- 
pSctaUpns  easily  checked. 

■  It  mnat  neverthelsis  be  ackfiowledged,  tljat  al- 
■though  such  &voura^le  opinion  h^d  heen.  Sotiaedi 
I  was  not  able,  with'the  requisite  impat^alily,  to 
determine  the  comparative  raliie  of  an  oiipubliBhed' 
mapnsctipt,  ,and  a  wflrk  sent  into  tUe  worldi 
Books,  like  cliildr.eu,  vihea  e^blisbed,  have  doubt- 
less our  parental  affection  and  euod  wisbeB';  we 
rejoice  tp  hear  that  they. are  domg'well,  arid  are 
received  and  respected  in  good  company :  hiit  it  is 
'o.'uiBnuGcripts  in  the  study,  as  to  children^'iD  the 
nursery,  that  our. care,  oiir  aniiely,  and.ouriepder- 
.ness  are  "principally  directed:  they  ar^  fondled  aB' 
our  endearing  companions^  th^r  &nlta  are  cor- 
rected'.with  to  lenity  of  partial  love,  and  'thfiir. 
good  par ts.  Ore  exaggerated  by  the  str^gth  of  pa- 
rental imagination  i  tior'  is  it  leaay  e^en  lot  tb/n 
'more  oool  and  reasonable  Cmong  paregta,  thua  i^r. 
cumSfanoed,  Is  decide  upMi  the  comparative  merits 
'ol  their  u^pringj  whether  ihcy'be, children,  of  the 
ned  or  issue  of  tlie  brain. 


But,  however  favourable  my  own  opinion  may 
have  beep,  or'  may  »tiir  be^I  qould  not  venture  lo 
commit  so'liing  a  Foetn  to  t'he  press  withot^t  some 
ebdeavpUr  to  oblaih  (he  more.,  valuable  opinion  of 
lesB.parti^  judges:  at  tho,sanie  limei  J  Am  willing 
to  confess' tFiat.I  have  lost  some  portion  of  lhe>tiin- 
idity  once  so  pain&il,and  tiiat  I'ajn  encouraged  to 
tahe  upon  mys^  the  ilecision  of  varioii's  pojnts, 
which  hMetofor,e  L&itceated'my  friends  to  decide, 
Those  fViends  were  then  my  council,  whose  opinion 
I  was  JmpUcitly  lo  follow  j  they  are  how  advisers, 
whose -ideas  I  dm  at  liberty  to  reject.  This  will 
not,  I  hope,  seem  Ul^e  or^gance  :.-it  would  be  more 
safe,  it  would'  be'more  pleasant,' still  to  have  that 
celiaiico  oil  the  judgment  of  others ;  but  it  cannot 
always  bp  obtained  ;  nor  are  they,  however  friendly 
disposed,  ever  ready  tO' lend  a  helping  hand  to  hiili 
tvhoni  they  consider  as  one  who  ought  by  this 
time, to  have  cast  away  the  timidity  Of  inexperi.  ' 
encc,^and  to  have  aequired  the  co^irage  that  'ivduld 
enable  him  to  decide  for.  himseK 

When  it'i|  confessed  that  I  have"  less  assistance 
from '  my  f'iends,  and  that  th6  appearance  of  this 
work  is,  in  a  great  measure, '  occasioned  by  the 
succesB'of  B.  former,  some  readers  will,  I  teari  en- 
tertain Ihe  opimdn  that  the'  book  before  them  was 
written  in  baele,-and  pnbUshed  without  due  exa- 
mination' and  levisal:  should  this  opinion  be 
forined,  there  wijl  doubtless  occur  many  faults 
which  may  appear  as  originating  in  neglect !  Now, 
readers  are,  1, believe,  diaposedto  treat  with  more 
than  toininon  severity  those  writers  Who  have  been 
led  into  presumption  by  the  appfobstion  bestowed 
on  their  diffiddnce,  gind  info  idleness  and  uncon- 
cern, by  the  praises  given  to  tlieir  attention,  t  am 
therefore  even  anaiou's  it  should  be  generally  known 
that  anfficient  time'and  application  wW  bestowed 
upon  this  work,  arid  by  thii)  I  mean  that  no  mate- 
rial alteration  wojild. be efifected  bjdday;  it  i^  true 
ihat  this  bon&ssW  removes  one  p\ea  for  the  errors 
of  the  boc^  v^ant  of*  lime;  but'in  my  opnion,  there 
is  npt  much  consdation  fd  be  dravm  in/  reasonable 
minds  frbtn.tiiis^res.ouroej'  if 'a  work  foils,  it  ap- 
Dpara  to  ^  poor  satisfaction  when  it  is  observed, 
that  if  .ihe  aiithor  ha^  token  more  Care  the  event 
^adheenjea^disgrftcefni.  .1 

rWhentho  reader  enters  into- the  ,.Poem,^  he  wiU 
Bnd  tl^e  autho'i:  i;otire^'ftom  view,  ahd  an  imaginary 
p(Asmage  brought  iorWard  to  describe,  his  Botoueh 
for  hiiiM'tp  hin^  it  seeing ItXinventent  to ' speak  m 
the  £rst  person-:  but  the  mhabitai^  of -4  village,  in 
the'centre  of  the  kingdcon,  coold  not  appear  m  the 
character  of  a  residing  burgess  in  ailafge  sca-porl; 
and  tvheii,  with  this  pointj-'fVa^  ttOnsiderqd  wjiat 
relaUons  .wtire  b)  be  given,  what  Inanriers  deline- 
ated! and  what  situatiim^  described,  no  method  ap- 
peared ..to  be  so  convenient  ae- that  of  borrowing  the 
aesistanoe  (^  itn  ideal  'Aiend :  by  this  means  the 
'  T-Js'tn  aom'e  dsgree  kept'  from  Ifiew  of  ony 
p^Ciculdr- place,  If  qr  Vill  he  porhopa  ^  so  likely 
to  deferijiine  where,  t^ose  peraoits  iepide,  and  Ivhat 
their  coniiexiaas,  who.  ard  bo  iiit^atelj  known  to 
this  man  of  straw.         ;     '.  \_  ' 

I'root  the  title  of  this  Roeni,  peine  persons  will, 
I.  fear,  expect  a  .^i^eal  sotu^—fln  -  attack  dpon 
coriupt  principles  in  'a  general  jview,  ei.  upon  the 
" ""  '  ms  and  manners  of  soin'e  particular  n^ce ;  of 
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preferred  n  more  bistoiiCal  account  of  Ba  consider- 
able a  B(tr6ugb^ — ita  charlal',  privitegBB,  tradet  pub- 
lic slraoturesf '  and  aobjacla  of  this  Wnd;  but.  1 
huve  nn  apnlo^  for  f^d  ombeion  of  .these  HiiiigB, 
■in  the  di£6omiy"of  dfiScribtir^-tiiem,  and  in- me 
utter  repngnanoj.  i^lileh  subsists  between  the  sli 
diea  Mid  oHects  of  topography  anjl  .poetiy.  Whi  ^ 
I  thojightl  could,  best  describe,  Ihatl  atleiDpted': 
■'jtbe  sea,  uijd  tbe^'OU'iJ''y  iu  the,  immediate 
nity ;  the  dwejlingsi  and  the  inhabitants;.! 
incidenla' and' characters,  nith  aJi..  .exhibition-  of 
mopiils  and  nmnnBra,  dfienBi!™  perhaps  to -those  of 
.sxtfemeljr  delicate  Ibelings,' but  Bomelinle^l  hope. 


From  -the  variety  of  relations,  eharactere,  and 
descriptions  which  a  Bohodgh  affords,  seyeral  we" 
rejected  ^hich  a  reader  might  reasonably  expect 
liave  met  with  :  in  this  qaae  he  ia  entreated  to  b 
lieve  diat  these,  if  iJiay  occurred  to  the  author,-^we 
considered  by  him  as  beyond  his  ability,  aa  subjec  _ 
which  he  couli:!  not  treat  in  a  manner  satislactory 
to  himaeiE  '^-PcFaaibly  the.odmiseion'of  Boliie  wijl 
be  thought  to  require  more  apology  than  fhe  re- 
jection of  others:,  in  sach  variety,  it  is  tobeappre- 
hsndcd,  that  almost  every  reader  will  find  some- 
thing not  accbrding  witU  bis  ideas- of  propriety,  or 
something;  repulsive  to  the  tone  of  his  feeling^ ; 
nor .  coii]d  this  be  aVaided  but  by  the  sacrifice  of 
,  every  eventfCipinion,-Bnd  even  eapressiori,  wiiich 
could  be.tliought  liable  to  produce  such  6SI6ct;  and 
this  .citing  away  bo  larg^y  df  dur  targd,  through 
feara  of  danger,  though  it  laight  help,  ub  to  clear 
it,  would  render  our  vessel  of  little  worth  wben  she 
came'ihlo  pOrt. .  I  n)ay  likewise  entertain  a  hope, 
that  this  vftry.  variety,  rthioh  gives,  scope  to  objec- 
tion and  censure,  will  aUo  a^irda  hetfe;  chuice 
for  approval  and  satis&ction.  '  . 
'  Of  tliese  obJectioDable  parts  many  must  be,  to 
me  unltnowu ;  of  others  srane  opinioii.  may  be 
formed,  and  for  their  admission' some  plea  may  '  ~ 
Etated-,  J      ,  '■'■■.■' 

In  the  first  Letter  is  nothing  which  parlicniarly 
calls  for  remark,  except  possiuy  tl^  lost,  tiije-^-giv- 
injj  a  proriiise  to'  the  reader  that  he  should  both 
smile  and  sigh  in  (he  perusal  of  the  following  Let^ 
ters."  Thismay  appear  Vain,. and  more  than  an 
author. pQghl.td  promise;  hut  let  it  be  considered 
(hi^  the  character  assumed  is  that  of  a  friend,  who 
gives  anaooduntof  objects,  persons,  and  ef  ents  to 
.his  correspondent,  and.who  was  therefore  St  liberty, 
v-ithout  any  imputation  of  this  kind,  to  suppose  in 
what  manner  h8:would;bB  affected  by'Bach  descripv 

I^^thing,  I  ti'u^  jii  the  'second  Letleri  which' 
relates  in  the  imitation  of  viSiat  are  caUed  weather- 
stains  on  buildingB,  will  seem  to  any  invidious  or 
oficnsive.  I  wished  to  make  a  eompari^n  betwe.en 
those  niinute  and  cuiiops  ..bodies  whioh.  cover  the 
surfkee  of  some  edifices,  and  those  kiii^s  of  stain 
which  are  formed  of  boles  and  ochres,  and  laid  en 
with  a  brush-     Now,  as  the  Work  pi'  time  cannot 


be"  anticipated  in  such  cases,  it  maj  be  very  judi- 
cious to  have  recourse  to  Each  expedients  as  wUl 
give  lb  a  recent  structure'  liie  venerable  appearance 
of  antiquity  i  and  in  this  caEe,lhongl|  Iniight  still 
pbserve  the  vast  <fiffe(ence  .hetweon  the  living  va. 
rieties  «f  nature,  .and  the  distant  imitation  of  tiie 
artist,  yet  I  wpnld  not'fbrbear  Ip  make  use  of  his 
dexterity,  be^uSe  he  could  not  cloth^-my  freestone 
with  miicm;  lichen,  and  h/esuB..  . 

The  wants  and  .mbrtifSiaitions  of  a  poor  Clergy, 
man  are  the  sobjects  ofone  person  of  tJie  third 
Letter  j  and  he  being,  represented  BB-a  stranger  in 
the.  Borough,  it  may  be.  necessary  to  make  some 
a'pology  tor  his  dppearanee  in  the  Foem^    Previous    . 
U)  a.  late  meeting  of  a  lltei^ry^ciety,  whose  bene- 
volent purpose  is  well  knowij  to  .the  jroblic,  I  was 
induced  by  a.  ftiend  to  compose  a  few  verses,  in 
which,  with  the  general  comsi^ndatibn  of  the  de- 
sign, shoold  'lie  introduced  a  hint'  that  the  bonnty 
oiight  be  farther  extended  ;  these  ^verses  a  gentio- 
man  did  me  .the  hqnour  to  recite  at  tiie  meeting, 
and  they  were  printed  as' an  extractfrom  theEocm, 
to  whltdi  in  fiict  they  may  be  called  an  appepdage. 
I  ani  now  arrived  at  that  p$rt  o£my  work,  which 
I  may  expect  will  bring  upon  fae  some  animaijver- 
^on.    Rdigion  is  a  subject  deeply  interestil^  to 
the.  minds  of  many,  and-  when  these  minds  are 
ik,  they  ate  often  led  ,by  a  warmth  of  feeling 
I  the  violence  of  bauseless' resentment':  I  am 
therefore  aniious  that  my  purpose  shontd  be  under- 
Kjd;  and'I  wish  fo  point  'out- What  things  they 
i  which  an  anthor.ijiay  hold  iip  to  ridicule  ana 
blameless     In  referring  to  the  two  principal  ii- 
lions  of  enthudaetical  teachers,  I.liave  denoini- 
.  ted  them,  as  I  conceive  they  are  geder^y'  cdlled, 
CalviaUlie  and  Arminian  niethodists-    The  A'T- 
inions,  though  divided  .and  perh.aiffl  sn'bdivided-, 
e  still,  when  irarticular  accuracy  .is  not  intended, 
^onsideied  as  one  body,  having  had,  tor  many 
years,  one  head,  who.  is  yet.  held  iii  high  respect 
"     the' varying  lilertibers  of  tUe  present'day:  but 
;  Calvinistic  societies  are  to  be  looked  upon  father 
sepaTatsjand  indejiendent  congregations ;  and  it 
to  "oile  of  these  (uQconUecled,  as  is  supfiosedj 
with  any  oyier)  I  more  pvticularly  allude.    But 
while  I  .am  making,  tisa  of  tliis  division,  I  must 
entreat  that  I  iflay  nOt  1^  eonSidered  as  one  who 
takes;  upon  him  to  censm'e  the  religious  opiiuons 
of  any  socisty  oF  individual :  tiie  reader  wiU  find 
that  the  ejurit  of  Uie  enthueiaat^  and  not  his  opi- 
liiPns,  his  manner's,  and  not  his  creed,  have  engaged 
my.  attention,    I  have  nothing  to  obs^tve  of  the 
Calvinisl  and  Arminian,  considered  as  such ;  bnt 
my'  remarks  ai'e  pointed  at  the  enthugiaat  and  the 
bigot,  at  their  ilblly  and  their  craft 

To  those  re.aders  who  have  seen  "the  journals  of 
the  first  Methodists,  or  the  extracts  qadted  from 
them  by  Iheir  opposers*  in  the  early  tiiriee  of  this 
spiritual  influenza,' are  saSjcientty  known  all  fheic 
Ibading  notions  an'd. peculiarities';  so  that  I  have 
no  need  to  6nter  intp  stich  nnpldasant  inquiries. in 
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gined  c6ntetition  wflh  the  powerfe  oP-dsirkaesa,  tliat 
is  9t  once  sb  lamentably  Bhd  so  latficraus :,  there  is 
the-aaraa  offensive  fkinUmfitynith  theDei^,  with 
a  tbll  tcpt  and  canAdeabe  1)()1h'  in  the  immediate 
efScaoy  of  theit'  misertibly  delivered  sapplicatitms, 
and  in  the-reality.  of  iiumbbilesB-'Brnall  minxcles 
wrou^t  at  theii, request  and  &r  their  Ccprenience; 
Uiete  stall  exisf^tliat  delusion,  b;  niijch  sotne  of 
the  mtst  commpii  dis? aae*  of  tte  body  ara  regarded' 
aa  proofs  of  the  malignity  of  Sqtan  oofltendiag  for 
domini6n  over  the  soul;  and  there  MiD  retnaingthe 
sbme  wrefche^'  jargani  composed  oC  eeriptilrat  la^- 
guage,  debaaeiJ  by  vulgar  es'prefwiOiiB,'  whioh.iaB  a 
kind  of  mystic  limoence.on.the  mlndsof-the  igna- 
ranl.  It  wilt  1^' recollecEed  that  it  is  the  abuse  of 
^os6  scriptural  t^ma  wbi<^h  I  conceite  t^-  be'  im- 
prop«i;  1  they  are  doubtless  liioet.signiiicant'flild  effi- 
cacious wlieii  used  with  girbprletfi  but  it  a  painrni 
lo^  the  'niind  'of  a  soberly  devout  peraui,  when  he 
bears  every, rise  and  tail  of  tho'aliimU- spirits, 
every  <ivhim  and  notion  of  enthusiastic  ignorance, 
expressed  ,in  the  venerable  hngtiage  of  the  Apos- 
tles and  Evangeliata.      ,■  -      •"    .       ■■ 

The  Hoccess'of  thesfl  people  ft  great,  bnt  not  aor. 
prising;''ae  the  jJpw^  they  elaiin  are  given,  and 
corns  not  6f  education,  nianj>  fnay^  and  thcre&re 
do,  fancy  ibej  are  endovped  ivitlt  them;  eo-  that 
they  v?ho donoE venture  to  become  preaehera,  yet 
exert  the  minor  gifts,  and  gain  reputation  for  the 
fal^ulty  of  prayer,  as  soon  aa-they  can  address  the 
Creator  in  daring:  flights  of  onprecnsditatc^  ab>- 
surdity.  ;  The  less  indigent  gain  the  praise  of  hpa, 
intality,  and  the  more  h^rmonioue  become  d.isfin- 
;.  gui^bed  in  tlieir  choirs: 'cor iosity  is  kept  aliv£  by 
suboession  of  miniaters,  and  selMtive.ia  ilatlered  by 
(he  conalderaUoti  that  they-are  the  persons  at  whom 
thd  world  won^^rs  ;.,add  to  this,  Ihttt,  i;i  many  i>f 
them,  pride' is  I  gratilied  by  their  '  consequence  as 
new   members  S-a  sect   whomitheir  conversion. 


^ind  ministers. whom  they  have  rclinqmehed., 

,  Of;  those  denom'm&ted  C(^>iinisticMelhadUt«,  i; 
.had  principally  one  sect  in'  viert,  or,tp  adopt  the 
teem  of. its  lbuntler,'a  church.  This  ciutrft  Con- 
sists of  several  congregations  -iit  towta  and  cgnnlEyV 
unlcQbwn  psrhapsininajij  parfa  .of  the  kingdom, 


but,  where'  known,  tjtaioaose  bf  mijch  SUriosity  and 
some  amuseHieiit.-  To.sucli  of  iriy  reiidci's  as  may 
judge  an  enUiusiastic  teacher-  and 'his  peculiarities 


18  unworthy  any  serious  alterttjoji,  I  woiiJd 
serve  that  there  )b  something  unOsnalljE  daring  in 
the  boast  of  thw  m8n,,whb  c^ims  the  authority  of 
a  mesBengecseftt  from  God,  and  declares  wjthput 
hesitation  that  his  call  was  immediate;  that  he  is 
assisted  by  the  sensible  influence  of  the  Spirit,  and 
that  miraclesaro  parpetuiilly  wrought  in  his  favour 
and  foi:  his  oonvenienee.', 

,  .  As  it  was  and  leontinues  to  be  my  d^aire.to'giv? 
proof  that  I  hai^  advanced  Inothing'  re&psctin^^s 
■extraordinary  pMtQit,  his- opefatipns  or  aaaBltioua; 

,  which  might,  dot  be-.readily,  justified  by  quMafions 
from  bis  own  writings,  i  had '  coUeCfed  s^i™™'  of 
these  and' disposed  them  under  certain  heads.;  but 
I  found  ^Kt  %  this  meansa  very  dispronortiiwed 
share  ttf  attention  must  b©  .given  to  Ihe.sabjetf^  and 
oiler  some  consideration,  I  have  detetriiined  to  relin. 


qaish  the  deaignj  and:shou!d  any  have  cuvioaity 
to  stioroh  whether  qiy,  representation  of.  tlio  temper 
and  dispositiraii'the  spirjt'and  manners,  tlie  know- 
ledge spd  capacity,  of  a  very  pop\ilar  teacher  be 
correct, -hp 'is  referred  loaboljt  fourscore  pamphlele, 
■v/hoae  titls«  will  be  found. On  the  covers  of -the  late 
editions'^  ib^'Batik  d/  Faith,  itaalf  a'  wonderful 
iSCTlbrmoni^e,  Wliich.faccordinff  to  the  turn  of  mind 
m  thte  leadfT)  will  eiUier,  hi^ly  eiCile*,  or  totally 
extiSguish, .  cuf  iogity, . .,  In  Uiese  works  wjl!^  be 
abundantly  seeii,  abiise  aild  contempt  of  the  Church 
of  England'and  its  ministers;  vengeance  and  virUr 
lent  dennnriation  again^^  all  ofi^ndersi  scorn  lor 
motalify  and  heathen  virtue,  with  that  kind  of 
laaining.ivbich  (he  anthot  poBSeaaes,  and  his  pecu- 
liar stj^le  of  compositihn.  "■  A  few  of  the  titles 
placed  below,  will •give-aonje  informaOon  to  tho 
readcK  reapecting  tiie  pierit'.and  design  of  those' 
performances.* -.      ■  '      —    '    ,    " .       ' 

.  As  nianj.of  the.preae^r'a  anbieots  are  oonlro- . 
yertedandjiioe  questioiisin  divinity, -he  has  some- 
times-allowed bimself 'relaxation  .froni  the  severity 
of  study,  and  fimlu'ed  hiS  a'dmir^swiffi  flie  eliicls 
of  anhumbler  .kind  of;inajiiration,yiz.  that  ofihe 
Muse.  '.It  must  be  confessed  that  *th,feBe  flights  of 
fenoy  are  very  'bmnble,  ''and  haye  nothing  of  that 
daring  and  mysterious  natnre  which  tho  proseof 
thq  author  leads  us  to  expect.  The  Dimensiints  of 
etetjial  Lovk  la.  a  fitle  of  one  of  his  more'leamfed 
productions,  with  whidi  might  haVe  beenespecfed 
(as  a  fit  companion).  The  ^oand^  i^  infinite  Gteace; 
but  lio  such  vrovk  appears,  and  posaib^.  the  author 
ikinsidered  one.  attempt  Of  this,  kind  was.'sulficiqnf 
to  prqve  the  extent  and.direotiott.of.his  abilities, 

.'Of  the  whole  of  this  mass  14  inquiry  and  delu- 
sion, of  deilunciatiofi.  and  instractioD.  (could  wa 
sup|mBe.-it  read  by '  intelligent  persons)*  difierent 
opinions  would  probably  fe  forrned;  the  more. in- 
digriant  and  severe  would  condemn  the  whple  as 
the  produce  of  craft  and  hypocrisy,  while  the'  mOre 
lenient  would  allow  that  such  IhingB  might  origi- 
nate in  the.  wandering  imagination  of  a  dreaming 
enthusiast.    ..-.".  ' 

None  of  my  readers  will,  I  jrtist,  do  me.Bo  much 
injustice  aa to  Suppose  I  have, here  any  other  mo- 
tive than  ^..vitidieation^f  what  I  have  advanced  in 
the  veraes  which  describe'  fbte  kinid  of  character, 
or.  fliat  I  ^ad  there  any  other  purpose  than-taei- 
presB  (wh^t  I  conceive  to  be)  judtiflable  indigna- 
ticai  against  the  aasuranee,  the  malignity,  and 
(what  18  of  more  importance)  the  pernicious  influ 
enceofaiich  sentiments  on  the  minds  of  the  simple 
and  ignorant,  who,'  if  they  give  -G^edit  to  his  rela- 
tions, must  be  no  more  than  tools  and  instruments 
under  the  control  and  raanagdment  of  one  caKei 
to  he  iSeir  -ApoeAti.  '■-.,' 

.■Nothing  would  be  more  easy  for  pie,  as  I  have 
observed,  jlhan  to  luring  forward' quotations  such  as 
'    '  if  even  had  ] 
)t  Bomalhing 

i<ltiir,-  in  .twii  catrj;  Bqnd-Cbild;  Cir  of  Litfie  Failh ; 
□'•  LawauTt ;  Funr  Slilpei  fa,  BaUn  -,  Minh  and  Odsut 
UnUi  \UVi«^Ba^.otli<,a;i.M  and  iUddte;  .Way 
Faro  for, Wavfiiring  W™.;  mitljld  Ihe  BoolM.Bmi  Eicsl- 
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:e  taken  jli 


tl(!gr[idiii((  in  suflh  kind  of  attack  1  .the  jeadsi 
Einile  at  tliosc  miracuiou*  Bccaimt3,-,but  lie  woiild 
oonaidet  them  imd  tlie,  language  of  tHe  author  aj. 
boneathhialbrtller  attention: /Itbere^e  ones  moie 
refer  lirni  tor'those  pamphlets,  whicli  will  afford 
niattet  for  pit;  and  Ibi  contempt,  by  irhicli  Gome 
would  he  amBsed.and  others  ssionj^hetl-^Iibt  with- 
out Roct'ow,  when  they  lefleot  'that  thoosondS  loolt 
up  to  the,  miter  a^  a, .  Hitm  iitemUy  bisinredt  to 
whose  waiiU  they'p^ministoi.'with'fheir'rabslBiicei 
and  to  nhoBe..guidance' '^lej.  prpstrate'th^Biviit 
and  undecataAdiug^  ,      :••'  ,   ■  .  ;     . 

Having  be.en~so  long  detaide4  hy  &i>  IieUer,  I 
.nias^  not  ^rmit  my  desire  {of  elut^dating 'What 
may  sesni.  obscure,  or  of  .deluding  what  is  I|able 
to  miscongli  notion,  any  farther  to '  prevail  .over  ^ 
wisli  for  brevity,  and- the  fear  of  giving  an  itif  pf 
importance  to  subjects  wMch  have  perha^.littl^  in 
themselves.'  -   '  '  '  ,-    '.  "^   ' 

The  ciicumstanoe  recorded  in  the  fiftt  Iiettec  is 
a!  ta.ct ;  althdugh  it, may  appear'to  many-lilmost  In- 
credible, that,  in  this  Cojii)trf,  and-bnt  fcv  yearq 
.    since,  a  dOee  and  .Buccea^iiil  man  should  be 
stranger  to  the  method  of  iiJoreaeine.mcmey  by  tl 
loan  of  it.  .The  Minister,  of  the  pkice  wb0r6.t] 
honest  Fi^erman  resided  has,  refaW/ttf  me;  tl 
appreherisien  and'  anapicion  -he  wjtncs^d  :  With 
trembling  hand  and  dubious 'look,  the. Careful  man 
received  anij  ^arvfeyed  the  bond  giveu  ta  htm  ;  -^i, 
aller  a  sigh  or  t^o  of  lingering  Inistrustj.he.plac^d 
it  in  the  coffer  whence  he  ha^  "—'-'■— »-i—-i" 

cash ;  for  which,  rad  ibr -wht ._, 

•indulged  a  belief,.tha(  it-  was  indeed  both 
anil  seouri^.  .        , 

If  (he  IiStter  whi(^.  treats  of  Tnn^  should  be 
found  tp  epotain  nothijig  interesting  ortmcOmoion ; 
if  it  desoribfi  thjngB  which  we  tehold  every^'day, 
and  some  Which  we  do  not-wi^  to  behold.  Gt  atiy 
time.;  let  it  be  considered  that  this  Letter  is  one  of 
the  ahortesf,  aniJ  that-Iro|n  a.  Poem  whoSe  subject 
was  a  porough,  popaloos  ^dwenltljy,  these  places' 
of.jrabliaaccommod^tion  could  no^  withont 
impropriety,  be' excluded. 

.  I  entertain  the  sbrbngeat,  beUsnse  the  mos 

sonabIe'hope,thiit  no  liberal  piaOfttioner  in  the  Law 
will,  be  ciSbtided  by  the  iidtice  tak'eii  of  disfaonouf- 
able  and.  erafls  attorneys.  Theimftease'djli^culiy 
of  entering  into  the  ptofesBionivill  in  lime  render 
it  nluch  -mdre  free  than  it  now  is,  irom  Utose  who 
di^racfl.  it ;  ,nt  present  such  petrous  repiain;  aiiS 
,it  would  not  be  difficult -to  gi»e  inslances  of  ne. 
gleet,  ignoranoe;  cruelty,  qppi-eBsioi),  and  chirainecy  i 
-nor  are  they  by  any -means  confined  lo^e-partof 
the  counter.:  quacks  and  impostors  are  indeed  in 
every  profesBton,  m  well'with  a  lii^nse  as- withont 
one.  The  charaiifBr  and  actions  df  SheaUole  might 
doubtless  be  conltasfed  by  the  delineation'  D(  an 
abl«  and  upright  Solicitor;  but  thi^  Letter  is  (^  sul^ 
ficient  lengtli,iand  ei^ch -persona,  without  qnesdon, 
are  already  ,kno^n  to  mj  readers.  .    ,.  " 

When  I  obaerve;  under  the  article  Physic,  that 
the  young  auddess  'Osperienced  physician  wiy  write 
rather  with  a  view  of  making  himself  kno#tt,.tbai 
lo  investigate  and  publish  some 'nsefiil  fact,  I  wonl< 
not  be  thought  to  extend -tbiarenidrk  tituXl  the 
publidations  of  such  men.  -J  cpuld  point  out  u 
work,  ecoilaining  expeiimenls  -the'  most  judicious, 


sions  tlie  motl^  interesting,  .made  by  a 
gcntlerndn,  then  ypuiig;  which  woiild  have  given 
just  celebtitf  to'  a  mai^  afler  long:  practice.  The 
obsarvaiion.  la  nevertheless  generaliy  ttije  ;  many 
opinions  have- been  adopted  and'many  hooka  writ- 
ten, not  that  tlie  theory  ^might  be  well  defended, 
but  t)iat  .a  youilg'  physici^  might  be^  better  knoWn. 

If  I  have  in  ono-Lettop  prliaed  the^good-hujijour 

a.  man 'Con&aaB'dly  .too  iAattentive  to  bosinsas, 
and;  in  anotbei',  if  I  have  j  wiiUen  aomewliBt  sar- 
oasticallv  of  "the  biick-SoOred  parlour  which  the 
butcher  lets ;"  b&  credit  given  to  me,  that  in- the 
one  case  I  h'i(d  no  intention  Ul  apologize  :g)r  idle- 
ness; nor  any  deaign.in  the  other  Ifl  Ireatn'iUi  con- 
tempt the  resources  ii^  the  potH-.  The  good:hninour 
iaconaiclered  aa'the.eonaolation  of  'disappointment, 
and  the  room  is  so  uentloried  because  ,the.  lodger 
is  vain.  Most  of  my  readers-will  perceive  this; 
but  I  shall  be  sorry  if  by  tmy- 1  lam  supposed  to 
uiakepleuB  fbruieviCeBofmefl,  or  treat  their  wants 
and  infirmities  with  d^Mpu  qt  'with -disdain. 

Itds  prob.tbl^,  ^at  really  ]:K)llte  p^ple,.vrith  cnl- 
tivalad  minds  and-hB:ritionious.iBmpera,^ay  judge  ' 
my- deacripttbn  ijf  a-Card-club  oonveraalipn.  to  be 
hishly  Exaggerated,  if -not -totally -flctt^ons ;  and  I 
acknowledge  that  the  cl'Ub  miist  adtnit  a  partieular 
J<ir[d:of  :memberato  afiorij  stich'epei^mBnB  of  acri' 
mony  and  objurgation; . yet tliai lauch  laOgui^e  is 
spoken,  and  sucli  .manners  exhibited,  is  most  cer- 
tain, chiefly  among  those  who,  being-  siiccessfU  in 
Hfe,  witJibUt  pretious  education,  not  very  nice  in 
their  feelings,  or  very  attentive  to  improprieties,  sit 
dowh*  to  game  ivith- no  otfier  yiev/  than  that  of 
^ding  the  gain  of  the  evening  to  the  profits  of  the 
day ;  whom  therefore  diaappOintment  itself  makes. 
Bugiry^  and,  when -Caused -by  anoth^,  r'esetilful  and  ' 
vindioljte.    -  -   . .  '  ■ .  .  '  ■  ■  -' 

-  TJie  Letter  on'  Itrno-aut  ■playera  will  to- some 
appear  loo  harahij'  written,  their  proiigacy  exag- 
gerated,'and  thrardistresses  magnified  ;-but-thou:gh 
the-lespedtability.of'a  part -of  these  people  may 
give  us  a  more  favourable  view  o£  the  whoJfe'body  j 
though  some  actors  be  sober,  and  some  managers 
prudent  {  sfill  there  is.  vibe  and"  misery  left,-  more 
tiioQ  su^ient  to  justj^my  deseriptlQn.  Bui  if  I 
'diuld  >Gnd  only  .one  'Woman,,i4ho  j^uaeing  forty 
yeWS-ori'  ra'anyvBloges,  aBd  soitlaining.  lUaJiy  pfin- 
cipa.1  characters)  l^metit^  in  tier'  uhrespect^d  old 
age,  thtit  there  waa  no  '-wcn-Miouse  to  -which  she 
coold  lejrally  sue  fOr.  admission ;,,  i£  t  coold  produce 
only,  ope  ftmale,-  seduced  upon  'the  ."boaiila,  'and 
starved  in  her'  lodging,  eon)  pelled.  by  her  povCTty 
to  sing,  and  -by  her  su^ring^  to  Weep,  witJiout  'any 
prospect  but  misery,  or  anjl  Vonsplation  but  death  ; 
if  I  could  exbibitranly.  bfie  ypqlli  who  sought  refitge 
ftom  [^rental  authority  iii  the  licentiobs  freedom 
ofa  wandering, company!  yet,  with,  three  sflch 
eiampleaj  I  ahouW  feel  niysWf  juatified  in '^le  ac^ 
count  I  have  givwi-i^-bul  such^harticters  and  But 
terings  a^,  common,:  dnd  there  afe  lew-  Of  these 
societies  WSicfi'^  contd  not  aho^  r^embers  't^-thi* 
deacriptioti.  To  some,  indeed,  <thfe  lifb  has.  jfs  aai- 
is&ctiona:  'thoynevtir  expect  to  bs  fVee  from. La- 
'   uTj  and  their  'present  kind  Ihey.lbiak  is- light: 

!y  have  no  delicate  ideas  of  shamB,  and'  IJiere- 
fiti-e  duns  and  his'aea  giVe  tfiem  no  other'pain  than 
what  arisea  from  the  fear  .of  not  being  trusted. 
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joined,  with'  the  apyrthenaion  that  they  may  i)»vB 
nothing  to.subsiEt  up6ii  excGpt'tbtir  credit. 
'  For  the  AlinB-Hbus^.  ttaelf,  i^  Gov&mo^s  ^d  In- 
habltabits,  I  hava  not  much  to  ofler,  in  Woor  of 
[he  subject  or  of  thechiiraClfirs,  Ona'of  Uiese.jSr 
Denye  Brand,-may  be . coijeidercd  as  ,lbo  liigWy. 
placfld  (bran  author  (wlio  eeldooi  ventures  -° --- 
niiddlerlife)  ^  deliiaeaie  i  and.  ifideed.  I  had 
id^a  of  reBorrJHg- bjni  for  'anoliiaroocaaion,  where, 
he  mightliaveappearod  with tbos^in.hia own  ra:nk ; 
bilttlien  it'i|  mostunceitain  whether  he  wo>dd  ever 
appear,  slid-  he  ha'S  been  so  n]any  years  prepared 
for  the  .public,  Wh^nerer  opportaiitj  riighiofier, 
that  I  have  at  lenglli  given  him  plade,  and-  Ihflugh 
with  his  infetiors,  yfif  as  a  filler  over  them.  '  Ot 
the.se^  one  (Seitbrrm)  (nay  be  itiought  ta6  low  and 
dftspioable  to  be  odniittEd hers  ;  hijt_he.  is  "' 
ough-charapter,  and,  however  -^t^gu^^^g  " 
respects  a  pictore  may  be,  it  will  please  some,  and 

■  be  tolefa^d  by  man  j,  i£  it  CbA  boast  that  onelnerit 
of  .being  a,  faithful  'likflnees. 
,  '  BJaney  and  CUlia,  a  mate  '^nd 
of  this  mansioi^al^' drawn  at  some  length}  and  I 
maj  betffiflight  to  iiave  rfven  Iheoi  attention  which 
Uiay  do  nijt.mSrit.  J  plead  not  for  the.  originalitj;, 
bat  tbr-thetmth  of  the  charocior  j,9nd  though  it. 
niay  nut  he  vei7,:pl;saeifig,  it  may  he  useftl]  to'ije- 
line^te  (Sir  certaiD'mjnd^theBejnixfiires  "  '  '' 
and  vice ;  people  who'  are  t^oa  it^urabty 

detenMinatery  Worldly;.liiBe  devoted  to  bi._,     

-and  iuseAiible  of  simiAe,  and  bo  mis^erably  fendof 
their'  pleasutes,  that  Ihey  court  evbii  'the  remem- 
brance wi^  eager  Boricitation,  by  coiijtiring'  ap  the 
gEosts  of  departed  indulgences  wilh.aSrthe  did  that 
memory  can  afford  them.'  The^  characters  de- 
t^and  soma  aft^ntlont' because  they  hold  <)ut  a  warn- 
ing to  that  Qume;roua  class  of  yoncg  pebple.whc 
are  too  lively"  to  be  discreet  ;'t«  whom.Uie  purpose 
of  ^e. is' amusement,  and,  wllo  are  always  in  dan- 
ger df' falling  iilto. vicious  habits,  bedanse  llieyhave 

•  too  much  ,a(itiYJty_to  be  quiet}  and  too,  little'Blrength 
t9  befeteadj'.   -■,'■■  .    ', 

.  The  characters  of  the  Hpspilal-IMrectoi*  Were 
written  many  yeacs  siiice,  and,  so  for  as  I  was  ca-' 
pabla  of  judging  are  drawn  witlj  fidelity.-  I  men- 
tion, this  circum^aiiQSV  that,  .if  dUy  readet.shotild 
f^d  a  dif[^rence.in  the'versi&oiitioii  or  eipre.B8ioii, 
he  will  be  thus  enabled  (oaiicount  for  it. 

Tbe  Yoal  are  liere  almost  of  necessit;^  intro- 
daced,.fibr  (hey  must  be  considered,  in  ^very  place, 
'as  a  large  aQd  interesting  portion  of  its  inhabitants. 

'  I.'am  aware  of  the' great  difficulty  of  ^cflUiring, 
just  riotjonB  on  th&.msiulenanee  and  manageiliefit 
of  this  class  of  our  teUow-subjects,  and  1  Krbear 
to  e:^pr^s3  aiw  opinion  of  tjie  varioiis  n^od^  whieli 
Ijave  been,  diacussed  or  odoplod ;  ^>f  one  method 
.  .only  I  venture  to  give  .my  Eentinients,  that  of  col- 
lecting the  po^rof  a  hundred  .iutii  one  building.; — 
Tills  admiaaion  of  a  vast  .nn)nbe)-  of  persona,,  of  all 
ages  and  bpth  aeiSs,  ofverj^^Seiailt  jhclinatipire, 


habits,  and  capacities,'- into  A^^socioty,  must,'  at 
6r^  vicjV,  I  conceive,  he  looked  's^oa  as;  a  i^uee  -oi 
both  Vtee  and  misery  ;  hop  dies  any  thing  which  I 
ha^eheard  oi* lead>,invalidate  the oJ)ini(ni ;  happily, 
it  is'Uot  a  prevailing  ime,'aa  these  honaes  ar^,  ' 
belieye,  ■still  epnfincd  tp  iKat  p^Tt  oF  the  kin;gdoi 
jvherithey  oiigiiialed. 


;  To  this  Subject  ibllbw  sei^ral  Letters  de^ribinff 
tiiB  follies  and  crimes  of  peraona  in  lower  lilb,  with 
one  relation' of  a  happier  and  mpre  consolatory 
kind,  it-has  been  a  subject  of  greater  vexation  to 
me  thansudh.a  trifie  ofight  to  be,- that  I  c«uld  not, 
withont  destroying  all.appearancaof  arrangettienl, 
separate  these  mehn<d>oly  nu'fativeg,  and  place. the 
^len  Clerk  in  Office -at  a  greater 'distance 'from  the 
CQert  bf.fcePariah,-esii6.cially  as  thef  resemhleij 
eaclj.  othel' in  several  particulerB ;  both  being  tempt, 
ed,  seduced,  andtwrelcljed.  Set  i&e  there,  1  con. 
ceive,  'Considerable- marhs '  of'  disUnctioni  their 
.guilt  is  of  diflerent  kind;  nor  would  either  have 
committed,  the. offence  of  the  other.  The  Clerk  of 
the  Pariah  could  break  the  ecmmandmant,  but  ha 
cot.ild  not  have  been  induced  to  have  disowned  an 
article  of  that  ^eed  lor  which  he  had  so  bravely 
contended,  qnd  on  which  he  fbllyrelied;  and  the 
upfight.mind'of  the  Clorb  in  (MSce  'would  have 
scecured  him  from  being  guilty  of  wrong  and  rob^ 
bery,  though  his  4ve{ik  and  jacillating  intellect, 
-could  not  preaerve  hini'froin  inftdelitj  and  profsne. 
ness. ,  Their  melanchply,  is  'nearly  alike,  but  npt 
its  conseqtienoes.  Joii&ni  leiai&ied  bi^  behef^  and 
thongli  be  hft.ted  lif^'he.  l^ould  nev^r  1^  induced  lu 
q ait  1  It  voluntarily  jbut  JieJ  was  driven  to.  termi- 
nate his  mfecr J  in  a- way  which  Uie  unfixednc?B  of 
his  rfiUgiws  opiuicais' rather,  adcelerated  than  re- 
larked.  I  ahi  tberelbte  not , without  hop^  that  the 
more  observant  of  toy  readers  will  perceive  many 
ioaiks  of  .discVimmation  in  these  characters. 

The  Life  of  .Eiitin  .Or^ftrd,  though  sijffi.ciently 
liurthened  -with  error  aod  mi^ortiilne,  has  in  it  lit- 
tle besides,  whidh  resembles  those  of  the  aboye 
unlwp'py,  men,  and  is  sUU  more  unlite  that  of 
drimes,  in  a  subsequent  Letter. '  There  isin,this 
character  cheerfulness  and  reatgnation,  a.inore  nni. 
form,  piety,  and' an  immovable,  trust  in  the  aid  of 
religion  1  this,  with  the-  Jight  texture  of  the  mtro- 
duc^i^  par(,'wiri,  I  hop^take  oJF.trbm  that  idea 
of  sameiieBB  whicli  the  rcjietition  of  crifnes  and 
dis&esses.  is.iiiely  to  create.  The,  cliaracter  of 
Orime^i  hia  obdhraoy  anU  apparent  want  of-  feel- 
ing, his  gloomy  kintf^of  tnisanlhropy,  the  progress 
of  his  madness,  apd  tbaiortora  of  ins  imagination, 
,1  must  leaVe  t<>  Ihe  judgment  and  observation  of 
my  resders.  The  mind  here  eTihibited  is  one  un- 
touched by  pity,  uhstung  by  remorse,  and  nncbr. 
reeled  by  shame:  yet  is  this  hardihood  of  temper 
^d,  ^irit  broken  by,  watit,  disease,  solitude,  and 
disappointniSnt ;  and  ha  .becomes  the  yictini  of  a 
distempered. and  horror-stdcken  iancy:  It  is  evi- 
dent,: therefore,  that  no  feeble  vision,  no  half-vidbte 
gho^t^  not  the  momentary  glance  of  an  unbodied 
being;  nor  the  hslf.audible  toice  of  an  invisible  otte, 
would  b«,  created'  by-  the  continual  w^irkings  of 
diatresB  on  a  m^d  eo  depraved  and  flinty.  The 
ruffian  of  MT;  Sctmhas  ^^Mind- d£Uus  nMuTe: 
h'eJias'no  shame  or^  remorse :  but'thecbrrouon  of 
hopeless  want,  the.wastings  of  unabating  disease, 


.nd  Iftegleilm  of  unvaried  Bblitude,wtirbave  their 
effect  on  every  Tjaturet  and '.the  Kai'der  that  na'turo 
is,:and  the  longer  time^Eequired  tp  work  upon  11, 
so  mUeh  tb,e.  roore'strong;'and'ind^ible  ia  the  im- 
pre^ion.    .This  ia.  all  the  reason  I  am  dhle  to  eiye. 


LTible 

'Phit  a  Letter  on  Prisona '  ahould'  fbltow  tfyiae. 
.nmratiiea  is.anfbrtitDate.but  not  to  b'eeasilj  avoid- 
ed.  r  ctinitaa'it'iB  not  ]^easallt  to  be  detained  so 
long''  by  Enbjecta  bo  rapblsive  fo  the  feoliogB  of 
many,  as-  the  sulferiTtg:s  of  mankind :  but  though  1 
asaurcdly  would  have  altered  tJua  arrangement;  h&d 
1  been  able  to  have  daue  it  bj  siibstittiting a. better, 
yet  am  I  aot  of  opinion  thitt  my  verses,  or  Indeed 
the  verses  orany  other  person,  can  so  rap[;ee8nt  the 
evlla  and  distresses  of  lilb  as  to  make  any  materia] 
impression  on  the  mmd,  attd  mQch  less  t  '  '' 

luriods  nature  Alas'  sufieringa real, evj 
liHually  belore  iji,  have  not  affocls  yory 
laatmg,  even  in  the  nimds  of  the  more  veSecling 
and  QompasEionate ,  nor  indeed  d6es  it  seetn  right 
t'lit  Uie  pain  caused  by  sympathy  should  serve  for 
more  thsn  a  stiiniilus  to  benevolence  If  then  the 
strenglh  and  solidity  of  truth  placed  before  our  eje( 
have  eft^  «o  ibeble  end  traijsitary^  1  need  not  be 
very  approiensiye  that  my  cepresBntatiods  of  Foot, 
houses  jind  Prjsons,  of  wauls  and  euflermge,  fiow- 
ever  failhfhlly  taken,  wilj  aicite  apj  Jeeliags  which 
call  be  senonsly  lamehtsd.  It  haS  always  been 
held  as  a'  salutary  exeid^  of  tli^  mind,  .to  contem- 
plate the  evijs  and  misariesof  Out  jjitura:  J  -am 
not  therefore  wiWwat'hope,  that  even-.lhis  gloomy 
enbj  3ct  of  Imprisonment,  and  *iore  especidly  the 
Dream  of-ttie  epndemned  Bighwuyiftan,  will  excite 
tn  some  minds  that  mingled  pity  and  abhorrence, 
which;  while  it  is  ngt  unpleasant  to  the  feeUngs,  is 
useful  in  iU  operatliai  :'it  He's  and  tinds  ns'to  all 
mankind  by  sensations  Common  to  us  aP,'and  in 
some  degree  connects  us,' withoutidsgradation,  even 
(0  i'hemoat  piiaeraGle  ind  guilty  of  our  fiJloW.men. 

Our. concluding  subject  ia  Education;  and  some 
Lttempt  is  made  tQ  describe  its  vi^rious  seminaries, 
S:om  that  of  the  Foqr.Widoiivi.'who  pronounces  the 
alphabet  tbr'infaata,  to  seals  wJience  thallght  of 
leaning-  is  shsd  abroaff"  on  tlje  woild. '  If,  in  (his 
Lette'r,  [  describe.  the;lives  of  literary  men  .as  em- 
bitterediby  niuiih  evil;  if  tliey  be  often  di^ppoint- 
ed,  and  sometlmea  nnGttedfbr  the  world  they  im- 
pr(iiTi ;  let  it  be  considered  ^lat  they  are  described 
aa  men  who,poese^  that  gi^at  pleasurfej  ihp 
cise  of  their  own  talents,  and  the  delle-ht '  which 
flows  frgra  their  own  eiert^hs;  they  have  joy  ~ 
their  parsuila,  and  glory  in  th^  aifquireraents 
kiiowli^ge.  Their'VlctoiT  over  diffieultiee  affbrda 
the  most  rational  cause  o'f  triumph,  and  the  attain- 
ment of  new  ideas  leads  to  bcalculable  riches,  snch 
aa  gratify  .the  gloriooa  avarice  of  aspirii  ^ 
prehensive  .niinda  Here  then  I  ^laee' ihe  Jeward 
of  learning. — Our  UnivefSilies  prodii 
flrat  schnlastie  attsinments,  tvllo  are  heirs  to  large 
poasesaiona,  or  deaceodanta-' from -pobla  iamiUea. 
Now,  1,(1  those  so  favoure^,  talents  and  acqOiremeDts 
are,  unqneationaBty,  means  of  arriving  .at  the.  most 
elevated  and  ioipoitant  .situationa ;  hut  these  ^Iiuist 
be  the  lot  ofa few:  in  general,  tl!alliligaQC|a,acnle^ 


I,  and  peraeversncapf  ayouthffttheUi 
have  no  other  reward  than  some  College  honours 
ind  bmoliinienls,  which  they  desire  to  e;(oh5 — 
many  of  thetn  for  v*ry  moderate  income^,  in 
obscurity  of  tome  distant  village;  so  that,  in' 
6»  I 


le  roward  of  an  ardent  and  powerfal  mind  to 
at  principally  (I  might  haVe..said  enlirely)  hi 
f/a  views,  eflbrts,  and  excursions,  I  plaOe-  it 
upon  a  sure  fodndationi  though  not  so  elevated  as 
'be  more  ambitious  ae[lire  to.  It  ia  surely  sonffi 
mcouragemeut  to  (i  studious 'man'tol^fleoti  that  if 
le  be  disappointed,  he  canndt  ho  without  gratigea, 
]ion;  |in'd  that  If  he  gets  hut  a  very  humtSe,  portion 
of  what  the  world  can  give;  he  bos  ocontiMiyl  frui- 
tion of  unwearying  enjoyment,  of  which  it  has  not 
power  to  dei^rive  turn. 

'  Long  as  1  have  detained  the  read^i;,!  take  leave 
to  add  B  few  words  on  thE<  subject  of  imitaticm,  or, 
more  plainly  speaking,  borrowing.  In-  the  coorae 
of  a  long  Foeni,  and  more  especially  of  two  long 
ones,  it.is  very  difficult  to  avoid  a  recurrence  of  the 
aame  tiibugbls,  and  of  similar  esprea^ons;  and, 
hdwever  careful- 1  have  been  n^aelf  in  detecting 
and  removing  theae  kinds  of  repetitions,  my  read- 
ers, I  question  not,  would,  if  disposed  to  seek  them, 
find  many  remaining.  For  theae  T  can  only  plead 
that  common  eseuse---tbey  aie  the  ofieneea  of  a 
bad  memory,'  and  not' of  a  voluntary  inattention; 
to'wh&jbl  most  add  the  difScuRy  (I  Hiive  already 
mentioned) -of  avoiding  the  error: 'this  kind  of  pla- 
giarism will  therefbi^,  I  c&ncelve,  be  Ij-eated  Wh 
^ntty :  and  of  the  more  crinunal  k-ind,  bomnving 
from  others,  I  plead,  .wiUi  much  confidence,  "  not 

Juilty."  Bat  while  I  claim  exeijipllon  from  guilt, 
do  Dot'affirm'  that  mn^h  of  sentiment  and  moch 
of  expression  may  not  !>e  detecleij  m  lh«  vast  col- 
lection of  English  pofltrj !  it  is  suliicieiit  for  an 
author  that  he  uses  not  the  words  or  ideas  of  lui-^ 
other  w^ithout  acknowledgment,  and  ,this,  and  no 
more  than  this,  I  mean,  by  disclaiming  debts  of 
the  kind ;  yet  reaembiances  are  sometinies  ao  very 
striking,  that  it  requires  faith  in  a  reader  to  admit 
they  were  undesigned.    A  line  in  the  second  Let- 


and  tor  this  t  beiieve  ihe  reader  will  readily  give 
me  credit.  '  But  there  is  another  apparent  imitation 
in  the  life  of  Bfomey  (Letter  sivj  a  simile  ofso  par- 
ticular-a  kind,  that  ifsoocurjence  to  two  writers  at 
the  same  time  most  appedr  as  an  eitraordiiiary 
event;  for  this  reason  I  once  delerhiined  fa  exclude 
it  from  the  relation ;  but,  as  it  was  truly  unbor- 
rowed, andsuitod  the  place  in  which  it  stoodiUiia 
seemed;  on  .after-consideration,  to  be  an.acl  of  cow- 
ardice, and  the  linea  a,te  Ihere&re  .printed  a^  they 
were  'writtert  ajjout  (ivo  months  belore  the  very 
same  thought  (prosaically  drest)  appea^d  in  a  ye. 
riodieal  wWk  oftieftsl  summer.  It  ishighly'prot 
bahle,  in  these  cases;  that  botii  may  derive  the  idea 
froin.a  forgotten  but  Common  -source ;  and  in  this 
way  I  ninst  ^itreat  the  reader  to  do  me  justice^  by 
Accounting  for  other  such  reaetnblances,  should  any 
be  detected. .     .         .'         "■ 

I  fenoty  nbt  whether  fa  aOms  readers  the  'placing 
two  or  thf  ee  Latin  quotationa  ts'.a  LetlEr  may  no 
appear  padoiitic  and  ostentatious,  whi^e  toth  they 
and  the  Engliah  ones  may  be  thought  unnecessary. 


CRABBB'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Fgr  the  QccessitJ  I  have  nol'muoll  Wadyoiioe;  but 
if  tliey  be  allowably  (and  cerlainly  the' 
have  adopted  them,)  tben,  where  tw"  - 
fetent  subjects  occhf,  so  many  of 
seem  fo. he  required:  nor  wiU  a.ohwge  of  pedantry 
remain,  when  it.is  considered  that  theSe  things  are 
g^erally  taken- ftOriv  aome  jjopkB  feniiliat  to  .the- 
S!chool-b0T,  and  the  selooling  them  is  fedlitatod.lij' 
the  use  of  a  bo6k  of  commOn-place :  -yet,  wilh,.  this 
help,  the  task  of  motto-hunlinfe  has  Use»  soljuples- 
sant  to  me,  that  1  have  in  Wioua  instances  given 
up  the  quotation  1  was  in  purEuit  ofi  and  eqijsti- 
luM  eueh  E%Uah  verse  "  .   -^u  .;-j 

or  invent  for  my'piirpoae. 


0  or  thrpB  dif- 


£  I  could  6 


let  thy  fancy  aid  me — I  repair 
From  this 'tall  mansion  <if  our  last-year's  mayor, 
Till  we  the  outfkirta  of  the  Borougii  reach. 
And  tliese  l^alf-buried  buildings  neilthe  beach ; 
Where  hang  at  open  doors  tjie  net  and  col'lr, 
-While  aquaUd  sea-damea  mend  the  nleshy  work; 
Till  comes  the  hour,  wh^  fishing  through  the  lide. 
The  weaiy  husband  throws  his  fi:eight  aside ; 
Alivjng  mass,  which  How  demands  the  wife, 
Th' alleriiatB  labours-.of  their  humble  life. 
I  Van  scenes  lilte  these  withdraw  thee  Irom  Ihy 


THE  BOROUGH. 


OVID.  JlfcliwiMyl.  Ubl  xL, 


The  Difiiculty  of  describing  Town  Seenerr---A 
Comparison  vrith  certain  views 'in  the  Country— 

*  The  river  and  Quay— Th^  Shippmgand'BuS!- 
neaa—Ship-Building— Saa-.Eeys  and  Port  Views 
— Village  and  Town  .Scenerjr  ^gain  compared 
— WaHss  ftoul  Town — Cottage  and  adjoiniiig 
Peath,  etc. — House  of  Sunday  ErUprtainmepl — 
Tlie  Sea :  a  Summer  and  Winter  View— A  Ship- 
wreofe  at  Ni^t,  and  its  Effects  on  shore— Even, 
ing  Amusements  in  tho  Borough — An  Apdogy 
for  the  imperfect  View  whicli  can,  Be  giveh.of 
tiieEe  Suhjecis.       ■  ■"      ' 


"Desoribk  the  Borough"— tljough  oijt  idle  .tribe. 
May  love  deaoriptiori,  can  we  bo  describe, .      , 
That  yon  sbaE  fajrlj  streets  and  buildiags  trace. 
And  aU  thatgives  distinction  to  a  jjlace  7.      , 
Ttiis  cannot  fe  !  yet,  moved  by  your  request, 
A  part  I' paint — let  fency  form  the  rest 
Cities  and  towns,  ttie  various  hauiila  of.men,:- 
■  Require  the  pencil-;  they  defy  the  pen ;   . 
Could  ho,  who  sang  to  welllhe  Grecian. ^eel, 
So  wei:  have  sung  of  ^ey,  lane,  ar  aSreetJ    ' . 
Can  measured  lines  these  various  building  siiow, 
The  Town-Hall  Turning,  ot  the  Prospect  Row  J 
Can  I  the.seafs  of  wealth  and  wapt  explore. 
And  lengthen  out  my  lays  from  door  to  door?  ' 


,.ood; 

Thy  upland  forest  or  thy  valley's  floorf? 
SeeTt  then -thy  garden's'.ahfubby  boond^  and  look, 
As  it  steals  by,  upon  the  bordering  brook ; 
That  winding  streamlet,  limping,lingerlng,  slow. 
Where  the  reeds  whisper  when  the  zephyrs  blow ; 
Whbre  in  the  midstj'opbn  her  throne  of  green, 
Sta  the  large  lily*  as  the  water's  queen; 
And  mikes  the  ciitrenf,  forced  awhile  to  slayr 
Murmur  and- bubble  as  if  shoots  away;     - 
Draitf  then  the  strpngest  conttasf  to  that  stream. 
And  durlw-oad  liver  will  before  thee  se^m. 

With  peaseleas  motion  comes  and  goes  the  .tide. 
Flowing,  it  fills  the  obaniie!  vest  and  wide ; 
Then  hack  to  sea,  with  strong  maj'esUc  sweep 
It  rolls,  in  ebb  yet  tetrihie  and  deep ; 
Heresampire-Mnkstan^salt-wprtt  bound  the  fiood. 
There  stahes  and  seft-weeda  withering  on  the  mud ; 
And  higher  op,  a-'ridge  of  ell  thmgs  base. 
Which  eome'etrong.lidc  hajs  roii'd  npon  the  place. 

Thy  gentle  river  boasts' its- jjigmy  boat, 
tlrgpd'flu  by  paiils,  half  grbmided;  half  afl.oat; 
-While  at  her  steni  an  SBgler  talies  his  stand, 
And  mdrks  the  fish  ha'.purposes  to  land ; 
From  that  clear  space,  wliere,  in  the  cheerful  ray 
Oflhe  warm  son,  the  scaly  people  play. 
Far  other  croJt  our  prouder  river  shows. 
Hoys,  pinks,  and  Bloop^i  btiga,  IjrigantineS,  and 

angler  we  on  our  wide.stream  desbry. 
But  one  poor  dredger  where  his  oysters  lie  ; 
He,' cold  and  wet,  and  driving  wjUi  the  tide. 
Beats  his  weak  arms  against  ,hia  tarry  side. 
Then  drains  the  remnant  of  (filuted  gin. 
To  aid  the  warmth  that  languishes  witli  in ; 
Renewing  oft  his.jioor  attempts  to. teal  , 

His  Ungling  fingora  iiito  gathering  heal. 

He  shall  again  be  Seen  when  evening  caines. 
And  social  parties  crbwilheir  favourite  rOoms: 
Vl''heee  on  the  table  pipes  and  papers  lie, 
'         steaming  hoWl  or  Ipanung  tankard' by ! 

then,  with  all  these  colntbrls  spread  around, 
They  hear  the  .painfiil  dredger's!  weJoome  sound ; . 
Aiid  iew  themsdvea  the  savoaiT  boon  deny. 
The  foo'd  that  feeds,  the-  Uving  lusdry. 

Von  js  oiir  qqay!  -those ■  am a^ieJ^  hoys  from  town, 
3  various  wgiaa,  Sx  coontry--nsq,  bring  down ; 
Those  laden  vrtigpna,  in  retdrif,  ihipart 
""       iniifey  prddnie  tolbe  city  mart; 


l.e'wh(t<v 


THE   BOJiOUGH. 


Hark  I  lo,1he- clamour  in  that  miry  ijiad,  i 

Bounded  and  narroWy  by  yon  A-essel's  load  ;'.      .  ; 
The  lumbering  wealtii  she  empties  round  the  place, 
Package,  an^  parcel,  hogahead,  chest,  jind  case  i 
While  ihe  loud  seaman  Bnd  the  angry  hind, 
Mingling  in  fauainesjf,  bellow  to  the  wind. 

Near  these  a  crew  amphilHoas^  in  thedocfe, 
liear,  for  the  sea,  those  castles  on  .the  stocks : 
Soo !  the  long  kebl,  fthicli  soon  the  Waves  muM 
'  ■    hide;  ,,.       ,  ■.        ■    ■       . 

See  I  the  strong  ribs  which  ftrni  the  f  oomy  aide  j 
Bolts  jielding  slowly  to  the  sturdiest  sOi^e, 
Andplanks*>whichourvejind  crackle  in  the  Biriolie. 
Around  the  whole  rise  cloudy  WreSlJis,  and  fiir 
Bear  the  WaJ-ra  pmjgence  of  o'er-boiligg  tar. 
Dabbling  ™  sliore  hi^f-iiaked  sea-boys  crowd. 


67, 


n  round  a,  ship. 


'  they 


owjm  rouna  a,  snip,  or  swing  upop  the  Bhro 

Of  in  a  boat  Jiurloin'd,  ipilh  paddles  piny,  , 

And  grow  ^miliar  with  the  watery  way  : 

Young  though  Ihey  be,  they  feel  whose  soi 

They  know  what  British, seamen  do  and  dare; ' 
Proud  of  that  fenle,  they,  ris^  and  thoy  enjoy 
The  rustic  wofider  of  the  Tillage-hoy. 

Before  you  bid  these  bbsy  scenes  adieu, 
Behold  thb  wealth'  that  lies  in  public  vioV, 
Tiibse  far-eitended  heaps  of  coal  and  coke,. 
Where  fteah-fill'd  lime-kilns  breathe  their  stiSing 

-   amcJiBi  , .  ' 

This-shaU  pass  ofi;  and  you  behold,  inslead, 
The  night-fire  gleaming  on  il^  ebalV  bed ; 
V/h^n  ftom  the  light-liouBe  brighter ,  beams  wil! 

To  show  the  .sbipjnan  where  the  shallow  lies. . 

Thy  wallia  are  eVer  pleasant;  every  scene 
Is  rich  in  i>eaaty,  lively,  or  Serene-^ — 
Rich— is  that  varied  view,  with  Woods 'aronna, 
■Seen  frem  the  seat,  within  the  shrnbb'ry  boand ; 
Whflre  abinea  the  distant  lake,  and  where  amear 
From  ruins  bolting,  uilmolealed  deer ; 
Lively— the  village.green,  the,  inn,  the  place, 
Where  the  good  widow,  aobosis  her  intant  raiiH. 
Shops,  whence  are  heard  the  hamma  Mid  the  saw. 
And  village-pleasures  unreproved  by  l&w ; 
Then  how  serene  !  when  in  your  fiivourile  room. 
Gales  from  yom  jasmines  soothe  ihe  evening  gloom; 
When  frQip  your  upland  paddock  you  look  down. 
And  just  perceive  Iha 'smoke  which  hides  the  town  ; 
When  waai^  peasantff  at  the  dose  of  day 
Walli  to  their  cota,  and  part  upon  the  way  ; '    - 
When  cattle  sfcwly  cross'  Ihe  shaBow  brook. 
And  shepherds  pen  tlieir  folds,  and  rest  uponiheir 

Wc. prune  our  hedges,  prime  our  slender  trees. 
And  nothing  k»kB  untulor'd  and  at  ease; 
On  the  wida  heath,  or  in  the  flow'ry  vale, . 
■-  We  scent  the  vapours  of  the  sea-born' gule,; 
Ilroad.beaten  patKslead  on  &odi  stile  to  sliia. 
And  sewers  from  streets,  the  road-side  banks  defile 
,  pur  gaarded  fields  a  sense  of  danger  ahow,  '    " 
Where  gatden-erops 'H^ai  com  aiid  olover  grow; 


Fenoea  are  fbrni'd  of  wreck  arid  placed  around, 
{With  tcnlera  lipp'd}  3  strong  repulsive  bound ;     . 
Wide  and  deep,  ditches  by  the  gardens  run, 
Arid  therein  ambush  he  the  trap  and  gun; 

Or  yori  broad  board,  which  gt(ards  each  temptine 

prize,  -      ' 

'Like  a  tall  bolij,  lifls  its  head  and  lies." 
Ther 

.Is  gari.^,.  „„„„,Eiiu 

Her  wheel  is  atill,  a,™  .u.criurn  a  ner  stooJ, 

While  the  lone  widow  seeks  the  neighb'ring  pool : 
us  hope,  all  views  of  town  to  shun— 

i — "^"j  are  tokens  of  the  Bailor  aon; 

That  old  blue  jactpt,  and  that  shift  of  check. 

And  silken  kerchief  for  the  seaman's  neck ; 

Sea-spoils  and  shells  from  many  a  distant  shore,. 

And  fiiny  robe  fiom  frozen  Labrador. 

Our  busy  slrceffl  and  sylvan  w6lks  between. 
Fen,  marshes,  bog  and  heath  ^l  intervene : 
Here  pits  of  crag,  With  spongy,  plashy  base,  - 
To  soma-Bnrieh  th'  unoullirated  apace : 
For  there  are  bioaabme  rare,  and  corjoua  nreh. 
The  gale's,  rich  balm,  and  sun-dew's  erimSon  Mash, 
Whose  velvet  leaf  with  radiimtfeeautydresa'd,     ' 
Forma  a  gay  pillow  for  the  plover's  breaSt.   . 

Not  distant  far,  a  ho«se  Commodiona  made, 
{I-onely  yet  pnbHc  atands)  for  Sunday  trade ; 
Thither,  for  this  day  free,  gay  parties  go. 
Their  tea-house' Walk,  their  tippling  tendemoHs ; 
1  here  humble  couples  sit  Jn  cJomer.bowers, 
Or  gaily  ramble  fiff  th' allotted  hours'! ', 
Sailors  and  laaseB''from  the  town  attend. 
The  eervant  lover,  the  apprenlice-rriend ; 
With  .all  the  idle  social  tribes 'who  seek. 
And  find  their,huojble  pleasares^once  a  week. 

Turn  to -the  watery  I  world !— but  who  to  thee  ■ 
(A  wonder  yet  nnview'd)  sgal]  paint-^the  sea  I 
Various  and  vaat,  soblinie  in  all  its  fortns. 
When  Ml'd  by  zephyrs,  or  w^en  roused  by  stoniiB 
In  colour^  changing;  whea  from  olopds  and  sun    ' 
Shades  after  shades  upon  the  surtkce  run ;    ' 
Embrown'd  and  horrid  now,  and  now  serene 
In  limpid  blue,  and  evanescent'green;  ' 

And  oft  the  foggy  banks  on,  ocean  lie. 
Lift  the  iajr.saii,  and  cheat  tli'  experienced  eye.* 


j^  .:.  ..i€  saramet.noon :  a  sandy  spoSe 
Tiie  ebbing  tide  bos  left  upon  itpptoce;     . 
Then  just  the  hot.and  stony  beach  above, 
tight  twinkling  etreams  in  bright  confusion  move 
(For.  heated  thua,  the  warmer  Sr  ascends,"     '   ' 

And  with  thecpler  in  its  flill  cintepdsl ' 

Then  the  %)ad  bosotn  oflhe  oceoji  keeps 
An  equal  motion;  swelling  a^  ifsleepa, 
TTieij  slowly  sipkbg ;  curling  to  the  strand,  . 
Faint,  lazy  waves  o'ercreep  the  ridgy  sand, 
Or  (ap  the  tarry  boat  with  gently  flow. 
And  back  retnm  in  silence,  smooth  and  slow, 
aiipainthacolmseemanehor'd;  for  they  glide 
Qn  the  atill  sea,  nrged  solely  by  the  tide ; 

•  Of  liiB  rfiip.i  nr  rh^  mItift'inownbrtheDabiBof  (OE 


Where  all  bEsidO  is  pebbly  length  of  shore, 

And  far  as  eye  can  re£ich,  it  can  discern  no  mor^  ! 

Yet  somelipies  comes  a  Tuffling  eloiid  to  make 
The  quiet  surfiice  of  the* ocean  shake; 
Aa  an  aWakeu'd  gian(  with  a  frown    , 
Miglitshoivhis  wrath,  and  then  to  sleep  eink  down. 


Th'  unwieldy  porpoiBe  throug-hthe  day'.before 
Had  ralrd  in  View  of  boding  men  on  shore ; 


■  \  All  where,  the  eye  deiiglifs,  jet  dreads^to  tosjfi. 
The  bi'caking  biUows  cast  the  flying  foam 
Upon  the  biUoiva  rising — all  the  deep- 
Is  restless  chiuigs ;  .the  waves  ^  swelled  and  steep, 
Breaking  and  sinking,  and  the  sunken  swells. 
Nor  one,  one  moment,  in  its  slalion  dwells : 
But  nearer  land  you  may  the  billows  trace,. 
As  if  contending  ta  their  watery  chase ;    - 
May  watch  the  mightiest  till  Iheshoal  they  reach,. 
Then  breaJc  and  hurry  tij  their  utmost  stretch  ; 
Cnrl'd"  as  they  come,  they  strike  with  fiirione  iforce. 
And  then  re-flowing,  take  their  grating  conrse, 
Ralting"the  rounded  flints,  which  ages' past 
RoU'd  by  their  rage,  and  shsll  to  ages  last 

Far  off  the  jwtre!  m  the  trouble  way 
Swims  with  her  brood,  or  flutters  in  the  spray ; 
She  rises  often,  oftai  drops  again, 
And  sports  at, ease  on  the  ternf^stuo^sniain. 

fBgh  o'er  the  jeslleas  deep,  aboTe  the  reach 
Of  gtjnrier's  hope,  vast  flights  of  wild.ducks  stretch; 
Far  ds  the  eye  can  ghmce  on  either  sid'e. 
In  a  broad  space  and  level  line  they  glide,) 
AU  in  theif  wedge-like  figures  &am  the  nor^, 
Day  after  day,  ffight  aiier  flight,  go  fijiih.   . 


Others  behold  them  too,  and  from 'the  to 

TheiJ'  wives  pur3i}e,'and  damsels  urged  by  dread, 

men  so  dear  be  into  daji^  led  ; 
Their  head  the  gown  has  hooded,  and  their  call 
In  this  sad  night  is'  piercing  like  the  squall ; 
They  (eel  their  kinds  of  power,  and  when  they 

meet,     "         .  ,  ' 

Chide,  fondle,  weep,  dare,  threaten,  or  entreat. 

See  one  poor  girl,  all  terror  and  aJarm, 
Has  fondly  seized  upon  her  lover's  arm.; 
"  Thou  ahult  not  veiitorej"  and  he  answers  "  No ! 
I  will  nut"— -stiU  she  cries, '"  Thou  shalt  not  go." 

No  need  of  thiajjiqt.here  the  stontest  boat 
Can  through  such  breakers,  o'er  such  billows  float ; 
Yet  may  they  mew  these  lights  upon  the  beach. 
Which  yield  them  hope,  whdm  help  can  never  reach. 

From  parted  clouds  the  moon  her  radiance  throws 
On  the  wild  waves,  and  al!  the  danger  shows ; 
But  sliDws  them  beaming  in  Ijer  shining  vest. 
Terrific  splendour !  gloom  in  glory  dr^'d! 
This  for  a  moment^  and  then  clouds  again 
Hide  every'beam,  and  fesi  and  darkness  reign. 

.  But  hear  we  now  those  sounds  I  Do  lights  ap- 


In-shore  their  passage  tribes  of  se'a.gQlIs  "urge; 
And  drop  for.  prey  within  the  sweeping  soteo; 
(1ft  in  the  rough  opposing  blast  they  Ay 


It,  then  turn,  and  all  Ihyr  force  apply, 
While  to  the  storm  they  give  their  weiik  conjplain. 

ing  ery ; 
Or  clap  the  sleek  while  pinion  to  the  breast^ 
And  in  the  restless  ocean  dip  for  rest 

Darkness  begins  to  reign  i  the  louder  *ind 
Appals'  the  wftak  and  awes  the  firmer  mind ; 
But  frights  not  him,  whom  evening  arid  the  sfiray 
In  part  conceal — yon  prowler  on  his  way  :  ■ 
I,o !  he  has  something  sflen ;  he  runs  apmce, 
A»  if  lie  t^ar'd  companion  in  the  chase ; 
He  sees.his  pri7«,  and  now  he  turqs  again. 
Slowly  and'sorrowing — "Was  your  search  in  vain?'' 
Gruffly  he' answers,  "Tis  a  sorry  sight! 
Asfeaman's  body:  there'll  be  more  to-night  1" 

Hark !  Ip  those  sounds !  Ihey  're  ffiom  distress  at 

irow  quiek  they  come  1  Wb^teWors  may  there  be! 
Yes, 't  is  a  driven  vessel ;  ,1  discern  .    . 

l^ighfs,  signs  oif,  terror^  gleaming  from-  the  stem ; 


I  see  them  not  Mho  storm  alone  I  hear  . 

And  lo!  the  sailors  homeward  take  their  way ; 

Man  must  endure- — let  us  submit  and  pray.  - 

Such  areour  winter-vievra;  bulnight  comes  on — 
Now  business  sleeps,  anddiiily  cares  arc  gone; 
Now  parties  form,  and  sotne  ttieif  friends  assist 
To  waste  the  idle  hours  at  sober  whist; 

[  the  concert's  charm 

Unnuniber'd  moments  of  their  sting  disarm  ; 
Play-bills  and  open  doors  a  crowd  invite. 
To  pass  ofl'  one  dread  portion  of  the  night ; 
And  show  and  song  and  lujtory  combined. 
Lift  off  from  man  Ibis  burthen  of  mankind. 

Others  advent'rous  walk  abroad  and  meet 
Relnming  parties  pacing  through  the  street ; 
When  various  voices,  in  the  dying  day, 

greet,iis  in  our  way; 

.  .      tiKiling  sailor  sta^ering  home  ; 
There  as  we  pass,  the  iirieline;' IkIIb  betray 
How  business  rises  with  the  loosing  day.: 
Now  walking  Silent,  by  the  river's  side. 
The  ear  p^ceives  the  rippling  of  the' tide ; 
,Ot  me,asured  cadence  of  the  lads  who  tow 
Some  enler'd  hoy,  to  fix  her  in  her  row'; 
Or  hollow  sound,  which  Irom  fhe  parish.bell 
'o  some  departed  spirit  i:lids  fereiVeli '. 

Thus  shall  you  something  of  our 'BoKOtraii  know 
ar  as  a.veipe,  jvith  Fancy's  aid,  can  show ; 
uf  sea:  ea  river,  of  a  quay  or  street, 
Tlie  best  description  mtist  be  incomplete ; 
But  when  a  happier  theme  succeeds,  and  when 
Men  are  our  subjects  and  the  deeds  of  men ; 
Then'may  i/e  find  the  Muse  in  happier  style, 
4nrf  wo  n\av  onmofimoo  oigh  and  somctimcs  smile 


r.oooi,- 


THE    BOROUGI-l. 


LETTER  II. 


THECHUBCH-   ,■ 


Several  Meanings  ofthe.wOTiJ  CSutei-T-TheBuiid- 
*mg  BO  called,  here  intenijed — Ita  Antiquity  and 
.  Grari4HUf7-^idU"mns  and  Aiales— "ffie  Tower; 
'  tha'Staina 'liiade'Jiy  TimB  comparijd  with  the 
ni<icU"Antiq5itj^,of  ,tli'e  Artist — Progress  pf  Ve- 
getatjon  oh'toBji  Buildings— 75sIl?T:^oniba*; ,  one 
in  decaj — Miu'Sliy^umenta,  sjid  the  ITature  Of 
their  InBCriplions4-An  Jostance  in,  a'  departed 
Burgess — Churchyard  Graves  —  Moomers '  f^r 
the  Dead— A  Slory  of  a  belfo'lhed  Pair  in  hum- 
ble Life,  and  Effecls  of  Grief  io'the  Sul^'isor. 


"  WiLiT  ts  a  Chiirch  ?"— Let  Jrdth.uod  Reason 

Tliey  would  reply,  "  The  iiiithful,  pure,  and  meek. 
From  CKrisljan  folds,  tlie  once  selected  race,.  '■ 
Of  all  professioiffi,  and  in  every  place." 

"  What  ia  a  Chinch  7" — "A  flock,"  our  vieai.eri^, 
"  Whom  bishops'  govern  aiid  whom  prieEta.  adviae ; 
Wherein 'are  various  feles  arid  due  degrees, 
The  bench  foi  honour,  and  the  Stall  tor  ease^ 
Tlittt  ease  be  mine,  which,  atlcr  all  his  careaV 
The  pioiis,  peaceful  prebendary  ahares," 

"  Whai  ia  a  Church  i"-r-9i)r  honest  seston  tells, 
"'Tisatall.biiilding,  wifli  a  tower  and  belle; 
Where  priest,  and  clerk  with  joint  exertion  attive 
To  keep  the  ardour  of  their  flock  alive ;. 
'Fiiat,  by  Us  periods  eloquent  and  grave ; 
This,,  by  responses,  and  a  well-set  atave  : 
.  These,  for  Uie  living ;  but  when  liife  bo  fled,  ' 

I  loll  myself  the  requiem' tor  the  dead,''    . 

'T  is  to  Ibi's  Church  ■!  cal)  tliee,  and  that  pjace  . 
Where  slept  our  tethers  .when  they'd  run  their  race; 
We  loo  shoil  rest,  and  tlfen  our  children  beep 
.Their  road  in  life,  add  then,  icrgotten,  sleep; 
Meanwhile  the  building,  slowly  &II3  away,  > 
And,  like  the  builders,  will  in  time  decay. 

The  old  founda^ori — but  it  is  npt' Cleat 
When  it  Was  laid^-you  care  not  for  the  year ; 
On  this,  as  parts  deeaj'd  by  time  and  elormsj 
.  Arose  these  various  disptoportion'd  forma  ;         , 
Yet  Gothic,  all  (he  learn'd  wiw  visit  us 
(And  our  small  w\)ndere)baye4e^ided  thus; 
"  Yon  nobis  gothio  arob,"  "Thatgblhic  door;" 
So  have  they  said;  of  proof  you  ^l  need  no  more. 


When  tho'suii's  rays,  enfeebled  as'lhgy  pass, 
(And  shorn  of  splendou'}  through  the  storied  glass, 
.Faintly  display  the  tigurea  oj^t^a  floor. 
Which  pleased  distinctly'  in  their  place  beibre. 
■    But  ere  you  enter,  yon  bold  tower  aurv^,.' 
Tall  and  entire,  and  venerably  grey. 
For  Ume  haa  soflen'd  what  was  harsh  wheo'tiew. 
And  now  the.  stains  are  oQl  of  ^'''sr  hue; 
The  living  stains  whic^  Nature's,hand  alone, 
Tfo&ae  of  life,  pours  forth  upon  the  stone : 
For  (  *  ■ 


not!  eye 


There  Science  loves  10  trace  ller  tfibea  m 
The  juiceless  foliage,  and  the  lasleleaa'fihiit; 
There  she  perceives  thera  round  the  surface  jjreep. 
And  while  Ihey  meet,  their  due  distincUon  keep ; 
Mix'd  but  not'blended;  -each  Lts'nomo  relain.s,. 
And  theae  are  nature's  ever-Jluring  'stains. 
And  wouldst  thou,  artist '.  with  thy  tiufa  and 

"Form  shades  like  these!    Pretender,  where  thy 

blush! 
[n  three  short  hourS  shall  Ihy  presuming  hand 
Th'  effect  of  three  slow  centuries  command  !•     , 
Thou  mayel  thy  various  greens  and  greys  Oontrive, 
They  a»  not  lieh'ena,  nor  like  aught  alite  i— ' 
But  yet  p'locee^i  and  when  1h  j  ^ts  ore'  loSt, 
Fled  in- the  showqr,  or  crumbled  by' thp  i5iist ; 
When  ajl.  thy  work  is  done  away  as  clean 
'As  if-thoQuever  spread'atthy  grey  and  green;   . 
Then  majst,thou  See  how  Hature'a  work  is  done. 
How  slowly  true  she  laysher  colours  on? 
When  her  least  speck  tipon  the'hardest  fllnt^ 
Has  Mark  andiform  and  is  a  fiving  tint ; 
And  so  embodied  with  the  i;ook,  Ihqt  lew 
Can  the  small  g&ra  npoA  1he  Bubstahco  view.t 

Seeds,  to  our  eye  inviaible,' will  find 
On  the  rude  rook  the  bed  that, fits  their  kind  ; 
There,  in  the  rugged  Boil,  they  safely  dwell. 
Till  showets  and  snowa  the  subtle  atoms  swell. 
And  spread  Ih'  enduMng  foliage ; — then  we  trace 
The  freckled  flOlver  upon  the  flinty  baae ; 
These  all  inci^iise,  till'  in  unnoticed  years 
The  stony  tower  .as  grey  *ith  age  appears  ; 
With  coats  of  v^tation,  thiiily, spread. 
Coat  above  coat,  &  Jiving  on  the  dead ; 
These  then  dissolne  to  dust,  and  make  a  way 
For  bolder  foiiige,  nursed  by  theiy  decay ;  , 
Tlie^long-OndurSig  ferna  ii^lime  will  all  - 
Die  and  depose  their  dust  upon  the  wall;  ■ 
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But  ours  jet  stands,  and.has  its  bellajenown'd. 
For  size  magnificent  aod  sotemn  sound  ! 
Eacil  has  its  motto  :  some  contnvedto  tell,' 
In  monkieli  rhyme,  the  uses  of  a  bell^ 
Sucb  ViHidrouaigood,  as  few  conceive  could  spring 
From  ten  loud  Ooppeca  when  their  clappats  swing. 

.Enter'd  the  Churoli ;  w&  to  a  lomb  proceed, 
Whose  names  end.  titles,  Sw  atlaiiiptlo  read ; 
Old  E)nglisli  letters,  sud  those  hulf  pick'd  out, 
Leave  us,  .msskilfijl  leadBrs,  Cbuch  in  ddub^ :       , 
Our  sons  sh^.Hea  )&  more  degraded  state'; 
The  tomb  of  gi&ndem  hasten?  to'its  fale  :    . 
That  marblq  aroh,  our  seston's  fiivourite  show. 
With  all  those .ril&^d  and  pcinCed  l>at»  below; 
The  noWeladj  and  the  Jof4  whored     ,'    *,    , 

■Supine,  as  ooiirtly  Same  wd^arribr  dfess-'d;     , . 
All  are  departed  from  their  state  sabllmei  '  . 
Mangled  and  wounded  in  tiicir  war  with  timsj 
Colieagued' with  mJEChief^:  here  a  leg  is  fied,' 
And  la ! "  the  baron  witlv  hilt  half  a  lieiid ;      ■ 
Midway  is  deft  the  arch;  fhe  very  base    . 
Is  Wter'd  .round  and  shifted  from  its  place. 

,  Wtmder  not,  qiorlo!,   at  thy  qniok  decay — 
See  U  men  i^  marble  piecs-meal  melt  aivay ; 
When  whose  the  image  wfl  no  longcii  read, 
But  monuments  themselves  memorials  necd.t 

With  few  such  stalely  proofs  of  griefVpr  priHi! 
By  wealth  erected,'  is  ouf  ChurCh,  supplied ;       , 
But  wo  have'muraj  tablets,  every  size,'  , 
That  woe  couldwish,  or  vanity  devise. 

Death  levels  nlari,— ^the  wickeij  and  the  just; 
The  wise,  the,  weak,  Ije  blenfied  in  the  duslj. 
And  by  the.  honours  dealt  tff  every  liame, ' 
't'lie  king  of  terrors  seems  to  level  fame.. 
— See !— -here  lamented  wiyes,  and  eveiy  wiffe 
The  pjide  and  oumfort  of  her  husband's  life ; 
Here,  to  her  spouse,  with  eveij  virtue  graced, 
Hia  mournful  yidow  Jjas  a  trophy,  placed ;      , 
Aiid  here 'tis  donbtful  if  _tbe  duteous  son,  '  ' 

Or  the  good  fathei-,  ba  in  praise  outdone.      . 


Thisi 


■■ ;  Tvhen  our  friends  we  I6Be, 


Oar  aiter'd  ftelings  alter  tc 
What  m  their  tempera  teased  us  or  distress'd, 
la,  with  our  anger  and.  the  dead,  at  rest ; 
And  much  we  grieve,  no  longer  trial  mode, '  *  ■ 
For  tiiat  impatience  ^ich  Ve  then-  diaplay'd  ;_ 
Now  to  their  love  and  Worth  ^jf  every  kind 
A  soft  companclion  turns  th',  afflicted  mirtd ; 
Virtues  neglected  theri,  adored  become; 
And  grace*  slighlBdj  blossom  on  the  tomb.      ■ 
'  'T  ie  well  ;■  but  let  not  IWe  nor  grief  helisve 
That  we  assent  (who  neitBer  loved  nor  .grieve) 
To  all'that^iraise  which  oB  the' tonib  is,  read, 
To  all  that  passion  dictates  'for  the  dead ;      ^  ■ . 
But  rnore  inaignant,  we  the  tomB  deride,      ; 
Whose  bold  inscription  flattery  sells  to  pride. ' 


Eead  of  this  Burgess — on  the  stone  appear 
How  worthy  he  !,  how  virtuous !  and  how  dear !  , 
What  wailing  was  there  when  his  spirifflei). 
How  mourtt'd*bis  ladj  lor  her  lold  when  dead, 

tears  aboq^ant  plough  the  town  were  shed ; 
See  1  he  wtfs  liberal,  kin,d,'  relisious,  wise,  . 
And  fi-ee&oin  all  disgrace  uiQ  all  di^mse; 
His  sterling  worth,  which  wordB  ca'npot  express. 
Lives  with  nis  friends,  their.pride'and  their'dietress. 

All  this  of  Jacob  Holmes  1  toi  his  Hfe  name ; 
He  thus  kind,  Iibei:&!i  just,  religious  ?— ^hame  1 
^hat  is  the  truth  1  Old  Jacob  married  thrice ;  ■ 
He  dealt  in  coals,'  and  av'rice  was  his  vice ; 
He  ruled  the  Borough  when  his  year  came  on, 
And  some  forget,  and  some  are  glad  lie 's  gone.; 
Fo(  never  yet  with  shilling  could  he  part. 
But  when.itJeft  hia  hand,  (t  struck  bie.heait.   ' 

^et,  h(n«  will  love  its  1^  attentions  pay; 
And  place' memorials  on  these  beds  of  clay. 
Large  lev^  stoiies  lie  flat  npon  the  grave. 
And  half  a  century*B  Sun  and  tem'Jfest  brave ; 
Butinany  an  honest  tear  ^d  heartfelt  sigh 
Have  fbllow'd  those  yho  ndwaHnotjced  lie; 
Of  these  what  nnmbera  rest  on  eVery  'Hde ! 
Withoijt  one  .token  left  by  grief  or  pride ; 
Their  graves  soon  l^rvell'd  to  the  earth,  And  then 
With  other  liilloeks  rise  o'er  othter  men ; 
Daily  the  dead  on  the  dccay'd  luie  thrust. 
And  galetations  follow  "dust  to  dust"  . 

■  Yes!  there  are  r?al. mourners. — I  have  seen 
A  fair,  sad  girl,  mihl;  sufTeriiig,  and  serene ; 
Attention  (through  ^he  'day)  her  ditties  claim'd, 
And  to  be  n^eliil'as  resign'd,slie  ^m*d  : 
Neatly  she  dresa'd,  npr  vainly'  seern'd  t'  expect 
Pity  fer  gii8f,"or  pardonfbr.neglect;. 
'°-'  when  her  wearied  parent*  sunk  to  sleep, 

nought  her  place  to  ineditate  anci  weep ;     . 
Then  to  Eer  mind  was.  all  the  pa^  display'd,  '   ' 
Thai  failhfu!  miimory 'brings  to '  sorrow's  aid ; 
For  then  she  thought  on  qne  regretted  'youlb. 
Her  tender  trust,  and  his  unqnestion'4  trulli; 
In  ev'ry  place  she  wander'd,  wberc  they'd  beeUj 
And  sadly-sacrod' held  the  parting-sCeAe ; 
Where  last  fii  se.a  he'took  his  leave — iiM  plane 
WitJv  double  interest  \vbnld  sh«  nightly  trace ; 
For  long  flip-  courtship  was,  and  ho'  wOuld  say,     • 
Each  lime  ho  Hail;d,— "  This  oncj!-,  and  then  (he 

Tot  pruflenoe  tarried,.bu£  .when  last  he  went. 
He  drew  fr'om  pitying  love  a  fuH  consent.  ,  , 

Hnf>py.  hoBail'd,  arid  great  the  care  she  took, . 
That  he  should  salUy  sleep,  and  smartly  loolt;     ' 
White  was  Lfe  bettof.linen,  and  his  checli 
Was  made  roor§  trim  than  any  on  the, deck  ; 
And  every  Oomfbrt  men  at  sea  Am  know 
Was  hers  to  buy,  to. make,  and  lo.  bestow  : 
For  he  to  Gre^and  sail'd,  and  mu6h  she  tojd. 
How  he  should  guard- pgninSt  tlis-climate's  tolA  j 
'Vet  saw  not  dungtr  ;  dangers.  Ije  'd  withstiod. 
Nor.  could  she  trace  the  fever  in  his  bipod": 

leasmates  smiled- at  flushings  in' his  cheeb, , 
And  he  too  siiiiled,  but  seldoOi  would  he  speak'; 
For  now  he  found  the  danger,  felt  the  pain. 
With  gi-ievous  symptoms  he  coul'd  not  explain ; 


■THE    BOROUGH. 


71 


He  cajl'ji  hia  frieBd,  and  prefacad  with  ^  sigh 
A  lovor'?4neEEage — "Thqmas,  I.must  jjie  ;  ,\  ' 
Wtiuld  I  could  Bee  my  Sally,  and  coald  liist 
Mji  Ihfobbing  lemfilas-on  her  faithfiiV breast,: 
And  gazing  go  '. — if  not,  this  trifle  lak^ 
And  Bay',  till- death  1  Wore  itibr  her  sakej',      , 
Yea'!  I  must  die-^blow  on,  eWeet  breeze,  b]ow  on 
Give  me  ons  look,  beftire  ray  life  be  gfofle,  ' 
Oh  I  give  lu^  tlial^  and  let  m^  not  despair. 
One  last  fond  look — and  noW-  repeat  the  prayer," 

He  had  his  wish,  bud  iiiore ;  I  will  not  paint 
Tlio  lovers'  meeting  :  ehe  beheld  hm  .ftmi,-:— 
With  lender  fears,  she  took  a  nearer  view, 
Hiir  terrors  doubling  as  her  hijpea  ivithdreiv  j 
He  tried  to  smile,  and,  half  succeeding,  said, 
"Yes!  I  must  die  ;"  ;tnd  hope  for  ever  fled. .  ., 

Still  lon^ she  nursed,  bim  '■  lender  thoughts  meai 

"Were  inlerohanged,  and  hopes  ami  views  ^oblinje. 
To  her  he  came  to  die,  and  every,  day    ,  ■ ,  .  ■ 
She  tiMk  apme  portien  of  the  dread  away  { .    . 
With  h'un  she  pray'd,  tji'him  his  Bible  read,. 
Soothed  the  fiipt  heart,  an^  held  the  achinghead 
She  came  with  smile*. the  hdMjjf  pajii.to  cheer; 
Apart  she  sigh'd  ;  aloi^^e  shed  the  'tea^  ; 
Then,  as  if  breaking'fhna  a'cloildifhe  gave  ., 
Fresh  hght.aftd  gilt  die  prospect  of  thegravp.  ■. 
One  day.ha  lighter  seem'd,  apdthey  Sjrgpt  ■ 

Theoare,  f!ie  dread;  the  anguish  of  their' lot; 
They  spoke  viilit  cheerfulness;  and  seein'd  to  IJiink, 
J    Yet  said  not  so—'"  Perhaps  ha  will  not  sink ;"' 
A  sudden  brightne^  in  his 'look  appear'd, 
'  A  sudden  vigour  in  his  voice  was  heard  ; — 
She  had  been  reading  in-,the  Book  of  Prayer, 
"And  led  him  forfli.Bnd  pbeed  Mm'in.hiq  .chair.; 
Lively  he  sBeni'd,  and  spoke  of  all  he  knew, 
Th'e-  frjendly  many,  and^the  fevourlte.few  ; 
Nor  on&lhat  day  did  ^■toimndreCall-     ,, 
Butshe'ha*  treasured,  and  she  lovt^  tfieni  all; 
When  in  her-Way  she  njeets  them,  they  appaac 
Pj^cuiiar  peoplb— -deatH  his  iriade  them  deaf. 
He  named  biSfriend,  but  then  his  himd  she;pre9s'd. 
And  ibndly  whispei^d,  "  Thou  must  go  to  rest ;" 
"I  go,"  he  Said;  but  as  he  spoke,  she  foi^d     ' 
His  hand  more  cold,  and  fluttering  was  Chespund! 
Thengazed  affrighfen'd;;  but  she  caught  a  last,  . 
A  dying,  look  of  lov^ — and  all  was  ^st ! 

She.placed  a  decent. stone  his  grave  a!)oye,         - 
Neatly  engratfed — aij  offejing  of  her  love ; 
For  that  she  wrought,  tor  that  forsook  her.  bed,  ■, ' 
Awake  ^ke  to  duty  and  the  dead  i 
She  u'ould  have  grieved,  had,  friends  prestuned  tp 

The  least  assistance — 't  was  hen  proper  c^e.  . ,  . , 
Hei'e  win^ihe  come,  and  on  the  giave'will  sit, 

Folding  'her  afmS,  in  long  abstracted  fit ; 

But  if  olfflerver  pass;  will  take  her  roimd, 

Andciireless  seem ,-^  she  would  not  .be,  Ibund  J  ' 

Then  go' again;  and  thu^  hef  hoiir  employ,. 

Whito  visions  please  her,  and  wliile  woes"  destroy j 
Forbear,  sweet  maid !  nor, be  by.ftncy  led,  ' 

To  hold  mysterious  converse  with  the  dead ; 


For  sure  at  Icngththy  thoughts,  thy  spirits  pain. 
In  this  sad  conflict  will  diaturb  thy  brain' ;    ' 
All  have  their  tasks  and  trials;  thine  are  hard, 
But  short  the  time,  and  glorious  the'  reward ; 
Thy  patient  sphit  to  thy  duties  give. 
Regard  the  deSd,  Iral  to  the  living'hve.*  , 
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soothing  anc(  sappljcatory  Manners — IJis  cod 
and  tinjid  Af[ec^ons-^N6  .Praise  due  to  such 
negative  yirfne — iA^ddress,  to  Characters  of  tlua 
Kind— The  Tioaj'^  EmploymSnle— His  Talents 
and  nloderate  Amhitiqn^— Hlis  Dislike  of  Inno- 
vation— His  mildbut  in'tjffaciuoj  Benevolence-^ 
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gard of  his  numerbns  femi^ — His  Pleasures,  as 
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WiiEHE  ends  our.chancel  in  a  vaulted  space, 
Sleep  the  departed  .vicars  ofthe  place.; 
Of  most,  all  mention,  mefnolfy,  thought  Sfe  paSt- 
But  take  a  slight  meiiori4J.,of  the  last. 

To  what  famed  ooU^  wejiur  Vicar  p^e. 
To  what  fair  opun^y,  J^t  hiatoriaris  phow ;    ,    '      ' 
Few  now  rem'eiiiBer  whfln.tlie  mild  young  man. 
Ruddy  arid  fair,  lijs'  Sunday-task  began ; 
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7^%  live  Kfcspeak  of  that  soft  soothing  look  ■ 

liii  cdst  DjjQundf  D3  lie  prepared  his  biiok ;        '      '  ' 

ic  \y^p  ^  kind  of  supplicaling  smile, 

Slit  ngthl^  hoiielesj  of  ^plkuse,  the  iviiile ;   < . 

And^whetthe  finished,  his  carr.ccted  pri.de 

Felt  the  desert,  and  yet  the  praUe  denied. 

Thus  he  1^  race  began,  add  to  the  end 

No  haughw  virtues  stirr'd  his  peaceful  mind, 
Nor  urged- roe 'priest  to  leave,the.  flock- behind; 
He  was  his'MastecIa  Soldiei',  but  not  one 
To  lead  an  armj  of!  his  martyrs  on  : 
Fear  .was  his  riiing  poseioii';  yet  wm  loyfe, 
Of  timid  kjnd,  once  known  his  heart'  to  move !  ' 
II  led  hjs  patient^pirit  where  it  paid        '-,, 
I(9.1anguid.q3ering,to  nlisteniDg  maid;      ~:     . 
She,  with  her  widow'd  mother,,  heard  him  speak. 
And  sought  awhile  Co  find  wh|it  he  wbuld'  seek : 
Smiliiig  he  came,  he  smiled  when  he  wiUidiew, 
AndpBd^he  same,  attention -to  the  two ; 
Meetmg'ifi^d  parting  withtiutgiw  or  pSjiiji:!'-  '.    ' 
He-seem'd  to  eome'that  he  might  go  ag^.     .,  , ;, 
The  wondej'big  girl,  no  J>rud^  but  'sbm^ing  nice. 
At  length  was  chill'd  6j  his  unmefang  ice ;     - 
She  found  bee  toi;loife  iield  anoh  sluggish  psCa, 
That  sbflmilst  turn  and  meet  him  ill  the  chase': 
This  nqt  approving,  she 'withdrew  till  one 
Came  who  appear'd  with  livelier  hope  to  run ; 
Who  sought  a.  readier  way  the  heart  to  move, 
1'han  by  taiiit  dalliaue'e  of  unfiling  loVo. 
Accus^  me  not  thatX  approviilg  "fuaX 
Impatient  hrip*  or  love'  withdnt  lestrai'ijt ;   ,  ■^' 
Or  think  IJie .passions, a lumultuoiielfirqng. 
Strong  as  tllcy  are,  ifogoveroably  strong  ■:        ,  • 
But  is-the  hurelto  the  sbldier  due, 
Who  cautious  comds  not  into  danger -a  view  1 
What  worth  lios-virtue  by  desire  untried,  ' 
When  Nature's  self  enhsta  on  duty's  side! 

The  married  dape  in  Vain  osaaiPdthe.tfulh 
And  guarded  hosom  of -the  Hebrew'  yfiuth ; 
But-wiOi  the  dalighterof  the  Priest  of  On 
TjieSdve  was  lawful,  .and, the  guard  was' gone; 
But  Joseph's  fame  had  lesseii'd  in 'our  view. 
Hid  he,  re&sing.flej  the  maidtei)  too.'     - 

Yet  our  good  priest  Jo- Joseph's  praise  aspired. 
At  once  rejecting  What  Ms  bear^  desired ; 

"  I  am  eseapeij,"  he  said,  wten  none  pursued  [ 
When  none  attack'd  Jiim,'"I  am  urisubdufld  ;" 
"Oh  pleasing  pnngB  of  love,"  he  sang  again,. 
Cold  to  the  joy,  and' stranger  to  the  pain.  ■    ; 

Ev'n  in  his'  age  wouW  lie  addre'as  the  young, 
"  I  too  iiaye  ftlt  tilese  fires,  and  they  are  sftong ;" 
But  trom  the  time  he.!etl  his  ikvourite  maid,      > 
To  andent  females  liis  devoirs  were  paid ; 
And  alill  Ihey  miss  Jiim  after  morning" prayer;    ■ 
Nor.yet  successor  filU  the  Vjcar's  chair,     .," 
Where  kindred  spirits  inbis  piaise  agree,  <    ■ 
A  happy  iew,4s  ipiia  andcQol  as  he;  '- 
The  easy  followers  in  the  fofflale  Wain,    , 
Led  wiUiout  love,  and  captives  without,  chain-  -  •■ 

■ye  S}iea  malb  [  thiiik' (as.  year  tea  yon  sip,     '' 
While  the  ftfwn  sinalt-talk  flowa  fWimMip  to  lij;^.  ■, 
Inlrigpes  holf^aHier'd,  dpnVersalion.straps, 
itiliihen-Eabalsjand  nurscry-misjjaps-,) 


Rome  state  iivhere  your  j malt  .talents  might  have 

Within  seraglios  Jop  ^ight  harinlSss  nOve, 
'Mid  ranks  of  beauty,-  arid  in  haunts  of  love  ', 
Tljetft  frpm  lop  daring  man  the  It'esBures' guard, 
AneasV  duty,  and'ileqWn.rewai'd; 
Natures  soft  sabstitutes,  you  there  might  save 
From  crinie  the  lyrfmt,  and  fiom  wrong  thu  slave 

^ut  let  ppplau^  be  dea^t  In  all  we  may,    . 
Oui"  priest  was  <Jieertiil,  and -in  season  gayv 
I-^is  frequent  visita  seldqm  faii'd  Co  please ; 
Eisy  IiirafeelF,  ha  aoBght  his  neighbour's  ease: 
To  a  9tnall  gardferi  with  delight  he  came,- 
And  gave  sucoessivfe  flowers  a  summer's  fame  ; 
These  hepresented  with  a  grace  his  own 
To  his  &irfriends,^and  made 'their  beauties  Iqiown, 
Not  ivithpat  moral  compliment ;  how  tbpy 
"Like -flowers  were 'sweeti  and' ihost  like  flowers 

.__mple  he  svas,  gnd  loved  the  simj^e  trntln 
.Yet'haj  SpmJD'U^tiil  cnUiifng  fi'oia.hia  youth ; 
A  tcnrniiiig  l>sver4a  .didionou^  lent,  -i 
And  rather  for  flefWce  than  conquest  meant ; 
*""      LS  iear  of  p'dwei;,  ^ith  some  desire'to  rise, 

lOt  enough  to-make  him  enemies.' 
He  eVer.aim'd  -to  please ;  and  to  offend 
ever,  cautious  t  Ibr  he  sought  a  ^end  ; 
foe  the  frie.ndshijl  never  mueh  WOuId  pay, 
Content  to  bow,  be  silent,  and'  bbey,^  '   ■ 
And  by  a  soothing  Suff'rance  find  Iila  way. 
FiddUng'and-flshiiig  weW  his  arts  :'at'tuiies 
He'aJter'd  sermohs,  and- he  tdm'd  atrfiymcs^ 

id  his  fiir  friend?,  npt  yet  inteilt  on  cards 
Oft  he  amused  with  riddles  add  charades.  . 

Mild  (rer^'his  doctrines,  and  n<>t  oiie  di^ccai'se  . 
But  gain'dl.in'^oibiesa  what  it  lost  in  fbrce  : 
Kind  his  opinions  1  he  wpujd.not  re'fislve  , 

All, ill  repOTtj'nar  evil  .let  believe  5. 
"  If  ttuEi'twaa  ^yrciig;  but 'blemish' sreat  or  small 
Haye  aU  mankind ;  -yea,'  iinnerB  are  ;ff e  all,"  . 

If  oyer  fretful  thMght  distijrb'd  his  breast, 
If  aught  of  gk>bm  that  cheerHl^nlind.□ppres3'd, 
It  spraii^  ^001  nnnoyatjon ;  it  was  then 
He  spake  0^  mischief,  made  by  .restless  men ; 
Not  by  new  ifqetrin^ :  <  tte^ei  in  his  life  - 
Wpuid  he  attend  to  ismtrorersial  strife ;-   , 
For  sects-  Ije;  oared  not :  "  They  are  not  of  as,      ' 
Not  need  we,  bpet.fiten,  their  qoncorns  SiscusB ; 
Bui 'tis  the  change,  the  ^oliism  at  home  I  feel; 
Ills  fow  perceiv^  anffnone  havesitill  to  heal : 
Not  at  the  altar  our  youiig "brethren  read 
(Facing  fhe'Sr  flock)  theMecalogiie  arid  creed  ; 
But  at,their;duty,,is  their  ds'sks 'tJiey  stolid, 
With  ntiked  siirtdlce,  laokiing  hood,  ifnd  band : 
Churches  are  notvi.of  holy  song  bereft,  ' 
And  haK  our'anclent'^dustomB  changed  or  lefi  ; 
Few  sprigs  of  jivy  are  at  CbriStmas  seen, 
Nor  erimson  berry  tips  the  (holly's  green  ; 
MisttiUen  Ohoira  retiiae  tb'e  selemri'stiain 
Of  ancient  SCernhold;  which  fVom  ours  amain 
Comes  ^gaig  fnrth'  from  aisle  io  aisle  about, 
Sweet  links  of  barmiaiy  and  Idpg  drawn  out." 

These 'yere  tp^hinj  ^essentials ;  all  things  new 
He  deem'd  supevflhous,  ueelesa,  or  tintrue  ; 
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K:Mt  with  him  'nae  all  th,e  test'of  tiut]i, 
"  It  niuel  be  right :  I  've  done  it  ftein  my  youth;" 
Questiona  he  ■anewer'cl  in  as  brief  a  way,       ' 
"  If  miiat'b^  wrong — it  was  of  yeeterday." 

Though  tnild  beiievoicnco  oupptiest  possessMi 
'T  was  but  by  wishee  or  by  words  eipresa'd ; 
■    Circles  in  water,  as  they  wider  flow,  .    . 

The  less- conspicuous  in  their  progress  grow; 
And  when  at  last  Ihey  .touch  upon  the  ^ore, .     ' 
Distinction- ceases,  aiid  Ib.ev're  ^lewM  Oo  more- 
Hie  love.  Eke  tiiat  last  drcle,  all  cnibraeed, 
Sat  with  eSect  that  nov^r  catild  be'traced. 

Now  toats  our  Vicar.    They  who  knew  hica  best 
Proclaim,  his  Iife..|t  have  been  entirely  ^etti 
Free  &om  all  erils.which  di^nrb  hia  mind  ' 
Whoiji.stndieB  TSx  and  controrferBi^.Uind.'     ..  ':•; 
The  ri^^.approv^dv— pf.thepiijn.iwehe  stood;,  /, 
The  poor  admired, — they'all  believed  h'ilii  good ; 
The  oM  and  eeriaus  of  iits  habits  spoke ; 
The  frank  and  youthfol  loved  hi^  pleasant  joke ; 
Mothers  approved  a  safe  oontetiled  guest. 
And  daughters  one  who  baek'deacb  smSll  request : 
In  him  his  flock  lijund  nothing  to  eondemh  i 
ffim  aectania  liked.^— he  never  troubled  them; , 
No  tilfles  fail'd  hie  yielding  mind  to  pleaGO, 
And  a1I  hts  passions  sunk  in  carry  ease ; 
Nor  one  so  old  hja  let)  this  world,  of  sin 
More  like  the  being,  ihat  be  eiiter'd.in. 


Wars 

His  father  saw  his  poners — « J  '0  give,"  quolh'  he, 
"  My  lirst-bom  leaming^;  1  will  a  portion  be ;" 
Unhappy  gift !  a  portion  Gir'a.  sbh  [  '  \     ' 

But  nil  he  had  :— ;he  learn'd,  and  was  undone  !    ,' 

Better,  apprenticed  Co  an  hnmhie  trade,  ., 
Had  he  the  cassock  for  the  priesthood  made, 
Or  Ihroivti  the  shuttle,  or  the  saddle  shaped, ,    ' 
And  'all  these  pangs  of  fbefing  souls-  e^appd. 

He  once  had  hope — hope,  ardeol,  lively",  light, 
His'ieelings  pleasant,  a^id  hie  prbspects  bright :    . . 
Eager  of  ftme,  he  read,  he  thoog-ht,  he  wrote,  ■ , ' 
Weigh'd  fhe  Greek  page,  and  added  note  on  note ; 
At  jnoj-n,  at  Evening  at  his'Woi;t{,was  he. 
And  dceam'd  what  his  Euripides  would  be. 

Th«a  cara.beg|ani-:^he'loved;"hi  woo'd,  he  wedj 
Homobeer'dhini(rtill,andll^AieD'U^as'dhisbed — 
ACWate'B  bfed!  then  canje  th?  wofaryears  f^  •     '    ' 
The  busband's  terrors;  and  the  father's  teaPB ;    ■ 


■      THE- CURATE. 

Ask  ^ou  what  lands  our  pastor  tithes  T-t-AIm  ! 
But  few  our  acres,  and  but  short  out  grass : 
In  sonje  fat  pastures  of  the  rich,  indeed, 
May  roll  the  sirigle'  cow  or  favourite  stued ; 
Who,  statle-ftd,  i^  haraibr  pleasure>seen,  . 
His  sleek  sides  bitlljng  'in  the  dei«y  green-; 
But  these,  ourhilly  heath  and  commou'Wide 
Yield  a  slight  portion  fdr  the  parish-guide ;    ' 
No  crops  luxuriant  iri  our  borders  stahd, 
For  hero  we  plough  the  ocean,  not  the  land ; 
Still  reason  wills  that  we  ou.r  pastor  pay, 
An^l  custom  does  it  on  a  certain  day ;    .    -     ■    ' 
Much  is  (lie  duty,  BnJsU  the  legal  due, 
And  this  .with  grateful  minds  ws  keep  in.view.; 
EaOh  makes  his  oS''ring;  sofne'by  haWt  led. 
Some  by  Hie  thought,  that  all  men  ratist  be.  fed  ;' 
Diityand  love,  and  piety  and  pride,  ■ 

Have  each  their'force,  exid  for  the  priest  provide. 
Wot  thus  our  Ciirate,  orie  wjiom  all  beliovs  '    - 
-Eious  and  just,  and  for  whose  fate  they  .grieve  J . 
Al,(  see-  hipi  poor,  bat  ev'n  the  -.vulgar  know 
He  inerits  lovot  and'lheir  rcspect,1jestow,"'        ,    ■ 
1  A  man  ad  leam'd  you  shall,  bnt  seldom  see. 
Not  one  Bo  boQoiir'd,  so  aggrieved  as  li& ; — ' 
Not  grieved  by  ■years  alone  i  thoagh  this  appear 
Bark  and  more  dark;  severer  On  severe;- 
Not  in  his  need,-'-snd  yot  ^b  all  |nust  grant   - 
How  painfiil-.'t  is  for  feding  age  to  want ; 
Nor  in  his  Body's  sufFerings  ;  yet  we  know' 
Where  time  has  ploagh'd,  there  misery  loves  to  sow 


A  kind  physiciah;  and  wlthoijt  a'fee. 
Gave  his  opinioD;~~"  Send  her  to  the  sea-" 
"  Alas  !"  ihegood  man  answer'd, ,'!  can  I  setld  ~ 
Afriendlesa  woman i; Can  I  find  a'friend? 
No ;  I  must  with  -her,  in  her  need,  repair 
To  that  nevv  fJaee ;  the  poor  lie  every  y/here ; — 
Some  priest'  will  pay  me  for  my  pions  pains :". 
He  s|Lid,  he  i;airie,  and  here  he  yet  remain^.  ., 

Behold  liis, dwelling  J  this  poor  .hut  he  hires;  ■ 
Where  he  from  view,  though  riot  from  want,Tplir» 
Where  four  fiiir  daughtefs,  and  five  sorrowing  sons, 
Partake  hie  suflbriiige,  and  dismiss  his  duns, 
All  join  their  efforts,  and  in  patience  learn 
Ttj.want  the  comforts  they  aepjre  to  earn ; 
For  the  sick  mothet  someliiingthey'd  obtain. 
To  soothe  her  grief  and  mitigate  her  pain; 
Forthe-sad  fiither  something  .lliey'd  procure. 
To  ease  the  burden. they  tliemselves  Endure. 

Virtues  like,th"e^  at  once  delight  and  press 

8n  the  fond  lather-with  a  proud  distress; 
n  all  aroundha  looks 'with'care  and.love, 
:  Griaved  to  behold,  but  iappy  to  approve. 

Theri  ftom  his  eare;  bis  love;  hisgrief  he  steola; 
And4)y.himeeif&' author's  pteasm-e  f^ls  : 
Each  une- detains  iiim.;  he  omits  not  one. 
And  all  Ihe-Bon-owSbf;  his  st^te' are  .gone,-,-  .  - 
Alas  !  even  then,  in  that.ddicious  hbur. 
He  feels  bis  fortune,  and  lameiitB  its  power. 

Some  tradesman's  bill  bisw^ndering  eyes  engage, 
3ome  eorawl  for  payment  tlicust  'twixt  page  and 

''pBge;       _.  .■.',- 

Some  bold,  loif^  rapping  at  his  humble  door. 
Some  parly  message  he  iias  heard  befbr^,' 
Awake,  alarm,-and  ;tell  him  he  "is  ^or. 

An  angry  dealer,  vulgar,  rich;  aiid  proud. 
Thinks  of  hia  bill,  and  passing,  raps  aloud; 
The  elder  daughter  meekly  makes  him  way—  ■ 
"'    ■ant  my  nipney,  and  1  daoriol  ^y  ; . 


My       11  3   t  PI  d     w]  at,  M  ee-    1    B  m 
Go  t  li  3   a    lall  e    he  irtvLt   a  se  the  ^(     a 
Still  tiembbng  t  ouhled  tl  e  dBiect  d  ma  d 
Says     S      IQV  ftthe    —   a  d  t!  en  ^tops  afta  d 
Ev  u  h  3  haid  heart  is  aofisa  d  find  I  e  heiira 
He     0  oe  w  tJ)  p  ty    he  ^peeM  1  er  tens 
Ha   (  bbo  -1  featu  es  hidf  adm  t  a  en  le 
And  hs  tone  eoftcnB— "Well    I  11  wait  awhile 

F  ty    a  man  ao  good,  bo  m  Id  so  meel 
At    uefi  an  age  Bhoufti  1  B»e  1  s  b  ead  to-  seek 
And  al\  those   ode  and  fie  ce  attacke  to  d  end 
That  a  e  Jno  B  1  a   ow  Dg  tl  an  tl  e  want  of  b  ead 


"  But  why  Mot  pubiioh !  — those  wjid  know  to 

Deaiers  m  6  eek  he  feartiil  t  w  U  not  sell 
The4  he  hiinsflf  a  t  mid  Iroubled  slow 
No   1  kes  i  s  kbou  a  ao   hiB  er  efi  to  si  ow 
Tl  e  hope  of  fame  n  ay  m  bia  neart  have  pla  e 
But  he  has  di<ead  and  bat  or  of  d  sgr^i^ 
No  has  h   tj  at  confidmg  easy  wa^ 
That  might  his  tea  ning  and  mmself  d  ^lay 
But  tl  his  wo  I.  he  fpim  the  4ioM  letrbals 
And  i  et   and  glo  es  o  er  the  fevmir  te  eb  els 

B  t  see    the  man  h  msel^  and  mir   }  trace 
Si  ns  of  new  jqy  exulting  m  that  fece 
Oe   c    e  IhaJt  sleeps— we  er    orwed-M^m 
L  fe  n  thy  boks— -the   eaeon  may  we  learn  7 

Yea    he  rsphed     I  m  i  appy  I  col  fess, 
'   To  learn  that  some  a  e  pleased  w  th  happ  ngsa 
Wl     h  olh   5  feel— the  e  a  e  who  no  fr  comb    e 
The    0  th  e  t  natu  es  n  the  beat  des  gn 
To  ad  tl  e  letter  d  poor  and  soothe  such  (lis  a 


We 


te  Heenlj  ti 


Ithew 


Ida 


a  contempt, 
Ana  1  om  IS  m  series  a  e  r  e  least  exempt 
Now  hope  sh^  wb  ape   to  the  wounded  b  east, 
And  gr  ef  m  soolbmg  eipeclat  on    est, 

Yes  I  on  laiiel  t  that  n  ei  who  th  nk     ho  feel 
Un  te  the  pains'  of  thotiehttQl     en  to  heal 
Not  w  th  d    da  nful  p   de,  whose  bonnt  es  make 
The    eedy  ouibb  the  benefits  they  take 
Not  w  th  tl  e  die  van  ty  that  k  owa 
Only  a  aclfish  joy  when  it  he^toWa 
Not  w  th  0  e  beai'  ng  wealth  that    a  d   dain, 
Hu  Is  t^e  eupe  llupus  bhss  at  g  oan  ag  pa 
But  these  are  men  who  y  eld  sac!  blraa  d     I  ef 
That  w  Ifl  ^a  g  BVanoe  they  desX  oy  Uie  g  ef 
Th      t  mely  aid  Iha  needy  si  ffele  a  find 
.  The     gene  ou^  miinn^  soolhea  t!  e  sofie   ng  mu  d 
The   a  s  a  gi'acious  bount;   fe  m  d  to   a  se 
H  m     horn  t  aids    their  char  ty  s  p  else 
A   ommon  bounty  may  rel  e  •£  d   f  ess 
Bui  wl  om  thaTulgq    succow  they  oppress 
Th  8  tl  ough  a  fevouc    s  an  bonou   too, 
I'J  on  h  ne  cj"  s  duly  yet  t  s  n  e  t  s  dne 
H  h  n  ou^   el  ef  f  om  such  resonf  es  t  se 
AH  pa  ntul  sense  ot  obi  g^t  on  d  es 
And  g  aleful  feebngs  m  tbS  hosom  y/ake 
For  I  )5  the  r  offer  ngs,  jiot  the    alms  we  take. 
I^ft    n  ay  U   se  foo  t   of  harity  (en  aj 


Jbond  mank  nd 
B  t  there  s  hope  that  &o  n  these  fbuute  may  flo  t 
A  s  de  ray  stream  and  equal  good  beato 
Cood  that  may   each  us,  whom  tbe  day  a  dist  ess 
Keeps  f  om  the  fame  and  pe   Is  of  he  p 
Whom  study  be  kons  JroM  tl  e  lis  of  hf 
And  tl  ey  from   tudy    mela    holy  str  fe 
Wl  0  tl  en  can  say  but  bo  n  y  oow  so  f 
An  1  BO  d  Su  ed  n  ay  find  ts  way  ta     e  ! 

Y  s    I  may  see  my  decs  f  table  yet 
Chee  d  w  th  the  n  al  that  adds    ot  to     y  debt 
May  talk  of  those  o  whom  so  m  ch     e       C 
And  gn  ss  tl  e     names  whom  j  t  ne    nay  not 

BlesB  d  w   shall  ay  a  e  ^ose  who  thu?  can  give. 
And  next  *(ho  ll  ua  tipon  the  bounty  1  v 
Thtit  shaU  6    1    a  y  th  thanks  n  y  humble  m  al. 
And  fe  1   0  w  11— Uh    Gid    lo    1  si  al!  feel 
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And       w  hoK  en 


Ad        ™npwlMl,,UJ       h      a, 
VI        h     boga    gnijnh    b.'E      h     nm 
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n  bbte  a  (  D  ?  andaiti 


e  ts  and  P  ofe  a  ous  n  Rel  g  on  a  e  nun  o  3 
a  d  BOO  ess  e— G  neral  Eftecf  of  ^jse  Zeal— 
Dfjsts — Fsuat  cal  Idea  of  Chu  ch  Hetor  ners~ 
The  Chu  ch  of  Eome— ^pbsta— S*  denbor 
giana — dm  ersal  sts — Je  a 
Method  sts  of  t   o  Ic  nds    Cal  in  s^c  and  Arm 

The  Preael  ng  of  a  C  W  n  st  o  Enlh  st— R  i 
Contempt  of  Le  "rn  ng — D  s!  ke  to  sound  Mo- 
ra! ty  why  H  s  IdeaOf  Converemn-- H  s  Sue 
cess  and  F  et  ns  onS  to  Hum  5  ly 

Th  Armin  an  Teache  of  Uie  oldef  Flock— Th  r 
Not  ns  of  tho  Ope  alion  and  Po  of  balan 
— DesrfptionofblsDovcBS— TTie  Op  o  of 
egola  M  ste  s — Compar  son  of  tl  se  th 
ti  6  Pitcher  himsdf- A  Reb  ke  to  h  s  Hear 
ers  ntro^uoes  a  D^sorlpt  on  of  tl  b  powe  fnl 
Effect,  of  the  fro  ds  n  tho  ea  Jy  and  awaken 
\  i      t  II  th  d    n 


'THE'  BOROUGH. 


Not  aai  warm  preaeljer  of  one  growing- Ef 
Can  say  our  Bof.ough  treats  liim  'with  negli!ct! 
Frequent  Sa  ftsbipnB,  lliey  with  ua  i^>peaf,  ' 
And  y6u-inight  oak,  "-How  think'we  for  fliejear!" 
They  come  to  ua  as  aiders  in  a  tradcj^ ' 
And  witli  much  in  exhibit  and  persuade. : 

Minda  are  for  sects  of  vfrioua  IciDds  decreed, 
As  dilfrenf  BoiJs,are  S)r'n''d  ftr  TjUT'iijiit  acetlj . 
Sume  wlien  oonveited  sigh  in  sor^  amuse, 
And  Eome  Rie- wrapt  in  joy'e  ecsbitic  bkze ; 
Others  agaiii  will  change  Co  eacli  extreme, ' 
Tliey  loiow  not  why — as-hiinied  in  a  dream ; 
Unstable  fhey,  lilie  natcr,  take  aii  forms,' 
Are  quick  end  stagnabt,  haye  theif'^  Calma  bad 

Higli  on  thchills,  liiey  in  the  sunbeama  glow. 
Then  muddily  they  movfl,  deljaeed  and  slow;  - 
Or  cold  'arid  firpaiiii  les^  and  neitlver  rise  nor  .flowv 

Yet  none  tlic  cool  and  prudent ,teao]ie'r  prize. 
Oil  iiiifi  Cbey  dote  who  wakea  their  ecatas]^ ; 
Witli  passiona  ready  primed  sucli  guide  tlicy  irieet, 
And  warm  and  itibdle  witli  th'  imparled  heat; 
'T  is  he  who  wakes  the  nameless  strong  desire, 
The  mdJing  raptjare^  an.d  the  glowing  fire ; 
'T  ia  he  who  piercea  deep  the  tortured  fcreaat, 
Aiid  sljrs  the  terrors,  never  raoreto  rest. 

Oppoaed'td  tlies^  we  hai6  a  prouder  kind, 
Ra?h  without ^leal,  and  ji^iUiont  rapturtea  blind;    •. 
These  our  -Glad  Tidings  dn.ooneeni'd-perlise. 
Search  without  awe,  iind  without  fefir  Irfuae ;  " 
The  tcQtha,  the  blesabga.auild' in, Sacred  Writ,' 
Call  forth  (Seir  spleen,  and  exercise  ifieir  wit ; ' . 
Bespcet.lrom  these  nor  saints  nor  martyrs  gain, 
Tlie  seal  tlleyecom,  and  theyjleride  thftpttin; 
And  take  th^ir  traneienty  cool,  eonteniptuouaview, 
Of  IhSt.whiph  must  be'trled,  and  doubt^Bs — mat/ 


Fik 


Is  of  our  &it]i  we  have;  whom  doubts  hke 


Til!  aound  conviction  gave  the  troubled  rest. 
"  But- still,'^  ■fhey  cry,  "Jet  ndiielheir  Censures 
spare, 
Tliey  but  confirm' the  glorious  hopes  we  share  j. 
From,  doubt,'  disdain,  derision,  acorn,  and  ti4. 
With  ,five-fold  triumph  sacred  truth  ^hall  rise." 

Yes!  I  allow,' BO  truth  ahall  attodallaa^ 
And  gaih  fresh  glory  by  the  conHict  past  \^~ 
As  Soiivay^Mosa  (a  bRrrenmaaa  and  cold. 
Death  to  the  seefl,  and  poieon  to  the  fold,) 
The  amiling  plain  and  l^ertile  vale  o'erlaid, 
Ciioked  the  green  sod,  and'-^lM  the  springing' 


That, 


SUIT  must  have  mourn'd  tbe.fenant  of  the  day 
For-hopes  destioy'd  afid  harv^s  swept  away ; 
To  him  the  gain-of  fntuj^  years  unknqwn. 
The  instaat  grief  and  sdffering  wete  his  own  : 
So  mnat  I  grieve  for  many  a  wounded  heart, 
ChDl'd  by  IhOae  douhls  wKich  .bolder  minds  in»- 

^art:     ', 
Trath.io.the  end  shall  shine  divinely  clear,  . 
But  sad  the-darknesa  till  these  timea  appear  ;. 
Contests  for  truth,  oa  wars  for  freedom,  yield  '' 
Glory  and  joy  to  those  who 'Bain  thejjejd  r 
But  still  the  Chriatian  mint  m  pity  sigh 
For  all  who  suffer,  and  uncertain  die. 

'■■Here  are.'who  all  the  Church  maintaina  approve. 
But  yet  the  Churbh  herself  they  will  hot  love ;    ■ 
In  angry  speecli,  Ihey  nlaipe  the, carnal  lie, 
Which  pore  Rehgion  iMt  her  Spirit  by  j  '  ' 

WhaJ  liiHe  frora'priaona,  flaraea,  antf  tortures  led. 
She  slumber'd  cartless  in  a  royal  bed  ;     " 
To  make,  they  add,  the  Churches'  glory  shine, 
Sliould"  Diocletian  reigri,  not  Conatanline. 

"•In  pomp,"  they  cry,  "B  England's  Church 

Her  cifel  reformers  wrought  like  men  afraid,    ■ 
Wb  would  have  ^ull'd  hef  gorgeoua'teinpi^  down, 
And  spurn'd  her  mitre,  and  defiled  lier  gown ; 
We  would  havte  Irodden  low -both  beiidttitn^Btallj' 
Nor  left  a  tjt^  rehialningj  great  or'  pmall." 

Let  us  bo  serious — S((ould  auch  trials,  eome,  "■ 
Are  thgy  tfiemsslvee  ptepared  Jbr  mafljr4Qm  7 
It  seems  to  lis  that  (Ml:  reformeJ'a  knew 
Th'  important  work  they^  undertijok  to  do ;. 
An  eqilal  priesthood  they  were  loth  to  try, 
Lijst  zea,l  and  care  should  with  ambition  die ; 
'To  them  it  seem'd  that,' take  the  tenth:  away, 
Yet  prieals  muat  e'af,  and  you  must  fee'd'or  jfay : 
Would  they  indeed,  who  hold  suc)>  pay'inseoni, 
Put  oil  tlie  muzzle  when  they  tread  the  cprn  7 
Would  they  all,' gratis,  watch  and  tend  tiie  fold. 
Nor  lake  one  fleece. to  keep  theni  fiom  the.  cold  1 

Men  are  not  equal,  and  't  is  me^  asd  right 
That  robe«. and  titles 'oar' i£!lpect,^cite  ; 
Ordgi'  requires  it ;  t  ia  by-TiJgar  pride 
That  such  regard  is'^Bnaured  and  denied  ; 
Or  by  that  f(UBe  enthusiastic  zeal     '■ 
Thjt  think*  the  spirit  will  the  priest  reveal, 
-And  show  to  all  men,  by  their  powerfiiL  speech,  . 
Who  are  appoinled  ahii  ipspired  to, teach; 
Alas!  eouid  wetho  dajigerouB  ruie'hefieve,    .,- 
Whom  for  their  leactier  should  'the.  trowii  receive  t 
Since  nil  (he  varying  kinds  demand  respect, 
AH  presB:'y<lu  oh  to  join  tlieir  ol^isen  sect,    i 
Altiiough  but  in  this  pingle  poiiit  agreed, 
".Desert  your  churches  and.  adopt  oilr  creed." 

We  k)iow  full  welt  how-much  our  forhis'ofiepd 
The  bnrthen'd  papist  and  .the  simple  friend  ; 
Hini,  who  new  rbbes  for  every  seriyca'takea,  -a 
And  who  in  drab  and -beaver  sigha  and'shakeHi 
He-on  the  prirat,'  whom  Jiood  and  band  adoni, 
Loolia  with  tlie  sleepy  eye'  6f  silent  scorn , 
But  him  I  would  not  tor  nly  ^iend  and  guidu',      '    ; 
Who  views  auch  things^ withcspleen,  or  wetei  with 
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See  neit  our  several  sects, — but  first  behold 
The  Chutcb  of,  Rome,  who  Imre  is  poor  and  old  ; 
Use  not  triumphant  tail'rj,  or  at  least, 
Let  not  tby  mother  be  a  whole,  lind  beast,;    - 
Great  was  bei  pride-indeed  in  ahcient  times,, 
Yet  Ehatl  we  think  of  nothing  but  bar  Crimea  1 
JF^alted  higli  aWeail  eortjily  things,'    ■ 
She  plated  liep  foot  upon  the  necli  of  kings ;    ■ 
But  some  hate  deeply  eia<^  avenged  th^  crown. 
And  thrown  her  ^ocy  and  her  fiQnoujs  down'; 
Noc  neck  nor  ear  can  she  of  lil)^  command, 
Nor'piace  a  foot  upon  her  oftn&nr  land. 

Among  her  sons,  with  us  a  quiet  lew, 
pbscute  themfielvee,  her  ancient  slate  review ; 
And  ibrid  and  melancholy 'glances  cast 
On  powec  insulted,  and  en  triumph  pass'd : 
"Shey  look,  tbey  can  but  loo^,  with  many  a  sighi 
On  saeie^  bnildings  doom'd  in  ^uet  to  lie ;    '    r 
f  On  seats,"  they  tell,  "where  priests  *iMd  tapers, 
■     ■■:■  ,dim    ,■-,■■-        ,.    '  .'.■_    ,.  ■■ 

Breailied  the  warm  prayer,  or  tuned  the  imdnight 

Where  tiembling  penitents  their  guilt  coniess'd, 
IVhere  want  had  eucconf,  and. cotitritiMi  rest'; 
There  Weary  men  from  Trouble  Ibvmd  relief 
There  men  in  sorrow  fbmid. repose  from  ^rief: 
To  scenes  like  these  the  fainting  eoul  retired ; 
■Revenge  and  aiiger  in  these  celb  expred ; 
By  pity  sgothed,  ceniorse  lost  half  her  ifears,. 
Arid  soflen'd  pride  dropp'd  penitential  tears".  , 

"Then  oonvent-waDsandnnnnery.spires  arbaej 
In  pleasant  Spots  which  monk  Or  abbot  choge ; 
When  counts  and  barons  saints  deioled  ftd. 
And,  making  cheap  egihange,  had  pray'r  lor  bread. 

"  Now  all,  is  lost— ^the  eactK  where  atbays  stood 
,Is  layVnan's  land,  the  glebe,'the  stream,  the  wood  ; 
His  osen^lDW  where  monks  retired  to  eat. 
Hie,* cows  lepone  uppn  th^  prior's  seat; 
And  wanton  jloies  within  tJie  cloisters  bill, 
,WherefliechastevoCaryWarr'd  with  wanton  will." 


We  've  B^tists  old  and  new  ;  forbear  to  ask 
Wiiat  the  distinetion-^I  decline  the  task  ;     ' 
This  I  perceive,  that  when  a^seot  grows  old,    - 
Convefts  are  few,  and  the  convetted  cold  ;  ' 
First  comes  the  Bot-W  h6at,  attd  while  ife'glow 
Thfe  plants  spring  vp,  and  each  With  vigour  ctowb  ; 
Then  comes  the  Cooler  day,  ^d  though  awhile 
The  verdure  prospers  and  the' blossoms,  smile, 
"Tet  poor  the  frail,-and  form'd  by  lotig  delay, 
Nor  will  the  profits  fo?  the  culture  pay  ;      , 
The  skilful  gard'net  then  no  longer  stops, 
Rut  turns  to  other  lieds  for  bearing  chips. 

Some  SwedenbOrgians  in  our  sljeef s  are  foUnd, 
Those  wondetuiff  walkers  on  enchanted  ground  ; 
Wh  j  m  onr  wofld  can  plher  worlds  ancvey. 
And  apeak  with  spirits- though  ■confined  in  clay ; 
Of  Bible^inysteries  they  the  keys  possess. 
Assured  themselves,  where  wiser  men  but  guess  : 
■Tis  theirs  to  see  aWund,  about,  abov?, — , 
,    Haw  spirits  mingle  thoughts,  aiid  angel^  moVe ; 
.Those  whom,qiir  gros^r  views  from  us  exclude, 
7'o  them  appeal!^— a'  heavenly  multitude ;  .     ' 


But  while  these  ^fted  men,  a  favom-'d  fold, 
Nfew  powers  eidiibit  and  new  worlds  behold; 
Is  4hers  not  danger  1^  their  minds  confound 
The  pure  above  flieni  with  the  gross  around  ? 
May  not  Hiese  Phaetons,  who  thus  contrive 
"Pwiit  heaven  above  and  earth  beneath  to  drive, 
When  ihim  their-flaming  chariots  they  descend, 
The  worlds  the>  visit  In  tiieir  fincies  blend  ? 
'  las !  too  sure  on  both  tbey  bring  disgrace, 
lieir  «arth  is  Crazy,  and  tiiea  heav'n  is  bas6. 

We,  Ijave,  it  seems,  who  treat,  and  doubtless  well 
Of  a  chastising,  not  ay/ording  hell;   ■ 
Who  are  assured  that,  an  offended  'Giod 
Will  cease  to  use  the  thunder  and  the  rod  ; 
A  sou]  on  earth;  iy  crirna  and  folly  stain'd 
When  here  corrected  hfs  ^tfignpemellfgainy  ; 
In  other  State  still  mire  improved  ib  grow^ 
And.n'obler  powers  in  happier' world  to  know  | 
New^  strength  to  use  in  ea'ch  divme  em|ilby. 
And,  more  enjoying,  looking  to  more  joy. 

A  pleasing  vision  !  -could  we  thus  be  sure 
Polluted  soi^  would  bo  at  length  so  pure ; 
The  view  is  happyj  lye  may  think  it  just. 
It  may  be  B-ue-r-bat  who  shall  add  it  mnst? 
Tolhe  plain  words  and  sense  of  sacred  writ. 
With  ail  my  heart  I  reverently  submit : 
Bat  whece  it  leases'  me  donbtfid,  I'm  afraid 
to  call  conjecture  to  my  reason's  aid ; 
Thy  thoughts,  thy.  ways,  great  Gdd !  are  not  as 

And  to  thy  meioy  I  niy.  fioul  resign. 

Jewsd^e  with- us,  but  liir  nnlike  to  those, 
Who,  led  by  David^'wart^'d  withlarael's  .foes ; 
Uohke  to  those  whom  his  imperial  son 
Taught  truths  diYine^— the  preacher  Soionv>u : 
Nor  war  nor  wisdoin^'yield'  our  Jews  delight ; 
Tliey  will  not  study,  and  they  dare  not  fight* 

T^ese  ore,  with  ns,  a  slavish,  knavish  crew. 
Shame  aiiil  dishonbufto  the  natneof  Jew'; 
The  poorest  masters 'of  tbe  meanest  ails, 
With'cunnmg  head,  and  cold  and  cautious  hearts 
The^  grope  tiieir  dirty  w'ay  to  petty  gains, 
While  poorly  paid  tor  thejr  neftrious  pains. 

Aniazing  racel  deprived  ofland  and  lo.ws, 
A  gelierallanguilge, .Bn3  a  public  caUse ; 
With  a  religjon  none  c4.n  iiow  obey. 
With  a  reproach  that  none  can  Kike  away  ; 
A  peoiUe^tilV,  whose  comtnon  ties  are  gone  ; 
Who,  ■mii'd  with  every  face,  are  lost  in  none. 

What  said  their  prophet?—"  Shoujdst  thou  dis- 


And  see  tlieui  made  llie  bond-ma)d  and  the  slave ; 
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n  tlioji  leavest,.  the  Loi-d  thy  God,  shall 


A  pBople  strong  and  dreadfiil  to  behold. 
Stern  to  the  young,  remorselesB  to  lliB  ojd  j, 
Masters  whose' speeeh  thou  cnnst  nst  underatam 
By  cruel  sl^e 'shall  give  the  haxsh  cammed ; 
youhfol  ot'lifit  ^alt  thou  hy  night,  by  day. 
For  grie^  and  dread,  and  Itouble  pine  away  ; 
Thy  evenmg  wish,— Wbuld  God  !  I  saw  the  en. 
Thy  moriiing  sigbr— Wonld  God  1  the  rfay  w 

Thus  ahalt  thou  suffer,  and  to  distant  limes 
Regret  Ihy  miaery,  and  iament  thy  cfimea."* 

A  part  there  are,  *honi  doubtless  man  roighElri 
Worthy  as  jsealthy,  pure;  religious,  just ;  ■ 
They  who  with  patience,  yet  jvith  rapture  look 
On  the  strong  promise  of  the  Sacred  boofc: 
As  unfldlill'd  Ih'  endearing  Words  ihey  view. 
And  blind  to  truth,  yet  own  their  juophets  true 
Well  pleased  they  look  ibr.^ion's  conling  state, 
Nor,.think  of  Jnlian's  boast  and  Julian's  fate.t 

More  might  I  add  ;  I  mig^t-deserjbe  the  Boffks 
Made  by  jseceders  iroln  tlie'ajieient  stoeke; 
Those  who  will  not  to  any  guide  submit. 


"Hark  to  the  ciiurchman  :  day  by  day  ho  oriei. 
Children  of  men,  be  virtuous  and  be  wise ; 
Seek  patience,  justice,  temp'cance,  nieekitess,  truth ; 
In'  age  be  courtegus,  be  s«lafe  in  youth.' — 
So  they  adviae,  and  wlien  sach  things  he  read. 
How  can  wo  wander  that  their  Socks  are  dead  1    ' 

\'  The  heathens  wrote  <)f  virtue,  they  could  dwell 
Ott-auch  light  points  ;  ^in  them  it  might  he  well,  , 
They  might  for  sirtna  alriva ;  'hut  I  maintain, 
Our  strife  for'virtue  woidd  be  .proud  and  vain.^ 
When  Samson'  carried,,Gaza's  gales  so.  far, 
Lack'd  lie  a  .helping  hand  lo  bear  the  bar  ? 
Thus  the  most  'virtuous  mnst'in  bondage  groan : 

mson  is  gracfe,  and  carries  all  alone.' 

"  Hear  you  not  priests  their  feeblB  spirits  spend, 
In  bidding  ainneiB  thrn  to  God,  and  mCnd  j 
To  check  their  passions  and  to  walk  aright. 
To  run.  the  race,  and  fight  the  glorious  fight  1 
Kay  more — to  pray,  to  study,  td  implbve. 
To  grow  in  goodness,  to  advance  in  !o«e  ? 

'Oh !  babesiind  sucklings,  dull  of  heart  and  slow, 
Can  grace  be  gradual  ?^Can  conversion  grow  T 
The  work  is  done  by  instantaneohs  call ; 
Converts  at  once  are  made,  or  not  at  all  j 


TJor  find  one  creed  to  their  conceptions  lit — 
Each  Ec6t,  they  judge,  in  aomt'tliing  goes  astray. 
And  every  church  has  lost  tlie  certaili  way ;  ' 
Then  for  themselves  they  carve  out  creed  and  laws, 
And  weigh  their  atoins,  and  divide  their  slrawSi' 

A  sect  remains  which,  thqugh^ divided 'long 
In  hostile  parlies,  both  are  fierce  and  strong. 
And  into  each  enlists  a  warm  and  zealous. throng. 
Soon  as  they  rose  in  iaaie,  (he  strll^  arose,  ' 
'-'-- — "c  these,  th'  Arminiaa  those : 

t  Whit- 


See  yonder  preachpr !  lo  his  people  pass. 
Borne  up  and  swell'd  by  tabernacle-gas ; 
Much  1)0  discourses,,  and  of  various  points, 
All  unconnected,  vx>id  of  limbs  pnd.  joints  ; 
He  rails,  persuadea,  explains,  and  moves,  the  wiD, 
Ey  fierce  bold  Words,  and  strong  medhanic  skill. 

"  That  GroBpel,  Paul  with  zeal  and  love,  liiaia- 
lain'd,  ■■    ■  ,-       ,". 

To  others  lost,  to  you  is  now  eiplain'd ; 
No  worldly  learning  can  tbeat;  pointy  discUss, 
Books  teach  thenl  not  as  they  are'lavight  I*  us  j. 
Illiterate  call  ua  !  iet  their  Wisest  man 
Draw  forth  his  Ihoiisands  as  your  teacher  pan : 
They  give  their  moral  precepts.;  so,  they  say,' 
Did .Epioietus once,  and  Seneca!  '    ■   ■ 

One  was  a  slave,  and  slaves  we. all  must  be. 
Until  the  Spirit  comis  and  sets  us.  ftee. 
Yet  hear  you  nothing  fl;om  such.ifleii  but  works ; 
They  make  the  fchristian  servii;e  iilje'the  Turks'. 


end.: 

If  onc^  Ibrgiveh,  debt  can  be  no  more; 
If  onceadopted,  wiil.the  heit  he  poor?.  • 
The.man  who  gains  Che  twenty-thonsand  prize, 
Does  he  by  litue  and  by  little  rise  ? 
There  can  no  fortune  (or  the  soul  be  made, 
Ey  peddling  cares  and  savings  in.her  trade. 

"  Why  are  our  sins  fiirgiven  ? — Ptieste  reply, 
— '  Because  by  faith  on  mercy  we  rely  ; 
Because,  believing,  we  repent  und  pray.' — 
Is  (Jiis  fheir  doctrine  1 — then  fhey  go  jatray  : 
We're  pardon^  neither  tbr'belief  nor  deed, 
For  feith  nor  practice,  principle  nor  creed ;' 
Nor  for  our  sorrow  for-  oqk  former  sin. 
Nor  for  our  fears  when  better  thoughts  begin ; 
Nor  prayers  nor  penance  in  (he  cause  a,va2. 
All  strong  remorse,  all  soft  confrition  fail  ;— 
It  is  the  ciM  I  till  that  proclaims  lis  iree. 
In  darkhess,  doubt,  and  bondage  we  inust  be ; 
TiU  (hat  aesures  us,  we've  in  vain  endured, 
And  all  is  over  when  we  're  once  assured. 

"  This  is  conversion  i-^FlrstthOTecomes-a  cry 
Which  utters; '  Sinner,  thou  'rt  bondemn'd  to  die ;' 
Then  the  gtfuck  bquI  (o  every  lud  repail*,' 
To  church  and  altar,  mini|terS  jmd  prayers ; 
In  vdii  she  Btriyesi-^inVoived,  iagjilT'd  in  sin,    . 
She  looks  {or  hell,  and  seems  alr^y  in  : 
When  in  this  travjil,  the,  new  liirth  comes  tai, 
every  pane  is  gon 


■All  this  eiperience  tells  the  soul,  and  yet 
These  moral  men  Uieir  pence  and  fkrthings  set 
Against  the  terrors  of.  ihe  countless  debt ; 
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'  So  muiih  to  dSWea :  now  to  learning  look. 
Anil  sea  theiV'  pciraUiood  piling  book  oh  liook ; 
Yea,  books  of  inffdels,  we're  told,  and  plays, 
Put  out  by  lieiiUjons-iil  the  winkM-on  days;; 
Tiie  very,  letters  oro  of  crooliGd  kind. 
And  Bhoiv  the  Blrangp  petvoraeneE^  of  their  jniod. 
-Have  I  tbis  learning  ?  When  tbo  Lord  would  speak, 
■  JTiink  ye  lie  needs  the  L'dtiii  or  tiie'  Greek  7  - 
And  lo  '.  with  all  tEieir  learijlng,  yhep  they  rise 
To  preach,  in  yiew  the  ready  sermon  lies; 
Some  low-pVized  stuff  thBj  pijfchi^ed  at  the  stalls. 
And  more  lilie  Setieea's  than  mine  o;  Paul's : , 
Children  of  bondage,  hpvr  should  they  explain 
The  spirit's  ftee'dow,  ndiile  they  wear  a  chain  1 
They  sfudy  VKftrds,- for  meaninga  grow  ^plex'd. 
And,  Blon[ly  hunt,  ftir  truth  from  teiftoleit. 
Through.  Greek  ahd  Hebrew  f7-we  IhemeMiing 

Of  thatwilhiu;  who  every  fongne  cSn  speak ;    _ 
This  all  cyi  witness ;  yet  (he  morfe  I  know, , 
The  mpre  a.  meek  and  humble  mind  I  show,.   , 

"  No  ;  let  the  pope,  the  high  and  mighty  ptieat, 
Lord  to  the  poor,  aiid  secsiint  to  the  beatft; 
Let  bishops,  deans,  and  prebeniJatieB  'swell  -      ^ 
With  pride  ■e;a&  fatness  till  their  hearts  rgbel.: 
I'm  meek  and  modest^-lf  I  coald be  proud^' 
This  crowded  meeting,  lo  1  ,'ih-'  sni^zing  ^irowd '! 
Your  mute  attention,  and  your  mfJek.  reapeel, . 
My  spirit's  terrour;  and  my  words'  effect. 
Might  stir  ■th'uiigu.Qii^ea  .soul ;  and  oft  to  me 
The  lemptet  speaks,  whom  I  eompel  to  flee; 
He  ggeain  ftar,  fer  lie  my  foi'ce  has  tried, — 
Such  is  my  power !  but'  can  you  call  it  pride.? 

"  No,  fellow-pilgrims!  of '  f^e  ■  things  i'ye.shtiwn 
I  miglit  be  proud.  Were  thay  indeed  my  own  ! 
Bot  they  .are  lent;  and  well  you  .know  the  sou 
Of  all  that's  mine,  atidmVist  confide,  of  course; 
Mine!  no,Ierr;  'tis  but  consign'd'to  me. 
And  1  am  noligbt  btitslflward  and  triatee.'^ 


Heftee,.s(JU  tf  eir  riiovit^,pra.yer,  (be  melting  hymrl, 
Thfi  varied^ftcoent,  and  the  active  limb ; 
.  Hence  that.lmplicit  feith  in  Satan's  might. 
And  tbeir  own  mattihlesa  prdwess  jn.tbe  Ijg&t. . 
In  every  act  tliey  see  that  lurking  foe, 
Cet  loo^  o:while  about  (he  World  to  so;         *      ,, 
A  dragon  flying  round  the  earth,  to  kill   .. 
The  heavenly  hope,  a'Hd  pjpmjrt  the  carnal  will ; 
Whom  samledkni^hlsAttack  in  ainnBcs' cabae,  .■ 
And  force  the  wounded  victim  &om  his  paws ; 
Who  but  for  them  would  man's  whole  race  subdue, 
For  not  %  hireling  will  the  ibe  pursue. 
-'"  Siiow  me  one  churt^manwlio  will  rise  and  pray 
Tlirqugh  i^lf  the  night,  though  Mb'ring  ail  the  day, 
Wwaja  abounding — shpw  mo  him,  l.say  i"-^ 


Thua  cries  the  pregcher,,  and  lie.'adds,  "  tlioir  sheep 
■Satan  devours  at  leisure  as  they  sleep. 

Notsii  with  |ie;  we. drive himjrom  ^e  fold. 

For  .§ver  barking  .and  for  fever  bold :  ■ 

While' they  securely  slumber,  all  hie  scliemes 
;  Take  full  eff'ecly-:tbe  dov^l  never  .ifreame  : 

Wo.fchfu!a3id  chatigefui.  through  tbe .world  he  goes, 

And  few  can  trace  tbis  deadliest  of  their  foes ; 

But  I  detect,  and  at  his  work  surprise 

The  subtle  serpent  under,  all  .disguise. 

".Thus  (o  man's  soul  the  fbe  of  souls  will  apeak, 
— '  A  saint  elect,  yoa  can  have  miught  to  seek  ; 
Why^ll  t^ia  labour  m.so  pMji  a  case. 
Snob  care  to  iwf,  ^hen  certain  of  the  race?' 
AUtiiiaJie  urgfis  to  the  <)amal  will,  ■ 
He  knows  you^  slothful,  and  would  have  yon 

still:        ■ 
Be  this  your  answer,—' Satan,  1  wffl  keep 
'  8tiU  on  the  watch  till  yoif  are  laid  asleep.' 
Thua  too  the  Christiaii's  progress  he  '11  retard  ;— 
'  The  gates  of  mercy' are  for  ever  barr'd  ; 
And  that  with  bolts  so  driven  apd  so  atout, 
Ten  thousand  workmen  oonnot  wccneli  thcfii  out.' 
To'  this  deceit  you  bave  but  one  reply, — 
Giife  to  Ihe'fiither  of  all  lies,  the  lie. ' 


. "  A  slater's  weakness  be  '11  by  fits  surprise, 
Hia  her  wHd  laughter,  his  her  piteous  cries ; 
And  should  a.pastorat'her  side  attend. 
He  .'II  iifte  her'  organs  to  abuse  her  friend  ! 
These  are  [^aeaaiona— unbelieving  wits-' 
Imppto  them  all. to  nature  :' They 're  her  fits, 
'Caused  by  commotions  In  the  nerves  and  brains ;' — 
Vain  talk !  but  they  'li  i>e  fitted  for  their  pyns. 

"  These  are  m  part  tlje'ills  flie  foe  bas  wrought, 
hnd  these  the  qhorchman  thinks  not  worth  hia 

thought ;   ■ 
They  bid  the  troubled-try  for  pSace  and  rest, 
Compose  tBBLr..minds,  and  be  nomorti'diatress'd; 
As  well  might  they' command  the  passive  aHote 
To  keep.secutei  and  be  o'erflojv'd  no  more! 
To  the  wrong  aubject  la  their  skill  applied, — 
To  act  like  workmep,  they  should  stem  the  tide. 


Lnow  theynol,the,lflward  pulse  to  feel. 
To  ease  the  anguish,'  or  tlie  wound  to  heal 
With  the  sick  sinner,  thus  their  work  begins, 
Do  you  Tepent  y'oii  of  ygnr  former  sins  1 
^ill  you  amenll  if  yoO  revive  anjl  live  1 
And,'  pardon  seeking,  will  Jou  pardon  give  ? 
Have  you  belief  in  what  joUr  Lord  Has  done. 
And  are  you  lhiliikM?^r-aflis.weU,  jny  son.' 


"  ''HSw  drppp'd  you  first,'  I  ask, '  the  legal  yoke ' 
Wljiit  the  firstjWord  the  living  Witness  spOke  ? 
Pew^eivf d  you  thuji'ders  roar"  and  iighlnings  shine, 
And  tompeslB  gathering  ere  the  birth  divine ! 
Did 'fife;  and  sfonh,  and  earthquakeall  appear 
Before  that  still  small  voib?, ,  What  dost  thoa  here  J 
"iaet  fliou  by  day  and  night,'and  soon  aiid  late, 
I'aited  and  watohid  before  Adpissioil-gale ; 
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And  so  a  pilgrini  Bjid  a  solder  ^se'd      , 

To  SioH's  liill  thiougli  battle  aii^Uirough'bkatJ    . 

Tlieii  in  tliy  way  didst  tiii)ii  thy  foe  atlaoh, 

Ami  madiiat  thoft  proud  ApoUyOo  turii  his  hack  V  • 

"  Hfeart-seotcliing  things'  are  these,  aii4   shake 
Yea,  lilie  the. rustling  o£a  mighty  wind. 

"ThuswodldloBlsi—'Nay.lotine  question  now. 
How  sink  my  sayingB  in  your  bodom  ?  how  T 
Feel  you  a  quickening!  iopa  the subj^t  def^7' 
Stupid  and  «tony,no)-ypu'ie  all  asleep  J    ■ 
Listleea  and  !o3y,  waitings  for  a  dose, 
As  if  at  chorot~;Do  I  sllowcepose  ^         ,  , 
Am  I  f  logfll  minisfer  T  do  I 
With  frfrrfi  or  rubrick,  rule  or  ril«  comply  ? 
Then  whepce  this  qoief,  telj  me,  I  beseech? 
One  might  believe  you  lieard  your  raoW  preach, 
Or  his  asslelant  dreamer  :— Oh.l  return,' 
Ye  liines  of  bOmilig,  when  tlie  heari_ would  buri}'! 
Noiv  hEarts  ate  ice,  and  yon,  my  freezinj  fold, 
Have  spirit^  sank  mid  sad,  aad  bosoms  stony  cold.' 

"Oh!  now  again  for  those  preyailinfe,powers, 
Whrqh  onCe  began  this  mighty  worb  df  onrs  ;. 
When  the  wide  field,  God's  temple,  was, the,  place, 
And  birds  Hew  by  tp  calch  a  breathof  gr^; 
When  'aud  bis-litnid- friends  and  threatening  foes, 
,Ouc  ^aloua  chief  li^e  Paul  at^llieiia'  ro^e: 
JVlien  with  Jiiietaal- SpUe  and  knotty  idiibs,    ', 
The  ill-one  annM'  his!  sooundrals  and  hi?  aoruto  ;    ' 
And  theje  were'  flying  all  avoond  the  sppt- ' 
Brands  at  ifie  preacher,  but  they  toudi'd  hiin -not ; 
Stakea'broCght.tO'BmitehiniitiireaCeuMiabi^  cause, 
And  tongues,  attuned  to  curses,  roar'd  applause  ; 
Louder  and  louder  grew  hie  aWful  tones, 
Sobbing^  and  sighs'werc  heard, and  rueful  groans; 
Soft  women  fainted,  proijder  man  expresa'd 
Wonder  and  W9,  and  butchers  amote  the  breast;' 
Eyes  wept,  eare  tingled  ;■  slifiening  on  eath  head. 
The  hair  drew  bacl^  Sad  Satan'howf  d  aiid  il^. ' 

"  In  that  soft  season  when  the  gpntle  breeze 
Rises  all  ronnd,  and  shells  by  elowdegreos ; 
Till  lempesta  gather,  iS.hen  through  all  the  gby 
The  thunderS^  rattle,  and  the  lightnings  fly ; 
When  rain  in  torrentu  wood  and  vale  deform. 
And  all  ia  horror,  hurricane,  and  eioiai  s ' 


Dropp'd  the  new  word,  there  came  a  charm  ^ond : 
Tremors  and  (errors^  rose  upon'lhe  sdpn^ ; 
The  slubhorn  spirits  by  his  force  lie.  brolsp. 
As  Ihe'fork'd  lightning  rives  the  knotted  oak ; 
Fear,  hope,  dismay,  all.signs  of  ^ame  or  grace, 
Chain'd  every  foot,  or  featured  every,  fate;    ;■ 
Then  took  hia-  sacred  Icunip.  a  louder  ^weil, 
And  now  they,  grdan'd,  tiley  eicken'd  nnd  they  fell : 
Again  he  siiunded,  and  we  heard  the  cry 
Of  the.  wotd-w^onndeii,  as  abbot  to  die ; .  . 
Fnrllier  and  fiirllier  spread  the  conquering  WcaJ, 
As  loud  he  ijried,— 'the  battle  of  the  Lqrd  !' 
Ev'n  those  apart  ivho  were  ^le.sound  denied. 
Fell  down  instinctive,  and* in 'spirit  died. 
Noi^  staid  ye  jet-^his  eye,  his  frown.lua  ppeeoh. 
His  very  gesture  ha4  a  power  to  tea^ ;  '    ,     '-  . 


With  oulstr^toh'd  arms,  strong  voice,  and  piercing 

■  call,  ,  ■        , 

He  won  tho.field,  and  bade  the  Dagona  fall  ;■ 
And  tlius  in  triumph  took  his  glorious  .way,'  ■ 
ThVoiSgb  ecen^  of  horror,  terror,  and  dismay." 


LETTER  V. 


"'  ■  6HAKSF£ARE'9  Hemr  FL  ■ 

The  Evils  of  the  dontest,  and  Jiot^  in  part  to  ba 
'avoided— The  Mifseries  endured  by  i  Friend  of 
the  Candidate— The  various  Li  beriiea  taken  with 
■  him,  who  baa  np  personiU  interest  i|i  the'  Succeaa 
^-fhe '  nnreafionable  Expectations  of  Voters^- 
The  cenanrea  of  the  opposing  Farfy— The 'Vices 
as  well  as  FolKes  shown  in  such  Time  of  Con- 
test —  Plans  and  Cunning  of  Electors  V--  Evils 
'  ivhieh  remain  aHer  Ifae  peeision,  opposed  in  vain 
by  the,  efforts  of  the  Friendly,  and  of  the  Soe- 
oeasful ;  ameng  Whom  is  the  Majior — Story  of 
his  Advancement  till-  he  was  .raised'  to  the  GIo- 
vomment  of  the  Borough  —  Theae  Evils  not 
to  be  placed  in  Balance  with  the  Liberty  of  the 
People,  but  ^re  yet  Subjects  oFjuat  Complaint. 

Ybsj  our  Election 's  paat,  and  we  've  been  free. 
Somewhat  as  madmen  wfthouj  keepers  be; 
And  such  desire  of  frecdem  has  been'^own. 
That  both  the  parties  wiah'd  her^l  their  own !  ' ' 
All  our  ires  smiths  and'i^bblers  in  the  town 
Were  loth  to  lay  snch  pleasant  fretdom  doWn  ( 
To  put  the  bludgeon  find  cockade  ^ide,  . 
Andlet'us  pass  unbart'.and  uiidefied. 

True!  yoa  might  then  your  partj'a'aign  produce, 
And  so  escape,  witti  only  half  the  abuse.; 
With  half  Ibe.daugta'  aa  you  walb'd  along,   ■ 
With  rage  an3  threatening  hutfiomh^the  throng: 
This  you  might  do,  and  not  jopr  fortune  In^nd, 
For  lyherc  you  lost' a  foe,  you'gain'd  a  friend: 
And  to  disU'ess  you,  vBs  you,  gftd  expose, 
■Eiecfioh-frienda  are  jvorae  than  ally  foea ;  _ 
The  partyJjqfse  iajvith  thfe  jjantfosE  past. 
But  party-&iefLdship,  fey-  ^our  grioij  will  last 

Friends  of  all  kinds^  ibe  civil  and  the  rude. 
Who  humbly  wi6h,  or  boldly.date  to  intrade ; 
These  beg  or  talie, a  liberty  to  cortie  '      ' 
(FritftidB  sh((uld  be  ftee,)  and-  inake  yonr  nousn 

their'  home; 
They  i^ow  tifafwarnily  you  theh'iEaase  esfraUse, 
And  bcqne  to  make  theirbo^tings  aud  their  bows' 
Yiiu  scorn  their  manners,  you  their  words  miatruetj 
Biit  you  musl'rhear  them,  and  they  know  you  must 
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One  plainly  secB.a  iricndship  firm  ond  true,' 
Between  the  pobie  cajiiiidate  and  jou ; 
So  humbly  begs  [and  States  at  lar^  the  case,) 
"  You  'U  tliink  of  Bobby  and.the  little  place." 
'      Stifling  hie  ahaine  by'drink,  a  wretch  wiU  come, 
,  And  prate  your  wife  and  daughter  from  th'e  room ; 
In  pain  jou  hear  him,  and  at  heirt  despise,    - 
Yet  with  heroie  mind  your  pangs  disguise ! 
And  Etill  in  patience  to  the  sot  attend, 
To  show  wiiat  man  'can  boar  t<j  serve  a  Iriend. 

One  enters  hungry-^— not  to  be  denied. 
And  Jakes  hia  place  and  jokes — "  W^  're  of  a  dde." 
Yet  worse,  the  proser  who,  upon  the  strength 
Of  his  one  vate,  has  tirles 'tf  three  hoars'  length; 
This  sijrry  ri^ue.you  hear,  yet  with  aijrpciae 
Start  at  his  oaths,  and  sicten  at  his  lies. 

Theneomes  there  one,  and  lella  iUIJiendly  way, 
What  the  opponenf^  in  their  anger  say ; 
All  that  through  life  has  yei'd  you,  all  abuse. 
Will  this  kind  friend  in  pore' regard  produce; 
And  having  through  your  own  offences  mn, 
'Add&  (aa  appendage)  what  your  frienda  have  done. 

Has  any  ftmale  boosin  made  a  tiip 
To  Gretna-Gfeen,"or  more  vexatious  slip  7 
Has  jour  wife's  Mother,  or  your  uncle's  son 
Done  aught  amtas,  or  ia  he  thought  t'  have  done  ? 
Is'ttere  of  at  your  kipdrod  some  who. lack 
Vision  direct,  or  have  a  gibbous  baoluJ 
From  your  uitluckj*  name  may  quips  and  puna 
Be  made  by  tfaess  upbraiding  Qoths  a,nd  tluns  ? 
To  some  great  ptiblic  character  have  you 
Assign'dthfl  lama  to  worth  and,  talents  due. 
Proud  of  your  praise  !--Ia  Ihis,  in  an/ ease, 
Whijre  the  brutCrSpirit  may  affii  disgrace. 
These  frienda  will  Einiling  bring  it,  and  the  wliilo 
You  silent  sit,  an^  practise  for  a  Emiie. 

Vain  of  their  power,  ant^  of  their  value  suret 
They  nearly  gueas  the  tortures  you  endtara ; 
Nitt  spare  one  pang-tfot  they  perceive  your  heart 
Goes  with  the  cause;  yod'ddis'bafbre  you'd  start  i 
Do  what  they  may,  they  're  sure-  you'll  not  offend 
Men  who  liava  pledged  their  honours  lis  yonr  friend. 

Those  friends  indeed,  whq  start  as  in  a  (ace, 
■May  love  tlie  spotl,  and  laUgh  at  this  disgrace  ; 
They  have  in  view  the.  glory  and  (he  prize, 
Nof  Jieod  the  dirty  steps  by  which  they  rise ; 
But  we  tbeif  poor  associates  lose  the  feme, 
TTioiigJi.more  thai)  partners  in  Jhe.toil  and  shame. 

Were  this  the  whol^;  and  did  the  time  pr.oduce 
But  shairie  and  toil,  but  riot  and  abuse ;  '. 
We  might  be  then, from  serious  griefs  ejempt,    , 
And  view  the  whole  with  pity  and  conlempL 
■  ^laa  !  but  'here  tho  vHast  passiqns  rule'; 
It  is  Seduction's,  is  TehiptaUon's  school;       ' 
Where  vicea  mliigle'-in  the  ((ddest  ways,  '. 
The  grossest  slander  and  the  dirtiest  praise  :, 
Flattery  enough'to  jnake  the  vainest  sick,    ■     , 
And  clumsy 'stratagem,  and  acouiidret  tricky 
Nay  mora,  your  angef  and  contempt  t< 


itaunch,  and  have  a  soul  si 


Among  these,  worthies,  some'at  first  declare 
jr,  whqm  they  Vote;  he  thsh  has  most  to  spare; 
Others'hang  off — wherf  coming  to  the  post 
Is  spurring  time,  and  then  he^  spare  the  most: 
While  some  demurring,^  waif,  and  find  at  last 
The  bidding  languish,  wid  the  market  paas'd; 
These  will  affect  ^1  bribery  lo'condemn, 
'  nd  be  it  Satan-la^hs,  lie  laughs  atthem. 
Some  too  are  piou»— One  .'desired  the  Lord 
o  teach  him  where  *'  to  drop  his  little  word  ; 
To  lend  his  vote,  where  it  will  profit  Irest ; 
Promotion  came  not  from  the  eaal  or  west  ( 
But  aa  their  freedom  had  promoted  some. 
He  should  be  glad  to  know  which  way  't  woi.!d 


;  "But. you, succeeded  '" — true,  at  mighty  cost, 
And  our  gi>pd  fliend,  I  {6bi,  will  think  he 's  lost : 
Inns,  hprses,  ohdisoB,  dipners,  balls,  and  notes ; 
What  fiird  their"  purses,  and  what  drench'd  -fhair 

■  throats ; 
The  private  pension,  and  indulgent  lease, — 
HavH.all  been  granted  to  these  friends  who  fleece; 
Friends  who  will  hang  like  bura  upon  his  coal, 
.^nd  boundless  judge, the  value  of  a  vote. 

And  though  the  tefrors  of  "thottme  be  pasa'd, 
.There  stiH  rcinain  the  soatlelings  di  the  blast; 
The  boughs  are  parted  ihat  entwined  before. 
And  ancient  harmony  exists  no  more ; 
The  gusts  of  wrath  our  peaeeful.seats  deftirm, 
And  sadly  flows  th^  .sighing  of  the  ^torm  :  .  . 
Those  :who  have  gain'd  are  sorry  for  the  gloom, ' 
But  they  wlio  lost,  unwilling  peace  should  come ; 
There  open  envy,  here  suppress'd  delight. 
Yet  live  till  time  shall  better  thoughts  escite, 
Agair """"""""    ""*""'"'"' 

Out  worthy  jnayor,  on  the  victorious  p6rt, 
Cries  out  &r;p^ce,  and  cries  withiall  his  heart ; 
He,  civil  creature !  eVer  does  Iiisbest, 
To  baifish  ;wrath  from  every  ^voter's  breast ; 
"  Fprwhere,"says.he,with'reas4n  strong  and  ];!ain 
"Wberiis'-theiHofitT  what 'wIG  anger  gain  7" 
His  shot t  stout  person  he  is  wont  to  brace 
In  gopd  brown  broad-cloth,  edge^  with  two-inc! 


He  was  a  fisher  from  hie  earliest  day, 
And  placed  his  nets  within  the  Borough's  bay; 
Where  by  his  sllatea,  hiS' harrhtgs,  and  his  soles, 
He  hved,  nor  dream'd  of  corporation-doles;* 
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But  loLling  saved,  and  Eoving,  nevar  opasecf 
Till  lie  hid  bOS'd  up  twelva  scOre  P9and3  at  Jeaat  i 
lie  knew  not  rarraey's  powec,  but  'judged  it  best 
Safo  in  hi^  trunk  to  tet  his'tieasuru  rest;. 
Yet  to  a.  friend  complain'd  :  "Said  charge,  to  keep 
So  many  pounds,  a.nd  then  I  cannot  sfeep :", 
"Then  put  it  out,"  renliea  tiis  &ien4 :~"  Wiiat  I 
"    ■  S'''^  .    '  '  '■  .      ■ 

My  money  upl  Why  then  Icould  not  live." 
■'  Nay,  but  ^r  interest  place  it  in  tiis  bands, 
Who'll  giie  jpu  inorleage  on  Ilia  hoUae  or  lands." 
"  Oh  but,"  said  D^iei,  "  Unit 's  a  dipgeroua  plan ; 
He  may  be  robb'd  like  any  oUiar  irioji :" 
"  Still  he  is  bbnnd,  sad  you  may  be  at,  rest. 
More  ga&  the  mon^  than  within  yoor  chestj 
And  you'll  receive,  fioni  all.deductiiyi^  clear. 
Five  pounds  for  every 'hundred,  every  J^ar."' 
"What  good  io  that?"  qsolh  Daniel,  "tor  'tis  plain. 
If  pyi  I'takfe,  there  can  liut  part  remain  ;" 
"  What!  yon,  my  friend,  so  skill'd  in  gainful  Ihingsi 
Have  you  to  ISam  what  inters?!  money  brings  ?" 
"  Not  eo,"  sajd  Daniel,  "  portecilj  I  know, 
ILe's  the  moat  interest  who  haa.niost  to  show." 
"True  !  arid  he'll  show  the  more,  the  more  hB  lends; 
Thus  he  his  weight  ajid  consequence  extends ; 
For  they  wboborrow  must  restore  each  sum,    ■ 
And  pay  for  use — What,  Daniel,  art, thou  dumb?'' 
For  murfi  amazed  was  that  good  raan — "  Indeed  !' 
Said  he  with' gladd'ning  eye, ';  wilt  money  breedT 
I^ow  hate  I  liyed  !■  I  grieve,  wiih  all  my  hoSrt, 
For  my  late  knowledge  in  this  precious  ait: — 
Five  pounds  for  every  hundred  will  hp  give.! 
And  then  tiie  hnndted  I-^I  begin  !<}■  live."      ■ 
So  he  be^an,  and  other  means  he  found,' 
As  he  went  on,  to  multiply  a  pound !  ', 

Though  .blind  so  long  to  interest,  all  allow 
'  That  n<s  man  ^tter  understands  it  now  ; 
Him  iji  out  body;Cotporate  w,e  cho?e,   ' ,         ' 
And  once' among  UB,  he  above  us  rose; 
Stepping  tionl^past  to  post,  be  refich'd  the  chair, 
A'nd  tiiECB  iie  now  reposes — ihat's.t^^  inajor. .. 

But 't  is  not  he,  't  is  not  the  kinder  few. 
The  mild,  Oie  good,  who  c?n  our  peace  rSnew^ 
A  peevish  humour  swelis-in  every  eye,    i 
The  warm  ore  angry,  and  the  qocJ  ai6  shy  ; 
Tliore  is  no  mure  the  social  bftard  at  whist. 
The  good  old  partners  are  with  scorn  diainlss'd ; 
No  more  with  dog  and  lantern  e^mes  the  mai^. 
To  gnide  the  n^lstress  when  the  rubber 'spky'd; 
■     Sad  shifts  are  made  lest  ribands  blue  apd  green 
Sh6iild  at  one  table,  at  0n6  time  be  seen ;   - 
On  care  and  meri}  none  wJlt  now  rely, 
'T  is  parly  sells,  wha^  pahy-friends  must  hup; 
The  warmest  burgess  vieats  a  .tsdger's  co  jf. 
And  fashion  gains  less  int'rpst  than  a  vote;'   ■ 
Uncheck'd  the  tititner  sti]I  his  poison  vends, 
For,)!^  too  votes,, aiid  can  command  his  friends. 

But  Inis  admitted  t  be  it  still  agreed,' 
'These  ill  eflfeots  from  noble  oanae  proceed ; 
Though  like  some  vile  eioreWences  flley  be. 
The  tree  they  spring  from  is  a.  sacred  trefi, 
i^d  its- true  produce,  strength  and  liberty.         '  ■■ 


and  angry  men  persuade 


And  that  Old  ease,  and  harmony  re-seat 
In  ail  our  meetings,  so  in.Jpj  totnect  1 
Much  Would  bf.^lory  to  the  Muse  ensu 
And  our  good  Vicar  would  have  less  tc 


LETTER  VI.     ■ 

PR0Fl4SS!ONS-LAW. 
QuidlcBESBmemori&iB, 
V&as  proticiiinl  t 


Trades^and  Professions  of'syfiry  Ifind  tq  be  fouiid 
■in  the  'Borough — Its  SSimen  and  Soldiers — " 
Law,  the  Dan^  of  the  Snlg'eiSl — Csddrington's 
ODence — Attorneys  InciieBBedt  their  spfwdid 
Appearance,  hoW  supported — Some  worthy  Ex- 
eeptisns — Spirit  of  Litigation,  how  ptlrred  up — 
A  Boy  articled  bs  tt  Cl^k ;  hia  Ideas — How  this 
Profession  perverQ  the  Judgment — :Actiona,Bp> 
pear  through  this  Mei^um  in  a  false  iLighl — 
Success  from  honest  Application — Archer,  a 
worthy  Character — Swallow,  a  Character  of  diti 
Iferent  Kind — His  Origin,  Progress,  Success,  etc 

"TjiADEs,  and   Profesaionsl'-T^these  arc  ihemeS 
the  Muse,  . 
LefVto  her  freedom,  would  fbl'bcar  tochooee;. 
But  to.our  Eorongh  tiiey  in  truth  belong, 
Atfd  we,  perforce,  must'  take  theih  in  our  song. 

Be  it  then  known  that  we  can  boast  at  these 
In  all  denoininaUons,  ranks,  degrees  ;' 
Alt  wHom  our  numerous  wants  througJi  life  supply, 
Who  soothe  OS  sii^,  flllpnd  us  "when  we  die,  ' 
Or  &r  the  dead  their  various  talents  try^ 
IThen  hove  we  tliose  who  live  by  secret  arts, 
By  huiiting  fortuti^'and  by  stealing  hearts ; 
Or  who  by  nobler 'teeans  themselves  advance ; 
Or  wbo  subsist  bjcharity  jnd'chance.    ■   ' 

Say,  of  oar  native  heroes  shall  I  boasl. 
Born  i)i  OUT  streets,  to  Ih^dec  on  our  ehaBt, 
Our. Borough-seam^  T    Could  the  timid  Muse 
More  patriot-ordonr  in'their  breasts  infuse ; 
Ok  could  she  paint  their  merit  or  thei)'  skill. 
She  wants  iiotlove,  alacrity,  or'will ; 
Bntneedlessail,that«rd6ur  is  their  own,  ,      - 
And  for  theif  ^eeds,  themselves  have  itnade  Iheni 
known.  t 

Soldiers  in  amis!  Defenders  of  our  soil ', 
Who  from  d^ltuction  ^ave  us  ;  .who  from  spoil 
Protect  th*  sons  of  peace.  Who.  traffic,  or  wiiotOil^ 
Would  1  rtuldduly.proiaeyoii;  that  each  deed 
Youj  foes  might  honour,  and,  yovlr  friends  mighl 
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Beside,  a  Muse  like  piine,  to  satire  pione, 
Would  foil  inthomefl  wliere  tljere  is  prjiiaa~  alone. 
— Law  ehutl  I  eiog,  or  what  to  Law  beIon'g;s  ) 
Alae  !  (hoie  may  be  ^angei:  in  each'  Bongs !     ; 
A  foolish  rhyme,  >t  if  said,  a  trifling- thing. 
The  law  found  tFeaedg,  for  ittoucli'd  the  king-. 
But  kings  hay'e  mercy,  in  these  happy  limea, 
Or  surely  Oru  had  sufl^rld  ior  his  rhymes ; 
Our  glorioue  Edwards  and  gur  Heniy^  bdld, 
So  touoh'd,  Bad  Itepl  the  reprobate  in  hold ; 
But  he  escaped,— nor  fear,  thank  Heav'u,  have  I, ' 
Who  love  mj  "king,  5br  Buchoflence  to,  die. 
But  I  im.taugfitSie ''danger  would  ha  muohj 
If  these  poor  lineBshouldoiia.HttorDer  touch — 
(Oils  of  those  iimis  of 'Ion  .who 'le.  always  here; 
The  heads  Boing  down  to  guide  Ihcm  twice  n  year.) 
I  might  not  Bwing  indeed,  but  lie'  ip  sport 
Would  whip  a  rhymer-oH.-friJni,coiJrt  to  court  ;■ 
Slop  him  in  each,  and  make  lifnl  )>ay  for  all 
Tiie  Imig  proceedings  in  .that  dreaded.  Hall : — 
Then  let  my  numbers  flow  discreetly  on, 
Wam'd  iff.  the  la(e  of  hickiess  CoddCington," 
Lest  some  ,aitjirne^  (pardon  mc  (he*name) 
Should  wound  a  poor  soiiciiifr  for  fariie.       ^ 

Oii^  lima  of  I^-w  in  Georga  the  Second's,  reign 
Was  all  our  frugal  fathers' would  maintain  ; 
He  too  was  kept  Sx  forms  ;  a  man  of  peace, 
ToitamB^contracl,  ortod'r^hkaSe:   .  , 
He  bad  a  qletk',  with  whom  ho  naed  to  wj ite 
All  tJie  day  long^,  witl\Vliom  he  drank  at  night ; 
Spare  was  his  visage,  modeijite  bis  .IjilJI,  ' 
AJld  he  so 'kind,  men  douirted  of  .'IjIb  skilL '    -   „' 

.Who.  thinks'  of  1Mb,  with  some  amozement-seeB, 
For  oiie.so  poor,  Uir^' flourishing  at  ease) 
Nay,  one  in  splendour! — s6e  tliat  mansion  tall,' 
•  That  lofty  door,  the  fer-resoundmgjiall; ;  ' 
Well-furniSh'd  rooms,  phta  shining  ou'  the  board. 
Gay  live(ied  lads,  and  collar  proudly' stored  :         . 
,  Then  siy  how  comes  !{  that  such  fortunes  crown , 
'These' sfins  of  strife,  these  terrors  of  the  town  ? 

Lo !  thai  small  oiScb  J  there  th' iniJadtionB  guest 
Goes  blindfold  in,  and  that  maintains  tlie,  r^t ;  , 
There  in  his  web,  tb"  observant  spider  Itcs, ,  '    ■ 
And  peetB'ahoutibr  fat  intruding  fljesj    , 
Doubtful  at'flrBt,,he.'liea>s  the  distant  hum,  ' 
And  feels  them  flutt'ring  aKthey  neajer  come  ; 
They  buz?  and  blink,  and  doubtfully' Uiey  tread 
On  the  strong-  birdlime  of  the  utmost^  thread  i    ' 
But  when  they  're  once  -entuigled  by  the  gin,  , 
With  what  an-eager  clasp  be  dr^ws  fliem  ' 
Nor  shall  they  'scape,  till  afler  long'  delays 
And  all  that^weetens  liffe  is  ilrawn  a^vay. 

"  Nay,  this,"  you  cry,  "  is  common.place,  the  tale 
Of  petty  tradesmen  o'er  theij  eyeningriile ) 
There  ate  who,  living  by  the  legal  pen. 
Ate  hcldin  hoHour-eJ honourable  men;'" 

Doubtless — ihere  are  who  hold  manoriiJ  courts. 
Of  whom  the  ^rjist  of'powerful  fi'iends  supports  ; 
Or  who,  by  iabouring^throagli  a  length  of  time. 
Have,  pick  d  their  way,  onsullied  by  acjnilie. 
Thesearethefow-^n  this,  in  every- place,  -  ' 
Fix  lhe*liti^auaraptnre-stirringrac«;    ' 


There  is  a  doubtful  paupOTi  and  we  Ihink 
Tis  not  with  us  to  give  him  meat  and  drink  | 
There  is  a  ohifd,  6nd 't  is  npt  mi^ty  clear 
Whether  the  mother  lived  with  us  a  year  i 
A-road's  indicted,  ^d  our  seniors'  doubt 
If  ill  oiic  proper  boundary  or  viFilhoat ; 
But  what  says  our  attorney.?  He  our  friend 
Tells  'us  'tis  jost.and  manly  lo  contend. 


t  oCCoddrintrton  Jiocn 


tonlK 


'■  lit  Minm 
-'■   nlUI 


'"What!  fOi'fi' neighboui^ng,  pafish  yield  you* 

While  yoii  hlive  monty,  and  the  nfidon  laws  ? 
W|iat !  lose  without  a  trial,  that  wliich  tried, 
May — nay  it  mnst^be  giveft'oii  bur  side  ? 
AU  men  of  spirit  wonld  conteni^  ;  such  men 
Than  lose  a  pound  would  rotiier  hazard  ten. 
What,  be  imposed  on  J  No!  a, British  soul 
Despises  imposition,  hates  control ; 
The'law  is  open;  let  thein,  if  they  dare, 
Support  tlieir  cansB  i  the  Borough  ne'ed  not  spare  : 
AH  ladsise  is  vigour  and  good.wiU ! 
Is  it  agreed  then  ?— Shall  I  file  a  hill  ?"  ' 

The  trader,  grazier,  merchant  priest  and  ail, 
Whose  sons  '^Spiring,  to  professions  Call, 
Choosefrom  tli^rl'^  some  bold  and  subtle  boy, 
And  judge  him  fitted  for  this  grave  employ  ; 
Hiin  a  keen  old  practitioner  admits; 

five  years  and  cjiercise'  his  wits ': 
The  youUi  has  heaid — it' is  in  foot  his  creed- 
Mankind  dispute,  that  lawyers  may  befee'd  : 
Jails,' bailita,  writs,  all  terms  and  thrf^ls  of  law'. 
Grow  now  fkiniliar  as  once  top«nd  law-; 
Rage,  hatred,  fenr,  the  Blind's  severer  ills, 
All  liring,  employment,  all  augment  his  bills  ; 
'    ■■--'-  tlie  surgeon  for  the  maijglad  limb, 

jgled  mipd  is  but  a  lotf  for  him  ; 

Thu'S  taught  to  thiojt,  these  legal  reasoners  draw 
Morals  ami  maxims  from  ttieir  yiews  of  law ; 
They  cease  to  judge  by  precapta  taughl  in  schools, 
's  plain  sense,. orliiy  rshgioos  rules ; 
r  by  law  itself,  in  tfuth  disoerU'd,  ■ 
t9  slstules  may  be  Wiirp'd  and  tom'd  -. 
How.lhey  should  judge  Of  man,  his  word  and  deed, 
They  in  th,6ir  books  and  not  their  bosoms  read  : 
Of'some-good  act  you  speak  with  just  applause, 

"  says  he,  "  t  would  (»  a  losing  cause;" 
.  ^     ,  some  tyrant's  deed  7— he  answers  "Ndy, 
He'll  get  »  verdict;  heed. you  what  you  say."  , 
Thus  to  ooiicluaions  ffam  eiamplea  led. 
The  heart  resigns  all  jadgment  to  tie  head  i 
Law,  lawalone  for' ever  kept  in  View, 

lies  guides,  and  rules 'his  conscience  too; 
Of  ten  Coinmandments,  he  coni(*EeB  threo 
Are  yet.in  fbrce,  and  teUs  you  which  they  be. 
As  law  itistructs  him,thuar  "your  neighbour's 

YoU  must  not  take,  his  chattels,  nor  his  lifb'; 
Brpak  these  decrees,  for  d'araage  you  mxist  pay ;  , 
These  you  oxust  reverence,  ind  the  rest— you  may." 

Law  wasd'eaign'd  tokeejijisloteinpeacei 
To  punish  rob'bery,  that  wrong  ,might  ce.ase  ; 
To  be  impregnable  I, a  constant  fort, 
""       "  :h  the  weik  and  injured  miglit  resort : 


sr^rrrfeoo,.^ 
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But  thea©' perverted  minds  ita  forco  employ, 
Not  lo  pi'otefct  mnnliiMd,  but  to  nnnoy; 
And  Ipng  aa'annnunftion  tian  be-found,  i 

Its  JightDing  Jiashes  and  "its  thundefs  sound.' 

Or  iaw.Wiih  lawyers  is  an  nrapla  Btill,' 
Wrouglit  by  Oie  pussions'  Jieat"iwth  ehymic  still: 
While  UiB'fire  bums,  the  gains  are  quickly 'made; 
And.  freely  flow  Ihe.profilB'  of  the  trade ; 
Nay,  wlj^  ^s'fiercenesB  iailB, 'these  ailjsts  blow  '. ' 
Tlie  dyingfire,  ^d  malre  the  eipbflrB'glow, 
Ab  long  as  tlfey  can  make  tlie  smaller  profita  flow ; 
At  ieiiglh  the  process  of  itsdf  will<stop, 
Wheil  they  perceivG  they've  draisn  out  every  dfc^. 

Yet  I  repeat,  there  ace.ishonobjy  strive 
To  keep  aebense  of  moral,  wofth  alive  ;  ■ 
Mpn.  who.Wouldntarve,  ej^  pioanly  deign  fo  live 
On  what  deception  and  chnun'ry  give. 
And  these  a^I^pgthBnpcecd;  they  have  t'ttoir  ottife, 
JTieiropprehanBiotiSt'stopa,  and  fifba  iij  life; 
But  honour,  appnGatioti,(:!tie  and  skill,     . 
Shall  bend  opposing  Ibrtun^  X6  their  will. 

Of  Eaob  is  AriJber,  he  whfi-kecps  in  a*e' 
Coijtepding  pnr^  by  his  threats  of  law  i 
He,  roughly  honest,  has  heeli'i6ng  a  guide  ' 
In  Borough-business,  on  t^e  conquering  side  ; 
And  Ef^en'so  much  of  both  aides,  and  soilong. 
He  thinks  tfie  biaa  of  man's  mifid  ^a  wrqng ; 
TTius,  though  he's  friendly,  ije  is  still  sever?,- 
Surly,  though  hind,  suspiciously' sincer^:. 
<So  n^iich'  he  'a  seen  of  boseiiess  in  the  tnind, 
ThaC'wIiile  k  friencl  to  maa,  he  scorns  mankind  :- 
He.kp6ws  the  bninan  Ji^art,  andiaees  Xvith  dread. 
By  slight  temptation,  how  the  strong  are  led,; 
Helinpws  how  interest  cat)  asunder  repd.. 
The  bond  of  parent,  master,  gilardiah,_fi:iend. 
To  tbrfti  a  new  and-B  degrading  tie  ■    , 

'Tivixt  needy  vice  and.tempting  villahy,  ■ 
Sound  in  himaelf,  yet  when  such  llavi<s  ap|)eaF,,  ^. 
He  doubts  of  all,  and  leiirna  (hat  self  to  fear : 
For  Svhere  so  dark  the  inoiTil  view  is  ^qwn,    . 
A  tiwiid  conscience  trembles  for  h^r  own; 
The  pilchy  taint  of  genetal  vice  is  such 
As  daubs  the  ^cy,  and  yoii'dread  the  touch- 
Far  unlike  him  w^  one  in  former  times. 
Famed  for  the  spoil  he  galher'd  by  his  crimes; 
Who,  while,  his  bretliren  nibbling  held  their  prey. 
He  lilte  ail  eagle  aeii;ed  and  boi^e  the  whole  away. 

Swallow,  a  poor  attorney,  brought  bis  bqy 
Up  at  his  desit,  and  gave  him  his.emplpy  ; 
He  would  have  bound  him  (o  an  honest  trade, 
Could  ph^parations  have  been  duly  inade^ 
The  clerkship  ended,  both  the  sire  and  boo 
Together  did  .what  bupifless'edvjld  be'4one  ;   .     . 

-  Sometimes  thfey  'd  lucH  to  stir  upi  small  disputes   . 
Among  their  friends,  ahd  raise 'then]' Into  suits  i 
Though  close  and  hard,  the  fetber  was  content 
With  this  resource,  liow  olji  and  indolent : 

■  But  his  yoifng  Swallow,  gaping  pnd  aljve 
To  fiercer  feel(t(g8,'waB  resplved  (o  thrive  ^— . 
"  Father,"  he.said;"  but  little  can  they  win,  _ 
Who  hunt  in  ooUples  where  tho-gume  isthiri  ;  ' 
I^C  's  part  in.p^ece,  and  each  pursue  his  gain 
Whore  il  ntay  start — our  love  may  yet'remain.' 


The  parent  grQwl'd,hei!ouldn't  think  that  love 
Made  the  young,  cookatrfce  hidden  remove  ; 
But,  taught  byhttbit,  ho  tbe  (ruth  suppress'd, 
Foi'ccd  a  frank  loot,  and  said  he  "  thought  it  best," 
Not  long'  they  'd  parted  ere-  dispute  arose  ; 
I'he  gama  tbcy  bunted  quieWy  made  them  foes  : 
Some  house,  the  father  by  hfs  pif  bad  won. 

Who  raised  a-Clfl'tnjant,  and  then  ieund  a  way 
By  a,'staUnoh  witness' to  secure  bis  prey.  - 
Tbe  people  cursed  him,  buf  in  limes  of  need 
Trtasted  in  one  M  certain  Ut  succeed : 
By  law's  dark  by-wlya  he  had  stored  liis  mind 
With  wicEed  knoivfe^ge,  how  Jo' cheat- mankind. 
Few"  are  tbe  freeholds  ro  (jur  ancieVit  town ; 
A  oopy-right  from  heir  to  hair  canfe  down,. 
From  whence,  ^me  heat.aroe^  when  there  was 

In  poiiit  of  heirshipV  but  the  fire  went  out 
Till  oar  aftornev  had  Uie  art  to  oaise      ,   . 
The  dying  spark,  and'blew  it  to  a  blaae  : 
For  thishetiow  began  hisliiends,  to  treat; 
His  tfay  lo  storv^  tbem  Wasto  make  the  ni  eat, 
And  drmk  oblivions  draoghta — to  his  applaiise 
It  must  be  Baid;,he  never  served  a  cause  ; 
lie  'd  riHst  and  bdil'd  upon  bis  board';  the  boast 
Of  half  his  victims  was  his  buil'd  and  roast'; 
'Ati4  tlioAe  ateveryhdid'^rJie^dom-toDk 
A8idehisclienti,1nllia'dilCaiBedhis  oobk;   . 
Nor  to  an 'office  ,led.him,  tSerain  palij 
To  give  his  fllory  and  go  out  a^ain  ;  '• 

But  first  the  brandy  and  the  chine  were  seen. 


Andtl 


i.the  1 


■Well,  if 'tis  so,  the  house  to-you  belongs; 
But  have  you  motiey  to  redress  these  wrongs  ! 
Nay,  look  not  sad,  my  friend  ;  if  you  "re  correct,' 
You  '11  find  the  friendship  that  yOu  'd  liel  eipe'ot." 
If  right ,the  nian,tiie  housewasSw^low'sown; 
If  wrong,  hb  kindness  ,and  good-will  were  showi) ; 
'"    ^6 1"   "Villain!"  " Scoundrel  1"    cried    the 

.osers  all-; 

He  let  them  cry,  for  what  wopId.tha(.ree^,J 
At  length  he  lef^  usttook  a  village  iseat, 
And  like  a  vulture  loo^'d  abiQad  for  meat ; 
'Ojo'  Beroijgh-booty,  give  it  ali-ifa^prBEse-,   ■ 
Had  only  seped-the  appotilo -to' raise ; 
But  if  from  ,simple  heirs  he  ,drew  their  land,  - 
He  nHghl  a  noble  feast  at  will  eommand  ; 
Still  he  proceeded  by  his  former  Eules, 
His  bait,  their  pleasufes,  wben  he  Jsli'd  for  fools ; — 
Flagons  and  bajjnches  on  bis  boar4  were  placed, 
And  subtle  avarice,  look'd  like  thougbtles|  waste  : 
Most  of  bis  friends,  (&iugh  .youth  from  him  had 

■fled,  .;  ■      '        ■_■.-', 

Were  yonngt  were  minors,  of  their  sires  in  dread ; 
Or  those  whom.widow'd  mqtheta  kept  in  hounds, 
And  checkM  thpir  goticrous  'rage  Jbr  stseds  and 

■  hound's ;  '  •  •.■'' 

Or  such  aa  Iravell'd  'cross  the  Jan  4- to -view-   :  ■  ,- 
A  Chji'stiali's  cigiflicf  with  a  bbiing  JbwJ 
Ibo  had  run  upon  Wewmariet  heath  . 
so  mach  speed,  that  Iheywere/jutfcff'brentb, 
Oihorffhoa  .tasted  darEt,"^!!  they  now - 
To  huiUhler  port  iroui'd  ttir^,  s-lid  knew  not  how.. 
All  these  lax  &Tours  would  to ■SwailoW  run, 

never  sought  theit  thanks, for  afi  he'd  done, 
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Hb  kindly  took  them  Ijj  the  band,  then  bow!d 
Politely  low,  and  tl?u^  his  loVe  avow'd— 
(For  lie  'd  a  *ay  fijat.many  judged  polite, 
A  coiiiiing'  dog — he'd  &wq  before  he'd  bite) — 

"  Obserf^  .my  friends,  thelfra^ty  of ..ofit  race 
When  nje  unm^s  Qs-^lst  rae  stated  case ! 
Theie  'a  oar  friend  Rupert — we  shall  sopu  redress 
His  present  evit^d  rink  to  our  success-- 
I  flatter  not  ^  but  did  ypu  .ever  sea 
Limbs  beflat  turn'd'?  a,  prettier  boy-lhanhe  1 
HIb  senses  all  acute,  his  poasions  stjeh 
As  nature  gaye — sh?  never  does  UA  much  j 
Hia  tlie  bold  wish  the  cup  of  joy  (o  drain,        ^  ,. 
And  strength  to  bear  it  without  qnahn  or  pain. 

"  Naw  view.hiS  &(her  a^  lieldozing  lies, 
Whose-SEUses  wake  not  when  h'e'opea  hia  eyes'; 
Who  slips'and  shuffles  when  he  means  to  walk, , 
And  !iaps  and  gabbleg'if  be  (ties  to  talk;'.  -  , 
Feeling  he  's  none,  he  could  as  soon  destroy 
The  ei;irth  itse)£  a^  aught  it  balds  enjoy ; 
A  nurae  attends  him  to  lay  straight  his  hmbs, 
Pi'eafeijt  hia  gruel,  .9iid  respect  Bis  whims ! 
Now  ehall  this  dotar'd  from  our herobold 
Hie  lands  and  lordships  ?  Shalt  he  Mde  bis  gold  ? 
That  which  he  cannot  use,  and  dare  hot  show, 
And  will  nbt  give-^why  longer  sbodld  he  owe?    . 
Yet,  't  wailld  be  mWdec  should  we  snap  the  locks, 
And  take  the  thing  he  worships  ftoin'the  brai, 
Salet  him  dole Imd  dream:  but,  till  he  die. 
Shall  not  our  generous  heir  receive  supply  7 
For  ever  sitting  op  the  river'a  brink. 
And  'ev«r  thirsty,  ^bali  he  f^ar  to  drink  ? 
The  means' are  sirapie,  let  him  onlylwish. 
Then-  say  he 'e.  willing,  and  I  'll.fiU  his  dish." 

■    They  bR  applauded,  and  not  iBasl  the  boy,    , 
Who  now  replied, "  It'fiU'd  hjs  heart  with  joy 
To  Rnd  he  needed  not  del  iv'rance- crave 
Of  death,  or  wish  the  ja^ice  in  tlie  grave; 
Who,,  while  he  spent,  would  every  art  retain 
Ofluring  home  the  seatter'd  gold  again  : 
Just  as  a  fountain  giiily  spirts,  and  plays 
With  wliat  returns  in  still  "and.  secret  wajB." 

Short  was  the  dream  of  bliss ;  he  quickly  found, 
His  fathcr'-s  acres  all  were  Swallow's  grouad,    , 
Yfet  to  those  arts,  would  olher  heroes  lend 
A  wilhngeari  and  Swallow  was  their  .Mend ; 
Ever  succesaflil,  sMne  began  to  tliink 
Tiiat'Satan  help'd  him  to  his  pen  and'ink ; 
And  shrewd  suspicions  .ran  about  the  piaqe,     - 
"There  jvasa  compact" — I  must  leave  the  ease. 
But  Of  the  parlies,  had  the  fiend  been  one. 
The  business  could  liot  have  been  speedier  done^ 
SLill  when  a  raaXi  has  angled  day  and  night. 
The  silKejt  gudgeoqa  will  lefuso  to  bile  :       "   ■ 
So'Swallow  tried  no  njore;  but  if  thej"  came    ,, 
Toiseek  his  friendship,  that  remain'd  the  ^p^: 
Thus  he  r«tired  in-peace,  and  aome>would  say 
He'd  balk'd.his paftn^,  and  badjearn'd  (b  prUy. 
To  'this  sonie  zealots  tent  mi  ear,  Mid  sought 
flow  Swallow.feit,  then  said  "  a  chahge  is'wrought ; 
''r  wa^  true  there  wanted  all,  the  signs' of  grace; 
ttat  there  were  strong  prDfessioQs  in  their  'place : 
Tjiert  too,  Ihg  less  that  iheti.  from  him  expect, 
The  more  lie  ptaise  to  the  converting  aoet ; 


He  had  not  yet  aubscribed  to  all  their  creed, 
Nor  own'd  a  call/ but  he  cpntess'd  the  need : 
His  acquiescent  speech,  his  gracious  look, 
That  pure  attention,  when  the  brethi;en  spoke, 
WiiB  all  contrition; — he  had  felt  the  wound, 
And  witficoniession  would  ag^in  he  sound. 
True,SwaIkiw's.boaFd  had  still  the  sjimptuons  treat: 
But  could  (hey  blame  ?  the  warmest  zealots  eaL  . 
He  drank — 't  was'iieedfiiMus  poor  nerves  to  brace ; 
wore — 'tivaa  habit  j  he  was'  glieved.-rr'l  Was 
jracB.  '   "  -■       '■ 

What  could  they  do  a  naw-born  seal  'lo  nafse  1  ' 
"  Hi?  wealth's  undoubled— -lethimhpldour^pursei 
He  'II  add  his  bounty,  and  the  house  we  'II  raise 
Hard  by  the  churchy  and  gather  ail'b.fer  strays ; 
We  '11  watch  her  sinners  as  tbey  .Jiome  retire, 
And  pluck  the  brahds  from  the  devouriiig  lire." 
Alas  I  audi  speech  was  bnt  an  empty  boast ; 
The  good  men  reckon'd,  but  without  their  host : 
Swallow,  deligbfcd,  took  the  (rusted  store, 
'    '  own'd  the  sum — they  did-not  ask  for  more, 

nore  wa^  needed ;  when  they  call'd  for'  aid — 
And  had  it  7 — No,  (heir  agent  waa  afVaid  ! 
"Could  ba  butlsnow  to  whom  he  should  refund. 
He  would  moat,  gladly-i-nay,  he  'd  go  beyond ; 
But  when  such  number^  daim'd,  when  spme  were 

And  others  going — he  mas(  hold  it  on. 

The  Lijrd  would  help  tbem." — Loud  their  anger 

grew,         _  .        ..  , 

And  while  they  threat'ning  ftom  tiia,  door  witbdrewi 
He  bow'd  politely  low,  and  b&de  thetn  alt  adieu. 

But  lives  the  man  by  tvbom  such  deeda  are  done  1 
Yes,  many  such — but  Swallow's  I'aceis  run  i 
Hia  cams  ia'Iost,— fbr  though  his  sons  have  name, 
It  is  not  bis,  they  all.eacape  the  slia'me; 
Nor  is  there  vestige  no^  of  all  Jie  bad, . 
His  means  are  wasted,  fbr  his  heir  was  mad ; 
Still  we  of  Sw.allow  as  a  monster  speak,  ^ 

A  hard  had  man,  who  prey'd  upon  the  weak. 
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—Jheit  Hoatitd-^iiiB  fails  and  wljj— Causes, 
i}f  Siict!eaa---How  Men  of  Understanding-  are. 
prevailed  npon  to  liave  cecoursB  to  Empirics,  and. 
to  perniit  their  Naiiiea  lo  be>.aflyeUiaed — IS^ilsl 
of  Qvinekery  ;  to  nSrvous  Females ;  to  Youth ; 
tb  Infants — HiEtorj/  of  da  ad^ei^tig  Slmpiiic, 


■n.oill™ 


NesT,  to  a  graW  Wbe     ... 

AniS  yield  theljraise  to  worth  and  science  aue;     \ 
But  this  it^ith'  B^tous  words  and  Eober  st^le,    . 
Foe  th^eee  arc  Q^enda  with  whom  we  Bij.dDm  smile, 
Helpers  of  m6n*  tbey 're  etiliy.'atid  we^confeab  ' 
Theirs  the  deep  atady,  tiieirathc  lucliy  grfess.      .' 
,  We  onn  fhat  munbers  Join  mth-'Care  and.akill, 
A  temperate' jod^men^  a  d^otad  will;  ,, 
MsQ  wilt)  aiippress  Uieir  feelinsa,  bnt  vho  feel 
^riiepidiiiiilajaiploias'they  defi?))tto  heal: 
Patient  in  jll;tK«Tv Lrial^'tWr; B%tain 

Th'^. atari.  Ae  n^'^SAla'Ah^  .JXtA^-h  nf  , 


Inleut'^feynait  tbi^ii^b  all  the.apletnn  aeeije,  , 
Glad  if  a.hopa  should  nse  irom  natnre'a  strife, 
Tb.aid  tUeiT'Skill  and  save  the  lingdrtng life ;       ' 
But  this  itjust  virtue's  getieroos  effortTO, 
And  apririg-  from  nobler  motiT^ethan  a  Kie  i  ^      '. 
To  the  physidajie  of  th?  soul,,  andthese, 
Tarn  the  distresa'd  for  safetj,  hope,  afid  oase^ 

But  aa  physiciana  q(!  tha.t'noUeF'kind     .'         '•■ 
H»Te  thetf  warra  ^alots,  end  their  Sectaries  blind. 
So  among. these  fqr  knowledge  meat  renown'd,  ■ 
Are  dreamers  stftinge,  ind  Btilhborn  bigots  found. 
Some,  too,  adriritted  to  thia  honour'd  natne, ,. 
'  Havej  without  learnii^,,  found  a  way  to  faijie; 
And  some  by  l6ari)ing---youngf  physioiana  Write, 
To  set  theif  ^ijerif  in  th^  fiiireat  light ; ,     . 
-With 'them'a  treatiae  ia  ^  bait  that  draws  , 
Approving  voicea — 't  is  to  gain  applause, 
And  tp  eialt  them  in  the  pdblJc  view,,  ■      ,^ 
More  'than  a  life  of  w.oithy  'foil  could  do. 
When  't  is  proposed  to  iiia,ke  the  nian  renown'd, . 
In  every  age,'convenient  doubts  abound  ; ;    , 
Convenient  tbemea  in  every  period  atai-t, 
frhich  he  aiay  treat  with  al!  the^pomp  of  art; 
Curions  i;onjectiirea  he  m'ay  always  make. 
And  ei;her  eide.of  dubioas  questions  takei 
He  may  a  Eyslem  broac^,  or„lf  Ijc  pledsa, 
Start  new  opinions  of  an  old  disease  J 
Or  may  some  Mmple  in  tlie  ivood!a.nd  tfatse. 
And  be  its  patron,  till  it  luns  its  race ; 
Aa  I'usUc  damsels  from  their  wpods  are  wan,^' 
And  live  in  splendowr  till  Ihetr.race  be  run  | 
It  wf  igha  not  mm^  on  what  their  powers  be  shown, 
>Vhen  all  his  purpose  is  to'Ina^  (HevA  Known, 

To  ahoiv  the  world  what  long  esperielioe  gains! 
Requires  not  courage,  though  it  calls  foe  pains  ; 
But  at-lile's  outaet  to  Inform 'inankind^ 
Isaboldeffort  of  a  valiant,  mind-   ■ 

The  great  goodmani  Jbr  nobieat  cause,  displays 
What  many  iaBoura  taoght,  and  many  days ; 
Tiiese  sound  instrnetipn.from  elpbilenee'^ve, 
TJie  others  show  ua  Eow  they  jnean  lo  live ; , 


There  ore  beside,,  whom  powertH)  friends  advance, 
Wb9Di  fsahton  favonra,  perspn.'patroiis,  cliailce  ; 
And'inerit  sighs  to  see  a  fortune  made' ,  ' 
"  /  dating  rashness  oc  by  dCdl  parade. 

But  these  are  tripling >evila ;  .Uiere  ia  one 
Which  walks  uncheck'd,  and  trinmpl^a  in  the'  aun. 
There  was.a  time;  When  we  beheld  the  qu^k. 
On  public  atage,  the  hcensed  trade  attack ; 
He  msde  his  liboup'd.  epeech  wijh  poor. parade. 
And  tlien  a  la'ugbinp  zany  ierij  hiin  aid  ' 
Smiling  w.e.piiss'd  him.Jiut  we  &lt  the  while  , 
Pity  so  much,  that  soon,  we  ceaaed  ta  amile  j 
AsEd^ed  that  fluent  speech  and  flow'ty.vest 
Disguised  the  troubles  X)f  .a  man  distreri'd.  . 

t  now  our  qiiaeka  are  gameslers,  and  (hey  play 
Witli  craft  and  skill  to  ruin  and  betray  ; 
With  monatrbos  proihise  they  delude  the  mind. 
And  thrive  on  all  that  toitiirfia  bomaii^nd. 

■Void-of  all  hononf,  avaripious;  rash. 
The  daring  tribe  compound  their  boasted  trash — 
Tincture  or  ajtup,  loUon,,dr<}^or  piU;" 
All  tempt  the  aiek  to,  tiust'the  lying  bill; 
And  twen^  names  of  cobblers  tqrn'd  to  aqulfes. 
Aid  the  bold  language  of  these  blushleas  bars. 
.Tbere  are'  among  them  thoae  who  cannot  read,. 
And  yet  they  tl!  buy  ii  patent,  and.sflcceod  j 
Will  dare  to  ptomia©  dyitig  sufierpTB  aid,-       • , 
For  who,  when  dea<[,.can  ihreateli  er  upbraid?' 
.With  cruel  avarice  sti^  tfcey  rccotnmeiid 
lore  draughts,  inofe  ayrup  to  the  journey's 'end, 
I.ffcel  it  not;"--— "Then  take  it  every  ho'uri'' 
H  makes  me  worse ;" — ''  -Why  fheu^  ii  shows  its 

power :"  .       . 

I  fear  tp  die;"— "Let  not ^ogrspirite sink, 
''oii're  alwaya  safe,  while  jo]j  beheee  and  .drisk." 

Hdw  atraiige  to  iidd,  ifi  tbia  neiiirioua  tradp, 
Tiiat  men  of  parla  are  dupes  by  duRceg  made ! 
That  creatures,  nature    meant   should  clean   our 

e  pmctiascd .  lailds  and  mansvins,  parks'  and 

Wretches  with  conscience  so  obtuse,  they  leave 
Their  hntaugiit  sons  their  parents  to  deceive ; 
And,  when  they 're-laid  upoii -Oleic  dying-hed, 
No  thoughtof  mOrder  (jontee  iilto  their  head, 
Nor  QUE  revengeful  ghost  to  them  sppeara, . . '  ■ 
To  fill  ^e'  soul  ,with  penitential  ibara. 

Yet  not  the-whale  of  this  iijipaaing'  train . 
Their  gardens,  seats,  and  corrjagBS  .obtain  i 
ChiaHy,  indeed,  Uiot  to  the  rdbbors  fiill. 
Who  ore  most  titled  to  di^ace  tliero  tdl !  ■ 
But  thpre  isjiatard — patents  muet  he  btfughi,' 
Venders  and  puffers  fbf  the  poison  sought ; 
And  thetfin  many  a  papei'  tbrough'the  yeor. 
Must  ourea  attd  onaea,  flaths  and  proofs  appear , 
Mehanatch'd  from  graves,  as  they  were  dropping  m. 
Their  lungs  eoogb'd  up,  th?ir.  bones  pierced  through 

tho  akin !  '  ,■"■'■ 

Their-liver  ollone  acirrhua,  end  the  frame 
Poison'd  ivith  evila  which  they  dare  n^f  nbnej 


Ciooglc 


Men  who  spentall  upon  pjiysicians'  feeB, 

Who  never  slept,  nar  had  it  ttioment'a  eaee, 

Are  now  na  ronchea  sound,  and  iill  as  brisk  aa  bees 

If  the  eiok  gudffsons  to  the  bait  aflend,,  ■ 
And  come  iii  shoaL^the  angler  gains  hia,  ea4  J 
But  should  ths  adverfiain^  cnah  be' spent,    ■ 
Bre  Jet  the  town  has  due  atlenUoh  lent,  ' 
Then  hursts  the  bubble,  and  the  hungry  oKei* 
Pinea  for  the  broad  he  ill  deserrea  to  eat ; 
It  is  a  lottery,  and  Jie  ahatcs  perhaps  .\- .       ^  ■ 
The  richjnaii's  fe^t,  or  begs  the  paupar's  scraps. 

Frdni  powerful  causes  BprihgiU'  emjlirig^s  ^nft 
Man's  love  of  lile,  lia  wanliiiess,  and'hia  pains;    ' 
These-fiKit  induce  :li'un'thovHetraBh  lotryi' 
Then  lend  hie  paoie,  that  other  ujen  bay  buy  :     ' 
This  loie  of  Ufej-whicTi  uf  pur  natdrE  riile?,    _ 
Ta,vils  impdaturc  njiakes  ns  dnpes.and  tools  ; 
Thenpsin.cpmpelfl.tii'inipatienisoulto  seize,      ' 
On  promised  hopes  of  instantaneous  ease  j 
And  weakness  loo  with  eveij'  wifih  oompliea, 
Worn  out  and  won'hj  ifnportuniliea.     .  , 

Troubled  with  somelbmg  rin  youi<  bile  or  blood,  ■ 
You 'think  your  doctor  does  you  litjle-good  ;■     - 
And,,  gvov/ji  ftnpalient,- jOQ  require  in  hdste 
The  neriiouBCwdii^, nor.riisKke  the  tarte; 
IfconlfortH,  heals  an^  afrengthens;  jinyjyou'Ujuih 
It  makes  you  hatter  erery  time  you  drJhk-:  ' , 

"Then'lqid  your  name"— you 're  loth,  but  yet  con- 
Its  powers  are  great,. and  so  Jou  acqoieace  ;    ■ , 
Yet  think  a  lilomeiit,  ere  your  nainejbu  lend,' 
Withwhose  'tis  placed,  and  ^hat  yourecomiijBud; 
Who  Wpplos  ibrnndy  wJll  somb  comtbrf  feel,- 
Biit  willh^tolhenfed'croeaeihisaean  '      ',  ,  , 
W*it,-and  you  '11  find  the  cordial  ybu  adiiiiro 
Haa  added  fqelKydur  fever's  fire:     ■    , 
Say,  ahoaU  a  robber  chance  your  piirae  to  spare,',. 
1.  Would  you  flie  honour  of  the  man 'declare?   , 
Would  you  assist  his  purpose  1  "sweU  his  crime  J 
Besides^  he  might  not  _spare  a.beccoid  time.  ■       ^ 

Com.paaaion  somelimes  s^fs.the  f^ial  sign; 
The  man  was  poor,'  and  hiflnbly  "begg'd  a  line; 
Else  how  should  noble  names  and  Utios  back 
The  epreadihg  praise  of  abtne  advent'rous-quaftk  ? 
But  he  the  moment  watehea,  and  entreats    ' 
Your  honour's   hainie,-.-your   honour  .joins   llie 

Yoii  judged  Ibe  med'cine  harmleasi  alid  you  lent 
What  help  you  oouldj  and  with  fhe  best  mteiit; 
Blil  dan  it  please.you,  thus  to  league  with  all  ', 
Whom  he  can  beg  m  bribe  to  swell  the  Scrawl.? 
Would  you  these  wrappers  witli  yoUr  naiile  adori 
Wblofe  hol4,the  poiso(i  for  th^  jet  unborn? 

No  class  escapes  them — from  the  podr  man's  j^' 


Now  decoration  ,to  the  ieupboatil'a  lop  {_ 

And  there  a  favourite  hoard  you'llfin4  within,' 

Companions  meol !  the  jalep  and  the'gin, 

"f  ime  too  with  oa$b  is  waste4  ;  'i  is  tl^e  fale    ■ 
Of  real  helpers  to  be  call'd  too  lata;     ;  .... 
This  find  theaick,  when  (time  and  patience  gone). 
Death  with, a  tenfold  terror  hu'rries  on.- 


surpa&ses  Ijumaii  akill, 
There  conies  a  quack  to  flatter  weakne^  still  J 
What  greater  evil  can  a,Hattei:er  do, - 
Than  f i'ora  liimaolf  to  take  the'  sufterer'a  view  ? 
Toturn from  racred fhojightB  his reaspning pow.ers, 
'     '      '       sinper  ofhia.dyihg  hours ). 

icy  dare,  and  craving  to  the  list,  , 
In  hope's  strong  bondage,  bold  their  vicf  iili  fast; 
For  sOul  or  body  no  concern  havb  they,    , 
All  theu'  inquiry,  "Can-the  patientppy  1 
And  will  he  swallpw  flriiughta'until  his  dyiijg  day  '" 

Observe  what  ills  to  ndrvotis  females  flow, 
When  the  h&rt  fluH^rs,  and  the'pulp'ia  low ; 
if  once  Induced  these  cordial  Ei[M  to  try. 
All  feel'the  ease,  and  ffew  tlie  dangara  fly ; 
For  wbile'ohtain'djof  diariis  they 've  all  ttie  for»a 
And  when  denied,  th'cii  drams  are  tlie  reEonrce, 

Nor  tbfeSB  iKe  only  evils-^there  are  those 
Who  lor  the  troubled  mind  prepare  re[*oae ; 

:  the  young  arg  tpnderly  addrcas'd, 
MuCfi  danger  hinted,  much' con  cern>ezprees'd  ; 
Tb^  jdweU  on;  freedoms  ladsare  pnaie  to  take, 
IVhioli  makes 'the  doctor  tremMe  for  theb  sake 
■  inC  will' but  trdst 
piliflil,  and  just /, 
If  he  will  take,  the  tonic  all  the  timsf 
And  bold  .but  moderate  tutA'caurse  with  crime, 
The  sage  will  graVely.  givB  hie  honest  word,    , 
That  strenMh  ahd.'splTits , shall  be  both  rBstorcd; 
"In  ploinep  Englisli — if  you  fo^in  to  sin,  ■ 
Fly  to  the  drops,  an^  instantly  bpgiai 

Who  wo'uld  npt  lend  a'sympBtli,ii"ng  sigh. 
To  hear  'ybn  infent's"  pity-moving-  cry  !. 
Thatfeeblesob.unlike'tlieneW-hpm'iidte,    . 
,Which  ciime  with  vigour  from  the  opening  throat 
ind  lig-ht  first  rush'd  on  lungs  and  eyes. 
And  there  was  hi?  and.  spirit  in  the  ciies  ; 
Now  an  aiwrtive,  faint  attempt  to  weep, 
Ts  all  we  heai' ;  sensation  is  asleep : 
The  boy  was  healthy,  and  at  fiitt  eiKOsa'd 
His  feelinga  Joudly,  .Wten'he'feil'd  to'resti 
Wbeiroramm'd  With  fi3od,aiidiighten'devery  limb. 
To  pry  aloud  was  'what  pertaili'd  to  him  ;' 
Then  the  gixiS'iiiirse,  (who,  Jiad  she  home  a  brain, 
"    '    lught^eqaUB'etJiattnade  her  ha'be  complain,) 
1  hwofliirts,  loving  soull  ajiplied; 
the  ory,  BQd  nD(  Ms  cause,  aside; 
She  gttVe  her  (loyepful  sweet-^ithonl  remorse, 
7^  sleepiiigicordiiU — ahV:  had  tried  its  force, 
Itepca^g  oR :  the  infant  freed  frBta  pam, . 
Rejected  food,  but-bok:lhB'doae  again.  ..  . 
Sinking  to  sleep ;  while  sheJier  joy  expresa'd,^ 
That  her  dear  .cliKlgc  copld  'aweetly  take  his  rest : 
Soon 'may  she  spar^  hlsr  cordial  j  not  idouM 
GeiAaiiiK  but  qi^ckly  he  will  r£st  Without-    ; 

-    This  moy?B  our  gridf'and  pity,Biiil  we  sigh 
Toithink  ivhaj  numbers  ftoni  thlse  caases  die ;    ' 
But  whtO' contempt  and  anger  should  we  show^ 
Did  we  the  liveq  ef  these  impostors  ^liow ! 

Ere  fiir  (he  worWs.I  left'tKe  cares  of  school,  . 
One!  rerappiber  who  asaumed  the  fijoli 
A  part  whII  suited — wjien  Vha  idier-bdya  ; 
Would  shout  around  him,  and  he  loved  ihe'npiso; 


THE.  BOROUGH. 


They  caU'd  him  Neddy ;— N?ddy'had  Ihe  art 
To  pkji  with  skill  lii^  ignominioUa  part;  - 
When  lie  his  trifles  would,ftr  sale  display, 
And  act  the  mimic  Rjr  a  schoAl.'boy^B  P^J' 
For  many  yeara  he  plied  his  humUa  trade; 
And' used  his  tricks  arid^talenla' to  persuade  j-,.; 
The  leUow  barely  read,  but  pllanced-  Ui  look 
Among  the  fragmehts  of  a  tatter!tl  book ;  ' 
Where  after  inany  efFortsmade-tospelL'    ' 
Oncpuizling  word,  ba  found  it  Bxymef; 
A  potent  thing,  'twas  said,  to  ciire  the  ills" 
Of  ailiuglungs-rthe  axymel  ^  aguills  : 
Squills  iie  procured,  but  found  tlie  bitter  atroog;. 
And  most' unpleasant;  non^ wouJd, ^ke it  long.; 
But  the  pmB  acid  and  the  sweet  would  make      , 
A  medicine  nuuibers  would  lor  pleasure  take.  - 
\Thete  was  a  fellow  near,  an  artful  knave', 
Who  knaw  t^e  plan,  and  much  assl^laucs  gaTO'J 
Ha  wrote  the  puffs,  and  every  talent  plied  " 
To  make  it  sell :-  it  sold,  and  then  hedied. 


Now  ee 
The  biltti 

Who  thetvhnew;nothing-,notliing- since  acquired, 
Became  a  doctor,  honour'd  arid  admired  1      '"'.. 
His  dr«aa,  hia  ftown,  hie  dignity, .were  such,  .' 
Some  wlio'tiad  known  bim  thought  his  knowledge 

Nay,  men  of  skill,  of  apprehension  qui^fc,     '  ' 
Spite  of  their  knowledge,  trusted  Mm' jvhen  aick: 
Though  he  could  neither  reason,  write,  rior  spell, 

'  They  yet  hfd  hope  his  tr^h  wguld  make  tbeiti  well 
And  while  Ihey  scorn'd  his  parts,  they  took  Ms 

•    '       o'xymeL  ■':.-■■  '  '■       , 

Oh !  when  hLs.nervee  had  onse  feceived  a  shook. 
Sir  Isaac  Newton  might  have  gone  ti>  Rock  :* 
Hence  impositibns  of  the  grossest  kind,. 
Hence  thgoght  is  feeble,  imderatandiiig  .blind ; 
flenco  Biims  enormous  by  thwe  cheats  are  made, 
And  deaths  ufanijmbered  by  their  dcftadful  tiEjdg.  ' 


lette;j1'  vni. 


Alaa. 


I  stronger  passions  are  my  words  addreas'd  j 
To  pain,  to  tear,  to  teirror,.  their  appeal;. 
To  those  who,  weakly,  reasoning,  stroiigly  feeL 

Wllat  then  onr  hopes? — rpcrhapa  there  ipay  by  law 
Be  jnethpd  fovjnd,  these  peala  to  Curb  and  awe 
Yet  in  this  land  of  freedom,  law  is  slack 
With  any  being  to  cominence"  attack'; 
Tiien  let  us  trust' to  sci^ce-T-tliere  are  these' 
Who  can  theic  &Jsehijod^  and  their  frauds  jliaclose. 
All  their  vile  trash  delecl,  arfd  their  low  tricJis  es- 

PerhapiS  their  numbers  may  jn  time  v»nlbund  ' 
Theirarta— as  acorpidfts  ^ve  them"selvfl6  the  wbuild: 
For  when  tbeSe  eureisdwell  in  every  place;  ,'  , 
While  of  the  cur^  wB  not  a  man  canlrace, 


No  extensive  Manuludorles  in  -the  Sorough :  yet 
considerable  'ibrtubea  aiait  there — 111  Judgment 
of  Parei)lB  in  isposing  of  their  Sona^The  beat 

,  educated  not  the  moat  likely  Jo  succe^d-i^In. 
stance — Want  (rf-Su&CBBS  compensated  by  thu 
lenient  P6wer  of  eonie  AvocStiiSns— Th/  Natu- 
ralists—The Weaver  an  Enlomplogist,  etc. — A 
.  Frize-Flpweri-Storj'  of  Walter  alid  William. 


Of  manufactures,  'trade,  invehflona  rare. 
Steam-towers   and  looma,  you  'd "  know    our    Bo- 

.  rough's  sllare-^  '  .  '','..,.  . 
'Tis  small!  we  boast  not  these  ti<ji  subjects  here,. 
Who  hazard  thrice. ten  thousand  pounds  a.year; 
We.'ve  ho  huge  buildings,  where  incessant  noiaa 
ts  made^by  springe  and  epindlea,  girls  .and  boys; 
Where  'm'id  sUch  thundering  8ouiids,the  inaiden's 

Is  "H^'ihony  In  uproar"*  all  ijay  long.  ,    ■ 


II  common  minds  with'  us;  in  common  trade, 
gain'd  more  wealth  tboji  over  Student  fliada  j' 
And  y?t  a  merchant,  wheff  he  giveS  his  son 
His  collet-learning,  thmks  IQs  duly  done ;     i 
A  way.t&.wealthhBlaaves  hra  boy  to  fiad,!^    ,    ■ 
Just  wlieu'hb's  made  6>t  the  diseovery.'Uinil.     , 
Jones  and  his  wile  perceived  their  eider  boy  . 
Took  td.hia  lEatning,  an^  if  gave  them  joy ; 
Tliia  fhej,  Bneoura^;and.w"-"  ■-' — '-■  •-■  — 


Declared  't  was  all  a  fatl^tarcoul'd. require;      , 
Cljildren  then  bleas'd  them,  and  vihea  Istters  came, 
Tbe  parents  propdiy  told  each  graiidcbild's  name. 
Meantime  the  sons  at  hoine  in  trade  were  placed. 
Money  their  object— just'the  fether'a  taatfe ; 
Saving  he,  Uved  and  long,  and  when  he  died. 
He  gave  Uiem  all  his  fortune  to  divide : ' 


CRABBE'S   POETICAL  :WORKS, 


Thus  the  good,  priest  (the  Cbyiatiiin  ■  scliolar  !) 
flridB 
What  eatiipats  is  made  by  vulgar  minds; 
He  sees  his  brothers,  wJio  Jiad  every  gift 
or  thriving  qowassisteil  In  their  tiitM; 
While  he  whom  leornihg',  hatila,  all  prevent, 
.  Is  ktgtily  mulol'for  each,  impediment, 

',    Yet  1^1'  US'O''™  thai  trade  hasimiich  of  chancej 
Not  all  tjie  careful  by  their  care  aflv^ce ;' 
With  Uja  same  parts  .at)d  prospers,  one  a  spat 
BnQdaibr  himself ;  ""e  finds  it  in  the  Fleet. 
Then  to  the  wealthy  you  will  see  denied^v 
Comforis  and  joys  ttiat  with  the  poor  abide  ■ 
There  axe  vfho  labour  through  the  yew  and  yet 
Ko  more  have  gai  i  d  than-.-not  to  be  in  debt 
Who  still  maintain  the  same  labonoue  courser 
ifet   pleasure  b^U   them   Irani   Borne  ^voonte 


Nor  these  alone  possess  the  lenient  pan  er 
Of  soothing  hie  m  the  desponding  hotnr 
Some  ftSoucito  studies  solne  delightful  care, 
The  mind  vi  th  trouUe  and  distre^'^es,  share 
And  by  a  coin  a  flower  a  ver^  a  boat 
The  stagnant  spirits  have  been  sPt  afloat 
They  pleased  at  firot  a  id  then  the  habit  grew. 
Till  the  fond  heart  no  higher  pleasure  knew  , 
Till,  from  all  cares  and  other  comforts  freed 
I    Th'  imparlant  nothing  took jn  lite  the  lead. 

With  all '  his  phlegm,  it  broke  k  Dutchman's 

At  a  vast  price,  with  one  ioved  )-oot  16  pari ; 
And  toys  Uke  these  fill  many  ,a  British  mind. 
Although  their  hearts  are  fbund  of-Sriner  kind. 


Oft  have  1  smilsd  the  happy  pr^e'to  see  ' 
Of  buinble  tradesmen,  in  their  cvpniiig'gjee ;    ' 
Wlien  of  some  pleaung,  fanded  good  possess'd. 
Each  grew  ale^,  was  busy,  and  was  bicss'd ;  - 
Whether  the  cill-bird  yield  the  hbiir's  delight. 
Or,  magniBed.  in  miereecope,  the  mite  J^    .. 
Or  Whether  tumblers,  croppers,  carrisra  seize 
The  gentle  nfind,  they  rule  it  aitd  (bey  pleasp. 

There  is  my  friend  the  "We^verl  stlimg  desired 
Reign'iii  his  breast;  't is  beauty  he  admires  1     ' 
See  !  to  the  shady  grove, he Vinga  his  way,' 
Anij.feeis  in  hope  the  raptures  of  the  day —     ,• 
Eafrer.he  looks  ;  and  soon.'to, glad  Ilia  eyea. 
From  the  sweet  bowet,  by  ^lature  fbilm^d,  arise 
Bright  troops  of  virgin  moC^  anij  freiib-borh  but- 

Who  broke  that  morning  from  their  balf-year'i 

To  flj  o'er  flow'ra  where,  they  were  wont  t^  creep 

Above  (he  sovereign  oak,  a  sovereign  skims, 
'  'The  purple  Emp'rori  strong  in  wing  and'limlH.: 
Thete  fair  'Pdmilla  takeg  her  flight  BOrenE, 
Adonb  blue,  and  Paphia.  silver-queen  ; 
With  every  filmy  flyftom  mead  or  bower. 
And  hungry  Spbins.  who  tbj^ade  the  boa.ej'( 


■    He  fears  no  bailiff's  wrath,  no  baron's  blame. 

His  is  UQtax'd  and  undisputed  g^me  ; 

Noi'  less  the  placo  of  curious  p!s,nt  he  knows  ;• 

He  both  his'Flora  and  bis  Fauna  shows'; 

For  hirii  is  blooming  in  its  rich  ajray 

The.  ^loiitius  flpwer  Which  bore  the  palm  away  i 

In  vaiu  a  rival  tried,  bis  utmost  art. 

His  was  the  prise,  arid  joy  o^erfloiv'd  hia  heart. 

"  This,  this !  is  beauty ;  eaSt,  J  pray,  your  eyes 
On  this  my  glory    see  0i6  grace  '  the  size 
n  as  ever  stem  so  tall,  so  stout  So  strong 
Exact  in  breadth  iti  just  proportion  long ' 
These  bnlhant  hues  ace  eSl  distmot  and  clean 
No  kmdied  Mjj^iM  blenihag  itt^s  t^we^ , 
This  18  no  -ahadea,  run  ^^m^^t  thing, 
A  king  of  flawera,  a  flower  for  E&igland  s  king 
I  own  mf  pride,  and  thank  the'&voui^ng  st^; 
Which  shed  snch  beauty  on  my  fiiir  Bizarre   § 

Thus  may  the  poor  the  cheap  indulgence  seize. 
While  the  most  wealthv  pi  le  and  pray  for  ease , 
Content  not  alwavs  waits  upon  success 

nd  more  may  I  e  enjoy  who  profits  less 

Walter  and  Vt  ilham  took  (their  father  dead) 
Jointly  the  trade  to  which  they  both  were  bred , 
W  hen  fix  d  they  nmrrjed  and  they  qmokly  fbnnd 
With  due  success  their  honest  labours  crown'd : 
Few  ,werp  their  losses,  but  although  a  few, 
Walter  was  vex'd,  ^ind  somewhat  peevish  grew  : 
"  You  put  your  lirist  in  fivery. pleading  fod," 
Said  he  to  William,  and  grew  strange  apd  cooL 
""  Brother,  forbear,"  he  answerei} ;  "  take  yodr  da(^ 
Nor  tet  ray  lack  of.  caution  injure, you  ;" 
Half  fidends  they  parted.-^better  so  to  close, 
Than  longer  waif  to  part  entirely  foes. 


jyer  thought  nor  felt  for  other  mpn — . 
"  liet  one  pfn^-  one,  and  all  are  minded  then."  . 
Ftienda  be  respected,  and  jl)Clieved  them  just, 
fiuf  (hey  vf  ere  men,  and  he  would  no  man  trust  i . 
He  tried  and  watteh'dihis  people  day  and  nighty—- 
The  goofl  it  harm'4  not ;  for  the  bad  't  was  right  • 
He  could  their  humours  bSarj  nay  disrespect, 
""'  fie  could  yield  no'irardon.to.negiect; 
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That  all  flboufhim  were  of  him  a&aid, 
'  WaH  right,"  he  said — "  so  should  we  I*  obcy'i." 
These  metchant-maxiras,  much  good-fottijne  loo, 
And  ever  keeping  one  grand  point  in  view, 
To  vast  amount  his  once  «iniill  portion  drew^  , 

William  was  kind  and  easy  j  he  complied 
With  nXl  rajaeBtB,  6r  gfieved  when  he  denied ; 
ro  please  his  wife  he  made.a  costly -trip. 
To  please  his  child  he.teta  hacgaiB  alip'; 
Prone  to  compassion,  mild  with  the  distresa'd) 
He  hore  with  allwiio  poverty  pfoieBs'S, 
And  some. Imoiild  lie  ^aist,  nor  one  would  he  arrSst 
He  had  ^me  lOWi  at  sfla,'bad  debts  at  land 
His  clerk  ahaooniled  with  some  bills  in  hand. 
And  plans  bo  often  fait'd  tha.t_he  Mo  longer  plai 
"■  na^Tioose  (hip  Brother's) lie  witliii'ew, 


At  ea^y.-K 


— Iheu 


a  Jew ; 


No,  he  in  act  wna  rich  ;  nor'  could  hp  move, 
liW  he  was  fbllow'dby  the  looltBcf  love  ; 
AH  he>ad  euffet'd,  eVery  furiner  griefi 
Made  those  around  m6re  studious  in  relief; 
He  saw  a,  cheerful  smile  in  eveiy  face. 
And  lost  all  flioughts  of  error  a;td  dif^raee. ' 

Pleasant  it  was  lo  see  lliem'  in  their  *.alk 
Round  their  small  garden,'  and  to,  hear  thom  lalli ; 
Free  are  Uieir  children,  buftheir  love  refrains 
From  all  offence— none  murmura,  none  comjilains ; 
Whether  a  book  amused  them;  speech  or  play. 
Their  looks  wers  lirely,  and  their  hearts  were  gay  ; 
There  ntt  forced  eftbrts  for  delight  were  made, 
Joy  canie  wiUr  prudence,  and  wiUiout  pwade ; 
Their  common  oomfocta  they  had  all  in  ^iew,  ,' 
•Light  were  Ihoir  troubles,  and  their  wishes  few  ■■ 
Thrift  made  thera  easy  ibr  the  coming  day, 
ReiigioD  took  the  dread  of  death  away ; 
A  cheeiful  spirit  stijl  insured  content, 
Andloyeamiled^ound  (hem  wheresoe'er  they  went, 

Wsilter,  meailUrae,,with  all  his  wealth's  increase, 
Gain'd  many  points,  but  could  not  pjif  iShase  peace ; 
When  he  withdrew  ftolp  busine«  for  on  hour. 
Some  fled.hispliauBflce,  ill  Conftss'd  Ms  power;    ■ 
He  sought  afffeclioDi;  but  deceived  .instead 
Fear  undisgnised,  and  lore-repelling  dread  i ' 
He  look'd  aroand  him— "  Harriet.dost  thpu  Ipvel" 
"  I  do  my  duty,"  said  the  timid  dove; 
"  Good  Heav'n,  your  duty !  prithee,  lell  lae  now — 
To  love  and  honour — wa^  not  fhatjour  yo.w  l 
Come,  my  good  Harriet^  I  would  gliidly  seek   ■ 
Your  inmost  .(bought- Why  can't  the  woman 

Have  jojf  not  all  thhlga  V'-^"Sii,  do  I  c6inplain  ?"— 
"  No,  that  'e  my  part,  which  I  perform  in  vain ; 
I  want  a  simple  answer,  and  direct — 
But  you  evade ;  yes !  't  is  as  I  suspect. 
Come  then,  my  children  !■  Watt  I  upon  ypur  kneee 
Vow  (hat  you  love  foe."— i"  Ye?,  sir,  if  ypu  pleased" — 
"Again!  by  Heav'n,  it  mads  nte;  I.requira 
Love;  and  they'll  dO  whalover  I  deeiro: 
Thus  loo  my  people  6hun.me ;  I  would  spend 
A  thousand  pouiids  to  get  a  siugie  friend ;. 
I  would  be  happy — I  have  means  to  pay 
For  love  and  friendship,  and'youruii  nwavi 
8»  M 


Ungratefu]  nrealurpB  !  „why,  you  seem  ta  dread 
My  very  looks.;.  I  know  you  wish  me  dead. 
Conie  hitliersjNaney !  you  niUBl  hold  me  dear ; 
Hither,  I'say  ;  why !  what  haVe  yon  to  fear? 
You  see  I  'm  .genUe — Come,  you  trifier,  come  r 
My  God  !  she  trembles  I  Idiot,  leave- the  room  ! 
Madam  1  your  children  hate  me ;  I  suppose 
They  know  their  cu^  :  you  mjke  them  all  my  foos 
I  've  not  a  friend  in  all  the  world— not  one  ; 
1,'d  be  a baDkru[)t  sooner  ;  nay,  'tis  done; 
In  every  beitpr  hoRC  of  >life  I  ^i!. 
You're  bU  lormentorB, and  my  house  a  jail ; 
Out  of  my  sight  1  I  'II  sit  afld  mafce  my  will— 
What,  glad  to  go  1  stqy,.devilfl,_and  bo  still ; 
'T  is  to  your  uncle's  cot  you  wish'  to  run. 
To  learn  to  live  at  eas^  and  be  undoiie  ;■. 
Him  you  can  love;  who  lost  his  whole  estafo, 
^nd  I,  who  gain  yon fbrtunea,  have  your  hale  ; 
'T  is  in  my  absence,  jtm'rpnrB^M%epjoy ; 
Twn!  are.you-^?d.ta>fefe^'?;r"to!l',nfeib6y:   ' 
YesE -does  he  answer,?"— "  YeS''!"njx)n  my  soul;" 
"No'awe,no  fear,  no  i}nty,no  c<mtrol ! 
Aww!  away !  .ten  thousand  flavila  seize 
Alt  fpoBsBss,  and  phmder  where  they  please  ! 
What  'a  wealth  to  me 7— yes,  yes !  it  gives  mc  swaj, 
And  you  shall  feel  ft:— Go  !  begone,  I  say." 


LETTER   IX. 


AMCrSEMEWJS, 


bmmon  Amusements  of  a  Bafhing.placo;— Mom. 
ing  Rides,  Walk3,.etc".— Company  resorting  to  ■ 
(he  Town  — Different'  Choice  of  Lbde-jngs  — 
Cheap  I  ndulgeniJes— Sea-side  Walks— Wealthy 
Invalid — Summer-Evening  on  the  Sands— ^ea 
Produc^oHS^"  Water,  parted  from  (he,  Sea''™ 
Winter  Viaws  serfena — In  what  Gases  lo  hs 
aVojdod — Sailing  upon  .the  Biver — A  small  Islet 
of' Sand  off  the  Coast — Visited  by  Coinpotiy — 
Covered  by  the. Flowing  ofrthe  Tide-'Adventure 


Of  our  ?mussrtients  ask  you,?-^We  amuse    . 

gurselves  and  friends  AitbaBo-Bidewalksandviev 
r  take  a  Biorning  ride,  a  novel,  or  th^  nefts  ; 
Or,  seeking  jiotbipjg^  glide  about  the  street, 
And  90  erigoged,;.with  varigus  psrtif*  meet ; 
Awhile  we  stop,  discourse  of  wind  and  tide, 
Baibijig  and  books,  the  raffle,  and  the  ride  ; 
Thus,  with  the  ^Id. which  shops  and  sailing  givo 
asses  on  ;  'tis  labour,  tut  we  live.  ' 
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When  avening  cijnies,' pur  inValiife  3,wake, 
Nerves, cease  lo  ti-emble,  iieads  forbear  fo  achaj 
Tliep  oheefful  maaia  the  Bunken  spLrite  riiae,  ■ 
Cards  or  the'  danca,  wirfe,  visiOng:,  or  plajs.  ■ 

Sooh  as  the  ■season  comes,  and  crowds,  arrive, 
Td  their. EDperior  rooms  tba  wealthy  drive ;    -, 
Others  look  round  for  lodging  snug  and  smoll. 
Such  is  their  taste — IheyVe  hatred  to, ^  hpll ; 
Hence  one  bia^fav'ritphal^ta^on  gets. 
The  briok-floor'd  parlour  whioh  the  butcher  le,te  i . 
Where,  throogh  his  siugle  light,  he'mayjegmd- , 
The. various  buain^sa  of  a  common  yard, 
Bounded  by  tacks  of  buildings  form'd  of  clay, 
By  stable,  slies,  and  coops,  et-cffilBra. 

The  needy-vain,  thfmselvea  awhile  to,  shun,    ,. 
Fflr  disaipaiion  to  these  dog-boles  run ;  ■ 
Where  each  (assuming  petty '.pomp)  appears,  .      .■ 
4jid  quite  forgets  She  shopbpard  end  tho  shears. 

For  Iheoi  are  cheap  amusen^entsj  they  may. slip' 
Betond  the  town,  and  takea  pi'ivale  dip; 
Whenlhey.  may  jirge  Hia^  to  be'eaie  they  mean. 
They've- heard  therft's  danger  in  a*  light' machine ; 
ITIhey  too.  can  gratis  move  iba  quays' about, . 
And  gatl^ir  kind  replica  U)  evary. doubt  j" 
There  tbey  a  pacing,  lounging  tribe  may  vioW, 
'ITip  slrangef 's  .guides,  who  ."ve  Uttle  else  to  do ; 
ITie  Borough'^  placemen,  where-no  more  they  gain. 
Than  keeps  them  i.dle,  civil,  poor,  and  vain. ' 
Then  mtty  the  jKiOTeat  with  the  wealthy  look 
On  ocean,  glorious  page  of  Nature's  book ! 
May  see  its  Varying  views  in  every  hour. 
All  softness  now, -then  rising  with  all.power. 
As  Sleeping  to  invite,  or  threat'ning  ,to  devour;; . 
T  is  this  which  gives  .lis  all  our  choicest 


lis.* 


's  hefal,  us,  and  it 


See  I  thoae  feiriiTfiiphinpon,that  rising  strand, 
Ton  long  salt  la^e-has  jKirted  ftom  the  land  ; 
Well  pleased  lo  p^~^  that  path,  so  dean,  so  pure, 
Toteefd  in  danger,  yel  to  ftel.sebufe  ; 
"Trifiing  with  terror,,  while  they  strive:  to  shun 
The  culling  b'"'"™  >.  laughing  as  they  con ; 
They  know  the  neck  that  joins  the  shore  and  sea, 
Or,  ah  i  how  cimiiged  that  fearless  laugh'  wuuld  be. 

Observe  how  various  parties  tak?  their  way, 
.  By  sea-side  walks,  or  make  the ^end- hills  gay  ; 
There  grpup'd  are  laughing-  injida  arid  sighing 


Paine  from  diseases,  ^ 
To  the  physician,  not  the  Ihir,  reveal ; 
For  nymphs  (propitious  to  the  lover's  sigh)  •  ■ 
fjeave  thew  poor  patients  to  eooiplain  and  die.    . 
Lol  whetebQ  that  huge  anchor  sadly  leans 
That  sick  fsJl  figure,  lost  in.  oilier  scenes ;    '  ■ 
He  late  from  Indja's  clime  inipatjcnl  sall'd,    ■ 
There,  as  his  fortune  grew,  5iia  spirits  fsU'd  J 
For'ertch -delight, -in  search  of  weallbhe  went;   ' 
for  ease  a]one,  ttia  weBll^  jc^uired  is  spent — 
'And  spent  in  vaib;  ^n(ioh'd,' Aggrieved,  he  sees 
The  envied  poor  poseeSs'd  of  joy  ind  easB-  ^ 
And  ncrw  he  flies  frott),^!ace  to  place,  logain  ' 
Strength  for  enjoyment,  !ihd  still  flies  in  Vain ;    ' 
Mark-!  with  what  sadness,  of  that  pleasant  cr^w, 
Boist'rouH  in  mirth,  he  takesa  transient  \fiew ;' 


And  filing  {hen  his  eye  upon  tlie  sea, 
Thinlfs  what  has  been  and  what  mast"  shortly  be ! 
*    *  strange  Ibat  man  should  health  destroy, 

For  joys  that  come  when  he  is  dead  to.  joy-V 

Now  is  it  pleasSnt'iri  flie^nmnier-oVe, 
When  a  broad  shore  retiring  waters  leave. 
Awhile  to  .wait,  upon  the  iirijn  ^r^and, . 
When  all  is  calm. at  ae^,all  stillat  land  ; 
And  there.tbo  ocean's  prodnceto  explore, 
As  floating.by,  or  roliii^  on "Uie  shore  ■ 
Tliose  living  jellies*  which  the-flesdi  inflame, 
Fierce  as  a,  nettle,  ind  from  that  its  name ; 

'huge  masses,  some-that  you  may  bring, 
In  the  small  compas?  of  a  lady's  ring  ; 
Figured  by  hand  divine— -there  's_  not  a  gem 
Wrought  by  man's  art  to  be  compared  to  them  ; 
"  ""   britUant,  tender,Jhtoilgh  ihp  wave  they  glow. 
And  make  the  moDn-beam.  brighter  where  they  flow 
"nvolved  in  eea-wrafk,  hare  yon  find  a  race. 
Which  science  doubting,  knows  not  where  to  place  i 
On  slv^l  or  stona  is  drojfp'd  the  embryo^secd,    . 
And  quickly  vegetat^.^  a.  vilaj  breed.t 

While  thus  with  pleasing  ivonder  you  inspect 
Treasurfes.the  vulsar  in  their  acorn  reject, 
See  as  they  ■float  dong,  Ih'  entangled  weeds 
Slowly  approach,  upborne  on  bkddory  beads ; 
Wait  till  thej  land,  and  you.shall  tlien  behold 
The  flery  sparks  those  tangled  irons  inlbid, 
Myriads  of. living  points  it  fh' unaided  eye 
Can  butfhe  fire  and  liot  the  ^m  descry. 
Jour  view  npoii  the  ocean  turn. 
And  there  tfie  splendour  of  the  waves  discern  ; 
Cast  but  a  stone,  or  stf  ike  them  with  an  oar, 
And  you  shall  flames  ,within  Ih.e  deep  explore  ; 
Or  scoop  tlie  stream  phospho^c  as  you  stand. 
And  ths  cold  flames  shall  flash  along  your  hand  ; 
When,  lost  ill  wonder,  you  slia\l  walk  and  gala 
On  weeds  that  sparkle,  and  on. waves  that'  btaze-f 

The  ocean  too  has  winter-views  serene. 
When  'all  you  si^  through'  densest  fog  is  seen ; 
When  you  can  heBl-flje  nshers  hear  at  hand 
Distinetiy  apB.ak.yet  see  not  .where  they  stand  ; 
Or  sometinies  them  and  not.t'hejr  boat  discern. 
Or  halCcflriceaTd  some  figure  at  the, stern'; 

*  sable  anhe'sniBllfrspecLeBtfr  theMeduaB.{9eB-neltte)  an 
siqgisLldy'iieBWiJ'oli  Iheir  fonhBnBarijo^il,  varied  ivilhaei- 

soon^lsailveiiieilheieiiiriC  of  wine  6i'vratet,tofl  laae  avecr 
leslieeor  lllBiraliapB.ind  indeed  of-lMr iabifBnce ^  MiB  larger 
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The  view 's  all  .bouDded,  and  jrdm  aide  to  aids 
Your  utmosf  prospect  bul  9  few  ejls  wide  ! 
Boya  who,  on  shore,  to  aea  tliepebblc  cast, 
W.ill  hear  it  strike  agaihsf  the  viewlesa  maat ; 
While  ths  alera  bpatman  gron^U  his  fierce  diadain. 
At  wlidm  he  ^ows  not,  ^onJ,be  thteal^  in  i^ain. 

'.T 13  pleasant  thea  to  view  the  nets  Sqat  past, 
Ne(after  net  till  you  have  seen  the  last,; 
And  S3  you  wait  ti'U  all  beyond  you  slip, 
A  bout  comes  gliding  from  an  anchor.'d  ahip, 
Breaking  fhe  Silejice  with  the  dipping. oar, 
And  thcii'  own  ttines,  as  labouring  for  the  shore  ; 
Tiiose  measuied  tones  whi^  ivith  the  soafle  agre 
And  give  a  sgdaess  to  serenity.  ../ 


Nor 


Much  should  site  guard  against  the  evening  odd, 
And  her  slight  sliape  wilh  fleecy  wai'mtl)  infold ; 
Thia  slie  admits,  but  not  with  so  much  case     , 
(Jives  up  the  i>ig-ht-walk  yiFhep  th'  attfindants  plaase : 
Her  have  I  seen,  pale,  vapouVd  througli.  the  day, 
With  cro'wd^  partjes  al.the'midnight  play  j 
Faint  in  the  mom,  no  powers,  coijld  she  exert ; 
At  night  with  Pam  delighted  and  alert ; 
In  a  fimill  shop  she's  f  a^'od  with  a  crowd, . 
Breathed  the  thick  air,  Bnti  Cough'd  and  laugh'd 


Whom  the  kind  doctor  charged  with  sbaitiiig  head, 
At  early  hour  to  quit  the<beai]x  br  bed  :    . 
She  has,  conteniomg  fear,  gone  dovfri  the  dance. 
Till  she  perceived  thergsy  moni  advance ; 
Then  has  6he  wonder'd,  feinting  o'er  h,el-  tea, 
Her  drops  and  jplep  should  so  uaeless  be  :  , 

AS'!  snre  her  joya  must  ravish  every 'seijae, 
Who'bgys  a  portion-  at  such  vast  expense. 

Among  those  joys,  "t  is  one  at  eve  to  sail 
On  ths  broad  river  with  a  fevourite  gale  ; 
.When  DO  rough  wavea.  upoii;the  bosom  rade. 
But  the  keel  Diils,  nor  rises  on  the  tide ; 
Safe  frdni'  the  stream'  Uie'  nearer  gilhwale  stands, 
Whete  playful  children  trail  their  idle  Jiantfe  : 
Or  strive  to  catiSh  lon^  grassylffllvea-Jhat  float 
tin  eithw  side  brtheimpeded  boat;    '   '  ■    , 

What  tirne  the  nipon  aridng  'shotra  the  mnd, 
.  A  shining  border- to  th^;Silyer  flood  ! 
When,  by  her  dubious  light;  tlio'  nleUnest  views. 
Chalk,  stones,  and  stakes,  -obtain  the  richest  hues ; ' 


He  th^  light  speech  and  lai^g.h  indignant  hears. 
And  feels  more  pies's'd  by  want,  more  vei'd  by 

.  .  Ah !.  go  in  peace,  good-tellbw,  to  thine  home, 
Nor  fancy  these  escape  the  gei^^e]  doom  ; 
Gay  as  they  seem,  be  aura  with  them  are  hearts  . 
With  Borrow  tied  j  there's  sadneesL  in  their  parts  . 
If  ttiou  couldst  see'tbeuk:whe!i  they  think  alone, 
Afirth,  musiC]  friends,  and'the^  amuabments  gone ; 
Couldst  thou  diacuvbr  evet^  secret  ill 
lliat  paints  their  spirit,  or.'resisto  Ihctrwill ; 
(Jouldat  thon  behold  forsaken  Iiove's  dietreas, 
,0r  Envy'B'psng  at  glory  and.succoss, 
;0r  Beauty,  consieious  of  the  sppila  of  Time, 
Or  Guilt  alarm'd  when  Memory  Bh6ws  the  crime ; 
All  that  gives  sorrowi  terror,  gTietl  and  gloom  ; 
Content' would  cheer  ihee  trudging  to  Ihhie  home,' 
There  are,  ,'tia  true,  whg  lay  their  cares  aside, ' 
And' bid  some  hours  in  calm  enjoyment  glide  j- 
Perchance  some  fiiir  one  to  the  sober  night 
Adds  (by  the  very  sweetness  of  her  son^)  delight ; 
And,as  thei  :flusio  l|n  the  water  floats, 
8ovaS  bolder  shore  retuhis  the  sofleh'd  note^ ; 
Then,  yonth,  beware,  'for  all  around  cbnspire 
To  banish  caution  and  to  wake  desire ;  ,' 
The  day's  amusement,'  ibaeting,  beauty,  wine. 
These  accents  sweet  and  this  soil  hour  cbnibine. 
When  most'  ungyarded,  then  lo'ivin  that  heart  of 

age,  they  land !  the  fond  enchantment  flies. 
And  in  its  plaQe  life's  common  Views-  arbe. 

lea  a  party,  low'd  from  town,  will  land 
On  a  amall  islet  tbrm'd  of  shelly  sand. 
Left  by  the  water  when,  the  tides  are  low, 
But' which  the  floods  in  tbeir  return  o'erflow: 
There  will 'they  anchor;  pleaSod  awhile'lo  view 
The  .watery  Waato,  a  prospect  wild  and  new ; 
The  nbw  receding  billows  .give  them  space. 
On  either  side  the  growing  ^orea  to  pace ; 
And  theii  returmng,  they  contract  tlie  acpne. 
Till  small  and  smaller  .grows  the  walk  between; 
As  sea  to  sea  approaches,'  shore  to  siiores, 
Tjlt  the  next  ebb  the  simdy  isle  restorer 

Then  What  alarm  '.  whiX  danger  and  djsmay,' 
Ifill'their  trust, .their  boatshoiHd  (irift  away-;. 
And.oiics  )t.hayp$ti'd — gay  the  friends  advdlucGd, 
They  yalk'd,  they  ran,  they  play 'd,  they  sang,  they     ■ 
*  '    danced; 

urns  were  boiliiig,  and  the  cups  went  round,  ' 
And  not  a  grave  or  thoughtful  face  was  fo«nd. 
On  the 'bright  sami  they  trbd  with  nimble  feet, 


Than  anclipr'd  vessels  in  tlje  way  appear. 

And  sea-boys  greet  them- as  they  pass, — "What 

cheer  I'!        '  '"■'',.' 

The  sleeping  shell-dnoks  at  the  sound  arise 
And  utter,  loud  thbir  unharmonioua  cries';  , 

Fi.nttcimg  they  move  their  ^veedy  beds  among, 
Or  instant  diving,, hide  their  j^uhfeless  'young. 

Along  the  wall,  returning  ftom  tfie  town,.. 
The  weary  rustic  homeifriird  wanders  down  i 
Who  stops  aad  gaios  alt  such  joyous  crew. 
And  fccis  his  Wvv;  rising  at  Oie  vieiy  i  '  "     ' 


Andw 


y  up  their  Shining  bed,' , 


Some  lorm-r3  a  party  froth  the  rest  to  stray,' 
Pleased  toiooliect  the  triSbs  in  lh«r  w&y. 
Theae  to  behold  they-  cqll  Uieir  friends  arbuiid. 
No  friends  ^cftn.hear,  or  hear  pother, sound  ; 
Alarm'd  they'hjisten,  yet.'peroeive  not  why 
But  catch  the  tear  that  quickens  as  they  fly. 


92 


CRABBE'S    POETICAL    WORKS. 


For  ta !  a"  lody  sage,  wlio  pkced  tlie  sand 
With  her  fair  cliildren  one  in  eitlier  liaiid, 
Inteftt  on  home,  liad  turn'ji,  and  saw  the  Koat 
Slipp'dfrom  her  mnotinga,  and  "now  far  afioat; 
She  gawd,  slie  U'embled,  and  though  fujnt'hsf  call 
It  sBem'd,  like  thunder,  (o  confouitd  them  a!L 
Tbeir  bailor-guides,  the  boatman  hAA  hia  mate,    . 
Had  drank,  and  sle^  regardless  of  their  sfaCs. 
"  Awake ;"  the;/  cried  aloud  :  "  Alarm  the  shore . 
Shout  all,  or  nerer  shall  wereach  it  morel"  , 
Alas '.  no  shout  ^he  distimt  laud  'can  reach. 
Nor  ejB  tiahold  them  from  the  ibggj?  bpaoh.' 
Again  they  join  in  one  loud  powerM  (ay,     , 
Then  cease,  and  eager  listen  for  replyi 
NoHB  came — the  rising  wind  ble*  Badly'by : 
They  ehout  once  more,  and  then  Jhe^  turn  ^de, 
To  Bee-how  quickly,  fiow'd  the  coming  tide. 


On  their  .strange  priaoD,  viiJ  ne.wiii 


■a  feel ; 


Had  one  been  Uiere,  With  spirit  strong  ^nd  high, 
Who  couid  observe,  as  he  prepared  to  Sb^ 
He  might  have  seen  of  hearts  the  vaft^lng  kind, 
And  traced  th^  movement  of  eacli  different  niind ; 
He  might'havB'Seeu,  that  not  the  gentle  maid 
Was  mora  than  stem  and  hiughty  inan  afraid ; 
Such,  calmly  grieving,  will  their  fears  suppreBs,  , 
And  silent  prajers  to^ercy's  throne  address ; 
Whije  fieroet  minds,  inJpatiEnt,'  angry,  loudj 
Force  theic  vain  grief  on  the  relnetSnt  crowd: 
Tite,  party's  patron,  sorely  sighing,  cried,    i 
"Why  would  jou.  urge  lue?  I  at-irat  denied."- 
Fiercely  they  answee'd,'"  Why  will, you  coraplain. 
Who  saw  no  danger,  or  Was  ■paiji'd  in  railt  t" 
A  tew.easay'd  .ths  troubled'soul  (o  calm. 
But  drpkd  'prevail'd,  and  anguish  and  alarm. 

■  How  cose  the  w^r  through  the  lessening  sand. 
And,  they  sSemld  sinking  w^ile  they  yet  could 

Tlie  sun  went  down,  they  look'd.fiom  side  to  side. 
Nor  aqght  eJipepl  the  j^thering  sea  descried^ 
Dark  ,and,mora  dark',  mwe  wet,  more'cold  it  grew, 
And  the  most  lively  bade  to  bope  adi^u ; 
Children^  .by  love  llieii  lifted  from. the  seas,  .. 
Felt  not  the  waters  at  the  parents  knees, 
Bi^  wept  aloud ;  tlie  wiiid  uicreased  the  sound, 
And  the  cold  hiltows  as  tKey  broke  around., 

".  Once  more,  yet  once  again,  ,wlth  al!  bur  strength,' 
Cry  to  the  land — wc  may  be  heard  at/ length." 
Vain  hope,  if  yet  unseOT  !  but  harlt !  an  oar. 
That  soand  of  bliss  J  comes  daelung  to  their  shert 
Still,  still  the  water  rises,  ",Haste  {"  they  ptj, 
'.'Oh  '.  hurry,  seamen;  in  delay 'we  die:" 
/Seamen  were  these,  who  .in  their  ship  perceived 
The  drifted  boat,  and  thuB  her  crow  relieve) 
And  now  tlie  keel  just  ctits  the  cover'd  sand,'    '  ' 
■Now  (o  the  gunwalB  slreiches  every,  hand ; 
^Vith  trembling  pleasure  aU  confased  embark, 
And  kias  the  lackUn!g  of  their  welcome  ark ; 
While  the. most  giddy,  as;.tbey  resell  theshore; 
I'hink  of  their  danger,  and  their  God  adoiei   . 


LETTER   X. 


S  AND  SOCIAL  MEETINGS. 


Desire  of  Jl^ountry  G^llemen  £>!  Town  Associa- 
titms^Pook-Clubs— Too  much  of  literary  Char- 

,  acler  expected  ftoln  them— rLitetary  Cdnversa- 
tbn  prevented  :  by  Feasting ;  by.  Cards — Good, 
not^ithBtanding,.tesul}s-r-Card-club  with  Eager. 
nespreaorted  t8=— Ploj.ers— 'Jjmpires  at  the  Whist 
Tabl&^-JPetuIanceB  m  Temper,  there  diseovered 
— Free-Midjoasy  Clob!  not  perfectly  'easy  or 
fi^ee^Freedom,  how  iniemtplad^The  saperior 
Member— -Ternlination  of  the  Evening — Drink- 
ing and  Smoking  Clubs-^The  Midnight  Conver- 
sation of  the  delaying  Members — Society  of  the 
poorer  Inhabitants ;  its  Ose :  gives  Pnde  and 
.Consequence  to  the  humble  Character — Pleasant 
Habitations  of  the  frugal  ffflir — Sailor  returning 
to  hie  Famiiy.:^FitemaBons' Clob— The  Mys- 
'  tery — What  its  orrein — Its  professed  Advanta. 
gea — Griggs  and  Gregorians — A  Kind  of  Ma- 


n^— Ec9 


cah^  retreat 
1  with  joy  we 
■e,  pleased  It  ' 


YoD  s^  yoij  envy  in 
Our  social  meeting^  ^ 
In  these  oar  parties  y 

Good  sense  atid  wit,  with  intercourse  of  ailnd  ; 
Composed,  of  men,  who  read,  reflect  and  write. 
Who,  when  they  meet,  mast  yield  and  share  deliglil: 
To  yon  our  Book-(;lub  has  peculiar  charm. 
For  which  yotf  sijiken  in.your, quiet  fiirm  ; 
Here  you  suppose  ua  at  our  leisure  placed. 
Enjoying  freedom,  and  displaying  .taste  ; 
With  wisdom  dieerfiil,  temperately  gay. 
Pleased  to  enjily,.and  Willing  to  dis'pliy. 

If  thus  your  envy  gives  your  eas^  ils'^loom. 
Give  wings  to  Einoy,  aqd  among  us  come. 
We. 're  now  assembled ;.  you  tpay  soon  attend — 
I  '11  itilrodiiee  you — "Gentlemen,  my  flierid." 


Lias!  not  SO!  for  hAwCau, mortals  think, 
Or  thoughts  exchange,  if.tbuS4hey  eat  and  drink? 
No !  I  conieas,  when  we  had  fairly  dined, 
That'was-no  time  tor  intutcourse  of  mind ; 


Gootile 


THE  BOROUGH. 
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There  waa'each  dish  pcepnred'with  sMll  t'  invitfli' 

And  to  detain  the  straggling:  appetile  ; 

On  9uch  occasions  minds  with  due  consent  . 

Are  tg  the  coinfiirts  of  the  Jfody  lent ; 

I'here   was   no   pause  —  the  wine   went  quicH? 

Till  Ettuggling  Faljcywaa  by  Bacchus  bound; 
Wine  is  to  wit  as  water  thjTown  on  £rc. 
By  dijly  Sprinliling  fiolh  are  raised  (lie  bigbe'r  ; 
Thus  Jargely  dealC  the  livid  blaze  they  chok^ 
And  all  Uif  genial  flame  goes  off  In  smoke." 
"  But  when  no'  more  your  boards  these  loads 


Wiien  V 


e  o'erMiIielma  the  labouring 


untie  slimuJiis  ;  we  know     ■ ' 
eparklfe,  and  htow  ■faJicj  flow."    ^ 
It  might  be  so,, but  no  siich  club-days  ciome-: 
We  always  find  these  dampers'  in  the  room : 
If  to  converse  were  all  that  bi'ought  us  here, 
A  Giw  odd  members' woiild  in  tutu  appear; 
Who  dw^ling  nigh,  would  samiter  in  end  out, 
O'erloofc  the  list  and  toss  the  books  aboiit ; 
Or  yawning  read  Iheriii  walking  np  ajid  down, 
Just  aa  the  loungers  in  the  shops  in  town-! 
Till  fancying  nothing  would  their  nirnds  amuse, 
They'd  posh  them  by,  and  gain  search  of  news. 


HoWw 


I  Etr6nger  sort. 
The  Earliest  dainties  and  the  oldest  port ; 
All  enter  then  with  glee  in  every  look,         '  -■ 
And  not  a  member  tfiinka  about  a  book. 

^1  let  me  own,  there  are  some  vacant  hours, 
When,  minds  njight  work,  and  men  eiert  their 

powers : 
*"  to  folly  spurs  the  giddy  guest, 


.  n  niight  we  rea^oii,  might  in  tarn  display 
Our  several  talents,  and  be  wisely  gay ; 
Wo  might — but, who  a  tame  diseoursp  regsrds, 
When  whist  1?  nainad,  ^d  we  beholll  the  cards  1 
.   i  We  from  thajt  time  are  neither  gravcnor  gay; 
Our  thought,  our  care,  our  business  is  to  play  ; 
Fix'd  oii  tbesQ'  spots  and  figures,  each  attends 
Much  to  His  partnei's,  notlung  to 'his  friends. 

Our  pabhc  car^s,  the  long,  the  warm  debate. 
That  kept  out  patriots  ftom  their  beds  so  fete; 
Wari  peace,'  invasion,  all  wo  Eiope  or  dread 
'Vanish  like  dreams  wlien  men  forsake  theit  bed; 
And  groaning  nations  ^d  contending  lyings 
Are  lUI  foigottSn  tor  tliesa  painted  things ; 
Paper  and  paste.  Vile  figures  and  p6oi'  spots, 
L£vel  all  minds,  philosophers  and  sots ; 
And  give  an  eqn^  spirit,  pause,  and  force, 
Join'd  with  peculiar  dictjon,  to  dieoouiBe ! 
"  Who  deals  ?; — you  led — wp  're  threp  by  iJards— 

had  you      ,  '■  ,        '  ■ 

Honour  in  handf"' — "Upon  my  hononr,  iwo." 
Hour  afW  hour,  meil  thus  contending  sit. 
Grave  wi^out  sense,  and  pointed  without  wit. 

Thus  it  appears  these  envied  clubs  possess 
No  certain  means  tor  social  happiness  ;    , 
Yet  there's  a  good  that  flows  front  scenes.  Ifke 

Man  meets  with  man  at  leisure  and  at  ease ; 


We  te  our  neigh'bourB  and  our  equals  come, 
And  rub  qff  pride  that  man  contracts  at  home ; 
For  there,  admired,  master,  he  ts  prone 
-To  claim  attention  and  to  talk  alone  :     .  . 
But  here  he  meets  with  neither  son. nor  spouse; 
No  huihble  cousin  to  his  bidding  bows ; 
To  his  raised  voice  his  neighbours'  voiees  rise, 
To  his  liigh  look  as  lofly  look  rephes  ; 
When,  much  he  speaks,  he  firidS  that  ears  are  closed. 
And  certain  signs  infornl  him  when  he  's  prosed ; 
Here  all  the  Vdne  of  a  listener  know, 
And  claim,  in  turn,  the  &T(>ul'  they  bestow- 
No  pleasure,  gives  ttie  Speech,  when  all  would 
speak  ■      .' 

And  all  in  vain  a  civil  Nearer  seek. 
To  chance  alone  me  owe  the  fVee  discourse. 
In  vain  you  purpose  what;  you  cannot  ibr.ce ; 
'T  is  when  the  favourite  themes  unbidden  spring 
That  fnncy  soars  with  such  unwearied  w.ing ; 
Then  may  you  call  in  aid  the  moderate  glass. 
But  let  it  slowly  and  unprompted  pass ; 
So  shaU  there  all  things  for  the  end  unite, 
And  give  that  hour  of  ra^onal  delight. 

Men  to  their  .elub^  repair,  tjiemselvas  (o  please. 
To  care  (or  nothing,  and  to.  take  their  ease ; 
In  feci,  for  play,  for  wine,  tor  news  they  come : 
Discourse  is  siiared  with  friends  or  Smfi  at  home. 

But  cards  with  boojts  are  incidental  things; 
We  've  nighte  devoted  to  these  qU'eenS  and  kings  ■ 
Then  if  we  choose  the  social  game,  we  inay ;     . 
Now  't  is  a  dutyj  and  we  're  bound  to  play ; 
Wor  ever. meeting  of the.'socialliind' 
Was  more  engagmg,  yel  had  less  of  mind. 
Oul  eager  parties,' when  the  Junar  light 
Throws  its  full  radiance  on  the  (bstive  night, 
Of  eilber  sex,  with  punctual  hurry  come. 
And  fill,  with  one  aci^rd,  an  ample  room ;  - 
Pleased,  the  fresh  paoks  on  ilodi  cif  green  tliey  see, 
Aiid  seizing,  handle  with  preluding  glee ; 
They  draw,  they  sit,  they  fchuffie,  cut  and  deal ; 
Like  iriends  aasembled,  but  like  foes  to  feel : 
But  yet  not  all, — a  happier  few  have'jqys  . 
Of  mere  amusement,' and  their  card^  are,  toys; 
No  sliill  nor  art,'  nor  fretfu)  hopes  have  they,     , 
But  while  their  friends  are  gaming,  laugh  and  plaj> 
I  Others  there  are,  the  veterans  of  the  game, 
Who  owe  their  pleasUre  to  their  envied  fame ; 
Through  many  a  year,  with  hardjMntested  strife. 
Have  they  attain'd  this  glory  of  their  lite: 
Such  is  that  ancient  burgess,  whom  in  vain 
Would  gout  and  fever  09  his  couch  detain ; 
And  that  large  lady,  who  reSolvea  tf>  come. 
Though  a  first  fit  has  warn'dher  ofliet  doom! 
These  are  as  oracles :  in  every;  cause' 
They  settle-doubts,  and  their  decrees  are,lawa ;  , 
But  ail  are  troubled^  when;,  with  dubious  look, 
Diaiia  qiiestions  what  ApcJIo  spoke.'  ,  ' 

Here  a.varice  fiijst^  the  keen  desire  of  gam, 
Rules  in  each  heart,  and  works  in  every  brain. 
Alike  the  veteran-dames  and  .virgins  feel, 
Nor  care  what  grey-beards  or  what  striplings  deoj , 

^  theii  sov'reign  gw 
pursi 
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Henco  ■thej'  arejcaloiis,  and  os  rlvEils,  keep 
A  watoliful  eye  oil  tha  beloved  heopl. 
Menntiftie  diifi^^on.  bids  tlie  tongue  be  ^CiUi 
And  mild  ^obd-hiimour  strivea.with  strong;  Ui-will ; 
Till  prudent 'fkila;  when,  ^1  jmpalient' frOwHj 
The;  make  thar  gri^,  bj^eir  snspiciona,  knowi 

"  Sir,  I  protest,  ^ere  Joti  himself  (it  pUy, 
Pe'd  rave -to  see  you  throw  Jpur  carda  awjiy ; 
■Hot  that  I  care  9  buttop-— notjt  pin  . 
For  what  I  lose;'  but  we  hiul  Cards  to  win: 
A  saint  in  heaven  would  gjieye'to^see.sadLhand  ■ 
Cut  up  by  one  who  will  ndt  undertitand." 

"Complain  of  me  !  apd  so  y<Mi  mi^bt.  indeed. 
If  I  had  venlured  on  tfaat'fbolisi)  lead, 
Trhat  futai  lieart— bat  IJforgot  jonr  pky.— 
Some  folk,liave  ever  ■  thro'wmtheli'  lienrts  away." 


"  Better  a.  beggar,  .thaJi  to,  see  him  f  ied 
To  art  arid  spite,  ^o  inaolance  mid  pride." 
".Sir,  were  I  JoU,  I'd  etrivte'to  be.folite. 
Against  my.natnre,  for.p  single  nig-ht." 
"  §0  di^.yoti  strive,  and,  madam !  wiili  sx. 
I  knew  no  being  we  could  censure  lasal" 


'And  hitr^!  at  odier  tables  discord  feigns. 
With  jeign'd'  Cfflrterapt  for  loases-  and  for  gains ; 
Passion^  awhile  are  bridlttd  ;  then  they  rage,     > 
In  waspish  youfh,iind  in  resentful  ag'o ; 
With  scraps  of  insiilt-^"  ^ir,  when  nait  you  play, 
Reflect  whose  money  't  is.  yon  throw  aWay. 
Na.one  od  parth  oaii  less  such  things  regard, 
But  whjn  one's  partuer  doesn't  kuow'a  card " 

"  1  scorn  suspicion,  ina'am,  btit  while  yon  stand 
Behind  that  lady,  i^y  keep  doivn  your  liand. 

"Good  Ijeav'ii, reVoke  !  r^ember,  If  tlie  si 
Be  lost,  in  honour  you  should  pay  the  debt" 

"  There,  there 's  your  iponej  j '  but,  while  I  have 

I  'II  never  mnfe  sit'  doron  with  nian  and  wife  ; 
They  snap  and  snarl  indeed,  hi|l  in  the  heat 
Qf  all  their  sjdeen;  their  .understandings  meet; 
They  are  Freemasons;  and  have  many  a  sign,- 
Thai  we,  poor  devils  !  never  can  divine  ; 
May  it  be  toid,  do  ye  dinde  th'  amount. 
Or  goes  it  all  to  family  account  T? .  ■ , 


He  brings.lhe  ruin'd  hfotJier  of  hJs  Wife, 
Whom  he  supports,  and'makes  him  siek  of  life; 
A  ready  witness  whoiii'  he  can  produce 
Of  all  jaB  deeds — a  butt  for  his  abuse ; 
Soon  as  he  enters,  has  the  guests  espied, 
Drnnn  td  the  tire,  and  fo  the  glass  applied — 
"  WaU,  whBt',B  tiie  Blibjeo{7^wliat  are  you  about  7 
Tbo  news,  I  tahe  it — com^,  I'll  help  you  out ;" 
And  th'en,  without  one  answer,  he.  bestows 
Freely  upon  j:i8  all  he  hears  and  know!  t 
Gives  wr.opinions,  tells  as  how  he  votes, 
KepitcB  the  speeches,  adds  y^  them  iiis  nolesi 
And  gives  old  ill-told  tales  for  new-horn  anecdotes'; 
Yet. cares  he  nothing  what  we  judge  or  Ihjuk, 
Our  onlydaty'a  to  attend  and  d.r.ink': 
At  length,  ^dmonisli'd  by.  his  gout,  he  ends 
The  various  speech,  and  leaves  at  peace  his  friends  ] 
But  Mow,  alas  !  we  "ve  lost  the  pleasant  hour, 
And  wisdom,  flies  .from  wine's  superior  power. 


The  gloomy, vapoar  from  the  spirit  flies, 

And  views  of  gaiety  and  gladn^s  rise  ; 

StiK,  it  proceeds ;  till  ftom  {lio  glowing  heat. 

Theprad^nt  caiinly  to  .their  shadtestetreot  ;— 

Then  is  the  mi»i3  tferoaat — In  wordy  rage 

And  loud  contention  angry  men  engage  ; 

Then  spleen  and^  pique,  like  fire-works  thrown  ii 

To  mischiff  turn- the  pleasUEea.of  the  night; 
Anger  abuses,  Malice  loadly  rails, .     \ 
Revenge  awakes,  and  Anarchy  prevails ; 
Till  wiiie,  that  raised  the  tempest,  mjdteB  it  cease. 
And  maudlin  Love  insists  on  instant  peace  ; 
«y  mirth  and  roaring  aong  (^mmands, 
fietbaptB,*  aid  joins  unfriendly  hands; 
Till  fuddl^  Friendship.viiWa  esteem  and  weeps, 
Aild  jovial  Folly  drinlm  and  sings  and  sleejis. 


Nb.vt  is^the  club,  whereto  their  fViends'.in  torfn 
Our  country  nei^hbonra  onc^  a  month  come  down  ; 
IjVe  term  it  Free-and-easy,  and  yet  we     ,   .  .      .' 
Find  it  no  ejsy  jnatter.to.be  free; 
Ev'n  in  our  small  assembly,  iHeiuIs  amcmg. 
Are  minds  pBCversef,there's   soiuettiing  will  be 

Wrong,        .  ' 

Men  are  jiot  equal ;  some  will  claim  a.  right      ,    . 
Tube  the  kings  arid  heroeaofihe  night;    '     ' 
.  Will  their  own  favonrifo  then^es  and  no-ops  atkrt. 
And  ydu  must  hea*,  oSsnd  them,  or  depart. 


A  club  there,  is  of  Smokers — Dare  you  come 
To:lIlat  cklBe,.clo^ded,  hot,  narcotic  room  ? 
When,  midiiight  .past)  the  very  candles  seom 
Byiiig  ftit'air,'  and  give  a  ghastly  gleam  ; 
When  curling  fumes  in  }£y  wreatRs-  arise, 
And  proaipg  topers  rub  their  winkjng  eyes ; 
When  the  long  tale,  r^ew'd  when  ]^  Ihey  met, 
Is  spliced  anew,  and  is'  o^i^ish'd  Jet ; 
When  but  a  lew  are  l^ft  the  hpilseio'tire,.' 
And  they  half-siceping  by  the'  sleepy  fire  i 
Ev'n  the,  pijor  venlilalmg  vpne,  Ujst  flew 
Of  late  so  iast,  is  now  grown  drowsy  too; 
When  swoet,  cold,  clammy  puiich  its  aid  ,beatows. 
Then  thus  the  niidnighf  conversation  fiows  i^- 

Then,  as  I  sidd,  and-r-midd  m"e— as  I  say, 
At  our  last  meeting — you  remember  " — "'Ay ;" 
"  Well,  very  wel!-r-then  'freely  as  I  drink 
I  spoke  my  thonght^you  ta^e  mB— what  I  think 

Vnd,  sir,  said  I,  if  I  a  freeman  be, 

[t  ia  my  Borinden  duty  to  be  free." ' 

"Ay,  there  yoa-ppeed  him  :  I  respect  the  chair 
.But  man  is  man,  although' the  man's  a  mayor; 
If  Muggins  live — no,  no! — if  Muggins  die, 
■■' his  ofEce— neighbour,  shall  1  try  ?■' 


THE    BOROUGH. 


"I'll  apeak  my.mindi&c  herG  ato -noile  b« 
Mends:  '  .  ,       ,■.-■'. 

TliGjr  "re  all  contending  ^r  their  private  ends ; 
No  puMie  spirit — once  a  vpta  wonlS  bring, 
I  ray  a  "rote — w«b  llien  a  pretty  tbing ; 
It  made  a  man  to.eeire  hia  country  and  his  king ; 
But  fof  tha.t  place,  that  Muggins  mast  resign,^ 
You've  ray  advice— 1  is  Mo  affair  of  fninc." 

The  poor  miin.  has  his  club ;  he  comes  aOd  s^endt 
Hl^  hoarded  pittance  witli  his  chosen. friends; 
Nor  this  alone, — a.  monthly. dole  Jie  pajB, 
To  Wasaiated  when  his  health  dccnyB; 
Sbme  part  his  prudence,  from  thcdi^^e  supply, 
Fcr  eaies  and  troubles  in  Ms  age,  lays  by ;       .      . 
The  printed,  rule;  he  guards  with  painted' frame. 
And  shoWs'hJe  children,  where  to  read  hia  name;' 
Those  simple  words  his  honest  nature  i^ove, 
Thatbondof  union  tied  by  laws  of  love; 
Thia  ia  hia  pride,  it  gives  to  hia  Employ' 
New  value,  to  his  home  another  joy ! 
Whjle  a  religious  hope  its  balm  appliefi 
For  all  his  fate  in^cta  and  all  his.  stale  denies. 

Much  woiild  it  ploass  you,  sometimes  lo  explort 
The' peaceful  dWeUvnga  of  onf  borobgh  pdori' 
To  view  ft  Bailor  just  retum'd  'from  sea. 
His  .wife  beside  i  a  cltild  on  either  knee. 
And  others  crowding  nSary  that  none  mfty'tose 
The  sma'lleat  portion  of  tlis  welcbnie  news  ;- 
What  dangers  pass'd,  "when  sesfr  ran  mouotains 

W.hen  tempests  raved,  an  J  horn»a  yeil'd  the  aky ; 
When  prudence  lail'd,  wliHn  courage  grew  diBmay%l, 
When  the  strong  fainted,  iind  the  wicked  pray'd 
Then  iu  thS  yawning  gait  fitr  'Adwa  we  drove, 
And  gazed  upon  the  billowy  mount  above; , 
Till  up  that  mountain,  swinginjt  with  the'gale, 
Wa  view'd  the  horrors  of  the  watery  vale." 

The  trembling  children  look  with  stedfast  ey< 
And  pantingf  sob  involuntary  sigha  :   ■ 
,  Sofl  sleep  awhile  hia  t«rpid  touch  delays. 
And  all  is  Joy  and  piet^  and  praise.' 


Masons  a^e  ours.  Freemasons — but,  alas  ! 
To  their  own  bards  I  leave  the-  mystic  class ; 
In  vain  shall  one,  and  iiot  a  gifted  man,    •   ', 
Attempt  to  sing  of  this  ^pliglilen'd  clan : 
I  know  i^J  vvord,  boast  no  directing  sign, 
■  And  not  one  token  of  tte  r(ioe  Is  mine ;     . 
■VVhelher  with  iJirftrnj  thafwise  widovv's  son, 
They  came  fl^m  Tyre  to  royal  Solomim, 
Two  pillars  tftiain'g  by.  their  akill  profound, . 
Booz  afid  Jachin  ^ough  the  .East  tenown'd  i 
Whether  the  sacred  bonka  their  ri^  eiprfesSj 
Or  books  prdfkne,  'tis  vain  fbrineto  guess; 
It  may  be,  loat  in  date  reinota  and  high, 
They  know  not  what  their  Cwn  antiquity  : 
It  ma/be  (oo,  derjvcd  from  ojiuSie  so  low. 
They  Iiave  no  wish  their  origin  to  show  ;     ' " 
Jf,  as  crnsadeia,  thsyeorabiced  to  wrest 
From  heathen  lorda  the  land  they  loiig  po^eas' 
Or  were  at  first  some  hjirmless  dub,  whfjmade 
Their  idle  meetings  solemn  by  parade  ; 


—for  the.  task  unfit. 


Yet,  if  such  blessings. irom  theii 
We  shouId.be  gi^d  theii  naoral  code  to' know; 
Trowels  of  aiiveff  are  but  simple  things 
Avid  aprons  .worthless  ad  th^ir  api^on-stringa  ; 
But  if  indeed  you  have  the  Skill. (o  teacli 
A  social  spirit,  now  beyond 'om'  reach ;   ■ 
If  man's  warm  passions  yon  can  guide  and  bind, 
And  plant  the  .virtues  in  the  wayward  m'md; 
If  you  can  Wilts  to  chrislian-!ove  the  heart, — • 
In  mercy,  something  of  your  powers  imparl. 
But  aa  it  Beems,'we  Maaons  must  become 
To  know  the  secret,  aQd  must  then  be'dumb; 


And  at 


■efor. 


PerhajB  li 
When  Bruce,  tJiatdaunllcsB  traveller,  thought  lie 

Oji  Nile's  firsl,ri?e !  Iheibnntain  of  the  flood, 
And  drank  esalting  in  the  sacred  spring,. 
The  critics  told  him  it  was  no  surh'lhing; 
That  springs  unnumber'd  .round  the  country  ran. 
But  none  couid  show  him  where  they  first  began  ; 
So  might  y/p  feel,  sho.uld  we  oar  time  bestow. 
To  gain  these  secrets  and  these  signs  to  know  ; 
Mi  At  question  still  if  alj.tbe  truth  we  found; 
And  firmly  stood  upon.  th^''cerltln  ground  ; 
We  might  dur  title  to  the' mystery  .dread, 
And  feaf'we^rank  not  at  the  liver-heod. 

Griggs  and  Gregorisns  here  their  meetings,  hold. 
Convivial  sects,  anu  Bucks  alert  and  bold  ; ' 
A  kind  of  Masona,  but  without  flieir-'sign ; 
The  bonds  of  .UBJon-7-p!easure,,aong,  and  wino  ; 
Man,  a  gregarious  creature,  loves  to  fly 
,Where  he  the  trackings  of  the  herd  can  spy ; 
Still  to  be  oiie  with  mail j.  he  desires. 
Although  it  leads  hjra'  .through  fbe  fliorns   and 

A  few  !  bv^  few  there  are,  who.  in  the  mind 
Perpetual  fioprce  of  conBolalion  find  ; 

weaker  many  to  the  world  will  come, 
com&rts  seldom  to  be  'fiinnd  from  home, 
/hen  the  faint  hands  no  more  a  brimmer  hold. 
When  flannel-wreaths  the  useless  limbs  infold,   , 
The  broatli  impeded,  anif  the  bosom  cold ; 

1  half  the  pillow'd  mail  the  palsy  chains, 
And  the  btood  alters  in  the  bloated  veins,    - 
The'n,  as  our  friends  no  fiirther  aid  supply 
Than  hope's  cold  phrase  and  courtesy's  soft  aigh. 
We  ahould  that  comforffor  our-Bclvea  ensure,       ^ 
Which  friends  could  not,'if  we  could  friends,  pro- 
Early  in  life,  when  we'can  laugh  alpud, 
here's  something  pleasant  in  a  sociiil  crowd. 
Who  laugh  witii  ua— -hot  will  sach  joy  remain. 
When  we  lie  atruggline  on  Ihe,  deil  of^  pain  ?  ' 
When  ourphysiciwi  tell?  us  with  a  aigh,     '  ' . 

ore  6n  lippe  and  science  to  rely. 
Life's  stafl;  is  oaeleaa-fben;  with  labouring  bteatli; 
We  pray  for  hope  divine — the  staft  of  death — 
""his  is  a's'isne  which  few  companions  grace, 
.nd  where  the  hearf  ?  fir^t  favourites  yield,  their 
place.     *      ■  v      ■ 


CRABBte'S  POETICAL  WORJIS. 


Hero  aU  tha  aid  'of  man  to  man  must  em},       ■ 
Hera  mounts  tlie  eoul  to  her  eternal  Friend  ;       , 
The  tendcteat  love  moat  hare  its  (ie  resign. 
And  give.th'  aspiring  heart  to  love  divine. 

Men  feel  their  weakness,  and  to  numbers  run, 
ThemselveB  to  strengthen,  or  themselves  to  shun ; 
And  though  to  this  out  wealineas,  may  be  prone, 
Lft  'a  leai'Ji  to  live,  for  we  must  die,  alone.    ' 


LETTER  XI. 


And  the  tODiT«i  you  call  ead  the  lojig^r  Von  atas. 


latliurtmifhlthi 


.^Rosb; 


.  That  I've  fault 
If  ['vearmi^tii 


lla.of  laj  neigh 


aa  because  Ihe  dallroi 
TiiBl  luei^ddnk  ikaltiiK  dfoKskli.  i 


A  difflcdt  Sabjeot  for  Foetty— Invoeation  of  the 
Muse — D^oriplion  of  the  princii>al  Inn-  and 
those  of  the  first  Claas— The"  large  deaeMed 
Tavern— Those  of  ^  second  Order— Their  Com- 
pany— One  of  pflrticular  Deacription — A  lower 
Kind  of  Public- Houses :  yet  distinguished  arbaQg 
ithemaelves — Houses  on  the  Quays.for  Sailors — 
The  Giieen-Man  :  its  Landlord,  anS  the;Adven. 
tare  of  liis  Marriage,  etc. 


Muct!  do  I  need,  and  therefore  will  I  ask,      «      • 
A  Muse  to' aid  me  in  my  present  tasli ; 
For  then  with  special  cause  wa  beg  for  aid,. 
When  of  our  subject  we  are  most  aftaid  : 
.  IijBS  are  this  subject' — 't  is  an  ij!-drawn  .lot, 
So,  tbou  who  gravely  triSest,  fail  ma  not. 
Fail'not,  hut  haste,  and  to  loj'  rci^mory  bring 
Scenes  yet  unsung,  which  ffew  would  choose  to  sing : 


Ttiou  rnad'st  a  Shilling  splendid;  thou  hast  thrown 
On  humble  themes  the  graces  all  thine  own ; 
By  thee  the  Mistress  of^a  village-school 
Became  it  queen,  enthroned  upon  lier  stool ; 
And  far  beyond  the  rest  thou  gayest  to  shine 
Belinda's  Lock — that  deathless  work  was  thina. 

Come,  lend  lily  cheerful  light,  and  give  to  please, 
These  seats  of  revelry,  ttiese  scenes  of  esse  ; 
Who  sings  of  Inns  milch  dang:er  lias  to  dread, 

id  needs  assistance  from  tbe  fountain-head. 

High  in  the  street,  o'erlooking  all  the  place. 
The  rampant  Lion  shows  his  kingly  jace  ; 
His  ample  jaws  extend  frbpi  side  to  side. 
His  eyes  are  g^laring,  and  his  nostrils  wide  ; 
In  silver  shag  the  sovereign  fiirta  is  dreas'd, 
A  mane  horrific  sweeps  his  ample  chest ; 
Elate  with  pride,  he  seems  I'  assert  his  reign. 
And  stands  the  glory  of  his  wide  domain. 

Yet  nothing  dreadful  to  his  friends  the  sight. 
But  sign  and  pledge  of  welconue  and  delight: 
To  him  the  nobl^giiest  the  town  detains 
Flies  for  repast,  and  in  his  court  rernaina  i 
Him  too  the  crowd  With  longing  looks  admire, 
Sigh  for  his  joys,  and  modestly  retire  ; 
H^e  not  a  comfort  shall  to  thetn  be  lost 
Who  never  ask  or  never  feel  the  cost. 

The  ample  yards,  on  etthW  bide  contain^ 
aiidings  where  order  and  (listinction  reign  ; — 
ha  splendid  carriage  of  the  wealthier  guest, 

The  ready  chaise  and  driver  smartly  dre^'d; 

Whiskeys  and  gigs  and  curricles  are  there. 

And  high-fed  prancers  niany  a  raw-boned  pair. 

On  all  withouta  lordly  host  sustains  . 

The  care  of  empire,  and  observant  t-eigns  ; 

The  paiiting  guest  beholds  film  at. his  side. 

With  pomp  obsequious,  betiding  in  his  pride ; 

lioundiall  the  pkce  itiseyes  ailobjects  meet. 

Attentive,  silent,  civil,  and  discreet 

O'er  all  within  the  lady-hostess, rules,  . 

Her  bar  she  gpveiiis,  and  her  kitchen  schools  ; 

To  every  guest  the  appropriate  speecli  is  made, 

And  every  duty  with  distinction  paid  ; 

"«Bpectftil,  easy,  pleasant,  or  polite — 
Your  honour's  servant  —  Mister  Smith,   goo^ 
ftig|ht." 

Norf,  biit  not  near,  yel  honour'd  through  the  town, 
re   swing,  incongruous  pair !   the   Bear    and 

That  Crpwn  susp^iided  gems  arid  ribands  deck, 
A  golden. chain  hatigs  oer  that  furry  neck: 
Unlike  the  nobler  beast,  the  Bear  is  bound, 
And  with  the  Crown  so  near  him',  scowls  imcrown'd ; 
Less  bis  dominion,  but  alert  are  all 
Without,  within,  and'ready  lor  the  call ; 
Smart  lads  and'  light  rim  nimbly  here  and  there. 
Nor  lor  neglected  duties  nionrns  the  Bear, 
bis  retreats,  on  the_  electionJday,      , 
The.  losing  party  found  Uieir  silent  ^way  ;  ■ 
There  they  partook  rf  each  consoling  good, 
Like  him  uncrown'd,  like  him  in  sullen  mood^- 
Threatening,  but  bound. — Here  meet  a  social  kind, 
Our^varibus  clubs  f6i  variolis  cause  combined  ; 
Nor  has  he  pride,  but  thankful  takes  as  gain 
The  dew-drops  shelt^n  from  the  Lion's  mane ; 


THE    B:OEOUGH. 


A  thrWing  coupla  here  their-  skill  flieplay,   ' 
Aiid  .sfiare,  the  profits  of  no  vulgar. Sway.. 

Third  in  our  Boroug-h'e  list  appears  thedgn 
Of  a  fair  queen — tha  gracious  Caroline  j 
But  in  dccaj — oach  feutqre  in  the  fiioe 
Has  Btain  of'l'imc,  aud  toKcii  of  disgrace. . 
The  Etorin  ol'  wiiltori  and  the- aiimftierlsnii, 
Have  on  that  form  their  eqiial  niisohief  done;    ■ 
The  ftaturesaibw  are  all.  disfigured  siefcn,' 
And  not  one  ohirra  adortia  tlie  ipsiiKeil  qijeei : . , 
To  this  ^oor  fioe  was  never  paint  applied, 
Thfl-unsednlly.w9rb:qf  eraelijnie  tohiflei 
Here  W  niay  rigliUy  such  neglect  upbraid. 
Paint  on  suijh  .fecea  is.hy  pruderipe  laid.     , 
Large  Ihe  domain,  bat  all  within  corabins  ' 
To  c^lifespond  with'th^  dishoQoiir'd  st^; 
AndallBrotmd.dtlapidates:  youool!-^'    . 
But  none  ^pliea— they're  innttentive -all : 
At  length  a  min'd  Btibfe.  holds  your  Bteed, 
While  ygu  through  large  and  dirty  rooms  jirooeed, 
Spacious  and  cold ;  a  proof  (hey  "    '  ' 

,  In  honour-i3iow  magni"   '    " 


TiUir 


le  small  half.furuisf 


t  room  yon  te 


WiiosiB,  dying  fire  denotes,  it  had  ague 

In  those  you  paas'd  wteie  tbrnier  BplandoqrVeign'd, 

"  ■'      larpStatomv.tlie  paper  atain'di' 


sotl'd.and  broken  sconce,  a  mirror  d'ack'd. 
With  lablo  nndefproijp'd,  and  .Chairs  new-baA'd  i 
A  maEble  side-slab  with  ten  thousand  Etainsl 
.    And  all  an.ancicnt  tavern's  poor  remains. 

Will 

Anda.  ._,..,  

Heartless  yoji  sup ;  and  when 

You've   read  ll^   fracturedi  wmdow'a    aeoaelesa 

rbynifls  (  ,  ' 
Have  l)eea  aaaure'd  Ihpt  Phtebe  Green'was  lair. 
And  Peter  J^ackaon trnJchia aopper  lliele ; 
Yqureach^a  chillinB  9haniber,  wboreyou  diesd 
Danips.bot  orcold,  &om  a  tremendous  bed;  .  , 
Late'  Comes  ypur  sleep;  and  you  are  waken'd  sooi 
Py  nisliing. tatters  of  the  old  jfestoon.. 


She,  aliiil'd  like  Cir^t,  Iriad  her  gueals.to  moye, 
■With  looks  of  v.-dloome  and  withwotds  oflove ; 
And  such  her  potent  charms,  that  men  u.pwise 
Wees  K>on  Bansfbrm'd  and  fitted  fra  the  sties. 

Her  port  Jri- bottles  elnod,  a  wellilain'd  cow. 
Drawn  for  the  evening  from  the  pipe  below ; 
Three  powerfijl  spirita-filKd  a  patted  case. 
Some' cord  ial-bottlea  stood  in' secret  place  ; 
Fair  acid  fry  its  in  net^  above  were  seen, 
Her  plate  was  splendid,  and  her.  glasses  clean ; 
Basins  and  bowla  wore  ready,  on  the  stand, 
And  measures  clatlef'dinlier  powerful  hand. 

Inferior  houses  now  oar  notice  claim, 
But  who^shall  deal  them  their  appropriate  fame  7 
Who  shall' the  nice  yetknoivn  distinction  tell, 
Between  the  peal  complete  and.  single  hell  } 


O'ye,  grave  topers,. who  with  coy  delight 
Snugly  enjoy  the  sweetness  of  the  night; 
Ye  tra:vellers  all,  superior  inns  denied 
By  moderate  parserihe  low  by  decent  pride  ; 
Come  and  determine — will  ye  tafee  yoiif  place 
At  IheJuH  crb,  or  half  the  lunar  face  ?  '  ' 
With  the  Black  Boy  or  Angel  will  yon  dine  ' 
VVill/ye  approve  the  Fountain  or  the  Vine ; 
Horses  tlie  pjUteoi  black  ivi]l  Je  prefei*  ? 
The  Silver..Swan,  or  swan  oppoe^'to  her— 
Rare  bird  1  whose  fcrnr  the  raven-plumage  decks, 
her  three  alluring  necks  ? 


Ofer  (his  iajg:B  building  thus  by  Ume  deiaoed, 
A  Bffl^iJe  cbup&  flaa  its  owner  placed. 
Who,  not  unmindfijl  that  its  style  is  large. 
To  lost niagriificerice  adapt theircha'rge :    , 
Thus  an  Old  beaiity,  who  has  long  Slecfloed,      '    ' 
Keeps  former  dues  and  dignity  in  mind  ; '.. 
And  wills  that  all  attention  should  be  paid  . 
For  graces  vanjah'd  and  fpr  charms  deoay'd. 

.Few  years  have  pass'd,  sfnce  brightly  'oroas  the 
■    way,  ■  ,  ■       ■ 

Lights. frcni  each  Window  shot'.the.lengthen'd  ray. 
And  busy  looks  in  every  face  were  seen, 
Thcoufih  the  wanri  pftqmots  of  (he  reigning  Queen ; 
Thereflres  iitvitln'g  blazed,  ipd  all  around" 
Was  heard  the  tinkling  bdls'. seducing  sollnd  i 
Tiie  nimble  waiters  to  tliat  sound  ftom  ■&r 
Sprang  to  Ihe  call,  tl|en  haaten'd  to  the  bar ;  . 
Where  a  glad  priestess  of  the  (emple  sway'd. 
The  most  obedient,  and. the  most  obey'd;  ■' 

Rosy  and  round,  idorn'd  in  crimson  Vest,  ' 

And  flaming  ribands  at  her  ample  breast :    ■       ' 


Shall  I  pass  by  the  Boar  ? — there  are  whoii;ry. 
Beware  t^C  Boar,"  and  pass  determined  by  ; 
Those  dreadful  tuaks,  those  little-peeriiig  eyes 
And  churning  chaps,  are  lokrala  to  thewise! 
There  dwells  a  kind  oldaunl,  aiid  there  yon  ace 
Some  Ifind  young  nieces  in  .her  company ; 
Poor  village  nieces,  whom  the  tender  dame 
Invites  to  town,  ^d  gives  their  beanly  fame  ; 
ThC.grateM  sisters  feel  the lifiportanj  ajd. 
And  the  good  aunt  ia  flatt^r'd.and  repaid. 

What  though  it  may  some  cool  observers  slriko 
That  sU»h  fair  sisters  should  be  ao' unlike;. 
That  still  another  and  another  comes,   '' 
And  at  the'm^tron's  table"  snii}es  arid  bliioms ; 
That  all  appear  aaifthey  infant  to  stay    "' 
Time  undefined,  tior  name  a'parting  j!ay  ; 
And  yet,  though  all  ar.e  valued,  ail  are  dear, 
C'auaeless  they  go,  .and  seldqin  more  appear  i 

Yet  let  §uspicnin  hide  her  odious  hea4, 
And  Scandal  vengeartce  from  a  bul'geas  dread : 
Apiousii-iend,  wbo.wilh  the  ancient  dame  ' 
At  Bober  ccibbage  Jakes  an  evening,  gaine  i 
His  cup  beside  him^tbroiigb  their  play,  he  qoaffs, 
And  ofl  renews,  and  iniwH^ily  laughs ; 
Or,  groWina'aerioiis,  to'tlio  teit  reSorts,: 
And  fromthe  Sundapsermon  makes  .reports  ; 
While  all;  with  g/Utefiil  glefe^his  wish  atlend, 
A  grave  protector  aijd  a  pbwerfbl  friend : 
But  Sianiler  says,  who  indisliiiclly  aeea. 
Once  he  was  caught  with  Silvia  on  his  knees; — 


A  caiitious  burgess  with  a  careful  wife 
To  be  so  caught ! — ',1  is  false,  (ipon  my  l^fe. 

Nest  are  a  lowet  kind,  yBt,riot  so  low 
But  Ihej,  ambng  theni,  tlieir  dktinotions  know  ; 
And  wbsn  a.tnriving  Inhdlordiiinie  so  )iigh 
Aa  lo  exchange  fhfi  Chequer  for  (Jie  Eye, 
Or  from  Duke  William  p  tfie  Dog  tepaiie, 
U©  takes  (I  iin?r  coat  and  fiercer,  aira. . 

Pleased  with  his  power,  t^e  poor  man  loves  to  say 
What  favourite  inn  sliall  share  hia  evening's  paj. 
Where  he  shall  sit  the  social  l^our,  lOtd  lose      ., 
His  past  day's  itbours' and  hia  host  day's  views. 


Ours( 


In  tbe  warm  cabin  of  his  fiivoiirile  Ship . 
And  on  the.  morrow  in  the  humbler  BbM 
Herow3,tillfancyfeash6r3eIf  afloat;  '  i  . 
Can  he  the  sign— fThree'^Jollj  Sailora  jrasa, 
Who  hears  a  fiddle  and  who  sees  a  lass?.  '  , 
The.Ajichor  too  afibrds  tlie  sesinan  joyst 
la  small  eraoked  rijom,  all  clamour,  ctowil,'and 

Where  a  curved  set^'half  ^drrounde  the  fire, 
Where. fifty  toicea  pnrl  knd.panoh  requii^;,. 
They  come  BJr  pleasure  inlfieirdeiBurehoin, 
And  they  enjoy,  it  Jo  tbeit  utnmst  power ; 
Standing  Uieyarjiik.tbey.sWearing  smoke,  ivhile  all 
Cull,'' or  make  ready  fiir  a  secoljd  ^idl :  ,      . ' 

ThereianpUme  tor  triflip^— ^DoyesBB!    .  -  .. 
We  drink  and  drub  the  French  eitempore." 

See  1  round  the  room,  on  evSrybeam  and  talk. 
Are  mingled  scrolls  of  hieroglyphic  chalk  J  '- 

Yet  nothing  heeded— woo]ij  one  stroke  suffice.     ^ 
To  blot  out  all,  herelionour  ia  too  niepir— 
"  Let  knarish  landsmen  think  BQch  dirty  things. 
We  're'  Britiah  tars,  i^d  ^ritieh  lars  are  kiqgs." 

But  tlie.Green^Man  sliall.I  pass  Iiy  unhung, 
'  Which  mineswii'JADies  (jpon  hia  «igii-post  httng' 
His  sign,  his, ima^, — Ibr 'he  once  w?a  seen 
A  squire's  attendant,. claiijn  keeper's  green;  .- 
Ere. yet  with  y/agas  more,  and  honoor.leaa, 
He  ^lood  behind  me  in  a  gravw^re^.      "         -J 


™?Ji    --  -       ,  ,    .  . 

They  'd,  seen  the  play,-  and  thought  itTaally  sWegt, 
For  twoyooMg  lovers. by  Ihe.moon,^  meet; 
Thfi  nymph  fras  gentle,  of  her  feVonrs  free,,, .  '  ■ 
Ev'n  atB,Vord^no  Ri^ljpd.was  she':       ■      y 
Nor,  like  that  other  Juliet,  tried  his  frqth   ,. 
With — "  Be  Ihy.  purpose  nia'rriage,  gentle  youth'1" 
But  him  receiv^,  and  heard  Iub  tender  tale' 
When  aaiig  the  lark,,  anil  wh.eji  the  nighUngale  :• 
^  in  iew  mpnths  the  generous  lass  wa^  seen 
1'  the  way  that  aU  the  Capul^ta  had  been.  '      , 

Then  first  ifipeiltance  aeized  the  amorous  man, 
Aiid-i-shame  on  love:— he  reoSon'd  and,  he  ran  5     ' 
The  thought&l  Komeo  trembled  for  his  pur^e. 
And  the  aad  sounds,  "  ftr  better  and  ftc  worse." 

Yet  could  the.  bver  ho(  ^  for  withdtaW, , 
But  hewaahaOntedTjoih  bjloye  and  iaw.z 
Now  law  dismayld  him  as  h?  vIewM  ^  fenga;. 
Now  pity  seized  him  for  hisi  Jnliet's^pangs; 
'fheil  thoughts.  p£  justice  and  some.dreafl  of  jail, 
■Vhcre  all  would  iSame  him  and  where  Aone  might 


There  sat  the  fallier  in  his  wicker  throne, 
f  tiering  hia  curses  in  trehiendons  f^ne'; 
With  foulest  iiamca  his  daughter  %e  reviled, 
And  look'd  a  very  Herod  at  Ute  (^ild : 

''^  '      latientj  but  witii  equal  scorn, 

lember  when  hie  .Joe  was  born : 
Then  rose  the  ipothar,  6ager  to  begin  ., 
Her  plea  for  frailty,  when  the  swam  came  In. 

To  hini  ahe  tnm'd  and  other  'theme  began, 
Show'd  him  his  boy,  and  bode  him  be  a  man ; 
"  An  honest  man,  who,  when  he  breaka  th^  lawo, 
Willmakea-Womiinhoheat.if.therB'aeauae."  .' 
With  len^tben'd  speech  she  proved  what  came  to 

Waa  no  refleeUon  on  a  loying  laas ;  '      . 

"  If  She  your  iove  as  wife  and  inotber  claim. 

What  can  it  matter  which  w^  first  the  name  I 

But 't  is  most  base,  't  is  perjury  and  theft, 

When  a  lost  girl  is  like  a  Widow  left; 

Tlie  rogue  who  ruin?"-^here  the'  father  found 

His  spouse  was  treading  oh  forbidden,  ground. 

That's  not  the  -pojut,"  ijWoth'he,:— "I  don' 

My  good  friend -Fletcher  lo  be  one  of  those ; 
What'S'done  amias  he'U  mend  in  proper  time — 
Ihate.tchear.ofvillany  and  crime! 
'Twaa  my  mrsfortonc,  in  the  dayapf  youth. 
To  find  two  Inspes  pleading,  for  my  truth  ; . 
The  case  was  hard,  I-  would  with  all  my  soul 
Have  wedded  boH),  but  law  is  our  control; 
So  one  I  took,  and  when"  wB. gain !d  a  home. 
Her  friend,  agreed  — what-oould  she  more?  — to 

And  when  si 


That  two  fpnd. pleaders  caus^  il>  one  m^'a  heart; 
You've. not  to  wait  ffom  year  to,  year  diairosa'd, 
BfetbrejpurbduBcienco.ca'n  be  laid  nt  rest; 
There  smiles  jour  bride,  there  sprawls  your  new. 

I — A  ring,  a  license,  and  the  thing  ^s  done." 

'    "  My  ibvihg' Jaiiie6,''~fee  UMf  liegan  her  plea, 
"I.1I  make  thy' reason  tike  a  pa!l;  lyith  me': 
Had  I  been  ftowold,  skittiah,.or  unJtind,  ,. 
Or  to  thy  person  or  thy  paaaiiia  blihfl ; 
Had-I  refoacdiWhen  'trtas  thj  part  to  pray,  . 
Or  piit  thee  otF  with  pronrise  and  delay ; 
Thou  might'st  in  justtce  and  in  conscience  fly. 
Denying  her  who  langhfrUiec  to'dehy  ; 
But,  James,.with  ine^  thou  badst  an  easier  task, 
Bonds  and,ooniKr(onW  I  forbcre  to  Bsk ;' 
I  laid  no  ^k)!?  for  thea,'  no  i^ots  br  plans. 
Nor  marriagfe  named  ly  license  or  bj.'hanns ; 
Nor  W|OUld- 1  now  WflC  parBOii's  aid  employ, 
But&f.thia  canBe,"-^-ipd.np'sIie  held  lierbny. 
.    Motives  like  these  toitld  heart  of  flcah  reaist  ? 
James  took  tbo'  intitnt  and  in  triumph  kiss'd  ; 
Then  tc  his  roother'a  arms  the  child  restored, 
Made  his.proHd  speech',  and  pledged  bis  worthy 


"Thrua  Umi!e  at.  church  our  banns  .sha]l  pub. 

lUb'dbe,  .     ■    '  .    ^      ,      . 

Thy  b^allh  be  drunTt  in  bump^i^  thtiscriineBthre.e. 

And  thoa  Bhalt  graoa,  (bededt'.B  in  gHrmpntagay) 

The  chriatening-dion^r  fln'.the  w^ding^  daj.'^' 


LETTEE   XII.  ■ 


Playe 

former  Friends— Are  bett.. 

Tragic  Soeneai  yet  better ■  appritiefl  in  ™,- 

ter  by  onfe  Part  of  llieir  Audieaaa—.Tb^ii'genB. 
tal  Chajacfef  and  ■Pleaetmtry--^PnfU*ulsr  blr- 
Iressea  and  Laboars — Tiipir  Fortitude  snii  Pq- 
tienc&j-A  private  EeliearEal— ite  Vanity  of  the 
aged  actress — A  Heroinq  from  tlie. ftfillber'a 
Slop — A  deluded  TradeBmaii-^f  Wjiat  Parsons 
the  Company. is  composed — Character- and  AiJ- 
.  yentutes  of  Fcedericli  Thnrapadn.  ■ . 


DftAWN  by  tlia  annual  call,  we  now  litJiold  . 
Our  troop  drtimalio,  heroes  known  of  old,  ' 
And  t!iose,<^incs..last  Ihey  march'd,  intist^d  and 

eriroli'd :  ■...;... 

Mounted  on  hacks  or  borne- in  wagons  soro'ei 
The  reeton  foot  (the  hamb!er  brethren)  come. 
Three  favonr'd  places,  anurieqoal  time, 
Join  to  ailpport  this  company  subiijne : 
Oure  for  (he  longer.jlorioa^—aee  how  light 
Yon  parties  move,  thdr  former,  frienda  in  aight, 
Whoac  claims  are  all  allow'd,  and  friendahip  glada 

thonigiit..,'       .■■'■■■  -  "^ 

Now'pabUo  rooms  shallsoand  with  words  divine, 
And  priviOe  lodgings  heat  how  heroes  shine 


Peruse  these>  bills,  and  see  what  eachcan  do, — 
Beliold  !  the  prince,  the  slaTe,  the  monk,  the  Jew ; 
Change  but  the  garment,  .and  (hey  '11  all  engage 
To.talte-eaoli  pari,  and  ac(  Jn 'every  age; 
CalI'd  front  all  houses,  what  a  hi^use  &te  tfiey  '. 
Swe(lt  from  all  bdrns,  ouciborough-ciiUca  say  i 
Bat  with  some  portion,  of  &  critic's  ire. 
We  nl]  endure. fliemVtbere  are  some  admire  ;    . 
Theymight  hare  praise,  obnfined  to  farce  alone ; 
Full  well  they  grip,  they '.should  not  try  to  groan  ; 
But  tiien  our  seryants'  airi  our  aeamen'a  wives  ■. 
Love  all  that  ^ant  and  rapture  aa  their  lives ; 
He  Who  'Squire  Richard's  part  could  well  sustain. 
Finds  as 'King  Richard  he  must  i^^ar  atnaio-^ 
"  My  horse !  my  horse  !"--^^o  I  now  to  their  abodes, 
Come  lords  and -lovers,  empressea  and  gods. 
Tlie  moster.mbver,  of  th^ae  scenes  has  made 
No  trifling  gain  in  this  sdcenturous  trade ; 
Trade  wo  may  terra  it,  fiirjie  duly  buys 
Arms  out  of  uae  and  undirected. eyes;  . 
The^e  h^inatruCta,  andgnidea  them  as  he  can, 
And  vends  each  night  the  jniw(ifactured  ttjim  ; 
Long  ^s  our  eijslom  jasts,  they  gladly  stay. 
Then  strike.theit  tents,  like  Tartars  !  ,and  away! 
The  place  grows  bare  where  they  too  long  reipain, 
But  grass  will  rise  ere  they  return  again. 

Children  of  Thespia,  .welconje ! ;  knights   and 
queens !    •       ■    , '    ,  '  ■    . 

Counts!  barons!  beauties!  when  before  your  scenes. 
And  mighty  mpiiarchs  tbund'ring  from  your  throne; 
■"'    n  step  bBfiiiid,'and  all  your  glory's  gone  ; 

irown  aod.paiice,  throne  and  guard?  betefl, 
The  pomp  is  yapish.'d.jind  ihfi  oareis  fell, 
r  Yfit  strong  and  iivelj  la  the  joy.filejr  f^l 

When  tlffifijll.hQusB'MCures  the  plenteous  meal; 

igafid.flattpr'd,  each  attempts  to  raise 
A  brother's  ifigilU.  for  a-brotber'a  prajse: 
For.iiuver  hero  shows  a  pronder. heart, 
Than  he.  who  proudly  aets  a  lierp's  part ;  . 
Nor  withcKit  cause ;  the  boards,  we  knoty,  can  yield 
Place  for  fierce  oontest,  like-fhe  tpnted 'field. 

Graceful  to  (read  the  Btsge,to  be  in  lum 
The  pfinceWe  liQhour,  and  the  tnifve'We  spurn  ; 
Bravely  to  bear.l^e  tuninlt  of,^e  cYowd,      ' 
The  hiss  iremendftus,  aiid  the  censor^  lijud : 
These  are  ^eir  partsy^and'he  who  thcSe  Sustains 
Deserves'.some  praise  and  profit  for  his  pains.    . 

least  of  gentler  kind  are  they,     - 
Against  "whose  swords  n^  weeping  widows  pray, 
Ko'  blood,  tiieir  fliry  sheds,  nor  iiavoo  marks  tbsir 
■way.     -,■-"..'.'       .  '■'-,■ 

Sad  happy  race!  soon  raisikt'ali4  soon'depress'd, 
Your  diys  all  pass'jI'iQ;  Jeopardy  and  j^^'i 
Poorwimout  pruddacf,  .'with' afflictions  vain. 
Not  Wa^n'd  by  miseiy,  rtot  enriot'd 


Whon 


Who  cheerful  looks  nssame,  tmd  play  the  pacts 
Of  happy  roveis  with  repining  hearts ; 
Then  casboff  ca:re,~and  in  the  mimic  pdn 
Of  tragic  wtij  fbel  spirits  light  and  valoi 
■"'etrcss  anij  hope — the  'mind's,"  the  body's  wear, 
le  man's  afHiclion  and  tlie-actor's  tear: 
ternale  times  Of  .fasting  anH  .eicess ... 
e  yours,  ye  sitiiling  children  of  distress. 


lujL^  L.Google 


s, th6ugh  ye  bo,  jour  walideriftg  freedom 


Yet  ke^  those  grieie-^ah*!  what  bv«)   Uiy 
charms,  ' .  ,   '      ■ 

Taii  Juliet!  what  that  infant  in  thine  arms; 
W|iat  Uioae  heroic  lines  th;  pBiieocc  JealnB, 
WJiHt  aJl  the  aid  thy  present  KomeO  eamSi. 
Whilflt  tholi  art  crowded  in  that  inmjjerihg  wjun, 
With  all  thj  plaintive  sisterBto  coinplidh?  - 

Nor-  ia  there  .lack  of  labour^-iTo  rehearae, 
Day  aAer,  day;  poor.  Bcrapa  of  prose  and  ^[erBe; 
To  bear  each  othet's  spirit,  pride,  and  ^ite  ;     . 
To  hide  in  rant  the. heart-ache  ef  the  night  j 
To  dress' in  gaudy  patch-work,  and  to  fotce-     ■ 
.The'  mind  to  (tink  on  the  appointed  course ; 
This  is  laboriotis,  and  may  be  defined 
The  bootless  labour  of  the  .thriftless  mind. 

There  is  a  veteran  danle;,I  see  her  slind 
Intent  a^id*  pensive  with  her  book  in- hand 'j 
Awhile  her  thodghls  she  forces  on  fier  pari. 
Then  dwells  ^n  objects  neartr  to  the  heart ; 
Across  the  ro.ora  she  paces,  gels  her  tone,  ', 
And  fits  ber  features  for  the  Danish  throne ; 
Tff-night  a  queen — I  mark  Jier  (notion  slow, 
1  hear  her  speech,  slid  Hamlet's  'nuJther  know. 

Methinks  tis  pitifal  to  see.h^-try 
For  strength  of  arms  and  enei^y  of  eye ; 
With  vigour  lost,  and  spirits  worn  avray. 
Her  pomp  and  ptjde  she  .labours  to  display ;  . 
And  when  awhile  she  'a  tried  her  part  to  act,     ' 
To  find  her  tjioughte  arrested  by  some  fact ; 
When  Gtriiggles  more  an,d  more  sevbre  are  seen 
In  f  be  plain  actress  than  the  Dapish  qaeen, — 
At  length  she  teels  her  part,  she  finds  delight, .   , 
And' fancies,  alt  the  plaudits  of  the  iiight: 
Old  ~as  she  js,  s|ie  smiles  at  evbrj  Bpeeohi 
And  thitiksno  youtbful'part  bejood  her  reach; ' 
But  as  the  mist  of  vanity  again     : "  ^ 
Is  blown  Jiway,  by  press  of  present  pain, ' 
Sad  and  in  doijht  she  to  bet  purse  applies. 
For  cause  of  conjforti  where  Do/comfort  liw ; 
Then  to  her  task  she  sighing  turns  again, — ' 
"Oh!  Hamlet,  thou  hast  clsfl  my  Ke^intwain!" 
I   And.  who  that  poor,  consumptive,  wither'd  thing, 
Who  strains  her  slender  throat  and  strives  to  sing  T 
Panting  for  breath,  and  forced  her  Toice  to  drop, 
And  6c  \inlike  the  inmate  Of  the  shop,    . 
Where-she.in  youth'  and  health,  alert  and  gay, 
Laugh'd  off  at-nighttlie 'labours  of  tjie  d^yj 
With  novels,'  verses,  lapoy's  fertile  powers, 
And  sister-converse  p^s'd  the  evening-.hoiirs  i 
But  Cynthia's  soul  was  sofl,  her  wishes  Strang, 
Her  J  udgment  weak,  aod  her  conclusions  wroii^ ; 
The  mDrning-call  and  counter  were  her  dread. 
And  her.  contempt  the  needle  and  the  thread; 
But  wh^n  she  read,  it  gentle  damsel's  part. 
Her  wo,  her  wish !— rsJie  had  them  alLby  heart 

At  length  the  hero  of  the  boar^  drew  ritgh, 
ffJio  spake  of  love  till  sigh  re-ee,ho'd  sigh; 
He  told  in  boney'd  words  his  deathless  jlame, 
And  she  his  own  by  tender  Vorfs  became ; ' 


Not  ring  nor  license  needed  souls  so  fond, 
Alphonso's  passion  was  his  Cynthia's  bond : 
And  thus  the  Riofple  girl,  to  shame  betray'd. 
Sinks  to  the  grave  .fbfsak^  wd  dismay'd. 
._  Sick  without  pity,  sbrrowingf  without  hope, 
See  her,!  the- gnef  and  scandal  of  the  troop  j 
A  wratched  martyr  to  a  childish  pride, . 
Her  wo.  insulted,  and  her  praise  denied  : 
Her  bumble  talents,  though  derided,  used, 
Her  prospects  lost,  her  conlidenbe  abased ; 
All  that  remains-7-fbr  she  not  Ions' """  brave 
Increase  of  evils — is  an  ^rly  grave. 


A  decent  sum  had  Fetler  l^ottage  made, 
By  joining  bricks— ^to  him  a  thriving  trade ; 
Of  his  employment  master  and  his  wyfe. 
This  humble  tradesman  led  a:  lordly  life ; 
The  house  of  kings  and  heroes  lack'd  repairs. 
And  Poterl  though  relnctaul,  served  the  players ! 
Connected  thus;  he  heard  ih'w&y  pdlite, — 
"  Come,  Master  Nottage,  see  us  pl^y  fcnight." 
At  first  'twas.fblly,  nonsense,  idle  stuS^ 
But  seen  lor  nothing,  if  grew  well  enough ; 
Andbetter  no*-vnow  bast,  and  every  night, 
In'thia  fool's  paradise  he  drank  delight; 
And.as  he  felt  tiie  Wife*  he  wish'd  to  kiigw 
Whence  all  tljis  rapture  and  these  joys  could  fow; 
For  if  the  seeing  could  such  pleasure  "bring,  . 
What  must  the  feeling  7— feeling  like  a  king  T 


!"-said  Peter,  "  did  not  Quin  and  Clive, 
And  Rbscins-Garrick,  by  the  science  tbrivc  ? 
Shi^wman  !—^'t  is  scandal ;  I'm.  by  genius  led 
To  join  n:  class'  who  've  Shakspeare  a'l  their  head." 


.Ofvarious  men  these  marohingtroops.aro  made— 
Pen^spuining  clerks,  and  lads  cohlemning  trade ; 
Waiters  and  servants  by  confinement  teased, 
And  youths  of  wealth  hy  dissipation  eased  ; 
With  feeling-  nymphs,  who,  such  resource  at  hand, 
Scorn-  to  obey  the  rigour  of  command  i 
Some,  who  from  higher  views  by  vice  are  won, 
*■"'  ""■""  of  either  ses.by  love  Undone  ; 

-  ....  J, !r  pari  lamenting  as  their  fall,' 

What  some  an  honour  and  advancement  call. 

There  are  who  immes  in  'shame  or  ffear  assume. 
And  hende  out  Bevilles  and  our  Savilles  come ; 
It  honours  him,  fi-om  tailor's  board  kiclt'd  down. 
As  Mister  Dormer  to  amuse  the  town ;. 
Falling,  he  rises :  but  a  kind  there  are 
Who  dwell-  on  former  pmspects,  and  despair ; 
Justly  but  vainly  they  their  fete  deplore, 
'    '  1  their  m  who  fell  to  rise  no  more. 


C^^-)0';lL' 


.  He  was  so  lively,  lliat  his  mother  kniiW 
If  he  were  taught,,  that  honour'  iniiat  ensiie ; 
The  falher'8  views  were  in  a  difterenl  hne. 
But  if  at  college  he  wele  sure  to  shine, . 
Then  should  he  goH'o  praepei  jwho  cotild  doubt ! 
When  eehool-ho;  Etigoias  would  be  all  wush'd  out: 
For  tliere  were  marks  npon  his  youthful  &ce, 
'T^ixt  vice'  snd  error — a  neglected  case— 
These  wi^uld  submit  to  ekiilj  a  Uttle  time. 
And  none  could  trace  tlie  error  or  the  crime , 
TfiPn  let  hiin  go,  and  once  at  colkge,  lie 
Might  chooES  £3  station — what  would  Frederick  be'' 
'T  was  Boqn  delemiiued — He  could  not  descend 
To  pedant-laWB  atid  lectures  Without  end , 
And  then  the  chBt>aI — night  and  mom  to  pray. 
Or  mulct  and  threafen'd  if  he  kept  away , 
No '  not  to  bp  a  bishop — bo  he  swore. 
And  at  his  college  he  •n&t  seen  no  more 

Hi:  debts  all  paid,  the  fiither  h  ith  a  Eigh, 
Placed  him  m  oflici: — "  Do,  my  Prederitk,  try  , 
Conine  thyself  a  few  ihort  iiiouihs,  and  then—-" 
He  tried  a  fortnight,  and  threw  down  the  pen 

Ag^m  demands  were  hush'd    "  My  son,  yon  'i 

But  you  're  unsettled  ,  fak^  your  chance  at  sea  " 
So  m  fen  days  the  midshipman  equipp'd, 
Becoi>ed  the  mother's  blessing  and  was  shlpp'd 


For,  raijb,  impetuous,  ujsolent  and  vain, 

The  captain  sent  hiin  to  his  &iends  ag^m 

About  the  borough  roved  th'  unhappy  boy, 

And  ate  the  breid  of  every  chance-employ  ( 

Of  ftiends  he  borrow'd,  and  (he  parents  yet 

In  secret  tbndness  authol'ised  the  debt. 

The  younger  sister,  still  a  child,  was  taOght 

To  giTe  with  feign'd  aSright  the  pittance  sought , 

For  now  the  fether  crl5^d— "  H  is  loo  late 

For  thai  more — I  leave  hini  to  his  iatc," — 

Yet  left  liim  not ,  and  n  ith  a  kind  of  joy 

The  mother  heard  of  her  desponding  boy 

At  length  he  sicken'd,  and  he  found,  when,  sick, 

All  aid  WIS  ready,  all  *tl^dance  quick , 

A  fever  seized  him,  and  at  once  was  lost 

The  thought  ol  trespass,  error,  crime  and  cost, 

Th'  indulgent  parents  knelt  beside  the  youth, 

They  heard  his  pronuse  and  believed  hi^  truth , 

And  when  tlie  danger  lesscn'd  on  their  view. 

They  cast  off  douffl,  .md  hope  assurance  grew , — 

Nureed  by  his  sisters,  cherish'd  by  hii  sire, 

Begg'd  to  be  glad,  encouraged  to  aspire. 

His  lije  they  said,  v  ou!d  now  all  care  repay. 

And  he  might  d^te  his  prospects  trom  that  daj  , 

A  soh,  a  brother  to  his  home  received. 

They  hoped  tor  all  things,  and  m  alt  believed 

And  now  will  pardon,  comfort,  kindness,  draw 
The  youth  from  vice  1  wilt  honour,  duty,  law  ? 
Aks'  not  all    the  more  the  trials  lent, 
The  ess  he  seem'd  to  ponder  and  repent, 
Head-trong,  determmed  in  his  own  oa(eer. 
He  thought  lepcoot  unjust  and  truth  severe , 

He  first  abused  and  tlien  abjured  Ins  home , 


He  mad 

Friends,  ■parents,  relatives,  hope,  reason,  love, 
W!(h  aniioiis  ardour  for  that  empire  strove ; 
In  vain  .th^r  strife,  in  vain  the  meaiis  applied. 
They  had  no  comfort,  but  ifiat  all  were  tcicd  ; 
One  strong  vain  trial  made,  the  mind  to  move,' 
Was  the  last  effort  of  parental  love. 

Evfi  then  he  n  atch'd'  his,  father  fkim  lus  home 
And  to  his  mother  would  for  pily  come. 
Where,  lis  he  made  her  tender  terrors  rise. 
He  talk'd  of  death,  and  ihreateji'd  for  supplies. 
Against  a  youth  so  vicious  and  undone 
All  hearts  were  closed,  and  every  door  but  one 
The  players  received  him,  they  with  open  heart 
Gave  him  his  portion  and  aseign'd  hie  pan, 
A.rd  ere  three  diye  were  added  to  his  hte, 
He  found  a  home,  a  duty,  and  a  wile 

His  present  friends,  tliough  they  were  nottung 

Nor  aslt'd  how  iioioua  he,  or  what  his  vice, 

bull  they  expected  he  should  now  attend 

To  the  Joint  duty  as  an  uselhl  mend. 

The  leadtr  too  deelar.^,  with  frown  severe, 

That  none  should  pawn  a  robe  that  kings  might 

much  it  moved  him,  when  he  HanJet  play'd. 
To  see  his  Father's  Ghont  so  drunken  miAe 
Then  too  the  temper,  the  unbending  pride 
Of  this  ally  would  no  reproof  ab)^  — 
So  leatjng  these,  be  march'd  away  and  join'd 
Another  troop,  and  other  goods  p^rlom'd , 
And  other  characters,  both  gay  atid  sagi,. 


uade  si 


:  stage , 


Tlius  changing  scenes,  but  with  unchanging  vice. 
Engaged  by  mapy,  but  With  no  one  twice 
Of  this,  a  last  and  poor  resource,  bereft, 
He  to  himself,  unhappy  guide '  was  lefi-i— 
And  who  shall  say  where  guided'  to  what  seats 
Of  starving  villany  I  of  thieves  and  cheats  ' 

In  that  fad  time  of  many  a  dismal  scene 
Had  he  a  v^iitness  (not  inactive)  been , 
riad  leagued  with  petty  pilferers,  and  had  crept 
Where  of  each  sex  degraded  numbers  slept , 
With  such  associates  he  was  long  allied, 
W  here  his  Capacity  fiir  it)  was  tried. 
And  that  once  lost,  the  wretch  was  cast  aside 
For  now,  lliough  wlHing'  witli  the  worst  to  icl. 
He  wanted  phiier  ibr  an  important  fact, 
4nd  while  he  felt  as  lawless  spirits  feel, 
Hia  hand  vi  as  palsied,  and  he  couldn't  steal 

By  ttiese  rejected,  is  lliere  tot  so  strange, 
■^o  low  '  that  he  could  suffer  by  the  ehabge  ' 
Y^ '  the  new  station  rb  a  fall  we  judge, — 
He  now  became  the  harlots'  huiqbte  drudge, 
Their  drudge  m  Comlnon    thpy  combined  to  save 
Awhile-  from  starving  their  submissive  «lave  , 
For  now  his  spirit  left  him,  and  his  pride 
liis  scorn,  his  rancour,  ajid  resentment  died 
Few  Here  his  teeiiugs-'-hut  the  keenest  thece, 
The  rag:e  of  hunger,  and  the  sigh  for  case , 


H„.„,..l. 


CR-VBBE'S  PQETIC-iL  WORKS 


Ha  who  abused  indiilgenLe  now  bcfame 
By  want  nubseriu  iit  and  by  miaery  tAme 

4.  HlavB  he  begg  d  Sirbearance    bent  wilh  jwin 
He  ahunn  d  the  hlow, — "Ah'  etrik?  job  not  again  " 

Thus  waa  to  found    the  masler  of  a  hoy 
Siw  the  sad  wretch  whom  he  hud  known  a  hey 

\t  first  jn  doubt,  hut  Fredelick  laid  aside 

All  sheme,  and  huibblv  for  hiB  eld  applied 

Hs,  tamed  and  smitteil  with  the  storms  gone  by. 

Look  d  foe  ftompasBion  through  ttne  living  eye, 

And  atretoh'd  th'  unpalaled  hind     the  s^^man  fell 


"  Young J>edoriGk Thompson taachandler's  shop 
By  harlots  order'd  and  atraid  to  Stop  ' — 
What '  our  good  merchant  s  fevonrite  to  be  seea 
In  state  so  loathsome  and  in  dress  so  mean  7" — 

So  thought  the  seaman  as  he  hade  idieii, 
ind  when  m  jwirt,  related  all  ha  knew 

But  time  was  lost,  inqmry  came  too  Iste, 
Those  whom  he  terved  knew  nolhine  ofhia  fets  > 
No '  they  had  seized  on  what  tlie  sailor  gave 
"Jor  here  resistfince  from  thair  ahjeot  slave  , 
The  spoil  obtam'd,  they  cant  him  from  the  door, 
Eiohb'd,  beaten,  hungry,  pain  d,  diaeasod,  and  poor 

Then  nature  (pointing  to  the  only  spot 
Which  atill  had  comfort  for  ?o  dire  a  lot,) 
Although  so  feeble  led  him  on  the  way. 
And  hope  look'd  forward  to  a  happier  day 
He  thought,  poor  prodigal  1  a  fiither  yet 
His  woes  would  pity  and  his  crimes  fill-get 
Nor  hid  he  brother  who  witt(  speech  severe 
Would  check  the  pity  or  refrain  the  t6ar 
A  lighter  spirit  jn  his  bosom  rose 
As  near  the  road  be  aoUghl  an  hour's  reppae. 

And  there  I;e  found  it    he  l]ad  left  the  town. 
But  bmldlngs  yet  virere  scatter  d  up  and  down , 
To  onejif  uiese,  half  ruin'd  and  halfbuill 
Was  tiBced  this  child  of  wretchednesji  and  guilt , 
There  on,  the  remnanlf  of  a  beggar's  v^st, 
Thrown  by  in  seorn '  the  sflfferer  sought  Ibr  rest , 
There  was  this  scene  of  vice  and  wo  to  close. 
And  thTe  tliB  wretched  body  tound  repo»e 


The  fiuoal  Merchant  —  Rivalship  .n  Modes  oi 
Frugality — Private  Exceptions  to  the  general 
Mi^nnerB — Alme-Houae  built — Ita  Description — 
Foundei'diea— Six  Tjuateea— rSir  DenvB  Br.Jid, 
a  Principal— His  Eulogiam  in  the  Chroniriea  of 
the  Day — Truth  ladsoned  invidious  on  ihtcH 
Ocoasiona— An  ExplanaLon  of  the  Magn 


ng,  ambitioua,  wealthy  Ma^i — Advance- 
ment in!  Life  hi^  perpetual  Object,  and  all  Things 
lnad«  the  Means  of  il— Hib  Idea  of  Falsehood 
-— Hia  Resentment  dangerous  hOw  removed-*- 
Succesa  produces  Love  of  Flattery  his  dady 
Gratifioa,tiOn — Htg.  Merits  and  Acta  of  kindness 
—His  proper  Choice  of  Alma  Men— In  this 
Eeapect  meiitorioUb — His/  Frodecessoi   not  ea 


Lea.1  e  now  our  sir  ets,  and  m  yon  plain  heh  dM 
Those  pleasant  seals  for  the  reduced  and  oid , 
A  merchant's  gill:,  whose  wilfe  and  chitdien  diLil, 
When  he  to  saving  all  hia  powera  applied 
He  wore  hi^  coat  till  bare  was-  every  thccdd. 
And  H  ith  the  meanest  fate  Jus  body  fed 
He  had  a  female  cousin   who  with  care 
Walk  d  m  his  steps  and  learn'd  of  him  to  spare  , 
With  emulation  and  success  they  strove, 
Improving  etill  still  seeking  to  improve, 
As  if  that  useful  knowledge  they  would  gam—' 
How  little  food  would  human  life  sustain 
No  pauper  camo  theiz  tftUa  s  crumB  to  crave  , 
Scrapmg  thef  lived,  bu6  not  a  serap  they  gaie 
When  beggars  saw  tSie  frugal  merehant  pass 
It  moied  tlieir  pity,  and  the/  Said,  "  Ahe ' 
Bard  IS  thy  fate  toy  brether/'  and  thev  felt 
A  Iwggar's  pride  as  thoy  that  pity  dealt  , 

The  doge,  who  learn  of  man  to  scorn  the  pool 
Back  d  him  ^.waj  from  ev  ly  decent  door , 
Whde  they  who  sawhifn  bare, but  thought  him  neb 
To  show  respect  or  aootn,  ttiey  knew  not  w  hich 

But  while  our  merchant  seem  d  bo  base  and  oiehM 
He  had  his  wanderings,  sdbietimaa     not  unseen  , 
To  give  jn  secret  was  a  firourile  act, 
Yet  more  tlian  opce  they  took  him  in  the  ftct 
To  scenes  of  various  wo  he  jnghdy  went 
'-■"  aenoua  sitmi  in  lieahng  miaai^  spent, 


LETTER   \nl 


Mtttlumi  ef  P'esict 
bumfelii    qqi^    snyn  Jieiol  1  6I1MIIO  manebu 


dibed  OH  put.  , 


Botbv  ,  ._      „_ 

It  waa  his  joy  to  sit  alone^d  fest,' 
Then  Eond  a  widow  and  her  boys  repast 
Tears  m  bis  eyes  would,  spile-of  him,  appear 
But  h^  ftop  otht^  eyes  has  kept  the  te^r 
All  in  a  wmt  ry  night  &om  far  he,  came, 
1  p  soothe  the  Borrow?  of  a  auT  ring  dame 
Whose  husband  robb  d  him  and  to  whom  he  men 
A  ling'rmg  hut  refiirming'  pumymitnt 
Home  tben  he  Walk  d,  qjid  found  his  anger  rise 
When  hre  and  rush  light  Met  hia  tronbkd  eyes 
But  theae  extmguish  d  and  bis  pf  aj-r  addttss'a 
To  Heavtn  jn  hope  he  talml>  sink  to  rts( 


THE    BOROUGH. 
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His  seTenlieth  year  was  pass'd,  and  then  was  Been 
A  building  risina:  on  Uie  nQilharn  green ; 
Tliere  was  Wo  bliEding  all  his  iiai^hboiirs'  eyes,,  ' 
Or  surely  no  one  would  have  seen  it  rise  ; 
Twelve  rooma  contiguous  stood,  and  sis  were  neaCi 
There  fnen  were  placed,  ondsdber  matrons  here!  ' 
Therewere  behind  small  useful  gardens  madfe, 
Benches  befors,  and  trees  to  give  them  (Shade;  ■   ' 
In  the  first  raioai  were  seen,  above,  below,  . 
Some  marks  of.taste,.*  few  ittempts  at  show; 
The  founder's  picture  and  his  arms  were,  there, 
(Not  tiU  he  left  us,)  and  aiCelbow'd  phair  ; 
There,  .'mid  these  signs  of  his-  stfperior,  place,  ■  v 
Sat  the  mil.d  ruler  of  tbis-humble  r^ce. 

Witiiin  the  row  are,  men  who  strove 'ih  rain,  ■ 
Thronghyeafs  of  trbuble,  wealth  and  ^ae  to  gajn  ; 
Less  mast  ihey  have,  than  an  appointed  sUm,  . ,  , 
And  fteemen  been,  o^  Hither  ipiist  not  come  ',. 
They  should  bedeeent  and  command  rfespect 
'(Though  needing  foitone,)  whom  these  dobrs  pro. 


habilasetHed  and  their  pa 

Of  health,  wealth,  powerj-and  wdrldly  cares,  bereft, 
Still  mustth.sy  not  at  liberty  be  left; 
There  must  be  one  to  role  thara,  torastrain 
And  guide  the.  movements  of  his  erring  tiaiii.  ^ ,    ■ 

'If  then  Gontrti  imperious, check  severe,' 
Be  needed  where  siichreverend  men  appear;    . 
To  what  Vould  youth,  Without-  such  checks,'  aspire, 
Frej  the  wild  Wjsb,  uhcurb'd  the  strong  desire  1 
And  where  (in  .College  or  in  camp)  they  found 
The  heatfungovpni'd  and  the  hand  i^Boimd  1    * 
,Hi3  house  endbw'd,*he  g^eroua,  man  lesign'd 
AH  power  to  tule,.nsy,  power  of  uhoice,  declined ;  . 
He  and  the  feniale  saint  siarvWed  to. view.    .        . 
TTieif  work  cbniplbte,  and  bade  the  world  adieu! 
Six  are  the  guardians  of  this'  happy-  Seat,        '   ' 
And  pne  prewdea  when  they  on  .business  meet; 
As  ea,ch  expires,  the  five  a  brother  choose  i. 
Nor  would  Sic  Denys,  Brand  the  chargp  reiiise;    ._ 
True,  Was  beneath  him,  "but  Id  do'Wen  ffep3. 
Was  motive  never  by'hiS  heart  j^dlheloofl  f"' 
He  too  is  gone,  and  they' (igaiii  must,  strive    ■ 
To  find  ft  man  In  nihoiti  his  gifta  siirvive.  .   ., 

Now,  in  the  varioas  records  of  the  dead,,  ■ 
,Thy  worth,  Sir  Denys,  shall-be  weigh'd  and'read ; 
There  we  the  glory,  of  tliy  house  shall  trace. 
With  each  alliaiice  of  thy  noble  race. 
.:,"  YesJ  hw^we  have  him!"— "Came  in  Wil. 

liam'^  (eign,  .  .      '  ■         ■':'■' 

The  Noftnan  brand ;  the  bli»d  iHthont  a  s&iu 
From  tlie  fierce  Dane  and.ruderSaspn  cleirt, 
Pietj  Irish,  Scot,  or  Carrtbrian  mountainee^  ^ 
But  the  pnre,  Norm^  was  the  sacred  spring; 
And  be.  Sir  Denys,  was  in  heart  a:king  f 
Erect  in  person  and  so  firm  in  Soul, 
Fortune  he  aeem'd  to  govern  and.  control ; 


Generous  as  he  mho  gives  his  all  away,  '    , 

one  who  toils  for  weekly  pay ; 

merits  were  decreed  to  meet, 

Sincere,  though  cautious,  frank,  and  yet  diaci'eet. 
Just  all  his  deaimgs,  faithful  every  word, , 
His  paasiona' 'master,  and  bis  temper's' lord." 
jjkind  dealers  in  decay ing'itime? 
Hia  magrianimity  you  nest.procliiim  ;' 
You  give  him  learning,  jiuo'd  with,  sound,  good 

Aflij  raatbh  his  wealtti  with  his  benevolence  ; 

What.ludee  the  miiMtnde  (if  sins,  you  add, 

~Bt,seeni  to  doubt  if  sins  lie  ever  bad. 

Poor- honest  truth!  ,thoa  writest-ofliving.nien, 
ad  art  a  railei  aiid  ,detiacter  then  ;  .  . 

They  die,  again  to  be  described,  and  now 

A  foe  to  merit  and  mankind  art  thou !' 
Why  banish  truth  7  jt  injures  not  the  dead, 

If.  aids  not  ^em  with  flattery  to  be  fed ; 

-And  whOT  mankind  such  perlkt  pictures  view. 

They  copy  less  the  more  they  .think  them  true. 

Let  as  a.  mdrlalas  be  was  behold, 

5  dross  adheriitg  to  llie  gold ;  , 
he'ejrors  cf  lie  virtuous  slate, 

Theft  erring  men  their. wprth  may  emulate.. 
View  tlien  tl>ia  pictiire.of.a  jioblB'mind, 

Lei  him  be  wifee,  nj'ag^animtius,  and-kind ;  ' 

What  was,^e  wisdem'?     Was  it  nfit  the  frown 

Thftt  keeps  all  question,  all  inijuiry  down! 

"'   words  were  [TOwerful  and  decisive  ai], 
;hiB  slow-  leasohs  canw  for  no  man's  call- 

"  ?T  is  thus,"  he  cried,  \io  doujit  with  kind  intent, 

To  gitfe  results  and  spare  all  argument  :-^ 

5B  spared — all  men  at  least  agree    ■ 

Sir  Denys  Brand  had  magnanimity: 
His  were  no  .vulgar  charities ;  none  saw 
Him  hke  the  merchant  to'  the  hut  withdraw ; 
He  left  to  meaner  minds  the  simple  deed, 
By  which  the  htjuselesB  rest,  the  hungry  feed  ;- 
"■    '    s Kpublio Ijounty  vast  and  gritnd,  '-..   '  ■ 
riot  in  him  to  work  with  vifewless  hand ; 
He  raised  the  room  thiit  Bjwers  above  the  street, 
A  public  rdotJi-where-gratelbl  partiesjneet ; 
He  flfst  the  life^boatTjalin'd :  id  him  the  place 
Is  deep  -in  deWc^H  was  faa-  teyt'iieij  ffie  ;rBce  ; 
To  every  public  act  this,  liedity  .friend   ,  . 
Would  give  with  freedom' or  with  ftan'khess  lend 
Sis  money  built.lhe  jail,  nor  prisoner. yet   ■ 
Sits  gt  his  ease,  but  he  Aitisf  feel  the,  debt ;, 
To'  these  let  c^mdour  add  his  vast  display, 
Aroond  his  mansion  all  is  grandand  gay, 
And  thip  is  boonty-.with  the  nartie  of  pay." 

I  grant  the  whole,  nor  ftom  one' deed  retract, 
But  wish  ^ecordeii  loo  the  private-  act ; 
All  these  were  grejlt,  but  st\Il  our  hearts  approve 
Those  simpler  tokens  .of  the  christian  love ; 
'T  would  give  me  joy  some  gracious  dded  to  meet, 
That  li?a  not  call'd  Rii-  glory  through  the  street , 
Who  felt  for  many,,  could  not  always-shuB, 
In  some  Soft  moment,  to.  lie  .kind.tb  one ; 
And  yet  they'te|l'W3,  when'Sij  Deng's  died, 
That  not s  widow ihthe.Borongfi-pigJi'd; 
Great  were' his  gifts,- hi»™ghty heart  I'own, 
But  Why  desorihe  whit  all  ^e  wofld  has  known  I 


ruttoogte 


.The  rest  Ik  petty  pride,  the  ueelcss  6rt 
Of  a  vain  mind  to  hide  a  swelling  heart 
Smail  was  Wis  priffietc  room ;  men. found  him  there 
B;  u'  pluib  table,  on  a  paltrr  chair  ;. 
A  wretched'  ilooCrClolh,  and  eome  prints  around, 
TJiB  aasj  purchase  of  a  aingla 'ponnd  ; 
These  humblo  trifles  and  that  study  email 
^aJis  a  Etiong-  contrast  with  ths  serya^nta'  hall ;  . 
There  barelv  comfort,  hereB.proude"i«^;i,' 
The  pompous  seat  of  pamper'd  idleness,    '         ■ 
Where  the  sleek  rogues  with  one  conBenf  decSlare, 
They  would  pot  (ire  upoft  his  honour's  &ref 
He  daily  took  bat  one  Wfhoar  to  dine, 
On  one  JKior  diah  and  some  tinea  sips  of  wine  ; 
Then  he 'd  abu^e  them  Ibr .their  Bumptilous  tsasts, 
And  .say,  "  ]Wy  iciafids  1  you"  make  yourselves  like 

beasts;      '.■''.  ■        '  ' 

One  dish  suffices  any  man'to  dine, 
But  you  Ere  greedy  as  a-  herd  of  swine ; , .         '    .  ; 
Learn  to  be  temperate." — Had  they  dared  t'  obey,'. 
He  would  have  praised-and  tutn'd  iherii  allaway. 

Friends  met  Sir  Denje  ridinjp.in  his  ground, 
And  there  the  meekness  of  his  spirit  found :     ' 
For  that  grey  coat,  not  new  ibr  many  a  year. 
Hides  all  that  wtniJd  !ike  decent  dress  appear  : .    , 
An  old  brown  pony  't  was  hU  wiU  to  ride, 
Who  shuffled  onward,  and  frotp  side  to  side  j  , 
A  ^i^e-po^^d  piirchase,  but  so  fat  ajid  Islpek, 
His  very  plenty  made  the  cjeatura  weak. 

"  Sir  Dehya  Brand  !  and  on  so  poor  a  steed  !'* 
"  Poor !  it  may  be-— sUch  things  I  nevep  heed ;" 
And  vcho  Uiat  youth  bebmd,:ot  pleasant  Alien,    . 
Eiiuipp'd  as  one  who  wisli^s  to  be  seen,  ' 
Upon  a  horse,  twice  victor  fof  a  plate^  ■ 
A  noble  hunter,  bojight  at  dearest  rate  ? — 
.  Him  the  lad  fea'ing,  yet  resolreff  to  guide. 
He  curbs  his  spirit^  while  ht;  .strokes  his  pride. 

"  A  handsome  youth.  Sir  Denys  f  and  a  horse 
Of  finer  fienrenevet,trod,the  pourse, — ; 
Your^,  witnoHit  queaUbn?" — '\  Yes!  I,  jhinh  a  groom 
Bought  me  the  beast;. I  caimot  aaythe.  sami 
I  rids  him  not,  it  is  a  fpuliah  prjds  '        , 

Men  have  in  oallle^hnt  niy  people  ride ; 
The  boy  is— ^-h^k  je,  sirrah !  what 's  your  name  ? 
Ay,  Jacob,  yes !  I,r'ecolIect-^e  same;  .■  ■ 
As  I  bethink  me  now,  a. tenant's  son — 
1  think  a  tenant — is  your  lfl,ther  one  V 

THen^  was  an  idle  boy  who  ran.ahout,         ,    - 
And  found  lifsi  master's  humble  spirit  out; 
He  would  at  awfal  distance  snatch  a  look. 
Then  run  away  and  hide  him  in  some  nook ; 
■ "  For  oh  !'',  quoth  he,  "  I  dare  not  fi$  my  tight 
On  him,  his  muideur.pula  me  in  a  fri^hti      .  ,. 
Oh!  Mister  Japobj  wSen  you  wait  on  hini,  ;.   ■ 
Do  jOunot  qiiake  and  tremble  every'limb 7"'  ■ 


Sir  Denjs  dielJ,  bequeathing  all  ^i&ira 
In  trust  to  Laughlon's  Jong-experienced  care; 
Before  9  gqarihaii,  and  SirVE>euys'  dead, ' 
All  Tule  and  power  Jcvplved  upon  his  iiead : 
Numbcra  are.  call'd  to  govern,  but  in  fact 
Onlv'thopowerfal  and  iu^iiininJE;ict, 


Cared  notawhitofwhatdescenthccame,'  ,     . 

Till  he  waa  rich ;  he  then  concfiived  the  tliought 

To  fish  for  pedigree,  but  never  caught ! 

AH  his  desire,  when  he  was  young  and  poor. 

Was  to  'advance ;  he  never  cared  for  more : 

"  Let,  me  buy,  sell,  be  foi^or,  take  a  wife, 

Take  any  road  to  get  along  in  life."_ 

Was  he  a  miser  then  7  a.rabher  7  foe 
To  those  who  Iro^d !  .a  deceiver  7— No  1 
■He  was  ambitions ;  all  his  powers  of  mind 
Ware  to  .One  end  controU'd,  improved,  combined  i 
Wit,  learning,  judgment,  were,  by  his  account, 
Steps  fqr  the  ladder  he  design'd  to  nionnt : 
Such  step  waa  money  1  wealth  was  but  his  alaVE, 
For  power  ha  gain'd  it,. add  for  power. he  gave; 
Full  well  the  Borough  knows  that  he  'd  (he  art 
Of  bringing  money  to  the  sorest  mart ;    .  - 
,Frtends  toa.w^re  aids,  th^Jed  to  certain  enda,  - 
In<9'eas^  of  power  and  claim  on  other  iriend^. 
A  iaVonrite  step  was  marriage:  Ihen.he  gain'd 
Seat  jn  our  hall,  and  o'er  his  party  reign'd; 
Houses  and  tanr^s  he'  bought,  and  long'd  to  buy. 
But  never  drew  the  springs  of  purchase  dry. 
And  thna  at  last  they  answer'd  every  call. 
The  felling  found  him  ready  ftir  their  fill : 
He  walk's  along  the  street,  the  mart,  the  quay, 
And  looks  and  muttera,  "  This  .belongs  In  me." 
His  )Kistiions  all  .partook  the  .general  bent ; 
Inter^tjin&rm.'d  hiili  When  he  should  resent, 
How  long  resist,  and  on  what  terms  releilt ; 
In  poinla  whefe  he  deterniined  to  succeed, 
In  vain  might  reason  or  -compassion  plead  ; 
But  gain'd  hia  point,  he  was  the  best  of  men, 
T  waa  loss  of  tijnS  to  be  vesatious  then  : 
Hence  he  Waa  mild  to  all  menwhotn  he  ted. 
Of  aU'iVho  dared  reaiat  the  sCo^ge  anddraad. 

Falaehood  in  him  was  liottiie.tiselBBS  lie 
Of  bo^Mng  pride  or  laughing  vanity  ; 
It  WB^  the  gainfbl,  the  peranadipg  aft. 
That  tnade  its  n^ay  ahd  •aaa  the  daubing  b^arti 
Which  afgliedi  softan'a,  hulnb!ed,aiid  prevail'd; 
Nor  li^Bs   it  tried   til!  ey'ry triilhhadfailM; 
No  .sage  on  earth  floiild  inWe'  than  he  dSspiae 
Degrading,  poor,  linprolitahle  Ilea. 

Though  fond'  Of  gain,  and  grieved  by  wahtoh 

,To  social  parties  hehad.nbdiataSte^ 
With  one  praaiding  purpose  In  Ilia  view. 
Ha  sometimes  MuTd  deacend  to  triRfe  loo! 
Yet,  in  these  moments,*^  had- still  the  art 
To  ope  (he. looks  and  dose  the  guarded  heart; 
And;  hke  the  public  host^  has  sAmetim^  made 
A  grand  repast,  for  which  the  guCsts  have  paid. 
■    At  .length,  with  poWet'  endued   and  wealthy 

grown, 
Frailtiea  arid  passions,  long  suppress'd,  were  shown; 
Tben  to  prpvoke  him  was  a  dangerous  thing, 
FJis  pride  would  punish,  and  biS  temper  sting  i 
His  powerful  hati-ed  Bought  tii'  avenging  hour. 
And  hiS-prond  vengeance  struck  with  all  his  paws'. 
Save  when  th'  offendef  took  a  pnid^t  wap-  - 
The  rismg  storm  of  ful-j  to  allay :         ' .     :    , 
This  might  he  dojand  so^isatiity  sleep     '  ■ 
By  largdy  casting  to  the  angry  deep; 
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Or,  belter. jet  (its  swellmg  force  t'  assuage,)  . 
By  pouring  oil  of  flatWry  on  its  rngc. 

And  now,  of  oil  the.lieaft  approved;  posseas'd^ 
Fear'd,.fitvcur'd,  follow'd,  dreaded,  and  "eatess'di 
Ho  J^ntlj  yields  to  one  meilifluous.joy,         ■      . 
The  only  sweetthat  is  ndt  found  to  cloy,    -. 
^and  sdulation.!  otiier  pleasui'cs  pall  . 
On  the  eicH  tast^t  and  transien^t  pre  tliey  all ; 
But  this'  oAe  sweet  has  sqch  enchluiting  ^bwec,   - 
The  more  we  tata,  the  fiistfer  we  devour ;  .' 
NausEoos  to  tliosa  who  most  ilie  dbse'Bppty, 
And  inoal  disgusting  to  the  standerB-by ;  '       ' 

Yet  in  all  companiea  will  Laughton'.feed, 
Nor  Garb  how  groaslj  mea  petforra  the  ^ed. 

,As  gapes  tlienuraling,  or,  wJiatComes  mote  near. 
Some  Ff iendly-ialatid  thief,  for, iiourly  cheer;   - 
Wh^  wive^'Vid  ^aveii,  attending  round  his  scat, 
Prepgre  by  tumti  tbel^^sticBled  meat : . 
So  ftttLtiiiB'mBaterihiiBhana,  parent,' friend,    .       . . 
His  ready  8l)ivesfboir'varJ6aB  efforts  >ileiid,        '.■  ■ 
And,  to.th^frlord still eagefiy  incliried. 
Pour  the  crude  trash  of  a  dependent  mind. 

Biit  letitliB  muse  assigri  the  man  his  due;' . 
Worth  ha  poasees'd;  jior  Were  his  virlnes  few;-:- 
He  aoraellmes  help'd  the  injured,  in  tlieir  caiisej 
His.power  and  pigrse  have  back'd  the  filing  laws : 
He  fot  religion  t)as  a  due  respect, 
Ai)d  ail  his  seHqus  notions  blb  corrcict ; 
Although  he  pray'd  arid  languisyd  for  a'soii, 
Ha  grew  resign'd .(I'hen  Heaveo  deoied  him  one; 
He  never  to  this  quiet  mansion  sends 
Subject  unfit,  in  compliment  to  friends : 
Not  BO  Sir  penys,  who  would  yetproteist  ; 

He  always  chose  the  vvcjrtbiest.and  the  best,!  • 
Not  men  in  trade  by  varions  loss  broagbt  down. 
But  thoB^  whose  glory  once  amfiied  the  town,     '  : 
Who  their  last  guinea,  in  their  pj^aaures  epentj  ■ 
Yet  never  fell  BO  low  as  lorepent;.    ■ 
To  these  his  pity  be  could  largely  deal,   ' 
Wealth  they  had  Itnown,  und  therefore  want  eoBld 
■.     feoL  -     '    ,"     ..■  '■■",■ 

Three«eats  rtere  vaciint  while  Sir  Danyj  kign'd, 
And  three  Hjich  favpnrites  their  adniiraion giiin'd; 
.These>letn3Tiew,8tillnioretouil(lerBtand  ,  .. 
The  moral  feelingB  of  Sir  Kenys  Brtnii. 
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Again  consumed — His  Manner,  of  living  in  tlie 
Wept  IndiL-E— Rscallcd  to  a  laj-ger  Inheritance 
— His  more '  tefiD,ed  and  expensive. Lu^nriee — 
'His  Method  .  of  quieting  Conscience-^Dealh  of  , 
his  Wift— Again  freeome  poor--Hi8  Method  of 
supporting  Existence— His  Ideas  ■  of  Religion — 
His  Habits  anfl  Connexions  when  old— Admitteil^ 
into  the  AlmH-HoUBo. ' 


Obsehvk  that 'tall,  pale  veteran! '  what  a  look 
Oi  shame  and  guQtl'.wbo  cannot  read  that  book  1 
Misery  and  mirth  are  blended  in  .his  lace. 
Much  innate  Vlleness  and  some  outward  grace  { 
There  wishes  etriing  and  stronger  griefs  are  aeon, 
Loolis  ever  changed,  and  never  one  serene : 
Show  not  that  manner,  and  these  featnres  all, 
The  serpent's  cunning  and  the  Binner's  fell  1 

Hark  to  that  laUghtOT... — :'t  is  the  way  he  fakes 
To  ftrea  applause  lor  eacli  vile  j^t  he  makes. 
S'uch  is  yon  man,  by  pUJial  fevo.nr  sent 
To  these  calm  seats  to  pondoi'  apd  repent. 

Blaney,  a  wealthy  heir  at.  twenty -one, 
At  twenty-five  was  ruin'd*  and  undone  :  i 

These  years  with  gfievquBcrimss  we  need  not  load, 
He  foundhis  ruin  in  the.commtin  road. — 
Gamed. Without «kill,  without  inquiry  bought. 
Lent  without  love,  and  bolrow'cl  without  thought 
But,  gay  and  handsome,  he  had  soon  the  dower 
Of  a  Itind  wealthy  widow  in  hie  power. 
Then  he  aspired  to  loftier  flights  of  vice, 
To  singing  harlots  of  enormous  price: 
Hft  took  i.jocljey  iflbis  gig, to  buy 
A  borse,  so  valued,  Ihal^  duko  was  shy. 
To  gain  Iha  pkudils  of  the  knowing  few, 
Gamblers/ap^ grooms,  wliM'would  not  Blaney  dol 
His  dearest^  friend,  at,  that- improving  age, 
Was  jiounslow  Dick,  who  jrove  the  western  stage. 

Criiei  he  iSas  ndt^^If  he  left  his  wife. 
He  left  herto  her  ow^pursjjilS  in  lifei 
Deaf  to  reports,  to  ali  expenses  blind,, 
P^^ofuso,  noi  just,  and  careless^  but  not  hind. 

Yet  thits  assisted,  ten  iMig  winters  pass'd 
In  was^g  guineas  er^  he  saw  his  last; 
Then  he.begad  to  reason,  and  to  ieel 
Ho  could  not  dig,  nor  liadhe'leamM  to^teat. 
And  should  lie  beg  as  long  as  lie  miffht  live, 
He  jually  fear'd.  (Sat  noltody  would  give ; 
But  he  could  Charge  a  jysWl,  and'at  will, 
All  that  was  mortal,  by  a  bullet  kilL- 
And  he  .was  taught, ^y  those  ivhom  be  would  call 
Mon'i  surest  guidea — that  he  was  mortal  all. 


illlwOpoiil,  dbi«mpBra4 

claudiaW,  h 


Blaney,  aw.eallhy  Heir,  dissipated,  and  reduced  t< 
Poverty -^  His,  Fortune ,  restored  by  Marriage; 


A'^laca  for  him  a  kind  relaOon  fouid,. 

WHore  England's  monarch   ruled,   but  fti  from 

Eilglisfi  ground.  I' 
He  gave  employ  that  might  for  bread  suffice,  ■ 
Correct  his  habits  and  restrpiij  hia.  vice. 

Here 'Blaney  tried  (what  silch  moo's  miseries 

To  find  what  pleasnrea,  were  within  Ijis  reach, 
These  he  enjoy'd,  though  not  iujiist  the  style 
"-  — ce  possess'd' theih  in  his  native  isl^. 
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Co  igenial  so  lis  he  found  in  eV^ry  place 
\  icB  in  a.11  Boils  and  i.iiorins  in  every  rai« 
His  lady  took  the  sune  umueing  w  17 


T  h^rd  111?  name. 
What  Lould  he  now  7—1  he  man  had  hied  before' 
The  joya  of  yonth  and  tliey  wapfe  jojb  no  (Hore. 
To  VICIOUS  ple^^uie  he  was  sEiU  inclined 
But  vice  must  now  be  ssason  d  anij  refined 
Thea  as  ti  ewme  he  would  on  pleasure  sciie, 
Noil  couiinon  pleasures  had  np  power  to  please 
Beauty  alone  haa  for  the  vulgir  charms 
Ho  wanlud  beauty  tretnblina;  with  alarms 
Hie  was  no  more  a  youthful  di!ea  11  of  joy 
The  wretch  d^irfd  to  rum  and  destroy 
He  bought  indulgence  with  a  boundlcis  price. 
Most  pie  tsed  when  decency  bow  d  down  to  vifte. 
When  a  tair  dame  Iier  Iiusband  s  lidnour  sold. 
And  a  frail  countesB-play  d  ibr  Bliuiey  s  gvild 

But  did  not  copilcieaee  m  heir  ang^r  nae  1 ' 
Yes    and  he  learn  d  her  lerfol'A  to  dc^ee 
When  Btung  by  thought,  to  aootbing  books  he  fled. 
And  grew  composed  and  harden  4  ag  lie  read 
Tales  of  Vojtaire  and  essays  gwy  and  ^ight, 
E^eased  him  and  shone  irith  their  phosphorie  lig}it 
Which  though  it  rose  from  objects  vjle  and  ^tase. 
Where  er  it  came  threw  splendour  On  the  place, 
And  Was  that  bght  wJiich  Ifle  deluded  youth 
And  thi^  grey  sinner  deem  d  the  light  ot  truth 

He  different  wqrka  for  different  caOse  admired 
Some  6x  d  hia  judgment,  some  his.  p^&sions  fired 
To  cheer  the  mind  and  raise  a  dormant  flame 
He  hud  the  book°i  decreed  to  lasting  shame,. 
Which  those  who  read  are  carefhl  not  to  name 
These  won  to  vicious  act  tlie  yielding  beart. 
And  tben  the  cooler  reaisonera  soothed  the  smart 

He  heard  of  Blount  and  MandeviUs,  and  Chubb 
H  w  they  the  doctors  of  their  day  would  drub , 
How  Huinc  had  dwelt  on  miracles  ao  WelJ, 
That  none  «'ould  now  believe  a  niiraelp 
And  tho  igh  iie  cared  not  lAiorks  so  grave  to  rea^ 
He  cau^t  theu'  fiuth)aod  gign  d  the  sinner  s  creed. 

Thua  was  he  pleased  to  join  the  iaagh|ng  side. 
Nor  ceased  the  laughter  when  hia  lady  dtfid , 
Yet  H  a»  he  kind  and  careful  of  her  fiime, 
And  on  her  tomb  inscribed  a  virtuous  name , 

A  tender  wife  respected  tlnd  so  forth 
The  marble  still  bears  witness  to  the  worth 

He  I  as  some  children  bat  he  hnows  not  where , 
Somethfog  Uiey  cost,  but  neither  love  nor  care 
A  fttbor  a  feelinga  he  has  never  known 
His  joys  his  sorrows  have  been  all  hia  own 

He  now  wolild  hu|Id~^nd  lofly  seat  he  built. 
And  sought,  in  vatioua  W3yS  rehe?  from  guilt 
Rastleas  fcM-evet  anxious  to  obtain 
Ease  6c  the  heart  by  ramblings  6f  th?  Bram 
He  would  have  pictures  ajid  of  conrie  a  taste, 
4nd  found  a  thousand  means  his  wealth  to  wqste 
Newmarket  steeds  he  bought  at  mighty  cost 
They  sonetlnjes  woo  but  Blaiiej  aid aj s  lost 


CJuiek  ca  ne  his  ru  n  came  when  he  I  ad  still 
For  hfe  a  r  tish  and  in  >]easure  skill 
By  his  own  Idle  reckoning  be  supplied 
His  WeaJtb  would  last  bim  till  his  lite  was  closed 
But  no    he  found  his  final  hpard  was  apci  t. 
While  be  had  years  to  sufler  and  repe  it 
Yet  at  Ihe  last,  bis  noble  mii^d  td  sbgw 
And  m  his  misery  (iqw  he  )iore  the  blob 
He  view  d  his  only  guineti,  theh  suppres-^  d 
For  a  short  time,  the  tumults  in  his  breast 
And  moved  by  pride,  by  habit  add  deep-iir 
Gave  it  an  opera  burd  to  hum  an  ait 

Come  ye    who  hve  lor  pleasure,  come  behold 
A  man  ot  pleoaure  when  he  s  poor  and  old 
When  be  looks  back  through  lift  and  cannot  find 
A  single  action  to  relieve  bis  mind 
When  he  Ifloks  forward  stnving  etiH  to  keep 
A  steady  prospect  of  eternal  sleep 
When  not  one  fnend  is  left,  of  all  the  tram 
Whom  1 11  as  his  pride  and  boast  to  enlertain  — 
Friends  now  employ  d  ii-om  bouse  to  hou%  to  run 
And  say,      \laa     poor  Blaney  is  undone     — 
Tho^  whom  be  shook  with  ardour  by  the  hand. 
By  whom  he  stood  as  long  as  he  could  stand. 
Who  seem  d  to  him  from  all  deception  elear 
And  who  more  Strange    might  think  themselves 


Lo    now  Hie  hero  shuffling  thpugh  tl  e  1  n  n 
To  hunt  a  dinner  and  to  begji  crown 
To  tell  an  id)e  ta!e  that  boys  may  smile 
To  bear  a  strumpet  s  hiUet-doux  a  mile 
To  ouil  a  wanton  for  a  youth  of  wealth 
{With  reverei(d  view  to  both  his  taale  and  hcaltl ) 
To  be  a  usefiil,  needy  thin?  between 
Fear  and  desire — the  pander  and  the  screen 
To  flatter  pictures,  houses  horses  dross 
The  1%  ildest  tasbion  or  the  worst  N^ce^S] 
To  be  the  grey  seducer  and  entico 
UBbeariJed  folly  mto  acts  of  vice- 
And  then.  Id  leVel  every  fenos  which  law 
And  virtue  fix  to  kwp  the  mind  in  Swe, 
He  first  invBiEles  youth  to  Walk  astray, 
Ned;  prompts  and  sooth^t  the^  in  their  &tal  way, 
Then  vindieatofl  the  deed  and  makea  the  mmd  hia 
prey 

Unhappy  man    what  pains  he  takes  lo  state— 
(Proof  of  1 13  ftar  )  that  all  below  s  talc 
That  all  proceed  in  one  appomted  track. 
Where  Hone  can  stop,  o;'  lake  their  journev  I  atk 
Then  what  is  vice  or  virtue  '—Vet  he  II  rail 
At  priests  till  memory  and  quotation  feil 
He  reads, lo  learn  the  various  ills  they  TO  do  le 
And  calls  them  vipers  every  mother's  son 

He  IB  the  hnrbt  i  aid  who  whccdlirnr  fr   3 
To  move  her  friend   i-        (    ■  =  ,   1   = 
To  weak  11  dul  I 

Loth  to  be  dup   i  I 
And  if  BUCLLh      I 

He  gel3  the  fr      1  I        | 

Who  miiertimmph     n  a^  CLiid^  i        •, 

What  a  goAd  crcatmrc  Blaqey  was  In-d  -ly 
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Wllenlie  relates  {with  laHghing,-  leering-  eye)    ;  ■ 
TliB  td6  licentious,  inix'd  witli.Tjlaaplieiny.    ' 
No  gonuin'e  gladness  liis  nBrratioBscaustl, .-   .' 
The  fiBileEt  heart  denies  sincere  applause': '         ' 
^nd  raanj  a -jouai.  188  tom'd  him  i(alt'  aside,  ■ 
An^  laugh'd  albudj-tiiB  sign  of  eliame  to  liide. 

Blanej,  no  aid  in  his  vile  cause  to  lose,' 
Buys  pictures,  prints,  snd'S  licentious  niuse ; 
He  borrows  every  help  from, etsrj  art,,  '       ' 

To'stir  the  paasionsandmialead'tllehearl.    ., 
But  ftbm  the  anbJBct.let  Ha  soon  escape,. 
Nor  give,  tliis  feature  all  its  ugly  shape : 
Some.  Catlmir^imes  escape  froni  satire  owe, 
Who  shall  dqserihewhatBlaney  dares  ,tij' show  1 
.   While  thus  the  man,  to  vice  and  passion  elavcj 
Was,  with  Us  follies,  moving  to  the  giave, 
11)6  ancient  hiloj-  of  tiiis  mansion  died,' 
And  Blansy  IplrilJ  fer  the  seat  applied,   - 
Sir  Denys  Brand,  then  gnardian;  join'd  his  SuiCj 
"  'T  is  IrUe,"  .Siud  he,  "  the  fellow's  quite  a  bcuta — 
'"  A  very  beast ;  ^  hut  jet,  with  Wl  his  sin,  ' 

"  He  has  lilnannei-^let  the  .devilln." 


-  Thus  forced  on,waj.B  unlike  each yorraer  way, 
Thus  led  to  prayer  without,*  beartlo  prav. 
He  quits  the  gay  arid  rich,  the  young  and  free, . 
Among  the  badffe-men  with  a  badge  loboi 
He  sees  en  humble  tradesinan  raised  t6  ralo 
The  grey-beard  pupils  of  this  moral  school; 
Where  he  liiraaeH;  an  old  licentioiis  boy,     ;. 
Wm  nothing  learn,  and  nothing  can  enjoy  ;, 
.  In  tamp'rate  measures  he  must  eat  and  drink. 
And,  pain  of  pains!  must  Hve  flione  and  think.' 

In  vein,  by  fbrtuiie's  smiles,  thrice  ^ffiuent  mad^ 
tjtill  has  he  debts  of  ancient  dat^  unp^d; 
Thrice  into  petiury  by  error  tiirown;   .        . 
Not  one  right  maxim  has  he'niitde  his  oviii; 
The  old  meA  sbu^  hini,^-^«nne.tiiB,vicGa  hale^ 
And  all  abher  his. principles  and  prate; , 
Nor  love  nor  cara.for  him  will  mortal  jshow. 
Save  a  frail  aialor  !n  tho  fcmalerow,  "  , 


LETTER  XV. 


?   THE  AIJ«S:HOUSE.-CLELIA. 


KICHAHDSON. 


Classes, of.  Society — Her-. Kind  oE  Character — 
The  favoured  I,over — Her  MaoflgeniBnt  Of  hirn; 
his  oF  he>— After  one  Period,  Clelia  wiUi  an  At- 
torneyr'her  jifanner.and  Situation  there — An- 
other  such  Period,  when  her  Fortune  still  de- 
dinea-^MiatreaBofaiilQh—A'Widow— Another 
such  Xnterval :  sh^  b'ecotiies  poor  )ind  ii^rm,  but 
still  vain '  and 'ftivolous— The  alien  Vanity- 
Admitted  iaio  the  House ;  meets  Blaney. 

Wu'hada.'SfH'ightly  Dymph-:— in  evefy  Iqwn 
Are  some  such  sprites,  whg  wander  up  and  down ; 
@he  had  her  Q^eful  arts,  and  could  contrive,     , 
In  time's  despite,  to  sjt^.  ^t  twenty.five  J — 
"  Here  will  I  rest ;  move  on,  thou  lying  year, 
This  is  mine  age,  and  I  will  rest  me  here." 

Arch  was  her  look,  and  she  had  pleasant  ways 
Your  good  opinion  of  her  lieart  to  raise ; 
Her  speech  waslively,  and  with-ease  express'd. 
And  well  she  Judgcil  the  tempers  she  addreea'd : 
Tf  scftne  sgft '  stripling  had.  her  keenness  felt, 
She  knev/  thO'W'^  to  ma^  hie  anger  melt;. 
Wit  ilras  itUow'd  her;  though  but  lew  could  bring 
Direct  example  of  a  witty  thing ; 
'T  was  that  .gay,  pleasant, 'smart,  engaging  speech, 
Her  beaux  admired,  aftd'  JBstwithin.lheir  reach ; 
Not  indiscreet  perhaps^  but  yet  Wore  free 
Than  prudish  nymphs  allow  their  wit  to  be. 

Novel^and  plays,  with  poems,  old  and  new, 
Were  all  the  hooka  oar  nymph  attended  to; 
Yet  from  the  press  no  treatise  i^ued  fortli. 
But  ^he  would  speak  precisely  ol'  its  worth. 

She  with  the  London' stage  familiar  grew 
And  every  actor's  name  and  merit  knew  ; 
She  told  how  this  or  that  their  part  miatook. 
And  of  the  rival'  Romeos  gave  the  look ; 
Of  eithei:  hoiise  'I  was  hers  the  strength  to  see,  , 
Then  judge  with.eandtiur — "  Drury-Lsne  for  mci'' 

What  miide  this  knowledge, Vbat  this  akill  com- 

pletO'.?  '.■..:■..".' 

A  fortnight's  visit  in  WhileehapeLstreel. 

Her  pl^ce  in  lifb.was  lioh  ^nd'poot  between, 
With  those  a  fevburite,  «nd  with  theae  a  queen ; 
She  oolild  her  perfia  assume,  and  condSscend  ■ 
To  friends ittiorehumblo'while.an  humble  friend';. 
And  thus  a, 'Welcdmer  lively  guest- could  pa^s, 
Threading  her  pleasant  way  fium-clasa  toi^ass. 
"  Her  reputation 7'' — That  wos-like  herwit, 
Tid  seem'd'her  manner  and  iior  state  to'fit; 
)melhing,'there  was,  what,  none  pcesumed  lb  say, 
Clouds  lightly  passing  on  a  smiling  day;—-    , 
Whispers  and  hints  which  went  from,  ear  to  ear, 
And  miJi'dreporla'no  judge  on  earth  could  clear,   ■ 

:  of  eocfi  sax  a'  frieniUy  nnmhor  preas'd 
To  joyous  Jianquet*  tliia  ofluiinff  gue^i    ', 
Thete,.;!'  indulging  mirth,  "and  freed  from  aive. 
If  pleusing  all,  and  pleased  with  all  she' saw, 
Her  speech  .yere  free,  and  enoh  as  freely  divcit 
Onthe.sama  feelings ,all,lironnd'6er  felt;     ,      . 
Or  if  sofne  fimd  presuming  fiivourita  tried 
mo  so  near  as  once  to,  be  denied ; 
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But  that  he  ventured  on  dliiial  ImjOL';—     . 
If  these  have  been,  apd  sa  lioa  gcondd  taught, 
Yet  malice  never  lotiad  ihe  (iroofsh^' sought. 

But  Ihori  came  one,  llie  l/ovelnce  ol"  hjs  day, 
Rich,  proud,  and.crAtj'ih'>iidsohie,.brave,  and  ga 
f  et  loved  he  not  those-  [aboiir'd  plans  and  arte, 
But  l^ft  the  bustneEB  to  the  ladies'  hearts. 
And  when  he  found  them  in  a  proper  train. 
He  thought  all  elso  auperfluous  and  vain ; 
But  in  that  training  he  wne  deeply  laoght, 
And.iaraly  fail'd  oFgairiing  all  he  sought;  . 
He  knew  how  tkr  directly  on  to;  go. 
How  to  recede  and  dally  to  and  fro; 
How  to  make  all  the  passio^  his  allies. 
And,  when  he  aaW  them  in  contention  rise, 
To  watcli  the  wreught-iip  heart,  and  conquer  by 
surprise. 

Our  heroine  icar'd  him  not ;  it  was  her  p'ait, 
To  niake  sure  conquest  of  such  gentlp  heart — 
Of  one  BO  mild'  and  humble  ;  tor  she  saw 
In  Henry's  eye  a  love  chaatised  by  awe. 
Her  thoughts  of  virtue  were  not  all  sublinie, 
Norvirtuousailher  thoi(ghls;'l*BB  nowher  timi 
To  bait  each  hook,  in  erely  way  to  please, 
And  the  rick  piize  with  dext'roiis  hand  to  seize. 
She  had  no  virglu-terrorB  ;  she  could  stray. 
■In  all  love's  maie,  nor  fear  to  lose  her  way  i 
Ndy,  could  go  near  the  precipice,,  nor  dread 
A  fejling-  caution  9r  a  giddy  head ; 
SItc'd  fix  her  eyes  upon  the  roaring  flood, 
And  danc^  upon  the  brink' w'lei's  danger  stood. 

'T  was  nature  all,  she.  judged,'  to  one  so  youngi 
To  drop  the,eye  and  falter  in  the  tongue  ; 
To  bo  about  to  take,  and  then,  commani.  ■ 
His  daring  wish,  and  oijly  Tiew  the-hand : 

Of  gentle  soul  t'  encourage  love  aiiaid  f — 
.He,  so  i)nlit(e  the  confident  and  bald, 
Would  fly  in  mute  deapair  to  find  her  cold  : 
The  young,  and  lender  gerra  requires  the  sun, 
To  make  it  spread :  it  must  be  smil^  upon. 
Thus  the  kind  virgin  gentle  meaiia  devised, 
To  gain  a  heart  so  fond,  a.hand  so  prized  [ 
More  gentle  still  ehe  grew,  to  chaiigB  her  way, 
Would  cause, coiiliaion,  daliger,  and  delay  r 
Thus  (^n  ihcre^e  of  gentleness  her  mode^.  . 
She, took  a  plai^  unvaried,  certain, road, . 
And  every  hour  believed  saocess  was,iioar. 
Till  tjicre  was  nothing  lefl  to  hope  or  fear.' 

It,innst,be  own'd  that  in  this  slrifb  oflieiiriB, 
Man  hRB  advantage — has  auperioc  arts : 
The  lover's  aim  is  to  the  nymph'. unkind wn, 
isor  is'she  always  fartain  oj  her  own  [ 
Or  has  hertears,  ncfr  these  can  so  dbgiaise, 
But  'he  who  searches,  reads  thent  in  her  eyes, 
■  Tn  the'avenging  ft'<>wn,~in  the'  regNtting  sigha :  ■ 
These 'are  his  algnUa,  and  he  leartis  to.st^t 
Che  Btraighter  oop^e  wheneVer^they  appear." 


"  Pass  we  ten  yeiirs,  and  what  was  Clelia's  fete  1" 
At  an  altomey'a  board  alert  she,s(ite, 
ifot, legal  mistress :  he  with  other  men  ■      ■ 
Once  sous''*  ^^'  hand,  .but  (ither  views  were  f 


And  when  he  knew  he  might  the  bliss  command, 
lie  other  blessing  sought,  without  tlie  hand ; 
For  still  he  felt  (ilive  the  lambent  flame,   , 
And  offer'd  her  a  home, — and  home  she  came. 
There,  though  hot  higher  fricndahipa  lived  no 

She  loved  to  apeak  of  what  she  shared  betbre — 
"Ofthe,dear-l,ucj,  hfeiress  of  the  hall,— 
Of  g6od  Sir  Peter,.«)f  tbeb  annual  ball. 
And  the  fair  countess !— Oh '.  she  loved  them  all  i" 
The  humbler  clients  of  her  ftlend  would  alare, 
The. knowing  wnils,'^but  neither  caused  her  care 
She  bcoiightlier  spirits  to  iier  humtJe  state, 
And  soothed  withidle  dreains  her  frowning  fate; 


"  Ten  summers  pass'd,  and  how  was  Glelia  thfenl" 
Alas !  she  sufier'd  in  this  trying  tan ;    ' 
The  pair  had  parted  i  who  .to  him'  atte.nd. 
Must  judge  the  nyniph  un&ithliirto  .her  friend ; 
But-^who  on  ber  would  equal  faith  bestow, 
Would  think  him  rasli.-r-and  surely  she  miist  know. 
,   Then  as  a  matron  Clelia  taught  a  school. 
But  nature  gave  no  tatents'fit  for  rule  : 
.Yet  now,  thongh  marks  of  wasting  years  were  seen, 
Some  touch  of  sort<iw,  some  attack  of  spleen; 
SUII  there  was  U&,  a  spirit  quick  and  gay, 
■And  lively  speech  and  elegant  array. 

The  Girtffin's  landlord  these  allured  so  far, 
He  made  her  mistress,  of  his  heart  and  bar; 
Ho  had  no  idle  refi^ospectiye  wMm, 
Till  she  was  his,  her  deeds  concern'd  not  him. 
So  far  was' well,^&ut  Cleha  thought  not  fit 
(In  all  the  Gril9n  needed)  to  eubmit.:. . 
Gailyto  dress  and  in  the  bar  preside,  ^ 

Seothed  the  poor- spirit  of  degraded  pride;    ■ 
But  cooking,  waiting,  welcoming  a  craw  ,      '' 
Of  noisy  guests,  were  arts  she  never  knew ! 
Hence  daily  Wars,  with  temporary  truce, 
His  vulgar  insult  and  her  keen  abiiae^     ■ 
And  as  their  spirits  wasted,  in  the  strife. 
Both  took  the  Griffin's  ready  aid  ofJifb  ;■ 
Bdt  aho  with  greittet  prodence — Hlrry  tried 
More  powerful  "aid,  and  in  the  ^ialdied  ; 
Yet  drfew  down  vengeance,:  in  no  distant  time, 
Th'  insolvent  Griwi  struck  his  wings  sublime ; — 
Forth  from  her  palace. walk'd  th'  sjeclod  queen, 
Arid  show'd  to  frowning  tale  a  look  s^«ne ; 
Gay  spite  of  time,  though  poor,  yet  well  attired, 
Kind  without  love,  and  vain  if  not  admired. 


Another  tecrais  jiast ;  ten  other  years 
.  various  trials,  f (oubles,  views,  and  fears ; 

Of  these  some  pass'd  in  siapM  atton^pts  at  trade  ; 

Houses  she  kept  tor  widowers  lately  made; 

For  no,w  she  said,  "Thcy'U  miss,  th'   endearin 

And  I  '11  be  there  the  aoften'd  heart  l(>  bend  ;" 
And  trneia  part  .was  ddtie  as  Giel^a '  planji'd^ 
The  heart  was  Soileh'd  but  she  miss'd  the  hand. 
She  wrote  a  novel,  and  Sir  DenyS  said, 
The  dedication  was  the  best  he  read  ;■ 
ButEdgeworth8,8mitli5,andRadcliffesaoengross'i 
The  public  ear,  that  .all  her  pains  .were  lost. 
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No»  triendless,  sick  and  old,  and  wanting  bread. 
The  iic&e-bora  tears  oFfullen  pnde  »ere  elied^ 
Trua.AitWr  lejrs,  iind  vet  that  woanded  pnda, 
Amon^  the  poor,  for  poor  dMtinotions  sigh'd 
5  hough  now  her  tales  »  ere  to  hpr  audieoM  fit , 
Though  loifd  her  toftes  and  vulgar  grpwn  her  wit 
Though  now  her  dress — (bnt  let  ma  not  explain 
The  piteous  natch-work  of  the  needy.vpini 
The  fllrtiah  form  to  coaraa  materials  lent, 
And  one  poor  robe  through  fiflj  feahions  sent,) 
Though  all  withm  was  iad,  without  waa  mean^^ 
StiU  'twas  her  wiih,  her  comftirt  to  be  Bffen 
She  wogld  to  plays  on  lowest  terms  ftsort, 
W  hero  once  her  boi  was  ip  the  beaus  i  court  , 
And,  strange  delight '  to  that  same  house  where  she 
Join'd  in  the  dance,  all  gaiety  and  glee, 
Nowmlh  the  menials  croHding  to  the  wall. 
She  'd  see  not  share,  (he  pleasures  of  the  ball, 
*nd  wiOi  degraded  ranity  unfold, 
How  she  too  tnUmpii'd  m  the  years  ot  old 
To  her  poor  friends  f  is  now  her  pride  to  lell 
On  what  aheighl  she  stood  before  she  fell. 
At  ehureh  she  points  to  One  tall  seat,  and  "  Thora 
We  sal,"  she  cries,  "  when  my  papa  was  major  " 
Not  quite  correct  m  what  she  now  relates, 
She  altera  pcraonB,  and  she  jnrges  dates  , 
And  findmg  inemorj  a  weaker  help  duiay'd. 
She  boldly  calls  invention  to  tier  iid 

Touch'd  by  the  pily  he  had  ftlt  before. 
For  her  Sir  Denya  oped  the  alms  house  door 
"  With  all  her  faults,"  he  aaidj^the  woman  knew 
Hon  to  diitmguish — had  a  manner  too 
Atid,  as  they  aay,  she  is  alhed  to  some 
In  decent  station — let  the  creature  come  " 

Hem  she  and  Blanpy*  meet,  and  take  their  view 
Of  all  the  pleasures  they  would  still  pursue 
Hour  after  hour  they  sil,  and  nothing  hide 
Of  vices  past ,  their  fbihee  are  their  prido , 
Whit  to  the  sober  and  the  cool  are  crime?. 
They  boast— eiolbng  ip  those  happy  timea  , 
The  darkest  deeds  no  indignation  raise. 
The  purest  virtue  never  wine  their  praise ; 
But  stdl  they  on  their  ancient  joys  dilate, 
Slill  with  regret  departed  glonta  slate, 
And  mourn  th^ir  grievous  fall,  and  curse  (heir  ngo- 


LETTER   \VI 


'5  OF  THE  ALMo 
Thou  art  Ihe  Knighl  of  thB  Bum  ng  I 
WBt  E  "f  n  I"  mrtuo  1  would  swou  hy  tl 

KVBd  oi>  a  Ihousand  ii»irh>  in  links  an 


^HAKaEGARB 


BHiaaiTALICUS 


{enbow,an  ijnproper  Companion  for  the  Badgemen 
of  the  Alms  hou?e — He  respmbles  BardolfJi — 
Left  in  Trade  by  his  Father—Contracts  uselcia 
Fj'iendahipa' — His  Friends  dunk  with  him  and 
employ  olhers— ^Jailed  i^oithy  and  honest '  Why 
—Effect  of  Wine  on  the  Mmd  of  Man— Ben. 
bow's  common  Subject — the  Fraise  r}f  depaited 
Friends,  and  Patrons  —  'Squre  Asgiil,  at  the 
Grange  bis  Mannera,  Servants,  Friends — True 
to  his  Church  ooght  therefore  to  he  spared — 
His  Son's  difiirant  Conduct— Veiation  of  the 
Father's  Spirit  if  adniitled  to  see  the  Alterat  on— 
Captain  Dottling,  a  boon  Compailioni  ready  to 
drmk  at  all  times,  and  with  any  Company  fa 
moos  in  his  Clnb-room— Hi"  eaay  Departure — 
Dolley  Murrey,  a  maiden  advanced  in  1  ears 
abide?  by  Ratalia  and  Cards — Her  tree  Maimera 
Her  Skill  in  the  Game— Her  Preparation  and 
Death — Benbow,  bow  interrupted    his  Submis- 


Skk  '  yonder  badgeman,  w  ith  that  glowing  face, 
\  meteor  shining  in  this  sober  place , 
Vast  sums  were  pJud,  and  rnany  jeara  were  paat. 
Ere  gema  so  fich  around  their  rtuiidnce  cast ' 
Such  was  the  fiery  h'ont  that  Bardolph  wore. 
Guiding  his  master  to  the  (avern  door , 
There  first  that  meteor  rose,  and  there  alone. 
In  its  due  place,  the  nch  ^ftulgence  shone 
But  this  strange  fire  the  seat  ot  peace  invades. 
And  shines  portentous  m  these  solemn  shades 

Eanljow,  a  boon  companion,  long  approved 
By  jovial  sets,  and  (as  fie  thought)  beloved, 
Was  judged  as  one  to  joy  and  friendship  prone. 
And  deem'd  imurious  to  himself  alone. 
Gen'rous  and  tree,  he  paid  but  small  regard 
To  trade,  and  f^il'd ,  and  some  declared  "  't  w  is 

lese  were  his  frieilda — his  foes  cqnceiied  the  casa 
'coDiimon  kind,  he  sought  and  fonnd  disgrace* 
The  reasomng  few,  who  neither  scom'd  nor  loved, 
His  feelmga  pitied  and  his  faults  reproved 

Benbow,  the  felher,  left  possessions  fair, 
A  worthy  name  and  bjisiness  to  his  heir, 
Benbow,  the  son)  those  fair  possessions  sold. 
And  lost  bis  oredit,  while  he  spent  the  gold 
He  was  a  jovial  trader    men  enjoy'd 
The  night  itith  bjm ,  his  day  was  unentploy  d  , 
So  when  his  credit  and  bis  cash  uere  spent. 
Here,  by  mistaken  pity,  he  was  sent , 
Of  late  he  came,  «ith  pae'ions  unsubdued, 
~  shared  and  curaed  the  hated  solitude, 


Known  but  m  drinli — he  found  an  easy  friend, 
Weil  pleased  his  worth  and  honour  to  commend, 
And  thus  infonn'd,  the  guardian  of  the  trust 
Heard  the  applanse  and  said  the  claim  it  as  just , 
A  worthy  sotil '  onfitted  for  the  strifb, 
and  contention  of  a  bnay  hfe  , — 
«oilhy,  and  why  '—that  o'er  the  midnight  boul 
He  made  his  Iriend  the  partner  of  his  soul, 
And  any  man  his  friend  — then  thus  m  glee, 
"  I  speak  my  mind,  I  lov^  the  truth  "  quoth  he  , 
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With  wme  in£i|.ted,'maD  is  all' uiibJoirii,^ 
And  rfeela  a..pover'Whicl^  hs  jjellavcs'lua  o,wn-^ 
With  fane;'  Boning  fa.  the  skies,  I^b  thtnbB  '■  ,  ^  ^  •' 
Sis  all.tbe  vifluesaliilio  wliilBhBClrinks'j    ,.  ,    :,■ 
But '.when  the  gae  from  tfie  baflftoh  is  gone, 
Wh^n  sobei  thaughts  ^nd  Berious  cares  uune'  on, 
Where  then  the  wort&  thai  m  himselFJie  tound.?— 
Vnniah'd— -and  he  pank  grov'ling  on'the  ground. 

Still  some  conceit  will  BeHboW>  mind  inflate,    / 
Poor  as  he  is,^',t  is  pleasant  to  relate  '       ■       ., 
The  joys -he  once  poese8s'(l--it  soothes  hia  present 

Seated  ^^thSoiu^  gc^,  beadsmaii,  fte  regrets 
His  Ibrm^  leaB^ijgt  tbough  it  swcdl'd  his  debts  ; 
Topers  once  tame^  1^  fiiewts  In  earliD^  ^n-ys, 
WeU  be  describes,  and  ^inka  dsscriptioa  praise ; 
Each  here's  worth  with.juncti  delight  he  jKiints ;  . 
Maityrs  they  were,  and  he  woOld  jnaketheni  saints. 

"Alas!  slae!"  Old' England  now  may  say,  , 
"My  glory  withers  jit  has'hadils' day; 
We're  tallen  on  evil  dmea;. men  read  atid  think  j 
Our  bold  forefathers  loved  to  tight  aiid  drink. 


■6  AegiU  r-^  what  a 


■  "Then  lived  the  j 
■  ■  change  "  . 
Has.death  and  fashion  shown  us  at  the  Grange ! 
He  bravely  thought  it  best  becamehis  lanki 
That  air  liis' tenants  .and  bis  tradesmen  draok'; ' 
He  was  dehghted  Ironi.his  jkvourite  room 
To  see  theril  'cross  (he  park  go  daily  hoine, ' 
Praising  alond  the  liquor  &nd  the  host. 
And. striving  who  should  venerlile  h'im  most. 

, "  No  pride  had  he,  and  there  was  dlllbrence  small 
Between, the  master's  and  the  servants'  hall;  , 
And.  here  or  tliere  the  guests  were,  welcome  alt. 
Of  ■  Heaven's  iree  gifts  lie  took.no  special  oare,    . 
He  never  quarrelt'd  for  q;Bimple  hare;   ',    '. 
But  sought,  by  giving  sport,  p  sportsman's  name. 
Himself  a  poacher  though  at.olfier  gome  :' 
He  never  planted  ndr  inclosed — his  trees 
<3rrew  like  himself,  untronbled  and  at  ease.'   - 
Bounds  of  all  kinds  h^  hated,  and  had  felt 
Choked  and  (Qjprigon'd  in-  a  modern  belt. 
Which  some  rare  genius  now. has. twiped  about 
The  good  old  hohse,  to  keep  old  neighbonrs  out : 
Akipg  his  valleys,  in  the  evening  hoUrs, 
The  borough Jarasels  stray'd  to  gather. flowers, 
Or  by  the  brakes  and' brushwood  of  the  park. 
To  take,  their' ifleasant  rkmble^  In  the  dark.    .' 


But  .better  natures  Ba.w,  with  much  delight. 
The  difFerant  orders  of  .mankiiiii'  unite ; 
'T  was  schooling  pride  to  see  the  footman  wait, 
Smile  on  his  sister  and  reeslve  her  plate. 

"  BTis  worship  ever  was  a  charcbman  trae, 
He  h^ld  in.  ECorp  the  methbdistio  c^w{  ' 
May  God  defend  the  Charcb  and  Save  the  JCing, 
He  'd  pray  devoutly  and  divinely  siflg." 
Admit  thai  he 'the  holy  day.  would  speilil  . 
As  priests  approve  not,  «ill  he  w#s  a  fiiend : 


Hinting,  though  gently  and  with  cautious  speech, 
dfgood  ejcarnplc-rlt  IB  their  trade  to  preach  '■ 
But  still  'twaS  pity,  when  the  ftorthy  'squire^ 
Stuck  to  the  chrfrcn,  vlhut  mora  could  they  require  ? 
wlis  ahnoat  joining  that  &nati(!  crew,   ■ 
I  tht'OW'Su'ch  morals  at  bis  honour's  pew  ; 
.  weaker  niau,  had  he  been  so  reviled; 
Had  left  the  place — heiiiily  swore  and  smiled. 

But  thiiili,  ye  rectors  and  ye  curates,  tliink. 
Who  are  your  friends,'«nd  at^their  frailties  wink. 
Conceive  not — mounted  oilyour  Sunday-throne, 
Your  fireibraiids  fall  ■upon  your  foes  alone ;' 
They  strike  jour  patrons — and,  should  all  with- 


Tho  &ther.  dead,. the  son  has  found  a  wife, 
1  lives  a  formal,  proud,'  unsocial  life  ; — 
The  lands  afe  now  enelbsed;  tlie  tenants  all, 
at  a  rentrday,  never  see  the  hall : 
iss  is  suiter'd  o'er  (he  walks  to  come. 
And  if  tliere'a  love,  ih'ey  have  it  all  at  home; 

Oh  !  eould  the  ghiet  of  oar  good  'squire  arise. 
And  see  SHch  change  ;''wfluld,it  believe  its  eyes  ' 
Would  it  not  glide  about  from  plAoe  to  place. 
And  mourn  the.mannere  bf  *  feebler  rrice  ?     ,  ■ 
At  that  long  table,  where  the  Servants  found 
Mirth  arid  abrmdarice  while  the  year  went  round  i 
Where' Biiugejiollard, on  the  winter-fire. 
At  k  hiig^ distance  made  them  all  retire';' 
Where  not  a  measure  in  flie  toom  was  kept,' 
And.  bat  one  rnle^^tbey  tippled  till  they  slept,— 
There  would'  it  see  a  jrale  dd  hag  preside, 

'  *ng  made  up  of  stinginess  and  pride ;  : 
carves  the  meaty' as  If  the.  fleab  could.feel,.  . 
Careless -whose  flesh  must  miss,  the  plenteous  mea]  - 
Here  would  thcj  ghost  a  «mall  coal-flre  behold. 
Not  fit  to  keep  one i body, trom  tho  cold;. 
Then  would  it  flit  ,to  higher  rooms,  and  stay 
To  view'  a  dull,  dres^'d  company  at  play ; 
All  the  old  coinfort,  all  the  genial  fare 
For  ever  gone !  how  sternly  would  it  stare ! 
And  though  it  might  not  to-their  view  appear, 
T  would  cause  omong  theiu  lassitude  and  ftar ; 
Then  wait  to' see^where  he  delight  has  seep — 
The  dire  effect  of  fietfulneas  and  spleen. 


"Of  Captain  Dowling  wotil^  you  hear  liie  speak 
I  'd  sit  and  shig  his  praises  for  a  week  :  i 
He  was  a  man,  and  manlike  all  his  joy,— 
I'm  ied  to  qaestioft  wds  he  ever  boy  ? 
Beef  was  his  breaklaat ;  if  flom  sea  and  salt, 
It  reUsh'd  better  with  his  wine  of  malt ; 
Then,  till  he  dined,  if  walking  in  or  out. 
Whether"  the  gravel  teased  him  or  die.  gout, 
Though  short  in  wind  and  ilanhei'd 'every  limb. 
He  dr^nk  with  all  who  had  concerns  with  him ; 
Whatever  trader,  agent,  merchant,,  came, 
They  found  him  ready,  every  hour  the  sara? , 
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Vi  liatever  liquors  niiglit  belH  een  (Iipih  pass, 
He  look  thim  uH  inri  rn.\''i  buh  rl  liis  gla'a 
^n    wilt]  II  I      L        I    I       in  thi,s|iip, 

U  Ih  II  L  I  J       and  flip      , 

Biltii.liii  I  I  I         dellgllt, 

^ndpiiiL  li  tilt  night. 

Mail  liiii  1   Jii  iii  I     h    iiiil  (fliranl!, 

4nJ  Don  line  mpf  wisli.L  b  f  uliodranli 
Arrived  at  lioniB,  ha,  ere  h^  sought  his  bed, 
With  pipe  and  brandy  would  compoao  hia  head  i 
TlWn  (inlf  an  hour  was  o'er  ths  news  be^iJed, 
When  he  retired  es  hannlois  as  a  child 
Set  but  caiile  ths  gravel  aiid  the  gout. 
And  breatiiing  short — hiB  sand  can  lalrly  out. 

"  At  fifty  five  wB  lost  him— after  that 
Life  grows  insipid  and  ils  pleasures  flat, 
He  had  indulged  m  all  that  man  can  have. 
He  did  hoi  drop  a  dotird  to  bia  grave , 
Stilt  to  the  la'it,  his  feet  upon  the  chair, 
With  rattling  lungs  now  gone  beyond  lepair , 
When  on  each  feature  death  had  tix'd  his  stamp, 
Aad  not  a  doctor  could  the  body  vamp , 
Still  at  the  j^st,  to  his  beloved  bon  I 
He  clung,  and  cbeer'd  (be  sadness  of  liis  sotil , 
For  though  a  man  may  not  have  much  lo  fear, 
Yel  death  looks  ugly,  when  the  view  is  near- 
— '  I  go,'  he  said, '  but  still  my  fi-iends  shall  say, 
'T  was  as  a  man — I  did  not  sn^ak  away. 
An  Jioneit  life  with  worthy  eouIs  Tve  spent, — 
Come,  fill  my  glass  ,' — he  toolt  it  and  he  went. 

"  Poor  Dolly  Murrey  ' — I  might  In  e  to  see 
My  hundredth  year,  but  no  BucB  la^  as  she. 
Easy  by  nature,  iti  her  humour  gay, 
She  qhose  her  eoraforls,  ratafia  and  play 
She  loved  the  social  game,  the  Qecent  glass  , 
And  was  a  joTial,  friendly,  langhmg  la^, 
We  sat  not  then  at  Whiat  deraura  and  still. 
But  pasa'd  the  pleasant  hours  at  gay  <|aaHrdle ! 
Lame  In  her  side,  we  placed  het  m  her  Seit, 
Her  hahds  were  free,  she  oared  not  lor  her  feet  i 
As  Ihe  game  ended,  came  the  gl^ss  around 
{So  was  the  loser  cheer'd,  the  winner  orown'd  ) 
Mistress  of  seiSrels,  both  the  young  and  old 
In  her  confided — not  a  tale  she  told , 
Love  never  made  impression  on  her  mind, 
Sl^e  held  him  weak,  luid  all  tus  captives  btind , 
She  sutfer'd  no  man  her  tree  soul  to  vex. 
Tree  frop  Iha  weaknes?  of  her  genflq  sex. 
One  with  whom  ours  anmoved  conversing  sate, 
lu  cool  distnsEion  or  in  free  debate 

"  Once  in  her  chair  we'd  placed  the  good  old  lasa. 
Where  hrst  she  look  her  preparation  glass 
Ey  iucky  thought  she'd  been  that  day  at  prayers, 
And  long  before  hitd  fix.  d  her  small  aflairs  , 
So  all  was  easy — on  her  cards  She  cast      / 
A  smilmg  look  ,  I  saw  the  thought  that  pass'd , 
'  i  Hmg,'  she  oali'd — though  consciotiB  of  her  flk|ll, 
'  Do  more,'  I  answer'd — '  More,'  she  Said, '  I  witt,' 
And  more  she  did— carda  answer'd  to  h«r  call. 
She  BUV!  the  mighty  to  her  mightier  fall 
'  A  vole  '  a  \ol?  ''  she  cried,  "tia  fairly  won, 
'  My  game  is  efided  and  my  work  is  done ,' — 
This  said,  she  gently,  with  a  single  sigh, 
Died  as  ime  taught 'and  practised  how  to  die. 


f  Such  were  the  dead-deportt  1 ,  I  surMie, 
To  breathe  in  pain  among  tlie  dead  alive  ' 
Thebi-II  then  ojQ'd  these  ancient  men  to  pra>, 
"Again?"  saii^Benbow,,— "Ipllsitevery  day' 
W  here  is  the  life  I  led '" — He  sigh'd,  and  v.  alk'd 
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THE  HORPITAL  AND  G 


MARTIAL 
OLAUDIAN 


Tiristian  Charity  annons  (o  provide  fer  future  as 
Hell  as  {ireaent  MiseriBp---Hence  the  Hospital  for 
the  Diseeeed — DeBcciptnJn  of  ^  rfcovsred  Pa- 
tient— The  Building  how  qreoted — The  Patrons 
and  Governors — SusehiuB-r^llie  pioie  active  Ma- 
n-fgsr  of  Business  a  moral  and  correct  Contri- 
butor— One  of  different  Descnpfion — Good,  the 
Kesult,  however  intermixed  with  Zmperftotiun 


ardent  spirit  dwells  with  christian  love, 
3  eaglet  viMiir  m  the  pitymg  dove , 
s  hot  eijoa^  that  we  with  sorrow  sigh. 
That  we  the, wants  of  pleading  man  supply. 
That  We  m  sympafby  with  safterers  fed, 
Nor  hear  a  griei  without  a  wish  to  heal 
Not  these  suffice — to  sickness,  ppm,  and  n  o 
The  oliTistian  spirit  loves  with  ^id  to  go , 
Wdl  pot  be  sought.  Waits  not  for  want  to  plead, 
But  seeks  the  duty — njy,  prevents  the  need  , 
Her  utmost  iiql  to  every  ill  ^phes. 
And  plans  relief  for  comiiig  miseries 

Hence  yonder  building  rose    on  either  side 
Far  ftrotch'd  the  wards,  all  airy,  warm,  and  wide, 
And  every  wird  hss  beds  by  comfort  epread. 
And  eraooth'd  for  him  who  suffers  oi)  tlie  bod 
There  ha^e  all  kmdness,  most  relief;— for  ^ome 
le  cure  complete,— it  is  the  sufferer's  home 
Fevers  and  chrotiio  ^lls,  corroding-  pains. 
Each  accidental  mischief  man  Bustains  , 
Fractures  and  «  ounds,  And  wither'd  limbs  and  lame, 
With  all  thp.t,  slow  or  sudden,  vei  our  fiamP, 
Have  here  attendajice — here  the  sufibrarE  he 
(Where  l^ve  anJ  ewence  every  aid  applj  1, 
\o3  heal'd  With  raptore  hve,  or  soothed  bi  ecm 
fort  die 

See  '  one  relieved  from  anguish,  and  to  day 
Allow  'd  to  Walk  and  look  in  hour  awaj  , 
Two  months  confined  by  fever,  frenzy,  pSin, 
He  comes  abroad  and  la  himself  again 

IS  In  the  spring,  when  carried  to  the  phro 
mow  fbll  down  and  melted  in  his  face. 
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'T  is  snnimer  now  ;  all  objects  gay  and  nevJ, 
,   Smiling  alike  Uie  viewer  aiid  the  view  : 
He'stops  as  one  unwilling  \a  advance, 
■Without  another  anil,  another  glance.  -    . 
With  what  a  ^mre  and  simple  joy  he  sees 
Those  sheep  and  eattle  browzing  at  their  ease  '. 
Easy  himself  ther^  's  notlting  breathes  or  moves 
But  he'  tvoiild'  ciferisb— 4ill  that  Uvea  He  loves : 
ObsefViag  every  ward  as  round  he  goes, 
He  tbiaks  what' pain,  what  danger  they  enclose; 
Warm  in  his  wiSb  for  all  who 'suffer  t^ere. 
At  every  view  he  meditates,  a  prayer  ; 
No  evil  counsels'in  bi«  breast  abide, ' 
There  joy,  aad  love,  aiid  graUtudo  reside. 

The' wish  that  Roman  necks  in  one  were  foutid, 
That  ht;  who.  form'd  the  wishmj^l  deal  (he  woun4, 
This  man  liad'hever  heaid,;  but  of  the  kind. 
Is  that  desire  which  rise^  in  hi^mind  ; 
He  'd  have  %11  English  hands  (for  further  he 
Cahnot  conceive  Extends  our  cji&rity),     . 
All  hut  his  own,  in  one  right-hand  fo  grow, 
And  then  whathearty  shak:B  would  he  bestoW  !    , 

"  How,  rgae  the  building  ?"— rPiety  fij-st  laid  ■ 
A  strong  fiiiradaUoh, ' bilt  she  wanted  aid;.    ./. 
To  WealtJV  aoWl^idj  was  her  prayer  addteae'di  . 
Who  larg^y  gave,  and  she  the  donor  bless'd ; 
Uiiwieldy  Wealth  lljen  lo  his  conih  withdrew. 
And  tiioU  the  sweetest  ^sleep  he  ever  hnew. 

Then  busy  Vinity  silstain'd  her  part, 
■  "And  much,"  she  said  "if  moved  her  tender  heart; 
To  her  all  hinds  of  man's  diElresaVere  known. 
And  all  her  heart  adopted  ds  its  own." 

Then  Science  eame — his  talents  he  display'd, . 
And  Charity  with  joy  the  dbins  EurvBy'fl  i 
Skill,  Wealth,  and  VaniQr,  oVtajn  the  feme, 
Ami  Piety,  the  joy  ^at  makes  no  claim. 

Patrons  (here  are,  and  governors,  fWipiifliDm    . 
The  greater  aid  and  guidjOff  orders  come  i   . 
.Who  voluntary. cares  anciWwuca  fake. 
The  sntFerera'  setyants  for  th^  aerrice'  aate"; 
Of  tiiesa  a  part  I  give  :yon — but  a  pari, — ' 
Some  heaits  are  hiddehj- sbme  have.ijot  a  heart- 
First  l«t  ma  praFsc-T'for  "so  I  best  sha!)  paint- 
That  pious  moralist,,  that  reaapning  saint '. 
Gaa  I.ofwOrth'like  thine,  EusebiuB.fipeaUT 
The'  mail  is  willing,  but  the  muse  is  weak ;  . 
'T  is  thine  to  wait  'op  w<i, !  ^to  aoolhe  I  to  heal ! 
Wjfh'  learning  social,  and  polite  *rith  jeal : 
.in  thy  pure  breast  aithougirthe  paEsitftiB  dwell,  ' 
They  're  traio'd  hy  viitute  and  no  more  rebal; 
Btit  have.  BO  lon^  been'  active  on  her  side,  ' 

'I'hatpassimaaw  niighf  be  itself  tlie' guide.  . 

Law,  c<Miscience,  honour,,  ali  obey'd ;  all'-give 
Th'  approving  voice,  and  make  it  bliss  to  live ;    ■  - 
,  Wiiile  iHitfi,  when  fife  can  nothing  more  siippiy,'  . 
.  Shall  strengthen  hope,  aad  make -it  bliss' to  die; 

He  preaches,  speakg,  and  wrjlea  with   manly 

No  weak  neglect,  no  labour'd  eloquence  ; 
Goodness  andiviadom  are  in  alt.  his  ways, 
The  rtide  revere  hin^  ^d  the  wicked  praise. 

.Upon  humility  his  virtoes  grow. 
And  tower  so  high 'bacaOBO  so  fiW  below; 


As  wider  spreads  the  oaK  his  boughs  aroiuid. 
When  deeper  with  his^'  roots   he  digs  the  solid 
ground.    \  ■ . 

Byhim,  ftum  Ward  to  ward,  is  every. aid 
The  sufferer  needs,  with  every  care  convey'd  ■. 
Ijke  thfi  good  tree  he  brin^  his  Heasiire  forth. 
And,  like  tlje  tree,  iinconaoibus  of  his  worth ; 
Meelc  as  the  poorest  Publican  is  he, ' 
And  strict  aa  lives  the  sliaitest  Pharisee ; 
Of  tioth,  in  him  unite  the  better  part. 
The  blameless  conduct  and  the  humble  heart. 

,Yef  he  escapea  iiot ;  he,  with  so.rae,  is  wise 
In  carnal  things,  and  Iqvea  to  moralize : 
Uthers  can  doubt,  if  all  that  ciuiatian  care 
Has  hot  its  price— there 's  something  he  may  share  i 
Bot  this  and  ill  severer  he  suslai(is, ' 
Aj!  gold  the  fire,  and  as  unhurt  remains ; 
When  raost  reviled,, although  he  feels  the  smart, 
It  wakes  lo  nobler  deeds  the  woundsd  heart,  . 
As  the  rich  olive,  beaten  for  its  Iruit, 
Puts  forth  at  every  bruise  a  baajing  shoot 

A  second  friend  we  have,  whose  care  and  jeal 
'But  few  can.pqual— -few'indeed  can, feel; 
He  lived  a  liife "obscure,  and  profits  made 
In  the  coarse  habits  oT  a  vulgar  trade. 
His  brother,  master  of  a  hoy,  he  loved 
So  well,  that  he  the  calling  disapproved  : 
"  Alas  ^.  poor  Tom.!"  the  landman  olt  woiild  sigh, 
When  the  gale  freshen'd  and  the  waves  ran  high ; 
And  when  they  parledy  with  a  tear  he  'd  say, 
"  No  more  adventure ! — .here  in  safely  stay." 
Nor  did  he  feign ;  with-more  than  lialf  he  had. 
He  would  have  Kept  the  seaman,  and  been  giad. 

Alhs  1  how  f^w  resist,  ^hen  strongly  tried — 
A  ribli  relation's  nearer  kinsman  died ; 
He  aicken'd,  and  to  him.  the  Imdman  went. 
And  all  his  hours  with  cousin  Ephr^m  spent. 
Thi^  Thomas  heard,  and  cared  not :  "I,"  quolh  he, 
"  Have  iMie  in  piirt  apon  the  wateh  for  me." 
o  Ephraira  died,  and  when  the  wilt  was.shown, 
mac,  the  landman,  had  the  whole  his  own  r 
Who  to,  his  brother  sent  a  moderate  purse, 
Which  he  refurn'd,  in  anger,  with  his  curse ; 
Then  went  to  sea,  and  mad«  his  grog  so  strong. 
He  died  beibre  he  couid  forgive  thewrong. 

The  rich 
He  enter'd  i 
He  planted 
And  .walk^ij 

The  rich  man's  pjhes,  to  every  frien^  a  treat, 
saw  with  pain,  and  he  refused  to  eat ; 
daifltiest  ibodf  his  richest  wiriesfeffre  all 
Tum'd  by  remorse  to  vinegar  and  gail : 
The  sOlM:  down,  by  living  bbdy  press'd,, 
""      '  '  man  bought,  and  tried  to  take  his  rest; 
had  thorns  upon  hiapiiloW  spread, 
ter'd  sand  and  nettles.^  his  bed : 
Nervous  he  grew, — would,  often  sigh  and  groan. 
He  talk'd  bltt  little,  and'Jie  Walk'd  alous  ; 
Till  by  his  priest  convinced^  that  from  <mc  deed 
Of  genuine  love  would  joy  lyid  hetdth  proceed ; 
He  from  that  time  with  care  and  zeal  Isgsn 
To  sedi  and  soothe  the  grit 


n  bnilt  a  house,  bath  large  and  high, 
-'■-■•-'-  ^--'■io  sigh;,      ■ 


Andai 
He  lean 


I  smile  and  he  forgets  to  si 
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THE    BOROUGH. 


No.w  he  can  drink  his  wine  and  aate  his  food, 
And  feci  llie  blessings,  IleaV'n  has'  flealt,  are  good  ; 
Arid,  sinCa  the  snffermg  seek  .the  tioh'&i'an'B  door, 
Ho  sleeps  as  aouiidly  as  when  young  and  poor. 

Here  mUoh  he  gives — isntgent  more  to  gain;  ■ 
Ho  beg'^'-^ricli  beggars  Seldom  su^  in  vain  : 
Preachers  most  femed  lie  nioVea,  the  crowd  lo  move, 
And  nsver  wearies  in  the  werk  of  lover 
He  rules  all  business,  settles  all  affairs. 
He  makes.  ccJlections,  he  directs  repairs  ; 
And  if  he  yiTong'd  one  brdlher,-^He«v^  fori^Te" 
TJie  man  bj  whom  so  many  brethren/live  l 


Then,  'ill  id'.oar  signaturcE,  a  name  appears 
Of  one  foe  wisdom  tanied  abiive  his  jelrs ; 
And  these  were  tbrty  i  ^e  was  tram  hia  youth 
A  palieiit  searcher  aftec  useful  troth  !i .     . 
To  language  little  of  his  time  lie  ^ye* 
To  science  less,  nor  was  the  muse's  slave ;' 
Sober  and  graved  hts  colieg:e  sent  him  down, 
A  fair  example  fijr  hia  native  toyn.   . 

Slowly  he  speaks,  and  with  such  solemn  air, 
Vou  'd  think  a  Socrates  or  Solon  there  ; 
For  Ihougb  aChrialJan,  he's  disposed  to  drair 
-    His  rules  iVom  reason's  and  from  nature's  la|v. 
"  Know,"  he  esciaims, "  ray  fellow  mortals,  know, 
Virtue  alone  is  happiness  below  ; 
Ajid  what  is  virtue  ?  prudence  lirst  to  choose 
Life's  real  good, — the  evil  to  refuse ; 
Add  justice  then,  tho.eager  hand  to, hold. 
To  <^rb  the  lust  of  power,  and  thirst  of  gold  ;    ■   ' 
Join  lemp'rance  next,  that  cheerful  healOi  insures, . 
And  fortitude  unmoved,  that  conqners  or  endures." 

He  Bpealts,  and  lo  I— ;the  very  man  you  see, ; 
Prudent  and  tempe'rat^  just  and  patient  ho. 
By  prudence  taught  his  worldly  wealthto  keep, 
No  tblij  wastes,  no  avaVice  SH^Ils.theiieap: 
He' no  man's  debtor,  no  man's  patron  llTeB';, 
Save  sound  advice,  he  neitlier  asks  nOr  gives  ;. 
By  no  vain' thotighla  or  erring  fancy  sway'd. 
His  *ord3  afe  weighty,  or  at  least  are  welgh'd , 
Temp'rate,  in  every  place — abroad,  at  I(omei 
Thence  wi|I  apptause,  and  hence  will  profit  come  ; 
Apd  health  from  either  he  in  time  prepares' 
For  EicknesE,  age,  an4  their  attendant  cares. 
But  not  for  fancy's  Ills ; — he  never  grieves 
For  love  that  wounds  or  friendship. that  deceives; 
Hie  patient  soul  endures  what'Heav'n  ord^s. 
But  neither  feels, nor  l^rs  ideal  pains'. 

"  Is  adght  then  w^^led  in  a  man  so  wise  1" — 
Als8!~^I  think  he  wants  infirmities,-  . 
He  wants  die  ties  that  knit  UB  to  our  kind—    " 
The  cheerful,  tender,  soft,  .complacent  mind," 
That  would  the  feeiings,  which  he  dreads',  excite. 
And  inake  the  virtues  he  approve  delight  i 
What  dying  martyrs,  sainla,  and  patriots  feel. 
The  strengUi  of  action  and  the  warmth  of  TTcal.  - 

Again  attend'! — and  see  a  roan  whose  carea 
Are  nicely  placed  on  either  world's  affiirs,-— 
Merchant  and  saint  j  t  is  doubtful  if  he  knows     . 
To  which  account  he  raost  regard  bestows : 
IQ*  P 


Of  hoth  he  keeps  his  ledger : — there  he  reads 
Of  gainfiil  ventures  and  of  godly  deeds ; 
Theteallhegetsor  Wsfindapkce,      . 
A  lucky  bargain  and  a  laci  of  grace. 

The  joys  above  this  prudent  man  invite 
To  pay  his  tas — devotion  l^daj  and  nighi; 
The  pains  of  hell  his  timid  bosom  awe. 
And  force  obedience  to  tbe  church's  law  :      > 
Hence  that  continual  'tJioughC,-^thict  soteran  ftir,<— 
Those  Bad  good  wofhsj^od  that  laborious  prayer. 

All  these  (when  conscience,  waken'd  and  afraid. 
To  think  how  avarice  callsand  is  obey'd) 
He  in  his  journal  finds,  and  tor  his  grief  . 
ObtaiuB  the  transient  opium  of  relieS  ,   , 

"  Sink  net,  my  soU ! — my  spirit,  lise  and  look 
O'er  the  lair  entries  of  &ig  precious  hook  : 
Here  are  the  sips,  our  debts ; — this  fairer  side 
Has  what  to  carnal  wish  our  strength  denied; 
Has  those  religions,  duties  'every  day 
Paid, — which  BO  few  upon  the  sabbath  pay  ; 
Here  too  are  conquests  over  frail  desires, 
Attendance  due  on  all. the  diurch  requires ; 
Then  alms  I  give — for  I  believe'  the  wgrd 
Of  holy  writ,  and  lend  unto  the  Lord, 
And  it'^not  all  th'  importimate: demand. 
The  fear  of  vrant  restrains  loy  ready  hand  ; ' 
— Behold !  what  sums  I  to  the  poor  resign, 
Sums  placed  jn  Heaven's  own  book,  as  woU  as  mine; 
Rest  Uien,  my  spirit  !—faatings,  prayers,  and  alms. 
Will  soon  suppress  these  Idjy-raised  alarms, 
And  weigii'd  against  our  frailties,  set  in  view 
A  noble  balance  in  oUr  lavour  due  ; 
Add  that  I  yearly  here  affis  my  naine. 
Fledge  for,  large  payment — not  from  love  of  fame, 
Butto  iualiB  peace  within ; — that  peace  to  make, 
What  saa)s  I  lavish  !  and  what  gains  forsake  '.  , 
Cheer  up,  my  heart! — let.'s  cast  off  every  doubt. 
Pray  without  dread,  and  pbce  our  money  out." 

Such  the  religion  of  a  mind  that  steers 
Its  way  U)  bliss,  between  Its  hopes  and  fears ; 
Whose  passipns  in  6ai  bounds  each  o(Iier  keep. 
And  thus  subdaed,'  they  murmur  till  they  sleep ; 
Whr^  virtues  all  their  cettain  limits  know. 
Like  weltdried  beths  tfiat  neitiier  fade  nor  grow  ( 
Who  for  success  and  safety  ever  tries,  , 

And  with  both  worlds  alternately  complies. 

Such  lire  Che  guardians  of  this  bless'd  estate, 
Whote'er  without,  they  're  praised  within  the  gate 
That  they  are  men,  and  have  their  ftulls,  is  true. 
But  here  their  worth  alone  appears  in  yiew : 
The  Muse  indeed,  who  reads  the  very  breaiBt, 
Has  something  of  the  secrets  there  eipreas'd. 
But  Jet  ill  charity,; — and  when  slje,  sees 
Such  means  for  joy  or  comfort,  health  preaso,. 
And  knows  how  much  united  minds  elTect,  i 
She  almost  dreads, fheir  failings  to  detect; 
But  trulh  commands  >— in  man's  eironeoUB  kind 
Virtues  and  frailties  mingle,  in  the  mind  ; 
Happy ! — lyhen  fears  to'  pubhc  spirit  move, 
And  even  vibes  to  the  work  of  love. 
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nottod  of  Irealing  the  i^rough  Pailpers- 
Many  maintained  at  their  own  Dwellings— Some 
Charaetera  of  the  teor — The  SohooCmislress, 
when  aged— The  Idiot— The  pctor  Sailor— The 
declined  Tradesman  aijd  .  hJ^  Companion — This 
contrasted  with  the  Maintenance  of  the  Poor  in 
D.  common  Mansion  erected'  by^  the  Hundred — 
Tlie  Objections  to  this  Method:  not, 'H^ant,  nor 
Crnelty,  but  the  neceasaTy  Evils  of  this  Mode — 
What  they  are— Inslanpee  of  the  Eril— A  Rf. 
turn  to  UiB  Borough  Poor^The  dwellings  of 
these — Tlie  Lanes  and  Bj-ways — No  Attention 
here  paid  to  Convenience — The  Pools,  in  the 
Path-waja — AmiiaeMetitB  orSea.port  Children 
,  — Tiie  Town-Flora— Herbs  on  Walls  and  vacant 
SpacES^A -Female  inhabilimt  of  an  Alley — A 
large  Budding  let  to  several  poor  Inhabitants- 
Tlieit  Manpers  and  Habits, 


Yes!  we've  our  Boroijgli-vices,  find  I  knpw 
How  far  they  spread,  how  rapidly  they  gtow ; 
yet  think  not  virtue  quits  the  huay  place. 
Nor  charity,  ^b  virtues'  crown  and  ^race, 

"  Our  poor,  hiw  fted  we  T'^To  tiie  most  wf 
A  weekly  ddle^  atid  Bl  their  hoin^  they  live  ;■ 
Othera  togetW  dwell, — bufrwhen  they  come 
To  the  low  roo£  they  aee  a  kind  oT  home,  - 
A  social  people- whom 'they've,  ever  known. 
With  their  .own  thoughts  and  manners  like  their 


At  her  old  hooae,  her  drtaa,  her  air  the  same, 
see  mine  ancient  kitler.loving  dame : 
"  Learning,  my  child,"  said  she,  "  shall  fame  com- 

rning  ia  hctter  worth  than  liouse  or  land 

houaea  perish,  lands  are  gone  and  spent; 

In  learning  then  eseel,  Ibf  that's  most  eicellent" 

■'  And  what  her  learning  T" — 'T  ia  with  awe  to 
look  '^■-  ■ 

In  every  v.erse  throughout  one  aacrod  book  ; 
Froni  this  her  joy,  her  hope,  her  pe(ice  is  sought ; 
This'she  haa  learn'd,  and  she  is  nobif  taught. 

If  aught  of  mine  have  gain'd  the  public  ear ; 
If  EuTtAND  deigns  these  humble  Talea  to  bear ; 
If  criticB  pardon,  what  my  friends  approved ; 
Can  I  mine  ancient  widow  paaa  unmoved? 
Shall  I  not  think  what  pains  the  matron  took. 
When  first  f  trembled  6'erthe  gilded  book  ? 
!hb,  all  patient,  both  at  eve  and  morn, 

eedle  pointed  at  the  guarding  horn; 

Aa&  how  she  soothed  me,  when,  with  study  sad, 

on  to  reach  the  final  zad  1 ' 
Shall  1  not  grateful  atill  the  dame  supey. 
And  ask  the  mysB  the  poet's  debt  to  pay ) 

Nor  I  alone,  whohold  a  Irifler'apen, 
But  half  our  bench  of  wealthy,  weighty  men. 
Who  rule  our  Borough,  who  enforce  our  la-wa; 
They  own  the  matron  as  the  leading  cause, 
'-  '  "'1  the  pleasing  debt,  and  pay  tlie  just  ap- 

To  her  own.  house  is  boine  the  week's  supply ; 
There  she  in  credit  lives,  there  hol>es  in  peace  to  die. 

With  her  a  harmless  idiot  we  behold. 
Who  hoards  up  silver  shells  for  shining  gold; 
These  he  preserves,  with  unremitted  cara. 
To  buy  a  seat,  and  reign  the  Borough's  mayor : 
Alas ! — who  eoald  the  ambitious  changeling  tell, 
That  what  he  sought  Our  rulers  dared  ts  Bell  ! 

Near  these  a  sailor,  in  Siat  hjit  of  thatch 
(A  fiah.boat's  cabin  is  its  nearest  match). 
Dwells,  and  thedongeon  is  to  him  a  peat. 
Large  as  he  wishes — in  hia  view  complete : 
A  lockless  coffer  and  a  lidlesa  hutch 
That  hold  his  stpres, have  room'for twice  as  much; 
His  one  spare  shirt,  long  gtasa,  and  iTon  boi. 
Lie  all  in  view;  no  need  has  lie  for  locks;  .. 
Here  he  abidea,  and  as  our  ^Irangers  pass. 
He  shows  the  shippuig,  he  presents  the  gluss ; 
He  makes  (unask'd)  theif  ports  and  business  known, 
And  (kindly  heard)  tarns  quickly  to  his.own. 
Of  noble  captains,' heroes  every  one, — , 
You  might  as  soon  have  made  the  steeple  run: 
And  then  bis  meaBmates,if  you 're  pleased  to  slay. 
He '11  one  by  one  the  gallant  aouJa  display. 
And  as  the  stoiy  verges, to  an  end^    , 
He'll  wind  from  deed  to  deed,  from  friend  to  friend; 
He  ^11  5pea:k  of  those  long  lost,  Jhe  brave  of  old. 
As  princes  gOneroua  and  as  hero^  bold  ; 
Then  will  ms  feelings  rise,  till  yon  may  trace 
Gloom;  like  a  cloud,  frown  o'er  his  manly  face,— 
And  then*  tear  or  two,  which  sling  bis  pride  ; 
Thes^  he  will  daah  iiidign'Sntly  aside, . 
And  splipe  his  tale ;— <Tiow  lak^  him  irom  [{is  cot. 
And  ibr  some  cleaner  larth  esehan'ge  his  lot^ 
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Here  ie  the  pqoc  old  jfierchmit :  fie  declined, 


Rich  in  his  youth,  he  traded  and  he  fail'd ; 
'A^ia  i)e  tried,;  again  Stia  fate  prBVuil'd  |  . 
Hi9  epiritjilow  and  his  eiiertioBS  email,     ,  -'  . 
We  felt  perforce,  he  aeem'd  deraefid  to  fell ! 
Like  the. gay  knight,  unapt, to  ri^  wasjie. 
But  downward  edhli  with  ^d  alaci^tyj 
A  boroogh-place  we  gajn'd  him— in  disgrace  ' 
For  gTosa  neglacl^  be  quickly  lost  tlie  place  J 
But  Blill'he  kept  a, kind  of  sullen  pride, 
Strivtijg  hie  wantjs  to  hinder  or  to  hide :  ' 
At  length,  cornpell'd  by  very  need,  ip  grief 
He  wrote  it  ptood  pe^tion  for  relief. 

"  He  did  snppoao  a  ftU,  like  his,  would  prove 
Of  ibroe  to-  wake  ^heir  synipatliy  and  love ; 
.  Would  make  them  leel^he  phnnges  all.mfLy.knoi 
And  stir,  them  up  a  new  regard  lo  ^ow."  . 

■His  suit  was  granted ; — fq  an  ancieirt  maid,  . 
.Relieved  herself,  relief  fgr  hijn  Was  p.aid ;      , 
Here  they  together  (meet  companions)  dwell. 
And  dismal  tales  of  man'K:mijrortuaeB  tell:     , 
"'T  was' not  a  world  for  Ihem,  God  hefp  f  bem !  they 
Could  not  deceive,  nor  flatter,  nor  betray; 
But  there  'a  a  happy  change,  1  scene  to  come. 
And  they,  God  help  thetn  !  'shall  be  soon  at  home." 

If  these  no  pleasures  nor  enjoyments  gain. 
Still  nqie  their  spirits  nor  their. speech  roe.tra\n; 
■  They  sigh  at.-ease,  'mid  comfbrts  thej  eomplain. 
The. poor  will.grieve,  the  poor  will  weep  and  aigh. 
Both  wh^  OiSy  know,  aod  when  they  know,  not 

But , we  our  bounty  with  auoh' care.beStow, 

Tha*  <^SBf'  for  grieving  they  Sliall  ,Beldoni[  Itnovr.  . 

Your  plan  I  love  not ; — vrith  a  nupiber  you 
Have  placed  your  poor,  your  pitiable  few;    ' 
There,  hi  one  house,  throughout  theip lives  to  he,' 
The  pauper-palace  which  they  liate  tii  see  :    ■ 
That  giant  Uuilding,  that  high-boniidJng.wdlT, 
Those  bare.worn  walks,  (liat  lofty  .thundering  hall ! 
That  large  loud  clock,  which  taljs  each'dreade^ 

Those  gate^  and  locts,  and  all  those  sighs  of  powei 
It  is  a  prison,  with  a  milder  name,' , 
Which  tew  inhabit  without  dread  or  shame. 

Bfe  it  agreed — the  poor  who. hither  come 
"Partake  of  plenty,  seldom  found  at  home ;  - , 
That  aiiy  rooms  and  decant  beds'  ate  meant  .  .'. 
To  give  the  poor  by  day,  by  nigbt,  content ; 
That  none  are  frighten'd,  ones  admitted  here, ' 
By  the  stern  looks  of  locdly  overseer : 
Grant  thaf  the  guardians  cJ  the  plSoe  attend,"     . 
And  ready  ear,  lb  each  pelilitai  lend.; 
That  Ihey  desire  the  grieving  poor 'to- show 
What  life  they  ftel,  what  partial  acts  they  know, 
Not  without  promise,  niy  desire  to  heal    ■ 
Ea^li  wrong*  they.auffer  and  each  wo  they  feel. 


ieifaorrows  in  Jheir  bosom  dwell ; 
They 'velnych  to  saffotj  but  have,  nought  to  tell ; 
They  have  no  avil  in  the  giace  to  state. 
And  dare  not  say,'  it  is'the  house  Ihey  hale  : 
They'own  there's  granted  all  sQchpIaje  can  give, 
But  live  repiiibg,  ftrt  i^  thfire^lHey  live, 

Grandairea  are  there,  Who  noW  no  jnore  must  see. 
No  rnoi-e  must  nurse,  upon  the'Jtembling  knee 
Tlie  lost  loved  daugh^r'e  itt&nt  progeny  : 
Like  death's  dread  m'aiision,  this  allows  not  place 
For.  Joyful  meetings  of  a  kindred  race. 

Is  not  the  matJ»n  there,  id  whom  Iha'son 
[Vas  wont  at  fiaoh  dcoliaittg  dSy'tb  ran ; 
He  {when  his  toil  was  over)  gave  delight, 
By  lifting  up  the  latch,  and  one  ^good  night?" 
Yes,  she  is  here ;  but  nightly  to  her  door 
The  BOn,  sUII  lab'ririg,  can  return  no  more, 
Widows  are  here,  who  in 'theirButs.  were  lell, ' 
,0f  husbands,  children,  plenty,  ease  bereft ; 
Yet  all  that  grief  will^in  the  humble  shed 
Was  Boftcn'd,  solien'd  in  the  hurtible  bed ! 
But  here,  in  .all  its  force,  remains  the  grief. 
And  not  one  soil'ning  object  for  relief. 

Who  can,  when  here,  the  social  neighbour- meet  ? 
Wholeaj'nihestory  current. in  the  afreet?     • 
Who  to  tlie-loiig-known  intimate  impart 
Facts  tliey  hiive  learn'd  or  feelings  of  thp  heart  !— 
They  t^alk'  indeed,  but  who  can  choose  (l  friend. 
Or  seek  companions  at  their  journey's  end  7 
Here  are  not  those  whom  they,  when  infenta,  knew  i 
Who,  with  like  fortune,  np  to  manhood-  grew ; 
Who,  with  like  trodbles,  af  old  age  arrived"; 
Who,  like  themselves,  the  joy  of  life  survived  ;' 
Whom  time  and  buatomso  femiliar-made, 
That  looks  the  meaning  in  the  mind  oorivey'd  ; 
lot  here  to  strangers,  *ordS  nor  looks  Imparl 
'he  various  movements'df  the  suffering  iieart ;' 
Nor  will  Jhat  heart  with,  those  alliartce  own. 
To  whom  its  views  and  hopes  ate  all  unknown. 


What,  if  no  grievous  fears.^eii' lives  a: 


ith  nothing  dreadful,  but  with  nothing  nt     . 
Nothing  to  bring  them  joy,  to  rnak'e  them  weep,— 
The  day  itself  ia,  like  the  night,  aalecp  ;    - 
Or  on  the  sameness  if  a  hrei  he  made, 
'T  is  l)y  aome  pauperto  his  graye  convey'd ! 
By  smuggled  news  froip  neighB'ring,  village  lold^ 
never  true,  or  truth  a  twe]vemgn(h.  old ; 
me  new  inmate  dooln'd  with  thorn  to  divell, 
Or  justice  come  to  see  that  all  goes  well ; 
Or  change  of  room,  or  hour  of  leave  to  crawl 
■On  the  black  footway  .windfng  with  llie-mall, 
"^ill  the  stein  heU  forbids,  or  masfe'r's  sterner  'call. 

Here  too  fhe  mother  eeea  her  children  traiii'd, ' 
er  voice  eschided  afld  lior.fgelings  pabi'd; 
Who  govern  Jiere,  by  general  rules  must 'move, 
Whera  ruthless  custom  rends  the  bojid  of  love. 
Nations  We  Itnow  hafre.  nature's  law,  transgrcss'd, 
And.spatcli'd  the  ipfant  from  the  parent's  breast 
But  still  for  public  good  the  boy  waS  train'd-, 
The  mother  «offir'<r,bBt  the  msiion-'gaiii'd  : . 
Here  nature's -nutrage. serves mo.fiause  to  aid; 
The  ill  is  fejt,  butnpt  tlie.  Spartan  made. 
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Then  loo  I  own,  it  grieves  me  lo  behold 
Those  ever  virluous,  heipisss  now,  and' old, 
By  all  for  care  arnJ  iiidustry  approved, 
For  truth  reapecled,  and  far  tamper  loved ; 
And  mjiOiV  ?ipkiieaa  and  mia&rluiie  tried,     ' 
"  '  "   vbrth  and  poverty  its  pride ;  , 


it'gTiev 


From  thetr  old  home  i  't  is  pain,  't  ia  puniahment. 
To  leave  each  acene  femtUar,  every,  fece, 
For  a  new  people  and  a  atranjer  race ! 
For  thoae  who,  siftik  in  alotli  and  dead  to  abanie, 
From  Bceiiea  of  guilt  with  daring  spirits  came  i 
Men,  just  and  c>uileless,  at  such  manners  start, 
And  bleaa  their  Sod  that  time  has  ftiiced  tiieit  heari, 
Confirin'd  their  virtue,  and  expell'4  th?  fear 
Of  vice  in,iainda  so  simple  and  sincere. 

Her^  the  good  pauper,  losing  all  the  priiise. 
By  worthy  deeds  acquired  in  better  days, 
Breathes  a  iew  montiia,  then,  to  hia  chambej;  led, 
Espiies,  while  strangers  prattle  round  his  bed. 

The  grateful  liuiit^r,  when  his  bgraeia  61d, 
Wills  not  the  useless  fiivourite  to  be  Kild ;    , ' 
He  knows  his  Iprmer  worth,  and  gives  him  place 
In  some  fair  pasture,  till  he  runs  hts  race : 
But  has  the  labo^irer,  has  the  teaman  done 
Lbbs  Worthy  service,  though  not  dealt  to  ene  ? 
Shall  we  noEthen  contribute  lo  their  ease,' 
In  their  oM  haunts,  where  ancient  objects  please-? 
That,  till  their  sight  shall  fail  them,  they  may  trace 
The  well-known  proEpect  and  the  long-loved  fice. 


Though  now  its  bare  and  forky  branches  b])oW 
How  miicli  it  lacks  tlie  vital  (farmth  below,. 
The  stately  ruin  yet  our  wonder  gjiins,  ■ 
Ns^,  moves  oar  pity,  without  thought  of  pains ! 
Mttch  more  shall  real  wants  and  car^  of  age  - 
Our  gentler  paaaions  in  tli^ir  cause  engage  ;-^ 
Drooping  and  burthen'd  with  &  Weight  of  years, 
What  venerable  ruin  man  appears ! 
How  wortliy,  pity,  love,  respect,  and  grieF — ' 
He  daima  prolection-^he  compels  t^ief ; — 
And  shall  we  send  him  from  our  view,  to  braVe 
The  storms  abroad,  whom  we  at  home  might  aav 
And  let  a  stranger  dig  our  ancient  brother's  grave  7 
No ! — we  will  shieldnim  from  the  storm  he  leats, 
And  when  he  tails,  embalm  him-  with  our  teara. 


Farewell  to  these ;  but  all  oUr  poor  lo  fcnoB 
Let's  seek  the  winding  lane,  the  narrow  row, 
Sjiburban  prospects,  where  the  traveller'  stqpa 
To  see  the  sloping  tenement  oh  propsi 
■With  building  yards  inmix'd,  and'humlile  sheds 
attd  shops;  '       ■  r      '  ■     ■ 

Where  the  Craes-KeyB  and  Humber's-Arms  invite 
Laborious  men  to  ta^te  their  coarse  delight ;  - 
Wliera  the  low  porch^  ^tretehing.  front. the  door, 
Gave  soine  distinction  in  the  ^aJB.of  yore,   • 
Yet  no*J  neglected,  mere  oftenf  the  eje^ 
.By  gloom  and  ruin,  thaU  the  cottage  by; 
Planes  like  ttjese  "■-  -"I'l"-*  >,.~-.~Z-„^.,„, 


Here  is  no  pavement,  no  iiiviting'shop, 
To  give  us  shelter,  whpn  compelled  toistop ; 
But  plashy  puddles  stand  along  lliev^ay, 
Filt'd  by  Che  rain  of  one  tem)>^lu6iis  day; 
And  these  eq  closely  to  the  buildings  run. 
That  you  must  ford  them,  fOT  you  'cannot,  ahan ; 
Though  here  atid  there  convenient  bricks  are  laid, 
And  door-side  heaps  afford  their-  dubious  aid. 

Lo !  yonder  sherf;  observe  its  garden-ground. 
With  the  low  poling,  form'rf  of  wreck,  around ; 
There  dwella  a  ■Ssher ;  if  you  view  his  boat, 
With  lied  and  barrel— 'tis  bis  boose  afloat; 
Look  at  his  house,  whore  lopes,  nets,  blocks,  abound. 
Tat,  pitch,  and  oakum— ^H is  ius boat  aground: 
That  space  enclosed,  but  little  he' regards, 
Spread  o'er  with  rehcs  of  masts,  sails,  and  yards ; 
Fish  by  the  vmll,  on  spit  of  elder,  rest, ' 
Of  all  his  tiod,  tite  cheapest  and  the  best. 
By  his.  own  labour  caught,  for  his  own  hunger 
dress'd. 

Here  our  reformers  Come  not;  hone  object 
To  paths' poUuted,  or  upbraid  neglect';' 
None  ,eare  that  ashy  heaps  at  doors  are  east, 
That  co,al-dust  flies  along  the  bUnding  blast ; 
N'one  heed  the  stagnant  pools  on  either  side, 
Where  new-laun'ch'd  abips.of  in&nt  sailors  ride  i 
Bodnejg  in  rags  here  British  valour  boast, 
An^  hsping  tjlelsona.fVigbt  the,GaHic  ooast. 
They  fii  the  rodder,  set  the  swelUng  sail. 
They  poiiit  the  bowsprit,  and  they  Mow  the  gale 
True  to  her  port,  tjie  frigate,  scuds  away. 
And  o'er  that  frowning  ocean  finds  her  bay : 

ir  rigg'd  her,  and  h^  knon's  her  worth, 
her,  feajless,  gunwale-deep  go  forth  ; 
Dfeadless  he  views  his  sea,  by  bre6zes  ourl'd. 
When  inch-high  billows  vex  the.  watery  world. 

There,  fed  by  fiiod  they  love,  to  rankest  size,  . 
round  the  dwelUngs  docks  and  wormwood  rise; 
Here  the  strong-  mallow  strikes  her  shmy  root, 
Here  the  dull  night-shade  hangs  her  deadly  fruit; 
On  lulls  of  dust  the  henbajie's  fadsd  green, 
And  pencii'd  flower  of  sickly  scent  is  .seen  ; 
At  the  wall's  base  the  fiery,  nettle  Springs, 
With  friiil  globose  aiid  fierce  with  poisbn'd  stings ; 
Above  (the  growth  of  many  a  year)  is  spread 
The  yellow  level  of  the  stone.crop's  bed  ; 
In  every  chink  dehghtsthe  fern  to  grow. 
With  glossy  leaf  and  tawny  bloopi  below  r" 
These,  witfi  oijr  seaweeds,  rollingup  and  down, 
Forin  the  contracted  Florat  of  the  town- 
Say,  wilt  fbou  more  of  scenes  so  sordid  know  } 
Then  will  I  lead  thee' down  the  dusty  r,DW  ; 
By  the  warm  alley  anii  the  long  close  lane,-—- 
Tbere  mark  tjie  fracliwed  d^or  and  paper'd  pane, 
Whel-e  flags  the  noon-fide  ^iv,  and,  as  we  pass,  ■ 
""  "      to  breathe  the  putrefl'ing  mass  ;' 


Tl., 


it  palace  has  its  sinks  t 
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But  fenrle's  }  oniiB  jnatron    slie  disduna 
To  s  gh  ior  zephyrs  from  ambrosial  [  lame 
But  n  ends  her  meshes  torn  a  id  poura  her  lay 
All  m  the  stifling  ftfvour  of  the  day 

Her  naked  ch  Idren  round  the  alley  run 
And  roll  d  m  dust  are  bronzed  beneath  (he  snn 
(Jr  gambol  lound  the  dame,  who,  loosely  dress  d 
VVoo':  ti  e  Loy  breeze  to  &n  the  open  bieast 
She  once  a  hundmaid  strove  by  decent  art 
lo  chRrni  her  siuioc  s  eye  and  touch  his  heart 
Htj  bosom  then  was  veil  d  in  kerchief  clean 
And  ■Emcy  left  tp  form  the  (Jiairas  anseen 

But  when  a  wife  she  lost  her  former  care 
\or  thougte  on  charms,  nor  time  lor  dress  could 

Careless  die  fcund  her  fnenSs  who  dwelt  beeide. 
No  rival  b?anty  kept  alive  her  pride 
btill  in  her  bosom  'irtne  keeps  her  place. 
But  decency  is  gone,  the  urtues  gnftrd  and  grat 

See  that  long  boarded  building  — Bj"  lhe?6  slajTs 
Each  hu  nble  tenant  to  that  home  l^jraira — 
By  one  large  wi  dow  hgl  ted— it  was  made 
For  some  hold  project  some  design  in  trade 
This  fiujd — and  one,  a  humourist  in  his  v/ij 
(III  was  the  hunour)  bought  it  in  dfictty, 
Nor  will  he  sdl  repair  or  take  it  down 
T  is  his,— what  cares  be  ior  the  talk  of  town  1 

No    lie  «  11  let  it  lo  the  poor  —a  home 
W  hers  he  delrghfs  bD  see  the  creatures  come 

They  may  be  thieves,  —"'Well   so  are  richer 

"Oriilers  cheats  or  prostitutes  "—  Whjitthen! 
Outcasts  pursued  by  jaslice  vile  and  base     — 
TTiey  need  the  more  his  pity  and  the  place   ' 
Coniert  to  system,  his  vain  mmd  has  built, 
He  gives  asylum  to  deceit  and  gmlt 

In  this  va?t  room  &ich  place  by  habit  fli  d 
Are  sexes,  famihes  and  ages  mil.  d  — 
To  miio  1  fcrced  by  crime,  by  fear  by  need 
And  all  m  morals  and  in  modes  agreed        •- 
Some  rum  d  meii  who  from  mankind  retnoVe 
Some  ruin  dfertiales  who  yet  taik  i)f  love 
And  some  grown  old  m  idleness — tJie  prey 
To  VICIOUS  spleen,  atiU  roilmg  through  the  day 
And  need  inid  misery  vide  and  danger  hind 
in  sad  alliance  each  degraded  mind 

That  window  view  — od  d  paper  and  old  gioss 
'^thm  the  strong  rays,  which  though  impeded  pass 
And  give  a  du?ly  warmth  to  that  huge  room 
TI  e  conquer  d  sunshine  s  iiielancholy  ^loom 
\\  hen  all  those  Hestern  rdys  without  so  bright. 
Within  become  a  ghastly  glimmering  lif;bt 
A'  pale  and  tiint  upon  ti  e  floor  they  fall 
Or  feebly  gleam  on  the  opposmg  wall 
That fioor  ooceoak  nowpiec^dwith  Jirm^pIaBed 
Or  where  not  pieced  in  places  bored  and  stam  d 
That  wall  qnce  whiten  d  now  an  odious  sight, 
■Stain  d  with  all  hups  c'tcept  its  ancifnt  while 
The  onl]  door  is  iaslen  d  by  a  pin 
Or  stubborn  bar  that  none  maT  harry  m 
For  this  pi»r  room  like  rooms  of  greater  pride 
At  times  contams  wiiat  prudent  men  would  hide- 
Where  er  the  floor  allows  an  even  space. 
Chalking  aftd  marks  of  various  games'have  piacfi; 


Bo} s  M itliout  fores ghl  pleased  in  halters  ainii  g ; 
0 1  a  fii  d  book  me  i  cast  a  flying  ring  ] 
While  gm  and  snufl  their  tenjale  no  ghb  urs  =liare. 
And  the  blaok^eie  age  m  the  fractured  ware 

On   snmging   shelf  al'e    things    incong  uous 
Scraps  ot  tl  eur  food  —the  cords  and  cribbage- 

With  pipes  and  pouches    while  on  peg  helm 
Hang  a  lost  illember  s  fiddle  and  its  bow 

ihat  still  reminds  them  hon  He  d  dance  and  ]  lay, 
Eie  sept  untimely  to  the  eonvii-ts  Bay 
Here  by  a  curtain  by  a  blanket  there 

ire  various  beds  coneeol  d  b  it  none  with  earc 
Where  some  by  dov  and  some  by  night  a?  be  t 
huit  their  employments  seeji  unci 
The  drou  sy  children  at  their  pleai 
To  the  known  cnb  and  ther^  securely  sleep 

£!ach  end  contains  a  grate,  and  these  beside 
Are  hung  utensils  for  their  boil  d  and  fried — 
All  used  at  any  hour  by  mght,  by  day. 
As  suit  the  purse  tltc  person,  or  iho  prey 

Above  Ih©  fire  the  mantel-shelf  contams 
Of  ehma  wareeome  poor  nnmatchd  remai|s 
There  many  a  tea-cup  s  g^ody  fragment  otanda, 
AH  placed  by  vanity  s  unwearied  hinds 
For  here  she  lives,  e  en  hers  she  looks  about 
To  And  some  small  consohng  objects  out 
Nor  heed  these  Spartan  dames  their  house  ;  dc  sit 

Mid  cares  domeslie  — they  nor  sew  nor  knit 
But  of  their  fate  discourte  their  ways,  their  was, 
With  ar  n  d  authorities,  their  scapes  and  scars 
These  lead  to  present  evils  and  a  cup. 
If  fortune  grants  it  wmds  dsicription  up 

High  hung  on  c  Iher  end  and  neil  the  w  111 
Two  anoient  mifrors  si  ow  the  fiirms  of  all 
In  all  ti  tir  force  — theseaid'them  in  their  dress, 
B  It  with  the  good  the  evils  loo  express 
Doubling  each  look  of  care  each  token  of  di    ress 


LETTTR    \I\ 


Namdlx'sauieeil 


Hoots  brevsnt  n  fbite  ni 


The  Parisli-aerk  began  his  Duties  with  the  late 
Vicar  a  grave  and  aistera  Man  one  tilly  or- 
thodox  a  Detector  and  Opposer  of  the  Wil"'  of 
Satan— His  Op  n  on  of  hs  own  Fortif  id  The 
more  frail  offfended  by  lliese  Pl-ufesaions  —  His 
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good  Advice  gives  further  Provocatioii  ^They 
invenl  Stratagems  lo  overcome  his  Vjftuer-His 
Triumph  —  He  is  yet  not'  invulnerible :  ia  aa- 
sodted  by  Fear  of  Want,  and  Avarice— He  gra- 
dually yields  to  the  Seduction — He  reaspnawith 
himself  and  is  persuaded— He  offends,  b«t  with 
Terror;  repeats  his  Oftence;  grows  fiiraiiiar 
with  Crime;  is  detected  —  Hia -SuSbriogs  and' 
Death.  ■■   ■  ■  '      .     ' 

Wi-IH  our  late  vicar,"  a^djiia'  age  the  same,      '  ' 

Hia  cler^,  hight  Jaehin,  to  his  office  came ; 

The  Uke  slowapoech  was  his,  the  like  tall  slender 

But  Ja^chia  was  the  £rs.ve|tman  on  ground, 

And  heard  his'maefar'H  jolSes  with  look  profound; 

For  worldly  wealth  this  man  of  letters  aigh'd, 

And  had  e  sprinkling  of  the  spirit's  pride  : 

But  he  was  sober,  chaste,' devout,  and  just, 

One  whom  his  lieighhoUTs  eould  beheve  and  trust ; 

Of  npne  suspected,  neither  mail  nor  maid 

By  him  were  wrong'd,  or  were  of  hifil  afraid.    ' 

There  was  indeed  a  frown,  i  trick  of  stale 
In  Jochin  ;— formal  was  his  ai^  and  ^ait ; 
But  if  he  seem'd  more  solemd  and  lees  kiiid 
ThsQ  some  lig'ht  men  to  light  afRiii^  coniined. 
Still  t  was  a!16w'd  that  he  should  so  behave 
Asin.htgliseat,  andbeeeverely  grave.  •  - 
'    This  bonk-tought  man,  (o  man's  first  ibe  prrfesa'd 
Defiance  stBm,  and  hate  that  iinew  not  rest ; 
He  held  that  Satan,  sibce  the  world  began, 
In  eve/y  act,  had  strife  with  evejy  man; 
That  nerer  wlf  deed  on  earth  .was  done,  ,  - 
But  of  the  acting  parses  he  wgs  one;     ' 
The  fiatlering^uide  to  mnke  ill  prospects  ojeajf  ■ 
To  smoof  h  rough  ways  the  constant  pioneer ; 
The  .ever- templing,  soothing,  softening  power. 
Ready  to  cheat,  sednce,  deceive,  devtJur.   ■ 

"  Me  has  t^  sly  seduc^  oft  withstood;'" 
Said  pious  Jaoljin, — "  but  he  gete  no  good  ; 
I  pass  the  bonse  whet's  swings  the  terftpting  sign, 
And  pointing,  tell  him,  'Satan,  that  is  thine;'' 
1  pass  the  damsels  passing  down  the  str^l, ' 
And  look  more  grave  ^nd  Holemn  when  wo  meet ; 
Nor  doth  it  irk  mp  to  rebuke  their  smiles, 
Their  wanton  ambling  and  their  watchfel  wiles; 
Nay,  hfce  the  "good  John  Bunyan;  vMien  !■'   ' 


Should  en  his  movements  keep  a  wstehful  eye  ,  . 
For  he  pursued  a  fish  who  led  the  try. 

\Vith  his  own  peace  «ur  clerk  wa^  not  content. 
He  tried,  good  man  !  to  make  his  friends  repent. 

"  Najr,  nay,  my  friends,  from  inns  and  taverns  fly  i 
You  may  HUpprass  your  thirst,  but  not  sappiy ; 
A  fooUsh  prpverb'saySi  'the  devil's  at  home;' 
But  he  is  there,  and  tempts  in. every  room: 
Men  feel,  they  know  not  whf ,  such  places  please ; 
His  are  Uie  spells — thejr  'rd  idlentes  and  ease  ; 


eautfes  1  which  frai!  and  evil  thoughts  excite.*- 
"  At  ^asts  and  banquets  seldom  am  I  founi). 
And  (save  at  cfi.iirch)  abhor  a  tuneful  sound ; 
To  plays  and  stows  I  .ran  not  t»  and  fro. 
And  where  ray  master  gpMi. 'forbear  to  go,!'  , 

No  wonder  Satafl  took  thp  thing  mniss, 
To  be  opposed  by  such  a  man  as  thisi- 
A  man  so  gjaVe,  iinportant,  caatiijus,  vi-isfe. 
Who  dared  not  trust  bis  feeling  or  his  eyes;. 
Nb  wonder  he  should  inrk  and  lie  m  wail, 
Biwiild  fit  his  hooks  and  ponder  on  bis  baiti-' 


"Thinkoiolef  beauty  i  when  a  maid  you  mcer, 
Turn  irbm  h,el-  view  a'nd  step  across  tha  ^itreet; 
Dread  all  the  ssx :  their  looks  create  a  6harm, 
A  smile  should  fright  you  and  a  word  alarm  ; 
E'en  I  myselCwilh  all  my  watohfol>care. 
Have  for  an  instant  ielt  th' insidibus  aaece. 
And  caught  my  sinful  syes  at  th'  eadahgering  stare ; 
Till  I  was  fijToed  to  smile  my  boundii^  breast 
With  fercetlil  Mow,  and  bid  tlie  holU  one  rest. 

"Go  not  with  orpwds  when  they  lo  pleasure  ruh, 
But  public  joy  in  private  safety  shun  : 
When  bells,  diverted  from  their  true  intent, 
Rmg  loud  ibr  some  deludi^d  mortal  sent 
To  hear  or  make  long  speech  in  parliament ; 
What  time  the  many,  that  unruly  beast, 
Roaj^  its  rough  joy  and  shares  the  linal  feast ; 
Then  ht!ed  my  oounsel,  shut  thine  ears  and  eyes; 
A  few  will  hear  me— for  the  few  are  wise." 

Not  Satan's  Iriends,  nor  Satlin's  self  oould  bear 
The  cautigua  msn  who  took  of  souls. such' care  ; 
An  inter]oper,"-one  lyho,  ont  of'plnce,  - 
Had  volUnlsar'd  upon  the  side  of  grace  : 
There  waa  Jiie  master  ready  once  a  week- 
To  give  advice;  what  further  need  he  seek  !  . 
"Amen,  so- be  it:"7-what  had  be.  to  do 
With  more  thai}  IIhs  1 — 't  ij-as  insolent  and  new ; 
And  some  determined  on'a  way  to  se^ 
How  frail  he  was,  that  so  it  might  not  be. 

Fii^tthey  essay'd  to  tempt  oi>r  shlnt  toain, 
By  point^of  doctrine  argued  at  an  inn ; 
Where  he  might  warmly  reason,  deeply  drink, 
TJien  lose  oil  power  lo  argue  and  to  ihinl!. 

In  vain  Ibey  tried;  he  took  the  qhestion  up, 

Clear'd, every  doubt, and  barely. touch 'd  tlie  cup: 

By  many  a  text  he  {H^ved  bis. doctrine  Sound, 

AAd  look'd  in  iHumph  tii}  the  temples  round. 

Next  'twas  fKeir  oare.jin  artfiillass  to  find, 
Wh9  might  consult  tiim,  as  psrptss'd  in  raind  : 
She  they  conceived  might  put  her  case  with  fears, 
Witii  tender  treiiblmge  ^d  seducing  .tfears  ; 
Slie  might  suoli  charrrta  of  various  kind^dispky, 
T^atlie  would  feel  their  fijrcc  and  melt  awoyi 
For  why  cf  nym^jhS  such  caution  and  such  dread, 
Uiiles.B-he  Fdlf.and  fear'd  to  bo  misled  ?  "  , 

She  came,  she  apake :  he  calmly  heard  her  easa. 
And  plainly  told  he'r  't  was  i.  want  of  grftce ;    . ' 
Bade  her  ■'Suoh  fanciffl'  md  aflactions  check, , 
And  wem  a  thicker -mushn  oil' her  neck." 
i  Abased,  his'htiman  foes  the  cambat.fied. 
And  the  stern  olork  yet  higjier  helJ  his  head,, 
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The>'  were  indecda  weak,  impatient  act, 
But  their  shrewd  prompter  had  his  engines  yetj 
'  Had  varions  means  to  make  armorial  trip, 
Who  sbjinn'd  a  flowing  bowl. and  rosy  lip; 
And  knetv  a.  tUousand  Ways  his  heart  to  niove, 
Who  flies  ftom  banquets  and  who  laugha  at  love. 

Thus  ftr  thS  playful  Muse  has  lent  her  aid, 
But  now  departs,  of  grav^  theme  afraid  ;  - 
Her  may  we  seek  in  more  appropriate  time, — ' 
'I'here  is  no  jesting  with  distress  and  erime. 

Our  wbvtiiy  clerk  had  now  arrived  at  fame, 
Such  as  but  few  in  his  degree  might  olaini ; 
But  he  was  poor,  and  wanted  not  Ibe  sense 
"rtiat  lowly  rates  the  praise  withoat  yie'pence  : 
He  saw  the  common  hefd  with  reverence  treat 
The  weakest  burgess  whom  they  chanced  to  meet  | 
While  few  respected  his  eialtefl  views. 
And  all  beheld  his  doublet  and  his  shoes : 
None,  when  they  meet,  would  to  his  parts  allow 
[Save  hia  poor  boys)  a,  heating  or  a  bow  ; 
To  this  false  judgment  of  the  vulgar  mind. 
He  was  not  fiillyj  as  a  saint,  resigu'd  i 
He  found  it  much  his  jeqldus  soul  'affect, 
To  fear  derision  and'to  And  neglect. 

The  year  was  bad,  the  cKristepihg-fees  were 

The  weddings  f^w,  the  parties  paupers-all : 
Desite  of  gain  witli  fear  of  want  combined, 
Eaised  sad  commotion  in  his  wounded  mind ; 
Wealth  was  in  all  his  thoughtfc,  hie  views,  his 

dreams, .     '.  , , 
And  prompted  base  desiii^s  and  baseless  schemes. 

Alas !  how  often  erring  mortals  keep 
The  strongest  watch  againat  the  foe^  who  sleep ; 
While  the  more  wakeiul,  bold,  and  arlfol  foe 
Is.'tiuffer'd  guardless  aad  unm,ark'd,to  go. 

.  Once  in 'a  Month  the  sacramental  bread 
Our  clerk  «^th  wine  upon  (he  table  spread  ; 
The  custom  this,  Ihat^  SB  the  ricar  reads,    , 
He.fijr  pnr  off 'tings  round  the  church  proceeds  : 
Tail  spacious  seals  the  wealthier  people  hid. 
And  none  had  view  of  what  his  neighbour  did ; 
Laid  on  the  boK  and  mingled  whenthej  feU, 
1  Who  should  the  worth  of  each  obtaticai  tell  ? 
NowaepoorJachin  look  the  usual  round,      ' 
Aai  saw  the  alttis  and  heard  the  metal  sound. 
Ho  had  a  thought ;— at  first  it  Vas  op  more 
Than— ^"  these  nave  cash  and  give  it  to  the  poof :' 
A  second  thought  from  this  to  work  began — 
"  And  CBnihey  give  it  to  a  poorer  man  ?" 
Proceeding  thus,—"  My  merit  could  they  know. 
And  knew  mv  need,  how  Ireely  they  'd  bestow  I 
But  though  they  know  not,  these  remain  the  same ; 
And  area  strong,  although  a  secret  claim  :, 
To,me,alis!  the  want  and  wofth  aie  known. 
Why  then,  in'  fact,  't  is  tut  to  take  my  .own.'' 

Thought  afler  thought  paur'd  in,  a  tempting 

"  Suppose  it  done, — Who  is  it  could  complam ! 
How  could  the  poor  ?  for  they  siich  trifles  share. 
As  add  no  cotakxl,  as  snppress  no  care  i 
But  nlany  a  pittance  makes  a,  worthy  heap, — 
What  says  the  law?  that  silence  puts  to  sleep  ; — 


Noaght  then  ibrblda,  the  danger  could  we  shifn. 
And  sure  the  business  iriay  be  safely  done. 

"  But  am  I  earnest  ? — earnest )  No.~sl  say, 
If  such  mv  mind,  that  1  could  plan  a  way; 
Let  me  reflect;— I  've  not  ailo*'d  me  time 
To  purse  the  pieces,  and  if  drbpp'd  they'd  chims:' 
Fertile  is  evil  in  the  soulof  man, — 
He  pausBd,-Wd  lachin, "  T bey  may  drop  on  bran. 
Why  then "t  is  safe  and  (all  eonsider'd)  just. 
The  poor  receive  it, — 't  is  no  breach  of  trust : 
Titc  old  and  widows  may  their  trifles  miss, 
There  must  be  evil  in  a  good  like  this; 
But  I  '11  be  kind— iJiB,  si^  I  '11  visit  twice. 
When  now  but  once,  and  fireely  give  advice. 
Yet  let  me  tjiink  again." — Again  be  tried,  • 
For  stronger 'reasons  on  Ijis  pasdon's  side. 
And  quickly  these  were  .fouiid,  yet  slowly  he  com- 

The  morning  came ;  the  common  service  done, — 
Shut  every  door, — the  solemn  rite  begun,— 
And,  as  the  priest  the  saered  sayings  read,. 
The  derlc  went  forward,  trembling  as  be  tread ; 
O'er  the^tall  liew  he  held  the  box,  aiid  heard 
The  offer'd  piece,  rejoicing  as  he  fear'd : 
Just  by  the  pillar,  as  he  cautions  iripp'd, 
And  turn'd  the  aisle,  he  (hen  u  portion  alipp'd 
From  the  full  store,  and  to  the  pocket  sent. 
But  held  a  moment — and  then  down  it  went. 

The  priest  read  on,  on  walk'd  the  maii  afraid. 
Till  a  gold  offering  in  the  plate-  was'  laid  ; 
Trem  wing  he'  took  it,  fcr  a  moment  stopp'd. 
Then  down.it  fell,  and  sounded  as  it  dropp'd; 
Amazed  he  started;  lor  th'  afitighted  man,  ' 
Lost  and  bewilder'd,  thought  npt  of  the  bran ; 
But  all  were  sileni  4ll  on  things  intent 
Of  high  oouccM,  none  ear  to  money  lent ; 
So  on  be  walk'd,  more  cautious  than  before. 
And  gain'd  the 'purposed  sum  and  one  piece  mare. 

Practice  makes  perfect  ^vihen  the  month  came 

He  dropp'd  the  cash,  nor.listen'd  for  a  sound ; 
But  yet,  .when  last  of  alllh'  assembled  floek. 
He  ate,  and  drank^-— it  gave  th'  electric  shock  : 
Oft  was  he  forced  his  reasoiis  to  repeat, 
Ere  he  could  kniel  in  quiet  at  his  Seal ; 
But  custom  soothed  him — ere  a  single  year 
Alt  this  was  done  without  restraint  or  fear: 
Cool  and  eollected,  easy  ahd  com'posed. 
He  was  con^  till  aU  the. service  dosed;    , 
Then  to  hishome,  without  a  groan  or  sigh,  '  '    > 
Gravely  he  went,  and  laid  his  treasUre  by- 
Want' vfrill  complain;  some  widows  had  express'd 
A  doubt  if  they  were' favour'd- like  the  rest; 
Tho  rest  'described  "with  like  regret  their  dole. 
And  flias  from  parts  IheJ  reason'd  to  the  whole; 
When  all'agreed  some  evil  must  be  done. 
Or  rich  men's  hearts  grew  harder  than  a  stone 

Our  easy  vicar  cut  the  matter  short; 
He  would  not  listen  lo  floeh  vilti  report. 

All  were  not  thas-r-thei;e  govem'd,  in  that  year 
A  stem  stout  churl,  an  angry  oversee^  ; 
A  tyrant  fend  of  power,  l9ud,  lew(li  and  most  severe  . 
Him  the  .mild  vicar,  him  the  graver  clerk. 
Advised,  reproved,  but  nothing  would  he  marb. 
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'  and  that,  nj  j  fr! 


!Bid  he, 


And  now,  alas!  'twas  time; — from  man  lo  man 
Doubt  and  alarm  and  ^hiewd  suspicionE  ran. 

With  arigry  spirit  and  with  eIj  intent. 
This  parish-rulet  to.  the'  altar  ■want  i 
A' private  jjiark  helix'dion  fihillmga 'three. 
And  but  one  mark  could  in  the.  ijione;  see ; 
Besides,  in  peering  round,  he  chanced  to  note'   . 
A  Sprinkling-  slight  on  Jacliin'^  SundajTCoat : 
All  donht  was  qver  > — when  Hie  Sotik  w^  blese'd. 
In  wrath  he  ios6,  and  thus  tjie  miiid  ezpress'd. 

"  Foul  deeds  are  here  !"  and  paying  this,  he  tikik 
The  clerk,  whose  Conscience,  in  her  cold-fiti  shook  : 
His  pocket  then  was' emptied  on  the  place ;  , 
Air  saw  his  guilt;  aU  vpitnesa'd 'his.  disgrape 
He  fell,  he  fiinled,  not  A  gr.oan,  a!  jbokf . 
EsCaiied  the  culprit;  'I  was' a  Srial  stroke—. 
A  d^th-Wdond  never  to.be  healV 
Thai:alljiad  vdtuesa'd,  anfl  ama; 


'  As  he  ^coyer'd,  to  his  mind  it  «ame, 
"  Inweto  Satan  this  disgrace  and  shame:" 
All  ^e  seduction  now  appear'd  in  view  ; 
"  Lei  me  withdraw,''  he  said,  end  he  withdrew  i 
Nd  une  witliheld  liim,"  ail  in  union  crie^. 
E'en  the  avenger,—"  We  are  satisfied  :" 
For  what  has  deiith  in  any  form  to  give, 
Equal  to  (hat  man's  tetrors,  if  he  live  T 

He  liyed  in  freedom,  but  he  hourly  saw  ' 

How  much  more  iatal  jusdce  )a  than  law  i 
He  saw  another  in  his  ofli<!e  reign. 
And  his  jnild  maater  treat  Irim  witFi  disdain ;' 
He  saw  that  all  men  shunn'd  Mm,  eoi^e  reviled. 
The  harsh  pasa'd  fron'ning-;  and  fJie  simple,  (tailed ; 
The  town  maintain'd  Jiim.  but  with  some  reproof, 
"  And  olerlta  and  acholais  proudly  kept  aloot" 

In  each  lon^  place,  d^ected  and  dismay'd, 
Shrinking  from  yiew,  his  "waEtipg'fbrm  he  laid ; 
Or  to  the  res^ess  sea  and  roaring  wind 
Gave  the  strong  yearnings  of.  a  ruin'd  miijd ; 
On  the  broad  beach,  yie  silent  summer-day, 
Slcetch'd  on  some  wreck,  he  wore. his  life  away; 
Ot  where  the  river  mingles  with  the-sen. 
Or  on  the  rand.bank  by  the  elder-tree,      ,    . 
Or  by  the  boandiag.  m^sh-dyke,  there  was  he  : 
And  when  unablti  to  Ibrsake  the  town, 
In  the  blind  coiirtg  he  sate  desponding  dofrn— 
Always  alone  i  then  .feebly  would  he  crawl 
The  cRurch-way  walj{,  and  lean  upon  the  wall : 
Too  ill  for  fhi?,  he  lay  beside  the  door,"' 
CorapeJl'd  to  hear  the  teSaoning  rf.  the  poor ; 
He  look'd  so  pale,  ad  weak,  the  pitying  crowd 
Their  firm  beliepof  his  repentance  vow'd  ;  : 
f  hey  saw  him  then  so  ghastly.and  so  liiin,  ■. 
That  tliey  eiclaim'd,  "  Is.this  the  work  of  sin  !" 

"  T^,"  in  his  better  nibnlHits,  he,  replied,' 
"  Of  sinful  avarice  and  the  spirit's  prjda; 
While  yet  untempled,  I  was  sale  a;nd  well ;. 
Temptation'came ;  I  raaSon'd,  and  I  Mi: 
To  be  man's  guide  arid  glory  Tdesign'd, 
A  rare  oximple  for  oar  sinful  Ijind ;    -     , 
But  !now  ray  weakness  and  my  guilt  I  tee. 
And  am  a  warping-^man,  ^e  warn'd  by  me  !"     , 


He  said,  and  saw  no  more  the  human  face  ; 
To  a  lone  loft  he  went,  his  dying  place. 
And,  as  thevicarof  hia  slate  inquired, 
Turn'd  tolhe  wall  and  silently  expired  ! 


■  LETTER  XX. 

THE  FQORr  OP  T[IE  BOKOUGH.— ELLEN  ORFORK 

.  SHAKSPGARE,  Zcur. 
'■No.tharnu  ito,now  c«n  l»Bi(,"-7-'li.  Irue. 

Where  nau'tbir  man  aod  (hdeily  sprite 
Pill'd  ber  poie  mind  wlili  awe  and  dreia,  - 

Mocjueluncl^kemhmlood. 
No  lyranl  father  forced  ber  hand  i 


The  Widow's  Cottage — Blind  Ellen  one— Hers  ticE 
(he  Sorrows  or  Adventures  of  Heroines — What 
these  are,  first  described — .Deserted  Wives ;  rash 
lovers ;  coura^oua  Damsel^ ;  in  desolated  Mali 
sions ;  it  grieVpus,  Perjilesity — ThesB  Evils, 
.however  severe,  of  short  Duration — Ellen's  Story 
— Her  Employment  in  Chifdhood — I^ust  Love ; 
first  Adventure  j  ita  miserable  Termination — An 
idiot  Danghter — A  Husband — Care  in  Business 
withodt  Success — The  Man's  Despondency  and 
its  EfFect— Their  Children :  how  disposed  of— 
Onepartidularlyunfortunate— FateoffheDaugb- 
ter— ^llen  keeps  a  School  and '  is,  happy — Be- 
comes blind ;  loses  her  Scbool- HorCoiisolationi 


Obseuve  yon  tenepient,  ^pai-t  and  small, 
Where  the  Wet  pebbles  shitie  Upon  the  wall ; 
Where  the  low  benches  l^n  beside  the  door, 
And  the  red  paling  bounds  "Uie  space  before  ; 
Where  thrift  and  Javendec,  and.lad's-ldve*  bloom 
Tiiat  huinble  dwelling  is  the  widow's  home. 
There  live  a  pajr,  ior  various  (brtunea  known, 
But  the  bUnd  Ellen  will  relate  her  own  :— 
:re  we  (lear  tte  story  .she  can  tell, 
Fouder  sorrows  let  lis  briefly. dwell. 
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I've  pflen  inarvel'd,  when,  by  nigh',  by  day, 
1  've  mack!d  the  manriere  moving  in  ony  way. 
And  heard  Ihe-Isngnag^  and  beheld  (lie  Uvea 
Of  laas  and  lover,  goddeaaes  and  wives, 
That  boota.  which  promiea  much  of  life  to  give.  . 
BliouM  show  solittle  hosv'we  truly  livs. 

To  me  it  ^eems,  their  females  aiid  their  men 
Are  but  the  oteatores  of  .the  anther's  pen  ;• 
Najf  oreatui;eB'bnrrow'd,  apjl  again  conveyM 
From  book  1o  book — the  shadows  of  a  shade; 
Life, 'if  they'd. sBUcFi,  would  show  th^m  many  t 

change ;  ■       .  . 

The  ruin  sudden  and  the  misery  strange  1 
With  mo  e  of  gne  ous,  base  and  d  e  dl  I  th    g 
Than  novfth  t  relates,  o    po  t  s  nga 
But  they  who  0  gl  t  to  look  the  wo  Id  arouild, 
Spy  out  a  a  ngle  spot  n  &  y  grou  d 
Whe  e  all        tnm  ideal  h  ma  bet  old 
And  plots  a  e  laid  n  d  huito  ea  are  told 

"    -Time  have  1  lent— I  wauidtheu' debt  ve  eleaa- 
To  flow  ry  pages  of  h  bl  "ae  diSt  ess 
And  to  (he  he  o  ne  a  aoul  d  stracting  fears 

'  I  early  gave  my  a  ipeoctis  and  tear 
Oft  ha  e  1 1  avell  d       tl  ese  tender  valea 
To  Daroloy  Cotlaees  and  Mkple  Vales 
And  watcl  d  left   -o  e  f  om  the  h  st  born  s  gh, 
Whe    Hen  v  pies  d  and  gazed  n  pass    g  by 
Till  I  beheld  them  pac  ng  u   the  park 
CIiBe  by  a  copp  ce  whe  e  t  waa  cold  and  dark. 
When  apch  aikctioii  with  such  fate  appear  d> 
Want  and  a  ftther  to  be  ahuiin'd  and  fefir'd, 
Without  employment,  prospect,  cot,  or  cash,     . 
That  I  have  judged  Ih' heroic  souls, were  rash.' 
Now  shifla  the  acene,-^the  fair' in  tower  confiripd. 


Now  deeply  Ihreateri'd.with  a  dOngeon'a  gra.l8; 
Till  Sujlering  much  aJid  being  tried  enough. 
She  shines,  triumphant  maid  1 — tetnptation-proof. 

Then  was  I  led  to  vengeful  monllB,  who  mix 
With  nymphs  and  swains,  and  pby  "unpti^tiy 


Then  viewed'  Banditti  Vho  in  forest  wide. 
And  oaverh  Taal,  indignant 'vifgiris  hide, 
Who,  hem'm'd  with  bands  of  sturdiest  rogues  about, 
find  somQ.  Btraitge  succour,  and  come  virgins  out 

I  "re  watoh'd  a  wint'ry  night  on  oasilo-waHs, 
I  Wstalk'd  by  moonlight  through  'deaertcd  hallsj 
And  when  the  weary  World  was  sunk  to  rest, 
I  'lie  had  sucli  sights  aa — may  not  t4  express'd. .  . 

Lo !  ahat  chatenii,  the  western  tower  deqay'd, 
The  peasants  ahuii  it, — they  are. 813  (ifiaid^  . 
For  there  was  done  a  .deed  ', — eonld  walt«  reveal. 
Or  timbera.tell  it,  how  the  heart  would  feel.!    , 
Moat  horrid  was  it :— for,,  behold,'  the  floor 
Has  stain.of  blood,  and  will  be  clean  1117  moi^'    . ' 
Hark  t'olhe  winds!  which  throogh  ttie  wide  saloon 
And  the  long  passage  send  a  dismal  t^e, — 
Music  (hat  ghosts  delight  in  i — and  now  heed 
Yon  beauteous  njniph,  who  must  unmask  the  deed. 
See!  with.majealiijaweep  she  swims  alone 
Through  rooma,  all  dreary;  guided  by  ^  groan: 
Thoueh  windows  raWlci  and  though  Wp'stries  shaj^e. 
And  tlio  feet  falter  every  step  ihey  taji^, 


moan?  and  gibing, sprites  she  silent  goes, 
To  fiiid  a  soinethine,  which  wiU  soon  expose 
The  villanies  and  wiles'  of  her  determined  foes : 
And,  havitie  thus  adTentufed,;thus  enijure'd,  ' 
!EVme,  weaAh,  and  lover,  are  tor  liie  secnnsd. 

itfach  have  I  fear'd,'but  am  no  .more  afiaid, 
Whsn  some  chaste  beauty,  by  some.wrolch  betroj'd. 
Is  drawn  away  with  such  distracted  speed, , 
That  she  anticipatea  a  dreadful  deed  ; 
Not  so  db  I-r-Let  solid  walls  impound 
The  ea,ptLve  fair,  and  dig  a  moat  around'; ' 
Eet  there  be  brazen  locks  and  bars  ofaleel. 
And  keepers  cruel  such  as  ijever  teel  - 
W  th  not  a  a  ngle    ole  th    p      e  s  pply 
And  when  she  begs,  let  men  and  ma  ds  d  nv 
Be  w    doWs  those  fro  a  wl  eh  she  da    s,  not  fall 
At  d  help  so  d  slant   t  s  n  va  n  to  c&ll 
blill  means  of  fi^edom     iIHon  e  ])ove  devise 
And  fiom  tiie  baffled  ruffian  snatch  h  a  pr  ze 

To  No  therh  Wales  m  some  sequester  d  spot, 
I  ve  follow  d  fa  r  Louisa  to  her  cot 
Where  then  a  wretched  and  deserted  br  de. 
The  njuredfa   ^ne      ah  d  from  man  to  hide 
Till  by  he   fond   epenhng  Belville  found 
By  some  Iqnd  chance — the  stfajujg  of  a  houi  d. 
He  at  1  er  feet  craved  n  erey     or  in  vb4  1, 
For  tiie  relent  ng  dove  flew  back  agai 

Tl  ere  s  someth  ng  rapturous  in  d  atteas  or  oh 
Could  Cletoent  na  bear  her  Int  of  wo  ? 

hat  ahe  underwent  could  maiden  dndergol 
The  day;  was  fi.i'd ;  for  so  .the  lover  algh'd, 
So  knelt  and  craVed,  he  could  nt  be  denied ; 
When,  tale  most  dreadfuj  1  every  hope  adieii, — 

he  fond  lover  is  the  brother  too : 
All^otlier  grieS  abate  j  this  monstruua  grief 
Has  no  remission,  .comfort,  or  relief; 
Four  ample  vohimes,  through  each  page  diacloafe, — ■ 
Good  Heaven  protect  ua  I  only  woes  on  wqes ; 
'"ill  some  strange  jnoans  afford  a  sudden  view 
r  some  vile  plot,  and  every  Woe  adieu '." 
Now  should  we  grant  (hese  beaij^  all  endure 
iverest  panga,  they  've  stiUjUia  speediest  cure  ;    . 
Before  one  charm  be  Withered  from  the  face, 

pt  the  bloom.  Which  alnill  again  havfe  place, 
Inwedlockendseach  wish,  in  triumph  all  disgrace; 
AndUte  to  c(iine,'wC  fairly  may  suppose,. 
One  light,  bright  contrast  to  these  wild  &I1  woes. 

These  let  us'  leave,  and  at  her  sorrows  look. 
Too  often  seen,  but  seldom  in  a  hoolt ;,  - 

er  who  felt,'  relate  them  t^-oniher  chait 
The  heroine  .aits—jn  former  yeais  the  fair. 


DccurrQDca  of  .nd  CTenrp,  tba  pn^uaete^  lb 
rplesin^  mlfCliBDns;  Joliwd  with  mucn  He 
lallajed  br  pteManfcr  dr  ijinglitllneiB,  ab*,( 
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Now  aged  and  poor ;  but  Elieii  OrFord  knows. 
That  we  should  Jiumbjy  (idie  wfial  Heav'ji  bestows. 

"  My  father  died — agtun  ihy  mother  wed,. 
A"d  found  the  QorafcrlBof  her  life  Vere- fled  ; 
Her  angry  huahand  vex'd,  through  half  liisj-pars 
By  loss'  and  troubles,  fill'd  her  aoiil  with  fears  : 
Their  chiljlren  many,  afld  'twas  my  poor  place  ■ 
To  nurse' and  wait  on  idl  the  InfanC-race; 
Labour  aiid  hunger  were  indeed,  my  part, 
And  should  have  BtrengUien'd  an  erroneous  heart. 

"  Sore  was  the^lef  to  see  him  angry  cpme. 
And,  teased  with  buameaa,  make  diatreas  at  home  ; 
■   The  fetliii/'s  fury  and  the  childrsn's  cri^     . 
1  soon  conld  b^ar,  but  i)ot  mymotlier's  sifflis  ;- 
For  she  looVd  bact  on  coinKirCs',  and  womd  say, 
'  I  wrong'd  thee,  Ellen,'  a»d  -then  turn  away  : 
TijuB  for  my  aga'e.giijd,  my  yoath  was  tried. 
And  this  mj  f^oue  till  my  mot^pr  died. 

"  So,.ai)iid  sorrow  mueb  and  little  chfer — 
A  oommoQ  case,  I  p.asft'd  my  twentieth  years  '  ■, , 
For  tbaae  are  Sequent  e.vila ;  Uiousands  ebare 
An  eqopJ  grief— the  hke  diBheatfc  care, 

■"  Then  in  my  days  of  bloom,of  healCli  and  youth, 
One^mach  above  me,  vow'd  his  love  and  truth  :     ■ 
Wa  often  met,  he  dreading  to  bo  seen. 
And  mueh  [  queStion'd  what  such  dread  might 

Yet  I  beUeved  bim  t[ue;'my  simple  heart 
Ajid  undireeled  reason  took  his  part. 

"  Can  he  wljo  ioves  me,  whom  I  Ibve,  deceive  7  '■ 
Can  I  such  wrong  of  one  so- kind  believe,  ■ 
Who  lives  but  in  my  smile,  who  trembles,  when  1 
grieve?     '       ,        .  .     " 

"  He  dared  oOt  marry,  but  w.e  met  to  prove 
What  sad  encroaohmenlj!  and  deceits  has  love  ;     , 
Weak  Ibat  I  Was,  when  he,  rebuked^  withdrew, 
I  let  him  see  that  I  .was  wretched  loo; 
When  less  my  caution,  I  had  still  "the  pain 
Of  his  or  mine  ovrji  weakness"  lo  complain. 

"  Happy  the  loyfS:B  cTosa'd  alike  in  life. 
Or  happier  yet  the  rich  endowing  wife  ; 


id  it  was  my  burthen  lo  ^ijstdr 
the  last  misery  .was  the  dread  > 


Ah! 

'When  the  last  misery  .was  the  dread  of  pain 
When  I  have  grieving  told  him  my  diagrace, 
And  plainly  maik'd  inditier^ce  iu  his  &ce- 

"  Hard  ! '  with  these  l^rs  &aA  terrors  to  behokl 
The  cause  Of  ill,  the  ftithless  loVer  cold  i 
Impatient  grown  at  eveiy  wish  denied, 
And  barely  cfvii,  sootliefl  and,  gratified ;    ' 
Peevish  when  nrged.to  think  of  vjiWs  so  strong, 
And  angry  when  I  spate  of  eriljip  •aiid  wrong.   , 

"  All  this  I  felt,  and'  still  the  sorrow  grew  , 
Iteeause  I  felt  that!  dese'rjred  it  too. 
And  begg'd  my  iftfeiit  atraijgerlo  iorgivB  . 
I'he  mother's  shanie,  which  in  horssJf  must  live. 

"When  known  that  "same,  1,  soon  eijiell'd  from 


Vith  a  fra. 


lisicr  shared  a  hovel's  gloom 


There  barely  led — (what  could  I' more  request?) 
My  irifaiit  slumberer  sleeping  at  ray  breast, 
I  froi^  my  window  saw  hia  blooming  bride. 
And  my  seducer  smiling" at  her  aide; 
Hope  lived  till, then  ;  I  sank  upon  tlie  floor, 
And  grief  and' thoughts  and  feeling  were  no  more!' 
Although  revived,!  judged  Ihallife  would  close, 
And  went  to  rest,  to,  wonder  that  I  rose :     . 
My  dreams  waradiainpl,  wbereaoe'er  I  stray'd, 
I  Bcem'd  ashmned,  olaim'd,  deqjised,  betraj'd ; 
Always  in  grief,  ih  gqill,  jJisgraeadj'-fijrlorn, 
Mourning  uiat  one  so  weak,-ki  vile,' was, born; 
The  earth  a  desert,  tumult  ih  the  sea, 
The  birds  affrighted  fled  from  tree  to  tree„  :      ■ 
Obscured  Uie  setting  sun,  and  every  thing  lilic  me 
But  Heav'n  had  mercy,  and  nij  n^at  length 
Urged  me  to'labour,  and  rShew'd  niy  strength. 

"  I  strove  ibr.  patience  as  a  sinner  mast. 
Yet  felt  th'  opinion  of  the  world  mijuat ; 
There  waa  my  lover,  in  his  joy,  eateem'd, 
And  ,1,  in  my  distress,  as  gqjllj  deem'd ; 
Yet  sure,  not  all  the  guilt'' and  shaine  belong 
To  her  who  feels  aijd  an^rs  for  the  wroiig ; 
The  cheat  at  play  may  use  the  VCalth  he's  wan, 

s  not  honour'd  fbr;lhe  mischief  done; 
The  cheat  iu  love  may  jise  ench  villain-art, 
And  boast  the  deed  that  breaks  the  victim's  heart. 

"Four  years  were  past;  I  might  again  have 
found.   ,        .      , 
Some  erring  wish,  butfcr  another  wound.: 
Lovely  my  daughter  gre*,  her  face  was  fair. 
But  no  expression  ever  brighlen'd  there  ; 
I  doubted  long,  and  vainly  strove  to  make 
Some  certain  meaning  of  the  words  she  spake ; 
But  meailing  there  was  none,  arid  I  sui'vey'd 
With  dread  the'beantiea  of  my  idiot-maid. 

"StiU  leubinitted ;— Oh !  'tis  meet  and  fit 
In  all  we  feel  to  make  the  heart  submit ;' 
Gloomy  and'calm  my  days,  but  1  had  then, 
If  aeem'dj  attraotiona  tor  the  eyes  of  rnen  ! 
The.  Boher  master,  of  a  decent  trade      '  ■     , 
O'erlooli'd  nly  ercors,  and  his  offer  made ; 
Reason  assented  ^-^rue,  my  heart  denied, 
'  But  thou,'  r  said, '  shalt  b«  no  more  my  guide.' 

"When  wed,  our  toil  and  trouhIe,pams.  and  care. 
Of  ineans^  to  live  procured  us  humtJe  share ; 
Fivawere  oiir  sons,— ;*nd  we,  tSough  cnrefiil,  Iqund 
Our  hop^  declining  as'  the.  yeas'  came  round  : 
For  I  perceived,  yet  woiild  not  soon  perceive. 
My  husband  atealing  from  my  view  to  grieve ; 
Bilent  he  'gjcw,  and'when  he  spoke  he  sigh'd,^ 
And  aurly  lobfc'd,  and  peevishly  replied ; 
Peneiv6  uy  nalore,  he  had  gone  of  l?te 
To  those  Who  preaoli'd  ■  of  destiny  aiid  fate, 
OF  things  fbre.doorn'd,  and.bf  election.grace, 
And  how  in  TOin  we  strive  lo  run  our  race : 
That  all  by  works  and  mofal' worth  we  gain 
Is  lo  perpcive' oiir  care  and  labotir'vain  ; 
'That  still  the  mofs  we  pay,  dt;r  dehU  the  more  re 

That  be  who  feels  not  tiie  mysterious  caJI, 
Lies  bound  in  sin,  still  grov'ling  from  thefall. 
My  husband  lelt  not  i—our-  peisuasion,  prayer, 
our  best  reason  darken'd  his  despair ; 
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And  from  our  tindn'eBB.lo  conceliltiient  fled ; 
Eor'ever  to  soYxie  evil  change  inolinedj 
To  eyeij  gloomy  liiouglit  be  lent  his  mind, 
.    Nor  teat  would  give  to  us,  nor  Test  himself  could 
fijld  i  ■  ,         ,        ■     .      , 

His.son  suspended  saw  him,  long  bereft 
01'  life,  nor  prospect  of  revival  left. 

"  Witii  him  died  all  our  prospe'ctB,  and  oiicemore 
I  shared  Ih'  allotm^ls  of  the  piirish  pooi' ; 
The;  look  jn;  children  too,  and  this  IknoW 
'    Was  ju6tandlaw'lUl,.but  lifeltttie'blowr* 
Mj  idiol-^naid  and  one  unhealthy  boy 
Were  16ft,  a  mother's  misery  anQ  her  joy. 

"Three  sons  I  foUow'd  to  the  grave,  and  one — 
Oh!  can  I  speak- of, that  unhappy  sonT; 
Would  all  the  inf^ory  of  tliattime  were  fled, 
And  all  those  horrors,  witb  my  child,  we^e  dead ! 
Belbre  the  world  ijeduced  him,  wllttt  a  grace 
And  smile  of  gladness  shone  iipon  his  face!  . 
Then  ho  iiad  knowledge';,  finely  would  ha' write ; 
Study  to  him  was  pleasure  and  delight ; 
Great  was  his  coarage,  and  but  fevf  (;ould<. stand 
Against  the  sleight'  arid  vigour  of  hig  hand  ; 
The  maidens  loved  him ; — when  he  came  to  die,, 
Mo,  not'thc  coldest  could  suppress  a  sigh  : 
Here  I  must  ceese — how  cani  say,'iny  child 
Was  by  the  bad  of  either  sCi  beguiled  ? 
Worst  of  the  bad—they  taught  him  that  the  laws 
Hade  wrohg  tmd  right ;' th^je  was  no  other 'causey 
Tliat^ail  j'ehgion  was.the  trade  of  priests,    ' 
And  men,Wheodead,triu8t  perish  like  the  beasts;^ 
And.,  he,  So  lijefy  anil  so  gay  before 
Ah  I  ,E^are  a  oiptlier-^I  can  lelt  no  more.. 

.  "  Int'rest  was  made  that  they  should  not  destroy 
The  (fOuiely  form  of  my  deluded  boy — 
Eut  pardon  came  not;  dati^  the  plaee  and  deep 
Whore  he  was,  kep^,  as  th^  *d  'a  tigep  keep ; 
For  he,  linhappy  !■  had  before  them  all 
Vow'd  he,'d  escape,  whatever  .might  befall 

■"Held.meanaof  dre3a,and  druss'd  beyond  his 

And  ao  to  see  him  in  such  dismal  scenes, 
I  cannot  speak  itr-canHot  bear  to  tell-  i 
Of  that  sad  hour — I  heard  the  passing-bell  (  . 

"  Slbwly  they  iveiit;  he-  smiled,  and  iooky-ao 

Yet  sure  he  shudder'd  wheti  he  saw  the  cart, 

And  rave  a  Jookr— until  my  dyiiig.day. 

That  look  wil.l  never  from  my  mmd  away  ; 

Oft:  as  I  sit,  and  ever  in  my  dreams, 

I  see  that  look,  and  they  have  heard  iny  sercams. 

"Now  let  hie' speak  no  lUore-^yet  all  declared 
That  one  soyoung,  m  pity  should  be  spared. 
And  one  so  manly  ; — on  his  gracfiflil  neck. 
That  chains  of  jewels  may  be  proud  to  deck, 
I'o  a  small  mole  ^  mother's  lips  halve  press'd, — 
And  there  Iho  cord — my  la-eath'  js  sore  oppress'd. 


He  left  a  numerous  race  ;  of  tLese  would  some 
In  their  ygnng  troubles  to  my  cottage  come. 
And  these  I  taught^^an  humble  teacher  I — 
Upon  their  heavenly  Parent'  to  rely. , 

''Alas  !  I  needed  such  reliance  more: .     '. 
My  idiot-girl,  so  simply  gay  before,, 
Nomwcpt  in  painv'some  <vretch  had  fou.n^a  lime 
Depraved  arid  wicked,  for  that  eowaid-crime  ;    '. 
I  had  indeed-niy  doubt,  tut  lEuppress'd 
The  thoueht  that  day  and  night  diaturb'd  my  rest 
She  and  ihat  sick-pale  brother — but  why  strive 
To  keep  the  terrors  of  that  time  ^ive? 

,"The  hooT  arrived,  the  new,  tli'undreaded'pain. 
That  came  with  violence  and  yet  came  in.  vain. 
I  saw  her  die:  her  brollier  too  is  dead';    ' 
Nor  own'd  such  crime— what  ii  it  that  I  dread? 

"  The  parieh-aill  withdrawn,  I  look'd  around. 
And  in  my  school  a  bless'd  subsistence  touud — 
Mywinter-CHlmoflife!  tobeofuse 
Would  pleasant  thoughts  ,and  heavenly  hopes  pro- 

I  .loved  (hem  all ;  it  soothed  ma  to  ;A-csage 
The  various  trials  of  their  ripei- sge. 
Then' dwell  on  mibe,  and  bless  the  Power  who  gave 
Pains  to  correct  us,  and  remorse  to  save. 

"  Yes !  these  were  days  of  peace,  but  they  aro 

A  trial-cam^  I  will.believe,  a  last; 

I  lost  my  sight,. and  iny, employment  gone. 

Useless  l.live,  but  to  the  daj;  live  on  ; 

Those  eyes,  which  long  the  light  of  heaven  enjoy 'd 

Were- not  by  pain,  by  agony  destroy'd : 

My  senses  fail  not  all ;  I  speak,  .1  pray ;   - 

By  night  my  reaf,  my  Ibod  I  lake  by  day  ; 

And  as  my  mind  looks  cheeriiil  to  my  ei^d, 

1  love  mankind,  and  call  my  God  my  friend." 


.   LETTER  XXI.: 


Abel,  a  poorMaUyTeaCherof  aSehosdof  Iheiower 
Order :  Is  placed  in  the  Office  of  a  Mprcbant ;  is 
alarmed  by  Dis,couraes  of  the  Cierks;  unable  to 
reply ;  becomes,  a  Convert ;  dresses,  drinks,  and 
ridicules  his  former  C^induet  —  The  Eemon 
strance  of  his  Sister,  a  devout'  fflaiden^Its  Ef- 
fect— The  Merchant  dies — Abel  returns  to  Po- 
verty unpitied  ;  but  r^eyed — His  abject  Condi 
tioQt— His  Irfelanelioly — He  wanders  about ;  la 
Ibund  —  His  own  Aeooont  of  himself,  and  tba 
Revolutions  iii  hif;  Mind.' 
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A  qaiet  simple  inan  was  Abel  Keeiie, 
Me  meajit  no  harm,  nor  did  he  odin.  mean : 
He  kept  a  school  of  loi^direbelUiius  boys, 
And  glowing  old,  grew  necvotis'with  the  noise ; 
Wlien  n  liind  merdiant  hired  hie  useful  pen, 
And  made  hiin  hEppiest  of  sccD^pting  men  {     '^ 
With  glee  hfe  rose  lo  every  es^jr  day,     ■ 
When  half  the  labour  brought  him  twice,  the  pay.  , 
Thetp  wets  young  clerks,'  and  there'  the  mer- 

Chdice  spirits  all,  who  wish'd  him  to  be  one ; 
It  niuat.Tio  question,  give  them  lively  joy, 
Hopes  long  indulged,  ^  combat  and  destroy  ; 
At  these  they  levet'd  all  (heir  skill  and  sliengti], — 
He  fell  not  quickly,  but  he  fell  at  length  : 
They  quoted  books,  to  him  both  bold  and  new. 
And  scorn'd  as;  &bles  all  he  held  as  true  ; ' 
"  Snch  iilonkish  ^tories  and  such  nursery  lies," 
That  he  was  struck  with  terror  and  surprise. 
■  ."  What !  all  his  life  had  he  Hio  laws  obey'd, 
Whicli  they  broke  through,  and-  we're   not  oiice 

atraidi 
Had  he  so  long  his  evil  passions' ciieck'd. 
And  yet  at  last  had  nothing  to  espect  1 
While  they  their  lives  in  joy  and  pleasure  led, 
And  then  liad  notliing.  at  the  ^nd,  to  dread  } 
Was  all  his  priest  with  so. much  zeal  convey'd, 
A  part !  a  speech  '■ ,  6r  which  the  map  was  paid  7 
.And  were  his  pioiis  books,  his  solemn  prayers. 
Not  worth.'one  tale  of  the  admired  Voltaire's! 
Then  was  it  time,  while  yet  some  years  remain'd. 
To  drink  untrouldeii  and  to  think  unchain'd. 
And  on  all  pleasures,  which  his  puree  could  give. 
Freely  to  seize,,  and  while  he  lived,  to  live:" 
Muoh  time  he  pass'd  in  this  important  strife. 
The  bliss  or  bane.'of  his  remaining  lifei 
For  converts  all  arp  made  with  care  and  grief,    . 
And.pangs  attend  the  birth  of  unbelief; 
Nor  pass  they  soon ; — with  aweand  fear  he  took 
The  flow'ry  way,  and  c»^  back  many  a  look. 

The  youths  applauded  much  his  wise  design. 
With  weighty  reasoning  o'er  theiir  evening  wine  ; 
And  much  in  private  't  would  their  mirth  improve, 
To  hear  how  Abel  spake  of  life  Mid  love; 
To,  hear  him  owp  what  grievous  pains  it  cost, 
£Fe  the  old.saijit  was  in  the  sinner ,>lost, 
Ere  his  poor  mind,  with  every  deed  alanp'd. 
By  wit  was  settled,  and  .by  vice  was  charm'd. 

For  Abel  ehler'd  in  his  bold  career, 
Like  boys  on  iiie,  with  pleasure  arid  withifear; 
Lingering,  yet  longing  for  the  joy,  he  went, 
Repenting  now,  now  dreading  to  repent  i" 
WiiS  uwkward  pace,  and  with  himself  at  war. 
Far  gone,  yet  frigljleu'd  that  he  went  so  fer ; 
Oft  for  his  fffort^  &e'd  solicit  pafse, ' 
And  then  proceed  with  blundersi  and  delays : 
The  young  mor6  aptly  pa'ssioii's  ca|l  pursue, . , 
But  age  and  weakn^s  start  at  sceiies  so  netv. 
And  tremble  when  they've  done,  lor  all  they  dared 

At  length  example  Abel'sjJread  removed, 
With  sniall  ooncern  he  sought  .the  joys.he  loved; 
Not  resting  here,  Ije  cl,aim'd"his-ehlirfe  of  feme. 
And  'llrst  their  votary,  Ijien  th'eir  wit  became  i 


Jiis  jest  was  bitter  and  hie  satire  bold; 
When  he  his  tales  of  ibrmai  brethren  .told ; 
What  time  with  pious  neighbours  he  discuss'd. 
Their  boasted  treasure  and  their  bowndless  trust! 
"  Suph  were  our  dfeams,"  the  jovial  elder  cried ; 
"  Awake  and  live,"  his  youthful  friends  replied. 

Now  tlie  gay  clerk  a  mpdest  drab  despised. 
And  clad  him  smartly  as  his  friends  advised; 
So  fine  a  coat  upon  his  back  he  threw. 
That  not  an  alJey-boy  old  Abel  khiw ; 
Broftd  polish'd  buttons. blazed  that  coat  upon. 
And  Just  beneath  the  watch's  trinkets  shone,: — 
A  splendid  watch,  that  pointed  out  the  time,' 
To, fly  froril  business  and  make  free' with  crime  : 
The  crimson  waistcoat  .and  the  silken  hose 
Rank'd  the  lean  man  among,  Uie  Borough  beaux  r 
His  raven  hair  he  cropp'd  with  fierce  disdahi. 
And  light. elastic  lacks  sncaEed,his  brain: 
More  pliant  pupil  who'coo.ld  hope  (o  find. 
So  deckM  in  person  and  so  i^llang^din  mind  1 

When  Abel  wa'ik'd  the  streets,  with  pleasant  mien 
He  met  his  friends,  delighted  to  be  seen  i 
And  when  he  rode'  along  the  public  way. 
No  beau  so  gaudy,  and  no  youth  so  gay. 


Alas!  my  hrother^'ftan  I  see  thee  pace 
Hoodwink'd  to  belli  ^d  not  lament  thy  case, 

ttceteh  my  ^bl4  hand  to  stop  thy  headlong 

;aoe  ?      , 

thou  art  boUi^d ;  k  slave"  in  Satan's  chain. 
The  righteous  Abel  turn'd  the  wretched  Caiii ; 
His  brother.'s  blood  against  the  muj'derer  eried. 
Against  thee  thine,  unhappy  suicide  1 
Are  all  our  pious  nights  and  peaceful  days, 
Ouf  evening  r'eadifigs  and  our  morning  jiraise. 
Our  spirits.'  com&rt  in  the  trials  sent. 
Our  hearts'  rejoicings  in  the  bieasings  lent, . 
All  that  o'er.grief  a  cheering  influence  shed. 
Are  these  for  overhand  for  ever  fled^ 


When  faith  and  hope  had  strife  with  wants  aud 

Thy  nerves  have  trembled  till  thou  couldst  not  eat 
(Dress'd  by  this  hand)-  thy  mess  of  simple  meat ; 
When,  grieved  by  festings,  gall'd  by  fates  severe. 
Slow  jrass'd  the  dajs  of  the  successless  year; 
Still  in  these  gloomy  hours,  my  brother  then 
Had  gloTioUB  views,  unseen  by  prosperous  men  : 
And..when  thy  hbaft  has  felt  its  Widf  denied. 
What  gracious  texts  hael  thou'to  grief  applied  ; ' 
Till  ihou'.haat  enler'd  in  thine'  humble  bed. 


The  spirit's  coai&rts  in  the  man's  dislresf 

Then  didst  thou  cry,  extilting,)'  Yes,  't  is  fit,' 
s  meet  and  right, 'iny,  heorj;  1  that  we  subpiit: 
And  wiltthou,  Abel,  thy"  new  pleasitres  weigh 
Against  such  triumphs  v-^Oh!  repent 'ond  pray. 


THE   BOROUGH. 


All  thy  good  iJioiighla  (thou  hatest  Uiem)  to  resl'riiin 
And  give  a  wiciied  pleasure'  to.  the  vain ;  ■ 

Thy  long  leoQ  frame  by  feshion  to  ottite, 
.   That  lads. nray  laugh  and  wantons  taay  admire) . 
To  raiee  the  mirth  of  boya,  and  not  to  see, 
Unliappy  mania? r'that^hej  laugh  at thae. ■  ■ 

,"  These  boyish  tollies,  which  alone  Ihfe  boy 
Can  idly  act  or  grapefoHy  enjoy, 
Add  new  reproaches  to  thy  fellen  state, 
And  make  men  scorn  what  they  would  only  hate. 

"  What  pains,  my  brother,  dost  thou  take  to  prpv 
A  taste  for  follies"  wljich.  thou  canst  not'  love  1  ■ 
Why  do  thy  stiffening  limbs  the  steed  bestride — 
That  lads  may  laugh  to  eee  thou  .can«t  nut  ride? 
And  why  (I  fee!  the  crimson  tinge. my  cheek) 
Dost  Ihou  by  uig|it  in  Diamond-Alley , sneak? 

"  Farewell !  the  parish  will  Ihy  sister  keep,. 
Where  she  in  peace  shall  pray  and  sing  and  sleej 
Save  when  for  thee,  she'  mourns,  thou  wiclicd,  wan 

dering  sheep !      ._ 
When  youth'  is  tiill'n,  Ijiece  's  hope  the  young  may 


No  care  or  soil  can  former  hie  bestow  ; 
Reserved  for  bumiagf  is  the  worthless  tree  ; 
And  what,  O  Abel !  is  reserved  for  thee  ?" 

Th^se  angry  words  our  hero  deeply  folt, 
rhoiigh  hard  hi^  hearty  and  indisposed  to  melt ', 
To  gain  relief  he  took  a  glass  the  more,- 
And  tli,en  went  on-ajs  careless  as'betbre  ;  . 
Thenceforth,  nccbeck'd,  aitmsements  he  partook. 
And  (save  hie  ledger)  saw  no  decent  book ; 
Hiin  found  the  merchant  punctual  at  his  task. 
And  that  perform'd,.  he 'd  nothing  more  to  ask.;  ' 
He  cared  not  how  old  Ab^l  play'd  the  &0I, 
No  master  he,  beyond  the  hours  of  school; 
Thils  tliey  proceeding,  liad  their  wins  and  joke, 
Till  merchant  Dison  felt  a  warniiig  elwke. 
And,  after  struggling  half  a  ridomy  week, 
Iiefl  bis  -poor  clerk  another  friend  to  seek 

Alas  !  the  son,  who  led  the  eaint  oslray, 
Forgot  the  man  whose  follies  made  Wm  gSy ; ' 
He  cared  no  mote  for  Abel  in  hi^  need, 
Than  Abel  dared  about  his  hackney  steed  ; 
He  now,  alas  I  had  all  his  earnings  spent, 
And  thus  was  left  to  languish  and  repent ; 
No  school  nor  clerkship  found  he  in  the  place. 
Now  lost  to  fortune,  as  before  to  grace.   ' 

■plied',  ■ 

. 66 - ~...^..«.  ..corn  denied, 

Others  look'd  down  upon  the  glowing  vest. 

And  frowning,  ask'd  him  at  what  price  hfeclreEs'dl 

Happy  Tor  himhia  comitry's  laws  are  niiI3,- 

They  must  support  him,  though  tliay  stitl  reviW ; 

Grieved,  abject,  scom'd,' insulted,  and  betray 'd, 

Of  G<)d  unmindful,  and  of  man  afrBJdi — 

No  ^ore  he  talk'd ;  't  Vtaii  pain,'  't  was  shame  ti 

speak. 
Hie  lieart  was  sinking  and  his  frame  was  weak. 


died  with  such  serene  delight,     . 
■gain  begjin  to  think  her  right  j 
Poor  like  himself,  the"  happy  spinster  lay. 
And  sweet  assurance  bl^s  d  her  dying-day  ■: 
Poor  iike  the  spinster,  he,  when  death  was  nigh. 
Assured  of  nothing,  felt  aftaid  to  die. 
The'  cheerful  clerks  who  sometimes  pass'd  the  door. 
Just  mention'd  "  Abel  1"  and  tlien  thought  no  more. 

Abel,  pondering  on  his  state  forlorn,' 
Look'd  round  for  comfort,  and  was  chased  by  seorii. 

SB  saw  him  on  the  bench  reclined. 
Or  causeless  walking  in  the  wint'iy.  wind ; 
'    '     '   n  it  raised  a  loud  and  apg^y  sea, 
and  gazed,  in  wretched  revtsrie  1 
He  heeded  not  the  frost,  the  iain,  the  snow  ;  ~ 
Close  by  the  sea  he  walk'd  alone  and'  sk)w  1  -    , 
Sometimes  his  fi'ame  through  many  an  hour  h^ 

spread 
Opqn  a  tombstone,  moveless  as  the  dead  ; 
And  w8£  there  found  a  sod  and  ^ent  place. 
There  woidd  he  creep  with  stow  and  measured  pace : 
Then  would  he  wander  by  the  river's  side, 
And  fix  his  eyes  upon  the  ^ing  tide  ; 
The  deep  dry  ditch,  the  rushes  m  the  fen. 
And.  mossy  crag-pits  Were  his  lodgings  tlien  : 
There,  to  his  discontented  thoughts  a  prey, 
Th^  melancholy  mortal  pined  away,  '  ^ 

The  neigbb'ring  poor  at  length  Jiegan  to  apeak 
Of  Abel's  ramtJings^— he  'd  ijeen  gone  a  week  ; 
They  knew  not  where,  and  little  care  tliey  took 
For  one  so  friendless  and  so  poor  to  look.. 
At  last  a  straiiger,  in  a  pedler's  shed, 
Belield  him  bangm^— he  had  histg  been  dead. 
He  left  a  paper,  perm'd  at  sutidry  times, 
IntiUed  this — "  My  Groaninga  ana  my  Crimes !" 

"  1  was  a  christian  man,  and  none  conld  lay 
Anght  to  my  chafge  ;  I  walk'd  th^  nan'ow  way. 
All  then  was  simple  faith,  serefte  and  pure,  ' 
My  hope  was  Head&sl  and 'my.  prospects  sure. 
Then  was  i  tned  by  Want  and  al)^kfleas  eoTe, 
Bat  these  I  ctapp'd  ray  shield  of  faith  before. 
And  cares  and  wants  aijd  m^'s-tebukes  Tbore. 
Alas  I  new  foes  assail'dme ;  I  was  vain, 
They  stoiig  my  pride  and.  they  confiised  my  brain 
Oh !  these  deludere !  with  wirat  glee  they  saw 
Their  simple  dupe  transgress  the  righteous  law; 
j'Twas  joy  to  them  to  view  that  dreadful  sti'ife. 
When  Mlh  and  frailty  warr'd'for  liiorti  than  litb. 
So  with  their  pleasures  they  beguiled  the  heart, 
Then  with  their  logic  they  allay'd  the  smart; 
They  proyed,  (so  thought  I  then,),  willi  rcaeong 

strong. 
That  no  man's  fedJogs  ever  led  him  wrong : 
And  thus  I  weat,  as  on  the  varnish'd  ice. 
The  smooth  care^  of  unbeHef  and  vice. 
Oft  would  the  youChs,with  sprightly  speech  and  bold, 
Their  witty  tales  bf  naughty  priests  unfold ; 
'  'T  was  all  a.  cfafl,*  they  said,  '  a  cunning  trade. 
Not  she  the  priests,  bnt  prieats  religion  made :' 
So  I  believed :"— No,  AbeO  to  thy  grief. 
So  thou  relinquish'dst  all  that  vae,  belief: — 
"  I  grew  as  very  flint,  and  when  the  rest 
liaughM  BX  devotioii,  I  enjoy'd  the'  jest ; 
But  this  all  vagish'd  like  the  morning  dew,  ' 
When  uneraploy'd,  and  poor  again  I  grew  , 
Yea  1  I  was  doubly  poor,  for  I  was  wicked  toi> 


CRABBE'S   POETICAL    WORKS 


"  Tlis  mouse  that 'Irespass'd,' and  llie  treasure 

Etale, 
Found  his  lean  body,  fitted  to  the, hole;' 
Till  having'  fatted,  he  was  forced  to  stay, 
And,  fagting-,  staFve  Iiia  stolen  bulli  nway  r 
Ah  1  wfirBe  for  mo — grown  poor,  f  yot  '^tire 
In  sinful' hontls,  and  pray  and  fast  in  vain.' 
"  At  length  I  thought,  although  theee  ifriends 

of  sin"  -,  ,    ; 

Have  Eproad  their  net  uid  caught  their  prey  ^erei) 
Though  my  hard  heart  could  not  fen  mercy  call, 
Decatiae,  though  great  my  grief,  my  faith  was  stasi 
Yet,  BB  the  Bick  on  skilnil  men  re(y, 
■    The  soul  diseased  may  to  a  doctor  fly. 

,"  A   famous '  one  there  was,  whose  skill  had 

wrought 
Cures  past  balief,  and  him  the  ainners  sought ;  , 
Numbers  thers  were  defiled  by  mire  and  filtli. 
Whom  he  reoorer'd  by  his  goodly  tilth  :— 
' Come.  tJien,'  I  s^d,  'let  me  the  man  behold, 
And  tell  my  case' — I  saw  him  and  I  told. 

"With  trembling  voice,  'Ohl  reverend  sir,'  ; 

said, 
I  once  believed,  and  I  w^  then  misled ; 
And  now  ^ncli  doabls  my  Einftil  soul  beset, 
I  dare  not  say  that  I  'm  a  Chri^an'yet. 
Canst  thou,  ^od  sir,  by  thy  supepor  akiili 
Inf6rm  my  jadgment  and  direct  my  will !  ■- 
AH  !  gJTe  thj  cordial ;  let  my  soul  nave  rest, 
And  be  the  outward  man  alone  distress'd^ 
For  at  my  slate  I  tremHe.' — '  Tremble  more,' 
Said  the  guftd  nian,  '  and  then  rejoice  tliereforB; 
'T  is  good  to  tremble  i  prospects  then  are  ftir. 
When  the  lost  soul  ia  plunged  in  deep  dispak/. 
Once  thou  wert  simply  lionest,  juat  and  puce. 
Whole,  as  thou  thought'st,  and'naver  wisti'd  a  cim 
Now  thou  hast  [^unge4  in  folly,  shame,  disgrace,; 
Now  thou  'rt  an  object  meet  tor  healing  grace  ;  • 
No  merit  thine,  no  virtue,hBpe,  belief, 
Nothing  hast  thou,  but  misery,  sin,  and  grie? 
The  best,  the  only  tides  to  relieC 
.   , "  '  What  must  I  doi'  I  said,' '  my  soul  to  free  ? 
.  '  —Do  nothing,  man,  it  Will  be  dofie.  for  thee.' 
'  But  must  I  iiot,  my  reverend  guide,  believe?' 
' — If  thou  art  caU'd,thou  wilt  the  iaith  receive -■'— 
'  But  I  repent  tlot' — Angry  he  repUed,    , 
*  If  thou  art  call'd,  thou  needest  nought  beside  : 
Attend  on  us,  dnd  if 't  is  Heaven's  decree, 
The  ball  will  come, — if  not,  ah  !  wo  for  thee.' 

'  ."  There  then  I  waited,  ever  on  the  watch. 
A  spark  of  hope,  a  ray  of  light  to 


He  cried  aloadi  till, in  the  flock  began  - 
The  sigh,  the  tear,  as  caught  from  man  uj  mi 
Thiiy  wept  and  th^y  r^oiced,  .and  thtere  was  I 
Hai  d  as  a  flml,  and  'a^  the  desert  ijry,  ' 
To  me  no  tokens  of  we  call  wotijd  come, 
I  felt  my  ^ten«i  and  received  tny  'aoom ; 
But  I  complMQ'd — '-Let  thy  repirun^  cease, 
Oil!  man  of  atti,  (or  they. thy  cnilt  increase; 
It  bloweth  where  it  iiatetli ; — aie  in  psdce.'. 
il'  I'replied;  'imparl 
a  burthen'd  heart' — 


'Alas!'  the  priest  return'd,  'can 'I  direct 
Tlie  hottvenly  call  ?— Dal  proclaim  th'  a 
Raise  not  thy  voice,  against  th'  Eternal  H 
But  take  thy  part  wil^  sinners,  and  be  st 


"  Foes  to  my  soul !  ye  young  sedueerfl,  Isnow, 
What  serious  ills  from  yotu  amusements  flow'; 
Opinions,  you  with  so  Much  ease  profess, 
O'erwhclm  the  simple  and  their  minds  oppress  : 
LetiEUch'be  happy,  nor  with  reasons  strong, 
That  make  them  wretched,-  prove  their  notion! 

wrong." 
Let  them  proceed  ift  that  they  deem  the  way,' 
Fast  when  they  will,  add  at  their  pleaeure  pray> 
Yes,  I  have-  pity  for  my  brethren's  lot. 
And  so  had  Dices,  but  it  help'd  him  not : 
And  IE  it  thus  ^~I  'in  fiill'of  doubts :— Adieu ! 
Perhaps  his  reverence  is  mistaken  too." 


LETTER  XXII. 


E  BOKOUGH,— ?ETER  g: 


Biii|LlJy  wriuenbr  a  teacher  of  relU ioo.  and  lately' repabll^d 


a  iong-by  hliii.  wbelheT  be 


Jher  utinguiabed  thso. 


[leGnspel,  but  r^lher 


■  THE    BOROUGH. 


The  Fatlicr  of  Peter  a  Fisherman— Peter's  early 
Conduct— His  Grief  for  tiie  old  Man— He  talies 
an  Appreirtica—The  Boy's  Soffering  and  Pate^ 
A  secojid  Boy :  how  lie  died^-Feter  acquitted — 
A  third  Apprentice — A  Voyage  by  Sea :  tht  Boy 
does  nol'return- Evil'Keport  on  Peter:  he, is 
^ried  and  threatened — Lives  alone — His  Melan. 
oholy  ajid.  incipient  Madness — la  ohaerved  and 
visited — He  escapes  and  is  taboo  )  is  lodged  in 
a  Parish-hoQse ;  Wornen  attend  and  watch  him 
— He  spoaka  in  a  Delirium  j  ■  grows  moraool- 
iected — His  Aeeount  of  his  Fodlngs  ani(  vision- 

,   arj  Terrors  previous  to  his  Death. 


Ou>  Peter  Grimes  made  fishitlg  his  employ. 

His  wife  he  cabin'd  with  him  and,  his  boy,- 

Andaeem'd  that  life  lahorions  lo  enjoy ; 

To  lown  came  quiet  Piter  frith  his  fish, 

And  had  of  all  a  civil'word  and  wish. ' 

He  left  his  trads  upon  the  BaBbath-day, 

And  took  young  Peter  in  his  hand  to  pray  ; 

But  soon  the  sf  abborn  boy  from  care  broke  loose, 

^t  first  refbsEd,  then. added  his  abus^  : 

His  fether'S  love  he  scorn'd,  his  power  defied. 

But  being  drank,  wept  sorely  when  he  died. 

Ves !' then  he  wept,  and  to  his  mind  there  oami 
Much  of  his  conduct,  and  he  tell  tlie  shame, — 
How  he  had  oft  the  good  old  man  reviled, 
Atid  nevef  paid  the  duly  of  a  child  ;  • 
How,  when  the  father  in  his  Bible  read, 
He  in  contempt  and  anger  leil  the  shed : 
"  It  is  the  word  of  life,"  the  parent  cried ;  . 
-"This  ia  the  Uie  itself,"  the  boy  replied ;   ■ 
And  while  old  Peter  in  amazement  Bfood,  . 
G(iTe  the  hot  spirit  to  hi?  boiling  blood ; — 
How  he,  with  oath  and  furious  speech,  began 
To  prove  His  freedom  and  assert  the  mita;' 
And  wh^  the  parent  check'd  his  impious  rage. 
Ho*  he  tad  cursed  the  tyranny  of  age, — 
Nay,  once  had  dealt  the  aaerilegions  blow 
On  bis  .bare  head,  and  laid  his  parent  !oiv ; , 
The  father  groan'd; — "  If  fhou  art  old,"  said  he, 
"And  hast  a  son--^thou  wilt  remember  me: 
Tliy  mother  lefl'rae  jn  a  happy  tinie;      >  , 
Thou  kill'dst  not  h^. — Heav  n  spares  the  double 


Now  Bved  the  yoath  in  freedom.  But  debarr'd 
From  constant  pleasure,  and  he  thouebt  it  hard  ; 
Hard  that. he  could  not  every  wish  obey. 
But  must  awhile  lelinquish  ale  and  play ; 
Haid !  thai  he  oouid  not'lo  his  cards  attend, 
But  must  acoUire  the  money  he  would  spend. 


With  greedy  eye  he  look'd'on  ail  he  saw, 
He  Imew  not  juslice,  and  he  laugh'datlaw  ; 
On  a  I!  he  mqrk'd  he  stretch'd  his  ready  hand; 
He  fish'd  bj  water,  and  he  iilch'd  by  land ; 
Oft  in  the  night  has  Peter  dropp'd-his  oar,  ■ 
Fled  from  hia  boat  and  sought  tor  prey  oil  shore  ■ 
Oil  up  the  hedgoi.row  glided,  i>n  his  back 
Bearing  the  orchard's  produce  in  a  sack,       , 
Or  form-yiird  load,  tugg'd  fiercely  from  the  slack 
And  as  these  wrongs  trf  greater  numliere  rose. 
The  more  he  look'd,on  all  men  as  his  foes. 

He  built  a  mud-wall'd  hove],'  where  he  kept 
Hts  Various  wealth,  and  there  he  oil-'times  slept; 
But  no  success  could  please  his  ctuel  soul. 
He  wisb'd  for  one  to  trouble  and  control.; 
He  waiited  some  obedient  boy  to  stand, 
AW  bear  the  blow  of  bis  outrageous  hand  ; . 

ad  hoped  to  tind  in  some  propitious  hour 

feeling  creature  subject  to  Me  power.' 

Peter  had  heard  there  were  in  London  then; — 
SUll  have  they- beio g  !i— workhouse-clearing  men, 
Wlio,  undisturb'd  by  teeiings  just  or  kind. 
Would  parish-boys  to  needy' tradesmen  bind  : 
They  in  their  want  a  trifling  sum  would  take. 
And  tiling  slaves  of  piteous  9rphans  make. 


Such  Feter  sought,  and  when  a  !ad  was  found, 
he  sum  was  dealt  him,  and  the  slave  was  bound, 
nae  few  in  town,  observed  in  Peter's  trap 
boy,  with  jacket  blue  and  wijollctf  cap ; 
at  none 'inquired -how  Feter  used  the  rope, 
Or  what  tlie  bruise,  that  made  the  stripling  stoop 
Noae  could  the  ridges  on  his  back  behold, 
None  sought  him  Miv'ring.in  the  winter's  cold ; 
None  put  the  question, — '(Peter,  dost  thou  give 
The  boy  hia  food  ?— What,  inan  ! -the  lad  must  live , 
Consider,  Reter^letthe- child  have  bread, 
He  'II  serve  thee  better  if  he 's  stroked  and  fod." 
None  reason'd  thus — and  some,  on  hearing  cries. 
Said  calmly,  "  Grimes  is  at  his  exercise." 

Pinn'd,  beaten,    cold,   pinch'd,  threatiin'd,    and 
■  abused — 
His  elforts  punisb'd  and  .his  food  refiised, — ■ 
Awake  tormented,'.,^Boon  aroused  iroin  sleep, — 
Struck  if  he  wept,  and  yet  compell'd  to  weep, 
The  trembling  boy  dropp*d  down  and  strove  to  pray, 
Received  a  blo.w,  and  trembling  turn'd  away. 
Or  Eobb'd  and  hid  his  piteous  fiiee ; — ^while  he. 
The  savage  master,  grinn'd  in  horrid  glee; 
He  'd  now  the  power  ho  lever  loved  to  show, 
A  feeling  being  subject  to  his  blow.  , 

Thus  livedlhe  lad,  in  hunger,  peril,  pain,    . 
His'tears  despised,  his  supplications  vain  ; 
Compell'd  by  fear  t9  lie,  by  .need  to  steal. 
His  bed  uneasy  and Tiiibless'd  his.mesl,' 
For  three  sad  years  the  'boy  his  tortures  bore, 
And  then  his  pains  and  tnals  were  no  more. 

"  How  died  he,  Peter  1"  when  the  people  said. 
He  grawl'd — "I  found  him  Utelesa  in  his  bed;" 
Then  tried  for  sotler  tone,  and  sigh'd,  "  Poor  Sam 

is  dead,"         .  .  V      ' 

Yet  murmurs  were  there,   and  some    qacalion> 

aak-d,—       .  ■  ;  .  ^' 

How  he  was  fed,  how  puriia.h'd.  and'  how  task'd  ' 


CRABBE'S   POETICAL   WORKS. 


Another  boj  with  equaJ  ease  was  found. 
The  money  grantedr  and  the'  victim  bonnd ; 
Ariiwiiat  his  fetel-rOne  nlght,it  chanced  he  fell 
From  the  boat's  mast  and  perieh'd  in  het  w6!L 
Where  fiBh  were  Uvinff  kepi,  and  where  the  boy 
(So  reasoh'd  men}  coifld  uot  himself  destroy  ; — 

"  Yes.!  so  it  was,"  said  Peter,  "  in  his  play 
(For  he  was  idle  both  by  nightand  day),  ' 

Ha  climb'd  iJie  main-mart  and  then  iefi  helow ;" — 
Then  show'd  hia  eprpse  and  pointed  to  the  blow : 
"  What  said  the  jury  ?"— they  were  long  in  dqubt. 
Bat  sturdy  Peter  faced  tha  matter  out; 
So  they  dismisa'd  him,  saying-  at  the  ti 
"  Keep  fast  your  hatchway  when  you  've  boys  who 

'This  hit  the  oOnsoience,  an,d  he  oolowr'd  more 
Than  for  the  oloaest  questions  put  before. 

ThuB  all  his  fears  tha  verdict  Set  arade, 
And  at  the  slave-shop  Peter  still  applied. 

Then  came  a  boy,  of  manners  soft  and  mild,— 
Our  Bcamen'a  jviyea  with  grief  beheld  the  child ; 
All  thought  (the  poor  themselves)  that  he  wafl  on 
Of  gantle  Wood,  some  noble  sinner's  son, 
Who  had,  bcHfce,  deceived  some  humble^maid, 
Whom  he  had  first  seduced  and  then  befray'd : — 
However  this,  he  aeem'd  a  gracious  lad, 
Ifl  grief  submissive  and  with  palienee  sad. 

Passive  he  labour'd,  til!  hia  slender  frame 
Bent  with  hia  loads,  and  he  at  length  b^os  lame : 
Strange  that  a  frame  so  weak  could  bear  so  long 
Tha  groaaeat  insult  and  the  ftnleat  wrong ! 
But  there  were  causes— in  the  town  they  gave 
Fire,  food,  and  comlbrt,  to  the  gentle  slave ; 
And  though  alern  Peter,  with  a  c^el  hand, 
And  knotted  rope,  enforced  the  rude  command. 
Yet  he  conaider'd  what  he'd  lately  ftit. 
And  hia  vile  blows  with  selfish  pity'  dealt. 

One  day  auch  draughts  the  cruel  fisher,  made, 
He  could  not'vend  them  in  his  borough-trade, 
But  sail'd  for  London.mact :  the  boj;  was  ill. 
But  ever  humbled  to  his  maater's  will ; 
And  on  the  river,  where  they,  smoothly  Sail'd^ 
fe  with  terror  and  awhile  prevaii'd ; 


The  mayor  himself  with  tone  severe  replied, — 
,';  Henceforth  with  thpe  shall  never  boj>  abide; 
Hire  thee  a  freemail,  wfiom  thou  durst  not  beat. 
But  who,  jn  thy  despite,  will  sleep  and  eat : 
Free  thou  art'now ! — again  Blw>uld»t  thou  appear, 
Thou  It  find  Ihy  sentence,  like  thy  soul,  severe." 

Alas  I  for  Peter,  not  4  helping  hand, 
So  was  he  haled,  eoold  he  now  command ; 
Alone  he  low'd  his  boat,  alone  he  cast 
made  hia  anchor  fast ; 


To  hold  a  rope  or  hear  a 

He  toil'd  arid  rail'd,  he  groan'd  and  S' 


re  alone. 


At  the  sa 

Thebonnding  marsh-bank  and  the  blighted  tree ; 
The  water  omy,  when  the  lideis  were  Kgli, 
When  low,  the  mud  halflcover'd  and  half-dry; 
The  sun-burnt  tar  that  blisters  on  the  planks. 
And  bank-side  sta^esin  their  uneven  ranks ; 
Heaps  of  entangled  weeds  that  slowly  float. 
As  the  f  ida  rolls  by  the  impeded  boat. 

When  tides  were  neap,  and,  in  the  sultry  day, 
Through  the  tall  bounding  mud-banks  made  llieir 

Which  on  eaoh  side  rose  swelling',  and  below 
The  dark  warm  flood  ran  ailently  and  alow ; 
There  anchoring,  Peter  chose  fl>Dm  man  to  hide, 
There  hang  his  head,  and  view  the  lazy  tide 
In  its  hot  slimy  channel  slowly  glide ; 
Where  the  small  eels  thit  left  the  deeper  way 
'"      ■'  L  shore,  within  the  shallows  play  ; 


Where 


gapmg 


ouscleajjefl  upon  tl 


Butm 


n  the  angry  s( 


The  boat  grew  leaky  and  the  wind  was  atrong. 
Rough  was  the  passage  and  the  time  was  long ; 
Hia  Uquor  lail'd,  undPeter's  wrath  arose,— 
No  more  is  known-rthe  rest  we  must  suppose,  , 
Oj-  learn  of  Peter  j — Peter  aays,  "  he  spied 
The  stripling^s  d^ger  and  for  haf  hour  Uied ; 
Meantime  the  fishj  and  then  th'  lipprentice  died." 


Slope  their  slow  passage  to  tlie  iallen  flood ; — 

Here  dull  and  hopelees  he'd  lie  down  and  trace 

How  sidelong  crabs  had  serawl'd  their  crooked,  race ; 

Or  sadly  listen  to  the  lonpless  Cry 

Of  fishing  gull  or  clanging  golden-eye ; 

What  time  the  sea-birfeto  uie  marsh  would  comh. 

And  the  loud  bittern,  from  the  bull-rush  home, 

from  the  solt-ditdi  aide  the  bellowing  boom ' 
He  nursed  tlie  feelings  these  dull  scenes  produce,  . 
And  loved  to  stop  beside  the  opening  sluice ; 
Where  the.  small  stream,  confined  in  narrow  bound 
Kan  with  a  doll,  nnvaried,  sadd'ning.  sound ; 
Where  all,  presented  to  the  eya  or  ear, 
Oppress'd  the  soul  with  misery,  grief,  and  fear. 

Besides  these  objeclB,  [here,  were  place?  three. 
Which  Peterseem'd  with  certain  dread  to  see; 
When  he  drew  near  them  he  would  turn  from  each, 
And  loudly  whistle  till  he  pass'd  the  reach.* 

A  change  of  scene  to  htm  brought  no  relief; 
1  town,  't  was  plain,  men  took  him  for  a  thief; 
The  Bailors'  wives  would  stop  him  in  tlje  street,' 
And  say,  "  Now,  Peter,  thou'st  no  boy  to  beat;" 
Infants  at  play,  when  they  perceived  himj  ran, 
Warning  cadi  other— ."That's  the  wicked  man  :" 
He  growl'd  an  oath,  and  in  an  angry  lone 
Cursed  the  whole  place,  and  mish'd  to  be  alone. 


Now  the  Stem  man  was  euramon'd  10  the  hall, 
To  tell  his  taje  before  the  burghers  all : 
He  give  th'  account;  profbss'd  the  lad  he  loved, 
And  kept  his  brazen  features  all  unmoved. 


THE  BOROUGH. 


At  bootless  labour,  he  wonid  swear  and  groan, 

CuFisiug  ths  shoals  that  glided  by  the  spot, 

And  gulls  that  cougbt  them  when  his  arts  could  noL 

Cold  neryoDS  tremblings  shook  his  sturdy  frame, 
And  strange  dieease,  he  couldii''t  aaj  Ihe  name  ; 
Wild  were  his  dres.ni3,  and  otl  he  rose  in  fright 
Waked  by  hia  view  of  horrors  in  the  night,— 
Horrors  that  would  the  sternest  minds  amaze. 
Horrors  ttiat  demons  might  be  proud  to  raise : 
And  though  he  felt  forsaken,  grieved  at  heart, 
To  think  he  lived  from  all  mankind  apart ; 
Yet,  if  a  man  approach'd,  iu  terrors  lie  would  start 

A  winter  pass'd  since  Peter  saw  the  town, 
And.  summer-lodgers  were  again  come  down ; 
These,  idlj  curious,  with  their  glasses  spied 
The  ships  in  bay  as  anchpr'd  for  the  tide, — 
The  river's  craft,— ihe  bustle  of  the  quay,— 
And  sea-port  views,  which  landmen  love  to  see. 

One,  ap  the  river,  had  a  man  and  boat 
Seen  day  by  day,  now  imchor'd,  now  afloat ; 
Fisher  he  seem'd,  yet  used  no  net  nor  hook  ; 
Of  sea-fowl  Bwimming  by  no  heed  he  look, 
Eut  on  (he  gliding  waves  slill  fix'd  hb  lazy  look : 
At  certain  stations  he  would  view  the  stream. 
As  if  he  stood  bewilder'd  in  a  dream. 
Or  that  some  power  bad  ohain'd  him  lor  a  time, 
To  feel  a  curse  or  ineditale  on  crime. 

This  known,,  some  curious,  some  iu  pity  went, 
And  others  question'd—"  Wretch,  dost  thou  repent?" 
He  heard,  he  trembled,  and  in  feai"  resign'd 
His  boat :  new  terror  fill'd  his  restless  mind ; 
Furious  he  grew,  and  up  the  country  ran. 
And  there  they  seized  him — a  dislemper'd  man : — 
Him  we  received,  and  to  a  parish-bcd. 
Followed  and  cursed,  the  groaning  man  was  led. 

Here  when  they  saw  him,  whom  they  used  to 

A  lost,  loiie  man,  so  harass'd  and  undone ; 
Our  gentle  females,  ever  prompt  to  feel. 
Perceived  compassion  on  their  anger  steal ; 
His  crimes  they  could  not  from  their  memories  blot, 
But  they  were  grieved  and  trembled  at  his  lot. 

A  priest  too  came,  to  whom  his  words  are  told  ; 
And  all  the  signs  Ihey  eliodder'd  to  behold. 

"Look!  look!"  they  cried;   "his  limbs  with 
horror  shake. 
And  as  he  grinds  his  teelh,  whal^noise  they  make  ! 
How  glare  his  ang'ry  eyes,  and  yet  he 'snot  awake  : 
Bee ',  what  cold  drops  upon  his  forehead  stand. 
And  how  he  clenches  thai  broad  bony  hand." 
.  The  priest  attending,  found  he  spoke  at  timet 
As  one  alluding  to  his  fears  and  crimes ! 
"  It  was  the  fall,"  he  mutter'd,  "  I  can  show 
The  manner  how— I  never  struck  a  blow  :"— 
And  then  aloud — "Unhand  me,  free  my  chain; 
On  oath,  he  tbll— it  struck  him  to  the  brain:— 
Why  ask  my  father  ^ — thai  old  man  will  swear 
Against  my  life ;  besides,  he  wasn't  thete : — 


Then,  as  they  wateh'd  him,  calmer  he' became. 
And  grew  so  weak  he  couldn't  move  his  frame, 
But  murmuring  spake, — while  they  eould  see  and 

hear 
The  start  of  terror  and  the  groan  of  fear ; 
See  the  targe  devr-beads  on  his  forehead  ritie. 
And  the  cc3d  death-drop  glaze  iiis  sunken  eyes ; 
Nor  yet  he  died,  but  with  nnwonted  force 
SeemM  with  some  fancied  being  to  discourse  : 
He  knew  not  us,  or  with  aecustom'd  art 
He  hid  the  knowledge,  yet  exposed  his  heart ; 
""  ~\B  port  conteseion  and  the  rest  defence, 

Ldman's  late,  with  gleams  of  waking  sense. 


My  father's  spirit — he  Who  always  tr 

To  give  me  trouble,  when  be  lived  and  died — 

When  he  was  gone,  he  could  not  be  conlenl 

To  see  my  days  in  painful  labour  spent. 

But  would  appoint  his  meetings,  and  he  made 

Me  watch  at  these,  and  so  neglect  my  trade. 

"  'T  was  ens  hot  noon,  alt  silent,  stilt,  serene. 
To  living  being  had  I  lately  seen ; 
paddled  up  and  down  and  dipp'd  my  net. 
But  (such  his  pleasure)  I  could  nothmg  get, — 
'   "  hcr's  pleasure,  when  his  toil  was  done, 

ague  and  torture  thus  an  only  son ! 
And  so  I  sat  and  look'd  upon  the  stream. 
How  it  ran  on,  and  lelt  as  in  a  dream  : 
But  dreim  it  was  not;  no  ! — I  fii'd  my  eyes 
e  mid  stream  and  saw  the  spirits  rise; 
■  my  father  on  the  water  stand. 
And  hold  a  thin  pale  boy  in  either  hand ; 
And  there  they  glided  ghastly  on  the  top 
Of  the  salt  flood,  and  never  touch'd  a  drop: 
I  would  have  struck  them,  but  Ihey  knew  fh'  in 

And  smiled  upon  the  oar,  and  down  they  went. 

"Now,  from  that  day,  whenever  I  began 
To  dip  my  net,  there  stood  the  hard  old  man — 
He  and  those  boys :  I  humbled  me  and  pray'd 
They  would  be  gone ; — they  heeded  not  but  slay'd  • 
Nor  could  I  turn,  nor  would  the  boat  go  by. 
But  gating  on  tlie  epirits,  there  was  1 : 
They  bade  me  leap  to  death,  bnt  I  was  loth  to  die : 
And  every  day,  as  sure  as  day  arose. 
Would  tliesB  three  spirits  meet  me  ere  the  close ; 
To  hear  and  mark  them  daily  was  my  doom. 
And  '  Come,'  they  said,   with  weak,  sad   voices 

To  row  away  with  all  my  strength  I  tried, 
But  there  were  they,  hard  by  me  in  the  tide. 
The  three  unbodied    forms  —  and  'Come,'   still 
'  come,'  they  cried. 

Fathers  should  pi^ — but  this  old  man  shook 
His  hoary  locks,  and  froze  me  by  a  look  : 
Thrice,  when  I  struck  them,  through  the  water 

A. hollow  groan,  that  weaken'd  all  my  frame  : 
'  Father  !'  said  j, '  have  mercy  :' — He  repUed, 
I  know  not  what — the  angry  spirit  lied^ 
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Didst  tnou  not  draw  thy  knifo  V  eaid  he  :— 'T  was 

Bat  I  liad  pity  and  my  Dim  withdrew  : 
He  cried  for  mercy  which  1  iiindly  gave, 
But  he  has  no  compassioQ  in  his  grave. 

"  There  were  three  places,  where  tliey  ever  rose,— 
The  whole  lonjr  river  lias  not  such  as  those, — 

He  1]  see  the  things  which  strike  hipi  to  the  brain ; 
And  there  they  made  me  on  my  paddle  lean,     ' 
And  Joolt  at  them  for  hours ;— ^oeureed  scene  ! 
When  they  would  glide  to  that  smooth  eddj-space, 
Then  bid  me  leap  and  join  them  in  the  place ; 
And  at  my  groans  each  Utile  villain  sprite 
Enjoy'd  my  pains  and  vanish'd  in  delight. 
Ill  one  fierce  summer-day,  when  my  poor  brain 
Was  boming  hot  and  cruel  waa  my  pain. 
Then  came  this  father-ibe,  and  there  he  stood 
With  his  two  boys  again  upon  the  flood ; 
There  was  more  mischief  in  their  eyes,  more  glee 
In  their  pale  faces  when  they  glared  at  me  : 
Still  did  they  force  me  on  the  oar  to  rest. 
And  when  they  saw  me  fainting  and  oppress'd. 
He,  with  his  tuind,  the  old  man,  scoop'd  the  flood. 
And  there  came  flame  about  him  mix'd  with  blood ; 
He  bade  me  stoop  and  look  upon  the  place. 
Then  flung  the  hot-red  liquor  in  my  face  ; 
Burning  it  blazed,  and  then  I  roar'd  for  pain, 
I  thought  the  demons  wonld  havetum'd  my  brain. 
"  Slil!  there  they  stood,  and  forced  me  to  behold 
A  place  of  horrors — tliey  can  not  be  told— 
Where  the  flood  open'd,  there  I  board  the  shriek 
Of  tortured  guilt— -no  earthly  tongue  can  spealt : 
'All  days  alike!  tor  ever!'  did  they  say, 
'  And  unremitted  formenla  every  day'-^ 
Yes,  so  they  said  :"~But  here  ho  ceased  and  gazed 
On  all  around,  affrighten'd  and  amazed  ; 
And  still  he  tried  to  speak,  and  look'd  In  dread 
Of  trighten'd  females  gathering  round  his  bed ; 
Then  dropp'd  exhausted  and  appear'd  at  rest. 
Till  the  strong  foe  the  vital  powers  possess'd  ; 
Then  with  an  inward,  broken  voice  he  cried, 
"  Again  they  come,"  and  matter'd  as  he  died. 
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Tne  Mind  of  Man  accommodates  itself  to  all  Sitv 
ations  \  Prisons  otherwise  would  be  intolerable- 
Debtors:  their  different  Kinds:  three  partici 
larly  described ;  others  more  briefly— An  arreste 


Prisoner :  his  Account  of  his  Feelings  and  his 
Situation— The  Alleviations  of  a  Prison— Pri. 
soners  for  Crimes — Two  condemned  :  a  vindic- 
tive Female:  a  Highwayman— The. Inlerval  be- 
tween  Condemnation  and  Eieeution — His  Feel- 
ings as  the  Time  approaches — His  Dream. 


'T  IS  well — that  man  to  all  the  varying  stales 
Of  good  and  ill  his  mind  accommodates  ; 
He  not  alone  progressive  grief  sustains. 
But  soon  submits  to  unexperienced  pains  : 
Change  ailer  change,  all  climes  his  body  bears  ; 
His  mind  repeated  shocks  of  changing  cares  ; 
Faith  and  fair  virtue  arm  the  nobler  breast ; 
Hope  and  mere  want  of  feeling  aid  the  rest. 

Or  who  could  bear  to  lose  the  balmy  air 
Of  summer's  breath,  from  al!  things  fresh  and  fiiir. 
With  all  that  man  admires  or  loves  below  ; 
All  earth  and  water,  wood  and  vale  bestow, 
Where  rosy  pleasures  smile,  whence  real  blessings 


Who  could  from  these,  in  some  unhappy  day, 
Beat  to  be  drawn  by  ruthless  arms  away. 
To  the  vile  nuisance  of  a  noisome  room. 
Where  only  insolence  and  misery  come  7 
(Save  that  the  curious  will  by  chance  appear, 
Or  some  in  pity  drop  a  fruitless  tear ;) 
To  a  damp  prison,  where  the  very  siffht 
Of  the  warm  sun  is  favourand  not  nght ; 
Where  all  we  hear  or  see  the  feelings  shock. 
The  oath  and  groan,  the  tetter  and  the  lock  1 

Who  could  bear  this  and  live  J — Oh !  many  a  year 
All  this  is  borne,  and  miseries  more  severe  ; 
And  some  there  are,  familiar  with  the  scene, 
Who  live  in  mirth,  Ifiough  few  become  serene. 

Far  as  I  might  the  inward  man  perceive, 
There  was  a  constant  eftbtt — not  to  grieve ; 
Not  to  despair,  for  better  days  would  come. 
And  tlie  freed  debtor  smile  again  at  home  : 
Subdued  his  habits,  he  may  peace  regain. 
And  bless  the  woes  that  were  not  sent  in  vain. 

Thus  niieht  we  class  the  deblors  here  confined, 
The  more  deceived,  the  more  deceitful  kind  ; 
Here  are  the  guilty  race,  who  mean  to  live 
On  credit,  that  credulity  will  give; 
Who  purchase,  conscious  they  can  never  pay  ; 
Who  know  their  fate,  and  traffic  to  betray ; 
On  whom  no  pityj  fear,  remorse,  prevail. 
Their  aim  a  statute,  their  resource  a  jail  :— 
These  as  the  pubUc  spoilers  we  regard. 
No  dun  so  harsh,  no  creditor  so  hard. 

A  second  kind  are  they,  who  truly  strive 
To  keep  their  sinking  credit  long  aUve  ; 
Success,  nay  prudence,  they  may  want,  but  yet 
They  wonld  be  solvent,  and  deplore  a  debt ; 
All  means  they  use,  to  all  expedients  run. 
And  are  by  slow,  sad  steps,  at  last  undone : 
Justly,  perhaps,  you  blame  their  want  of  skill, 
But  mourn  their  feelings  and  absolve  Iheir  will. 
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There  is  a  debtor,  who  his  trifling  all 
Spreads  in  B.  shop;  it  would  not  till  a  stall; 
There  aX  one  window  tiis  temptiitlon  Jays, 
And  in  new  modes  disposes  and  displays  : 
Above  the  door  you  sball  his  name  behold, 
And  what  he  vends  in  ample  letters  told, 
The  words  repository,  warehouse,  all 
He  uses  to  enlarge  concema  so  small : 
He  to  his  goods  assigns  some  beantj^s  name. 
Then  in  her  reign,  arid  hopes  thejll  share  her 

And  talks  of  credit,  commerce,  traffic,  trade. 
As  one  important  by  their  profit  made ; 
But  who  can  paint  the  racanCT,  (he  gloom. 
And  spare  dimensions  of  one  backward  room? 
Wherein  he, dines,  if  so  'tis  fit  to  speak. 
Of  one  day's  herring- and  the  morrow's  steak ; 
An  anchorite  in  diet,  all  his  care 
Is  to  display  his  stock  and  rend  his  ware- 
Long  waiting  hopeless,  then  he  tries  lo  meet 
A  kinder  fortune  in  a  distant  street ; 
There  he  again  displays,  increasing  jet 
Corroding  sorrow  and  consuming  debt ; 
Alas  !,  he  wants  the  requisites  to  rise— 
The  true  connexions,  lie  availing  ties  i 
They  who  proceed  on  certainties  advance, 
These  are  not  times  when  men  prevail  by  cliani 
But  still  he  tries,  till,  ailer  years  of  pain, 
He  tinds,  with  anguish,  he. has  tried  in  vain. 
Debtors  are  these  on  whom  'tis  hard  lo  press, 
'T  is  base,  impolitic,  and  merciless. 

To  these  we  add  a  miscellaneous  kind. 
By  pleasure,  pride,  and  indolence  confined ; 
Those  whom  no  calls,  no  warninga  Could  divert, 
The  unexperienced,  the  and  inexpert; 
The  builder,  idler,  schemer,  gamester,  sot, — 
The  follies  difierent,  but  the  same  their  lot; 
Victims  of  horses,  lasses,  drinking,  dice, 
Of  every  passion,  humour,  whim,  and  vice. 

See :  that  aad  merchant,  who  but  yesterday 
Had  a  vast  household  in  command  and  pay ; 
He  now  entreats  permission  to  employ 
A  boy  he  needs,  and  then  entreats  the  boy. 

And'  there  sits  one,  improvident  but  kind. 
Bound  for  a  friend,  whom  honour  could  not  bin< 
Sighing,  he  speaks  to  any  who  appear, 
"  A  treach'rous  friend — -'t  was  that  which  sent 


A  female  loo  !— it  Is  to  her  a  home. 
She  came  before — and  she  again  will  come  i 
Her  friends  have  pity;  when  their  anger  drops. 
They  lake  her  home ; — she 's  tried  her  schools  and 

Plan  after  plan  ; — but  fortune  woald  not  mend. 
She  to  herself  was  still  the  treacli'rous  friend ; 
And  wlieresoe'er  began,  all  here  was  sure  to  end 
And  there  she  sits  as  thoughtless  and  as  gay. 
As  if  she'd  means,  or  not  a  debt  (o  pay — 
Or  Iraew  to-morrow  she  'd  be  eali'd  away — 
Or  lelt  a  sbilling  and  could  dine  to-day. 

While  llius  observing,  I  began  lo  trace 
The  sober'd  featurea  of  a  well-known  fiico — 


Loolis  once  familiar,  manners  form'dto  please, 

nd  all  illumined  by  a  heart  at  ease  : 
But  fraud  and  flattery  ever  claim'd  a  part 
(Still  unresisted)  of  that  easy  heart ; 
But  he  at  length  beholds  me—"  Ah  1  my  friend ! 
And  have  thy  pleasures  this  unlucky  end?" 

'oo  sure,"  he  said,  and  smiling  as  he  sigh'd  ; 

iut  astray,  though  prudence  seem'd  my  guide ; 
All  she  proposed  I  in  my  heart  approved, 
'    '  she  was  honoar'd,  but  my  pleasure  loved — 

(ure,  the  mistress  to  whose  arms  I  fled. 
From  wife.iike  lectures  angry  prudence  read. 

Why  speak  the  madness  of  a  life  like  mine. 
The  powers  of  beauty,  novelty,  and  wine! 
Why  paint  the  wantan  smile,  the  vena!  vow, 
"^i  friends  whose  worth  I  can  appreciate  now  7 
"  Oft  I  perceived  my  fate,  and  then  would  say, 
11  think  to-morrow,  I  rnust  live  to-day ; 
So  am  I  here— I  own  the  laws  are  just— 
And  here,  where  thought  is  painful,  think  I  miist ! 
But  speech  is  pleasant,  this  discourse  with  tliee 
"  "    ;s  lo  my  mind  the  sweets  of  liberty, 

is  on  the  sameness  of  the  ploce,  and  gives 
The  doubtful  heart  conviction  that  it  lives. 

ict  me  describe  my  anguish,  in  the  haur 
When  law  detoin'd  me  and  I  telt  its  power. 

When  in  that  shipwreck,  this  1  found  my  shore. 
And  join'd  the  wretched,  who  were  wreck'd  before; 
When  I  perceived  each  feature  in  the  lace, 
Pjnch'd  through  neglect  or  turbid  by  disgrace ; 
When  in  these  wasting  forms  affliction  stood 
In  my  afflicted  view,  it  chill'd  my  blood,— 
And  forth  I  rush'd,  a  quick  retreat  to  make. 
Till  a  loud  laugh  procJaim'd  the  dire  mistake  : 
But  when  the  groan  had  settled  lo  a  sigh, 
When  gloom  became  familiar  to  the  eye, 
When  I  perceive  how  others  seem  to  rest. 
With  every  evil  rankUng  in  my  breast, — 
Led  by  eiample,  I  put  on  the  man. 
Sing  off  my  sighs,  and  trifle  as  1  can. 

Homer  !  nay  Pope !  (for  never  will  I  seek 
Applause  for  learning — nought  have  1  with  Greek) 
Give  us  the  secrets  of  his  pagan  hell, 
Where  ghost  with  ghost  m  sad  communion  dwelt  j 
Where  shade  meets  shade,  and  round  the  gloomy 

They  glide  and  speak  of  old  heroic  deeds,— 
Whatneldsthey  conquer'd,  and  what  foes  they  slew 
And  sent  to  join  the  melancholy  crew. 

"  When  a  new  spirit  in  that  world  was  found, 
A  thousand  shadowy  forma  came  flitting  round ) 
Those  who  had  known  him,  ftnd  inquiries  made, — 
'  Of  all  we  left,  inform  us,  gentle  shade. 
Now  as  wo  lead  thee  in  our  realms  to  dwell. 
Our  twilight  groves,  and  meads  of  asphodel.' 
What  paints  the  poet,  is  our  station  here, 
Where  we  hke  ghosts  and  flitting  ahadea  appear 
Thia  is  the  hell  he  sings,  and  here  me  meet, 
And  former  deeds  lo  new-made  friends  repeat: 
Heroic  deeds,  which  here  obtain  us  tame, 
SIC,  in  fact  tlie  Causes  why  we  came : 
Yes  !  this  dim  region  is  old  Homer's  hell, 
Abate  hut  groves  and  meads  of  asphodel 
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"  Here,  when  a  stranger  from  your  world  we  spy, 
We  gather  round  him  and  tor  news  apply ; 
He  hears  unheeding,  nor  can  speech  endure. 
But  shivering*  gazes  on  the  vast  ohBCurc  : 
We  emiUng  piCji  and  hy  kindness  show 
We  felt  bis  feelings  and  his  terrors  know ; 
Then  speak  of  comfort — time  will  give  him  eight, 
Where  noB"  't  is  dark ;  where  now  't  is  wo — delight. 

" '  Have  hope,'  we  say, '  and  soon  the  place  to  thee 
Shall  not  a  prison  hut  a  castle  be ; 
When  to  the  wretch  whom  care  and  guilt  conftumd, 
Tha  world  'a  a.  prison  with  a  wider  bound ; 
himself  confine " 
L  abject  mind.' 

"  But  DOW  adiea  !  those  giant  keys  appear, 
Tliou  art  not  worthy  tn  be  inmate  here : 
tio  to  thy  wotld,  and  to  the  young  declare 
What  we,  our  spirits  and  employments,  are ; 
TbU  Ihem  how  we  the  ills  of  life  endure, 
Our  empire  stable,  and  our  slate  secure; 
Uur  dress,  our  diet,  for  their  use  dcsci'ibe. 
And  bid  them  haste  to  Join  the  gen'rous  tribe  : 
(■0  to  thy  world,  and  leave  us  here  to  dwell, 
Who  to  its  joja  and  comforts  bid  fiirewell." 

Farewell  to  these  ;  hut  other  scenes  I  view. 
And  other  grie&,  and  gudt  of  deeper  hue ; 
Where  conscience  gives  to  outward  ills  her  pdn, 
Gloom  to  the  night,  and  pressure  to  the  chain : 
Here  separate  cells  awhile  in  misery  keep 
Two  doom'd  to  suffer:  there  they  strive  for  sleep] 
By  day  indulged,  in  larger  space  they  range. 
Their   bondage   certain,    but    tlieir    bounds   have 
change. 

One  was  a  femah,  who  bad  grievous  ill 
Wrought  in  revenge,  and  she  enjoy.'d  il  still  i 
With  death  before  her,  and  her  fate  in  view, 
Unsated  vengeance  in  her  bosom  grew ; 
Sullen  she  was  and  threat'ning  ;  in  her  eyo 
Glared  the  stern  triumph  that  she  dared  to  die : 
But  first  a  being  in  the  world  must  leave — 
'T  was  once,  reproach;  'twaanow  a  short  reprieve. 

She  was  It  pauper  bound,  who  early  gave 
Her  mind  lo  vice,  ajid  doubly  was  a  slave ; 
Upbraided,  beaten,  held  by  rough  control, 

She  fired  a  full-slored  bam,  confees'd  the  fact. 
And  laugh'd  at  law  and  justified  the  act : 
Our  gentle  vioar  tried  his  powers  in  vain. 


I  judged  resentment;  I  mistook  tlie  air, — 
These  fainter  passions  live  not  with  despair; 
Or  but  ciist  and  die ; — Hope,  fear,  and  love, 
Joy,  doubt,  and  hate,  may  other  spirits  move. 
But  touch  not  his,  who  every  waking;  hour    ' 

s'd  dread,  and  always  feels  its  power. 

Ill  not  mercy  V — No !  she  cannot  plead 
For  such  an  outrago ; — 't  Was  a  cruel  deed  i 
He  stopp'd  a  timid  traveller ; — to  his  breast, 
With  oaths  and  curses,  was  the  danger  preea'd  ; — 
No  1  he  must  suffer ;  pity  we  may  find 
For  one  man's  pangs,  but  must  not  rob  mankind 

Still  I  behold  him,  every  thought  empit^'d 
On  one  dire  view  ! — all  otiiers  are  destroy'd  ; 
This  makes  his  features  ghastiy,  gives  the  tone 
;0f  liis  few  words. resemblance  to  a  groan: 
He  takes  his  tasteless  ibod,  and  when  't  is  done, 
Counts  up  his  meals,  now  Icsscn'd  by  that  one  ; 
For  expectation  is  on  time  intent, 
Whether  he  brings  us  joy  or  punishment 

en  in  sleep  the.  irapresslons  all  remain. 
He  hoars  the  sentence  and. he  fsels  the  chain; 
the  judge  and  jury,  when  he  shakos. 
And  loudly  crios,  "  Not  guilty,"  and  awakes : 
Then  chilling  tremblings,  o'er  his  body  creep, 
Till  worn-out  nature  is  coinpell'd  to  sleep. 

Now  comes.the  dream  again;  it  shows  each  scene, 
Witheachsmall  circumstance  that  comes  between — 
The  call  to  suSering  and  tha  very  deed — 
There  crowds  go  with  him,  follow,  and  precede ; 
Sonie  heartless  shoul,  soma  pity,  all  condemn. 
While  he  in  fancied  envy  looks  at  them  ; 
He  seems  the  place  for  that  sad  act  to  see, 
And  dreams  the  very  thirst  whieli  tiien  will  be : 
A  priest  attends — it  seems,  the  one  he  knew 
In  his  best  days,  beneath  whose  cars  he  grew. 

At  this  bis  terrors  take  a  sudden  flight, 
He  sees  his  native  village  with  delight ; 
The  house,  the  chamber,  where  he  once  arruy'd 
His  youthful  person;  whore  he  knelt  and  pray'd: 
Then  loo  the  comforts  he  enjoy'd  at  home. 
The  days  of  joy ;  the  joys  themselves  are  come  ^— 
The  hours  of'^innocence ; — the.  timid  look 
Of  his  loved  maid,  when  first  her  hand  he  look 
And  told  his  hope ;  her  trembling  joy  appears. 
Her  forced  reserve,  and  his.retreatmg  fears. 
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Not  so  he  fell,  who  with  her  was  to  pay 
The  forfeit,  life— wiUi  dread  he  view'd  the  day. 
And  that  short  space  which  yet  for  him  rcmain'd 
Till  with  his  limbs  his  Acuities  were  cbain'd  : 
He  paced  his  narrow  boim^  some  ease  to  find, 
But  fbond  it  not, — no  comfort  reach'd  his  mind  : 
Each  sense  was  palsied  ;  when  he  tasted  food, 
Ho  sjgh'd  and  said,  "  Enough — 'I  is  very  good." 
Since  his  dread  sentence,  nothing  scem'd  lo  be 
As  once  it  was — he  seeing  could  not  see. 
Nor  hearing,  hear  aright ; — when  first  I  came 
Within  his  view,  I  fancied  there  was  shame. 


Of  former  sunshine—stay,  delightful  drei 
Let  him  within  hia  pleasant  garden  walk. 
Give  him  her  arm,  of  blessings  let  them  talk. 

Yes  I  all  are  with  him  now,  and  all  the  whib 
LiEt^'s  early  prospects  and  bis  Fanny's  smile  : 
Then  come  his  fiisler  and  his  village.friend. 
And  he  will  now  the  sweetest  moments  spend 
Life  has  to  yield ;— No !  never-  will  he  find 
Again  on  earth  such  pleasure  in  his  mind  : 
He   goes    through   shrubby   wjilks  thcso   friends 

in  their  looks  and  honour  on  the  tongue : 
Nay,  there's  a  charm  beyond  what  nature  shows. 
The  bloom  is  aofler  and  more  sweetly  glows  ;- 
Pierced  by  no  crime,  and  urged  by  no  desire 
"       nore  than  true  and  honest  hearts  require 
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Thej  feel  the  calm  delighf.and  thus  proceed 
Through  the  green  Jane^lhen  iingei  in  the  mead — 
Stray  o'er  the  heath  in  all  its  purple  blooni,— 
And  pluck  tlm  hlossom  where  the  wild  beea  hum ; 
Then'  through  the  broomy  bound  with  ease  tl    y 

pass, 
And  press  the  sandy  sheep-walk's  slender  gras 
Where   dwarfish   flowers    among  the   gorae 

spread. 
And  the  lamb  browsea  by  Iho  linnet's  bed ; 
Then  'cross  the  bounding  brook  they  malte  tl 

O'er  its  rough  bridge — aJid  there  behold  the  bay  — 
The  ocean  smiling  to  the  fervid  sun — 
The  waves  that  faintly  fell  and  slowly  run— 
The  ships  at  distance  and  tbo  boats  at  hand ; 
And  now  tliey  walk  upon  the  sea-side  sand, 
Counting  the  number  and  what  hind  they  be, 
Ships  softly  sinking  in  the  sleepy  aea  : 
Now  arm  in  ann,  now  parted,  they  behold 
The  giitt'ring  waters  on  the  shingles  roll'd  ; 
"nie  timid  girls,  half  dreadbg  their  design. 
Dip  the  small  foot  in  the  retarded  brine, 
And  search  for  crimson  weeds,  which  spreading 

Or  lie  like  pictures  on  the  sand  below ; 
With  all  those  brieht  red  pebbles  that  tha  sua 
Through  the  small  waves  so  softly  shines  upon ; 
And  those  lite  lucid  jellies  which  the  eye 
Delights  to  trace  as  Uiey  swim  giitt'ring  by ; 
Pearl-shells  and  rubied  atar.fish  they  admire, 
And  will  arrange  atove  (be  parioor-fire, — 
Tokens  of-bliss  ! — "Oh!  horrible!  a  wave 
Roars  as  it  rises — save  me,  Edward  !  save  I" 
She  cries  : — Alas !  the  watchman  on  his  way 
Calls  and  lets  in— rtruth,  terror,  and  the  day  ! 
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chools  of  every  Kind  to  he  found  in  the  Borough— 
The  School  for  In&nts— The  School  Prepara- 
tory ;  the  Sagacity  of  the  Mistreaa  in  foreseeing 
Character— Day -Schools  of  the  lower  Kind— A 
Mast  w'th  Talents  adapted  to  such  Pupils  ;  one 
f      p  Qualifications — Board  i  n  g-Schools ; 

th  t  1  J  ng  Ladies:  one  going  first  to  lbs 
(         n  ne  finally  reluming  Home— School 

f  Y  Ih  Master  and  Teacher;  various  Dia- 
pf    I  d  Capaeitiea— The  Miser-Boy— The 

BoyB  lly  —  Sons  of  Farmers:  bow  amused — 
Vi]  t  bt  dy  win  effect,  examined  —  A  College 
L  (  ant  from  his  College  to  a  Benefice  ; 

one  retained  there  in  Dignity — The  Advantages 
in  either  Case  not  consi<ferable — Where  then  the 
Good  of  a  Literary  Life  1 — Auswered- Conelu- 


To  every  class  we  have  a  school  assign 'd. 
Rules  for  ail  ranks  and  food  for  every  mind ; 
Yet  one  there  is,  that  small  regard  to  rule 
Or  study  pays,  and  still  is  deem'd  a  school ; 
That,  where  a  deaf;  poor,  patient  widow  sits. 
And  awes  some  thirty  infanta  as  she  knits ; 
Intants  of  humble,  busy  wives,  who  pay 
Some  trifling  price  for  freedom  through  the  day. 
At  this  good  matron's  hut  the  children  meet. 
Who  thus  becomes  the  mother  of  the  street: 
Her  room  is  small,  they  cannot  widely  stray, — 
Her  threshold  high,  they  cannot  run  away ; 
•I'hough  deaf,  she  sees  Iha  rebel-heroes  shout, — 
Though  lame,  her  while  rod  nimbly  walks  about ; 
With  band  of  yam  she  keeps  offenders  in, 
And  to  her  gown  the  sturdiest  rogue  can  pin  : 
Aided  by  these,  and  spells,  and  tell-tale  birds, 
Her  power  tbey  dread  and  reverence  her  words. 

To  learning's  second  seats  we  now  proceed, 
Where  humming  students  gilded  primers  read ; 
Or  books  with  letlers  large  and  pictures  gay, 
To  make  their  reading  but  a  kind  of  play — 
"  Reading  made  Easy,"  so  the  titles  tell ; 
But  they  who  read  must  first  begin  to  spell: 
There  may  be  profit  in  these  arts,  but  still 
Learning  is  labour,  call  it  what  you  will; 
Upon  the  youthful  mind  a  heavy  load. 
Nor  must  we  hope  to  fuid  the  royal  road. 
Sotne  will  their  easy  steps  to  science  show, 
And  sonie  to  heav'n  itself  their  by-way  know ; 
Ah !  trust  thom  not, — who  fame  or  bliss  would  share, 
Must  learn  by  labour,  and  must  live  by  care. 

Another  matron,  of  superior  kind. 
For  higher  schools  prepares  the  rising  mind ; 
Preparatory  she  her  learning  calls, 
The  step  first  made  to  colleges  and  halls- 
She  early  sees  to  what  the  mind  will  grow, 
Nor  abler  judge  of  infent-powers  I  know  ; 
She  sees  what  soon  the  lively  will  impede. 
And  how  the  steadier  will  in  turn  aucceud  , 
Observes  the  dawn  of  wisdom,  fancy,  taste. 
And  knows  what  parts  will  wear  and  what  wih 

Shen 
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Long  has  she  li' 
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Her  former  pupils,  now  a  iordly  race  ; 

Whom  when  she  sees  rich  robes  and  fura  bedeck. 

She  marks  the  pride  which  once  ehe  strove  to  check 

A  burgess  comas,  and  she  remembers  well 

How  hard  her  task  to  make  his  worship  epell; 

Cold,  selfish,  dull,  inanimate,  unkind, 

'T  was  but  by  anger  lie  displaj'd  a  n>;ni1  - 

Now  civil,  emiliog,  complaisant,  an 

The  world  has  worn  tli'  unsocial  ci 

That  sullen  spirit  now  a  softness  wi  . 

And,  save  by  fits,  e'en  dullness  disappear 

But  still  the  matron  can  (he  man  behold. 

Dull,  selfish,  hard,  inanimate,  and  cold. 

A  merchant  passes, — "  probity  and  truth, 

and  patience,  mark'd   thee  from  thy 


gay. 


Pruden 

Thus  she  observes,  bnt  oft  rt 


uiistain'd  appears ; 


Various  our  dny-aohools ;  here  behold  we  o 
Empty  and  slill ;— the  morning  duties  done, 
SoiI'd,  tatler'd,  worn,  and  IhrowQ  in  various  heaps. 
Appear  their  books,  and  there  confusion  sleeps 
The  workmen  all  are  from  the  Babel  fled. 
And  lost  their  tools,  till  the  return  they  dread  : 


Now  all  th'  insignia  ot  the  monarch  li 
Beside  him  rest,  and  none  stand  by  airaid  ; 
lie,  while  his  troop  light-hearted  leap  and  play. 
Is  all  intent  on  duties  of  the  day; 


Ah  !  little  tiiink  the  timid  trembling  crowd. 
That  one  so  wise,  so  powerful,  and  so  proud. 
Should  feel  himselt;  and  dread  the  humble  ills 
Of  rent-day  charges  and  of  coalman's  bills ; 
That  while  tbey  mercy  from  their  fudge  implore 
He  fears  himself— a  knocking  at  the  door  i 
And  feels  the  burthen  as  his  neiehbour  states 
His  humble  portion  to  the  parish.rates. 

They  sit  th'  allotted  hours,  then  eager  rnn. 
Rushing  to  pleasure  when  the  duty's  done ; 
His  hour  of  leisure  is  of  different  kbd, 
Then  cares  domestic  rush  upon  his  minci, 
And  half  the  ease  and  comfort  he  enjoys, 

unded  by  slates,  books,  and  boys. 


Is  when  SI 

Poor  Reuben  Dixon  has  the  noisiest  school 
OC  ragged  lads,  who  ever  bow'd  to  rule ; 
Low  m  his  priee — the  men  who  heave  our  coals. 
And  clean  our  oanseways,  sand  him  boys  in  shoals  ; 
To  see  poor  Reuben,  with  his  fry  beside,— 
Their  half-cheolc'd  rudeness  and  his   half-seorn'd 

pride,- 
Their  room,  the  sty  in  which  th'  assembly  meet, 
111  the  close  lane  behind  the  Northgale-street ; 
T'  observe  his  vain  attempts  to  keep  the  peace. 
Till  tolls  the  bell,  and  strife  and  troubles  cease, — 
C'alis  for  our  praise  ;  his  labour  praise  deserves, 
yut  not  our  pily ;  Reuben  has  no  nerves  : 


'Midnoiseandditt,  and  stench,  and  play,  and  prate, 
He  calmly  cuts  tlie  pen  or  views  the  slate. 

But  Leonard  ! — yes,  for  Leonard's  fete  I  grieve. 
Who  loathes  the  station  which  he  dares  not  leave  ; 
He  cannot  dig,  he  will  not  beg  his  bread. 
All  bis  dependence  rests  upon  bis  head ; 
And  deeply  skill'd  In  sciences  and  arts, 
On  vulgar  lads  ho  wastes  superior  parts. 

Alas  !  what  grief  that  feeling  mind  sustains, 
In  guiding  hands  and  stirring  torpid  brains ; 
He  whose  proud  mind  from  pole  to  pole  will  jnove, 
And  view  the  wonders  of  tlie  worlds  above ; 
Who  thinks  and  reasons  strongly :— hard  his  fate. 
Confined  fiir  ever  to  the  pen  and  slate  : 
True,  he  submits ;  and  when  the  long  dull  day 
Has  slowly  pass'd,  in  weary  tasks,  away. 
To  other  worlds  with  cheerful  yiew  he  looks. 
And  parts  the  night  between  repose  and  books. 

Amid  his  labours,  be  has  sometimes  tried 
To  turn  3.  little  from  his  cares  aside; 
Pope,  Milton,  Dryden,  with  delight  has  seized, 
His  soul  engaged  and  of  his  trouble  eased  : 
When,  with  a  heavy  eye  and  ill-done  sum, 
No  part  conceived,  a.  stupid  boy  will  come. 
Then  Leonard  first  subdues  the  rising  ftown, 
And  bids  the  blockhead  lay  bis  blunders  down ; 
O'er  which  disgusted  he  will  turn  his  eye, 
To  his  sad  duty  his  sound  mind  apply, 
*.ud,  vex'd  in  spirit,  throw  his  pleasures  by, 

Turn  we  to  schools  whieh  more  than  these  alEird— 
Tho  sound  instruction  and  the  wholaiome  board ; 
And  first  our  school  for  ladies : — pity  calls 
For  one  soft  sigh,  when  we  behold  these  walls, 
Placed  near  the  town,  and  where,  ftoin  window  high 
The  !air,  confined,  may  our  free  crowds  espy. 
With  many  a  stranger  gazing  up  and  down, 
And  all  the  envied  tumult  of  the  town  ; 
May,  in  the  smiling  summer-eve,  when  they 

3  sleep  the  pleasant  hours  away, 

Behold  the  poor  (whom  they  conceive  the  bless'd) 

Employ'd  for  hours,  and  grieved  they  cannot  rest 

Here  the  fond  girl,  whose  days  are  sad  and  few 
lince  dear  mamma  pronounced'^  the  last  adieu, 
.ooks  to  the  road,  and  fondly  thinks  she  hears 
The  oarriage.wbeels,  and  struggles  with  her  tears : 
All  yet  is  new,  the  misses  great  and  small, 
Madam  herself,  and  teachers,  odious  all ; 
From  laughter,  pity,  nay  command,  she  turns, 
But  mells  in  soflnsss,  or  with  anger  burns ; 

her  jbod,  and  wonders  who  can  sleep 
lean  beds,  where  she  can  only  weep : 
1  condolence— But  to  all  she  hales 
Slowly  at  length  her  mind  accommodates  ; 
Then  looks  on  bondage  with  the  same  concern 
As  others  felt,  and  finds  tliat  she  must  learn 
As  others  learn'd — the  common  lot  to  share. 
To  search  for  comfort  and  snbmit  to  care. 

There  are,  't  is  said,  who  on  these  seats  attend, 
And  to  these  ductile  minds  destruction  vend ; 
Wretches  {lo  virtue,  peace,  and  nature,  foes) 
To  these  soft  minds,  tlieir  wicked  trash  expose ; 
Sciie  on  the  soul,  ere  passions  lake  the  sway, 
And  lead  the  heart,  are  yet  it  feels,  astray ' 
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Smugglers  obscene !— -and  can  Ihere  be  who  take 
Infernal  pains,  the  sleeping  vice  to  wake? 
Can  there  be  those,  by  whom  the  thought  defiled 
Enters  the  epotlcEg  bosom  of  a  child  1 
By  whom  Uie  ill  la  to  the  heart  convey 'd, 
Who  lend  the  foe,  not  yet  in  arms,  their  aid,      ■ 
And  sap  the  uity-walls  before  the  siege  be  laid  1  . 

Oh  '.  rather  ekniking  in  the  by-ways  steal, 
And  rob  the  poorest  traveller  of  his  meal ; 
Burst  through  the  hnmblcst  trader's  bolted  door; 
Bear  from  the  widow's  hut  her  winter-atore ! 
With  stolon  steed,  on  highways  take  your  stand, 
Yoor  lips  with  corses  arm'd,  with  death  your 

Take  all  but  life— the  virtuous  more  would  say, 

Take  life  itself,  dear  as  it  is,  away, 

Ealher  than  guilty  thus  the  gudeless  soul  betray. 

years  pass  away — let  us  suppose  them  past, 
Th'  accomplish'd  nymph  for  freedom  toolis  al  lost ; 
All  hardships  over,  whieh  a  school  contains, 
The  spirit's  bondage  and  the  body's  pains ; 
Where  teacfiers  make  the  heartless,  trembling  set 
Of  papils  suffer  for  their  own  regret; 
Where  winter's  cold,  attack'd  by  one  poor  fire, 
Chills  the  fair  child,  commanded  to  retire  ; 
She, felt  it  keenly  in  the  morning  air. 
Keenly  she  felt  it  at  the  evening  prayer.' 
Mora  pleasant  sQmmer ;  hut  then  walks  were  made. 
Not  a  sweet  ramble,  but  a  slow  parade ; 
They  moved  by  pairs  beside  the  hawthom-hedge. 
Only  to  set  their  feelings  on  an  edge ; 
And  now  at  eve,  wheu  all  their  spirits  rise. 
Are  sent  to  rest,  and  all  their  pleasure  dies  j 
Where  yet  they  all  the  town  alert  can  see. 
And  distant  plough-boys  pacing  o'er  the  lea. 

These  and  the  tasks  successive  masters  brought — 
The  French  they  oonn'd,  the  curious  worlis  Ihey 

wronght; 
The  hours  they  made  their  taper  fingers  strike. 
Note  after  note,  all  dull  t^  them  alike  ; 
Their  drawings,  dancings  on  appointed  days, 
Playing  with  globes,  and  getting  parts  of  plays ; 
The  tender  friendehi|B  made  'twixt  heart  and  heart, 
When  the  dear  Iriends  had  nothing  to  impart ; — 

AH!  aJl!  aro  over; — now  th' occomplisli'd  maid 
Longs  for  the  world,  of  nothing  there  afi^id : 
Dreams  of  delight  invade  her  gentle  breast, 
And  fancied  loverg  rob  Ihe  heart  of  rest ; 
At  the  paternal  door  a  carriage  stands, 
I,ove  knits  tlieir  hearts  and  Hymen  joins  their 
hands. 

Ah  !— world  unknown !  how    charming  is  thy 

Tiiy  pleasures  many,  and  each  pleasure  new  : 
Ah  ! — world  experienced !  what  of  thee  is  told  1 
How  few  thy  pleasures,  and  those  few  how  cold  ! 

Within  a  silent  street,  and  far  apart 
From  noise  of  business,  from  a  quay  or  mart, 
Stands  an  old  spacious  building,  and  the  din 
You  hear  withoat,  explains  the  work  within; 
Unlike  the  whispering  of  the  nymphs,  this  noise 
Loudly  proclaims  a  "  boarding-school  for  hoys  :" 


The  master  heeds  it  not,  for  tliirtj  years 
Have  render'd  all  familiar  to  his  ears ; 
He  sils  in  comfort,  'mid  the  varioussound 
Of  mingled  tones  for  ever  flowing  roand ; 
Day  after  day  he  to  his  task  attends, — 
Unvaried  toil,  and  care  that  never  ends ! 
Boya  in  their  works  proceed ;  while  his  employ 
Admits  no  change,  or  changes  but  the  hoy  ; 
Yet  time  baa  made  it  easy ; — he  beside 
Hoe  power  supreme,  and  power  is  sweet  to  pridt  t 
But  grant  him  pleasure  ; — what  can  teachers  fee., 
Dependent  helpers  atwaya  at  the  wheel  ? 
Their  power  despised,  their  compensation  small, 
Their  labour  dull,  their  life  laborious  all ; 
Set  after  set  the  lower  lads  to  make 
Fit  for  the  class  whlcii  tlieir  superiors  take ; 
The  road  of  learning  for  a  time  to  track 
In  roughest  state,  and  then  again  go  back: 
Just  the  same  way  on  other  troops  to  wait, — 
idants  fix'd  at  learning's  lower  gate. 


The  day.lasks  now  ai 


— to  their  groimd 


The  eager  parties  hurry  to  their  pi 

Then  in  these  hours  of  liberty  we  una 

The  native  bias  of  the  opening  mind ; 

They  yet  possess  not  skill  the  mask  to  place. 

And  hide  tlie  passions  glowing  in  the  face  ; 

Yet  some  are  found— the  close,  the  sly,  tbe  mean, 

Who.  know  already  all  must  not  be  seen. 

Lo '.  one  who  walks  apart,  although  so  young. 
He  lays  restraint  upon  his  eye  and  tongue  ; 
Nor  will  he  into  scrapes  or  danger  got. 
And  half  the  school  are  in  the  stripling's  debt : 
Suspicious,  timid,  he  is  much  alraid 
Of  trick  and  plot ; — he  dreads  to  be  betray'd ; 
Ho  shuns  all  friendship,  for  he  finds  they  lend, 
When  lads  begin. to  call  each  other  friend  : 
Yet  self  with  self  has  war ;  the  terapljng  sight 
or  fruit  on  sale  provokes  his  appetite  ; 
See  1  how  he  walks  tbe  sweet  seduction  hy  ; 
That  he  is  tempted,  costs  him  first  a  sFgh,- 
'T  is  dangerous  to  indulge,  't  is  ^rievons  to  deny !   , 
This  he  will  choose,  and  whispering  asks  tlie  pricu, 
The  purchase  dreadful,  but  tlie  portion  nice ; 
Within  the  pocket  he  explores  ttie  pence ; 
Without,  temptation  strikes  on  either  sense, 
The  sight,  the  smell  f~but  then  he  thinks  again 
Of  money  gone  1  while  fruit  nor  taste  remain. 
Meantime  there  comes  at)  eager  thoughUcas  boy. 
Who  gives  the  price  and  only  feels  the  joy  ■ 
Example  dire '.  the  yoiitbfiil  miser  stops, 
And  slowly  back  the  treasured  coinage  drops  ' 
Heroic  d^ed  I  for  should  he  now  comply. 
Can  he  to-morrow's  appetite  deny  1 
Beside,  these  sp^dthrifts  who  so  friendly  live, 
Cloy'd  with  their  purchase,  wili  a  portion  give  ^- 
Here  ends  debate,  he  buttons  up  his  store, 
And  feels  the  comfort  that  it  burns  no  more. 

Unlike  lo  him  the  tyrant-boy,  whose  sway 
All  hearts  acknowledge  ;  him  the  crowds  obey 
At  his  command  they  break  through  every  rule , 
Whoever  governs,  he  controls  the  school ; 
'T  is  not  the  distant  emperor  moves  their  fear. 
But  the  proud  viceroy  who  is  ever  near. 
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Verres  could  do  that  miEchiof  in  a  day, 
For  which  not  Rome,  in  all  its  power,  could  pny  ; 
And  these  boy-tyrunta  will  their  slaves  distress. 
And  do  (he  wrongs  no  master  can  redress  : 
The  mind  thsj  liKd  with  fear  :  it  feels  disdain 


For  it 


To  shake  th'  admitted  power ; — the  coward  cornea 

'T  is  more  than  present  pain  these  If  rants  give, 
le  Elrong  impreBsionB  live  ; 
ns  in  the  bouI  will  sow 
•,B  (hat  on  weakness  grow. 
Hark !  at  his  word  the  tremhl&ig  younglings  fiee, 
Where  he  is  walkmg  none 'must  walk,  but  he  j 
See!  fro^  the  winter-fire  the  weak  retreat, 
His  the  warm  corner,  his  the  tkvourite  seat, 
Save  when  he  yields  it  to  some  slave  to  keep 
Awhile,  then  back,  at  his  return,  to  creep ; 
At  his  command  his  poor  dependents  €y, 
And  humbly  bribe  him  as  a  proud  ally  ; 
Flatter'd  by  all,  the  notice  he  bestows, 
Is  gross  abuse,  and  pantsr'iag  and  blows  ; 
Yet  lie 's  a  dunce,  and,  spite  of  ail  his  fame 
Without  the  desk,  witbin  he  feels  his  siiame : 
For  there  the  weaker  boy,  who  felt  hie  scorn. 
For  him  corrects  the  blunders  of  the  morn ; 
And  he  is  tanght,  unpleasant  truth !  to  find 
The  trembling  body  has  the  prouder  mind. 

Hark !  to  that  shout,  that  buret  of  empty  noise, 
Prom  a  rude  sot  of  blutF,  obstreperous  bcijs  ; 
They  who,  like  colts  let  joose,  with  vigour  bound. 
And  thoughtless  spirit,  o'er  the  beaten  ground ; 

.  Fearless  uiey  leap,  and  every  youngster  feels 
His  Alma  active  in  his  hands  and  heels. 

These  are  the  sons  of  farmers,  and  they  come 
With  partial  fondness  for  the  joys  of  home  ; 
I'heir  minds  are  coursing  in  their  fathers'  fields, 
ATid  e'en  the  dream  a  lively  pleasure  yields ; 
They,  much  enduring-,  sit  th'  allotted  hours. 
And  o'er  a  grammBT  waste  their  sprightly  powers. 
They  dance ;  but  them  can  meamired  steps  delight. 
Whom  horse  and  hounds  to  daring  deeds  excite  T 
Nor  could  they  bear  to  wait  fixim  meal  to  meal, 

'  Pid  they  not  slyly  to  the  chamber  steal. 
And  there  the  produce  of  the  hasltet  seize, 
The  mother's  gift !  still  studious  of  their  ease.   . 
Foot  Alraa,  thus  oppress'd,  forbears  to  rise. 
But  reels  ot  revets  in  the  arms  and  thighs.* 

"  But  is  it  sure  that  study  will  repay 
The  more  attentive  and  forbearing  V- — Nay ! 
Tiie  farm,  the  ship,  the  humble  shop  have  each 
Gains  which  severest  studies  seldom  reach. 

At  college  place  a  youth,  who  means  to  raise 
His  state  by  merit  and  his  name  by  praise  ; 
Still  much  he  hazards  ;  there  is  serious  strife 
In  the  contentions  of  a  scholar's  iile : 
Not  all  the  mind's  attention,  care,  distress. 
Nor  diligence  ItE^clf,  ensare  success : 
His  jealous  heart  a  rival's  power  may  dread. 
Till  its  strong  feelings  have  conivised  his  head, 

*  Should  mt  t!  m  reaii 


And,  after  days  and  months,  nay,  years  of  pain, 
He  finds  just  lost  the  object  he  would  gain. 

But  grant  him  this  and  all  such  life  can  give, 
For  other  prospects  he  begins  to  live; 
Begins  to  feel  that  man  was  fbrm'd  to  look 
And  long  for  other  objects  than  a  book  : 
In  his  mind's  eye  his  house  and  glebe  he  sees. 
And  ftrms  and  talks  wiUi  farmers  at  his  case ; 
And  time  is  lost,  till  fortune  sends  him  forth 
To  a  rude  world  unconscious  of  his  worth ; 
There  in  some  petty  parish  to  reside. 
The  callege-boast,  then  tum'd  the  village-guide  ; 
And  though  avjhile  his  flock  and  dairy  please, 
He  soon  reverts  to  Ibrmer  joys  and  ease. 
Glad  when  a  friend  shall  come  to  break  his  rest, 
eakofalllhe 
iters,  fellows, 
They  shared  those  pleai 
Till  both  conceive  the  times  by  bliss  enaear'd, 
Which  once  so  disma!  and  so  dull  appear'd. 

But  fix  our  scholar,  and  suppose  him  crown' 
With  all  the  glory  gain'd  on  classic  ground  ; 
Suppose  the  world  without  a  sigh  resign'd. 
And  to  his  college  all  his  care  confined  ; 
Give  him  all  honours  that  such  states  allow, 
The  freshman's  terror  and  the  tradesman's  bov 
Let  his  apartments  with  his  taste  agree. 
And  ail  his  views  be  those  he  loves  to  sec  ; 
Let  him  each  day  behold  the  savoury  treat, 
For  which  he  pays  not,  but  is  paid  to  eat ; 
These  joys  and  glories  soon  delight  no  more, 
Although  withheld,  the  mind  is  vex'd  and  sore 
The  honour  too  is  to  Uie  place  confined. 
Abroad  they  know  not  each  superior  mind  : 
Strangers  no  viranglera  m  these  figufes  see. 
Nor  give  they  worship  to  a  high  degree  ; 
Unfike  the  prophet's  is  the  scholar's  case. 
His  honour  all  is  in  his  dwelling-ptaee  : 
And  there  such  honours  are  famihar  things ; 
What  is  a  monarch  in  a  crowd  of  kmgs? 

y  forms  address'd, 
h  roles  oppress'd. 

When  all  these  forms  and  duties  die  away, 
od  the  day  passes  like  the  former  day. 
Then  of  exterior  things  at  once  bereft, 
He's  to  himself  and  one  attendant  left : 
Nay,  John  loo  goes ;  nor  aught  of  service  more 
Remains  for  him  ;  he  gladly  quits  the  door. 
And,  as  ho  whistles  to  the  college-gate. 
He  kindly  pities  his  poor  master's  fete. 


Books  ci 


Minds  i 


u  the  weary  soul  prepare 


:r  last. 


'  Bat  then  from  study  will  no  comfiirte  rise !" 
Yfes !  such  as  studious  minds  alone  can  prize ; 

brts,  yea  J — joys  ineffable  they  find, 
Who  seek  the  prouder  pleasures  of  the  mind ; 
Tiie  soul,  collected  in  those  happy  hours, 
Then  makes  her  eiibrts,  then  enjoys  her  powers; 

in  tliose  seasons  feels  herself  repaid. 
For  labours  post  and  honours  long  delav'd, 


Huiuv.AiOogle 


No  1  'f  is  not  worldly  gnin,  although  hy  chance 
The  sons  of  learning  may  to  wealth  ailvance  ; 
Nor  station  high,  though  in  some  favouring  hour  - 
The  sons  of  learning  may  arrive  at  power; 
Nor  is  it  glory,  though  the  puhlic  voice 
Of  honest  praise  will  make  the  heart  rejoice; 
But 't  is  the  mind's  own  ftslinge  give  the  joy, 
Pleasures  she  gathers  in  her  own  employ — 
Pleasures  that  gain  or  praise  cannot  bestow. 
Vet  can  dilate  and  raise  them  when  they  flow. 

For  this  the  poet  looks  the  world  around, 
Where  Ibnii  and  life  and  reasoning  man  are  found  ; 
He  loves  the  mind,  in  all  its  modes,  to  trace. 
And  all  the  manners  of  the  changing  race; 
Silent  he  walks  the  road  of  life  along. 
And  views  the  aims  of  its  tumultuous  throng  : 
He  finds  what  shapes  the  Proteus-passions  talte, 
And  what  strangB  waste  of  life  and  joy  they  majte, 
And  loves  to  show  them  in  their  varied  ways. 
With  honest  blame  or  with  unflattering  praise  : 
'T  is  good  to  know;,  't  is  pleasant  to  impart. 
These  turns  and  movements  of  the  human  heart ; 
The  stronger  features  of  the  soul  to  paint, 
'--'-■'-   "  ■'    It  the  latent  and  the  faint; 


«ithri 


nallir 


This  let  ma  hope,  that  when  in  public  view 
I  bring  my  pictures,  men  may  leel  them  true  j 
"  This  is  a  lilieness,"  may  they  all  declare, 
"  And  I  have  seen  him,  but  I  know  not  where :" 
For  I  should  mourn  the  mischief  I  had  done. 
If  as  the  likeness  all  would  Hx  on  one. 

Man's  vice  and  crime  I  combat  as  I  can, 
But  lo  bis  God  and  conscience  leave  the  man  ; 
I  search  (a  Quixote  '.)  all  the  land  about, 
To  find  its  giants  and  enchanters  out, 
(The  giant-folly,  the  enchanter-vice. 
Whom  doubtless  I  shall  vanquish  in  a  trice ;) 
"  '  '    ■' whom  I  would  injure? — no! 


a  ffellow. 


A  fellow-sinner,  ^vho  must  rather  dread 
The  bolt,  than  hurl  it  at  another's  head. 

No !  let  the  guiltless,  if  there  such  be  found, 
Launch  forth  the  spear,  and  deal  the  deadly  wount 
How  can  J  so  the  cause  of  virtue  aid. 
Who  am  myself  attainted  and  afraid  1 
Yet  as  I  can,  I  point  the  powers  of  rhyme. 
And,  sparing  oiiminals,  attack  the  crinie. 


S^ilUs. 


TO  HER  GRACE 

ISABELLA  DUCHESS   DOWAGER    OF   RUTLAND. 


of 


worth  a 


appean 


:e  early  adopted,  and  continued 
present  lime ;  so  that,  whatever  objectiot 
been  made  to  the  language  of  dedicators, 
dresses  must  be  considered  as  perfectly  c 
with  reason  and  propriety:  ia  fict,  superior  rank 
and  elevated  situation  in  life  naturally  and  foatly 
claim  such  respect  i  and  it  is  the  prerogative  of 
greatness' to  give  countenance  and  favour  to  all 
who  appear  to  njerit  and  to  need  them  ;  it  is  like- 
wise the  prerogative  of  every  kind  of  superiority 
and  celebrity,  of  personal  merit  when  peculiar  or 
eitraordinary,  of  dignity,  elegance,  wealth,  and 
beauty ;  certainly  of^superior  intellect  and  intel- 
lectual acquirements:  ever j  such  kind  of  eminence 
has  its  privilege,  and  being  itself  an  object  of  dis- 
tinguished approbation,  it  gains  attention  for  whom- 
soever its  possessor  distinguishes  and  approves. 

Vet  the  causes  a^d  motives  for  an  address  of  this 
hind  rest  not  entirely  with  the  merit  of  the  patron, 
the  feelings  of  the  author  himself  having  their 
13*  S 


weight  and  consideration  in  the  choice  be  makes ! 
he  may  have  gratitude  for  benefitB  received ;  or 
pride,  not  illaudable,  in  aspiring  to  the  fiivour  of 
those  whose  notice  eoniers  honour ;  or  he  may  en- 
tertain a  secret  but  strong  desire  of  seeing  a  name 
in  the  entrance  of  his  work  which  he  is  accus. 
fomed  to  utter  with  peculiar  satisfaction,  and  to 
hear  mentioned  with  veneration  and  delight. 
■  Such,  madam,  are  the  various  kinds  of  eminence 
for  which  an  author  on  these  oocaaiona  would  pro.    , 


and  they  centre  in  me':  let  me  therefore  entreat 
your  grace  to  take  this  book  into  your  favour  and 
protection,  end  to  receive  it  as  an  offering  of  the 
utmost  respect  and  duty,  from. 

May  it  please  Your  Grace, 
Your  Grace's  most  obedient,  humble. 

And  devoted  servant. 


D.  Crabb 


Musion,  Juki  31,  1S1% 


PREFACE. 


That  the  appearance  of  the  present  work  tsibrt 
the  public  is  occasioned  by  a  favourable  reception 
of  the  former  two,  I  hesitate  not  to  acknowledg 
because,  wliile  the  conieseion  may  be  regarded 
soma  proof  of  gratitude,  or  at  least  of  altentii 
from  an  author  to  his  readers,  it  ooght  not  to  be 
Umsidered  as  an  indication  of  vanity.  It  is  uti 
questionably  very  pleasant  to  be  assured  that  oui 
labuura  aj-a  well  received ;  but,  nevertheless,  this,, 
must  not  be  taken  for  a  just  and  full  crilarion  of 
their  ;nerit :  pubUcations  of  great  Intrinsic  value 
have -been  met  with  so  much  eoolaeas,  that  i 
who  succeeds  in  obtaining  some  degree  of  notice 
should  look  upon  himself  rather  as  ono  favoured 
than  meritorious,  as  gaining  a  prize  from  Fortnuo, 
and  not  a.  recorapanse  for  desert ;  and,  on  the  con- 
trary, as  it  is  well  known  tnal  hooka  of  very  infe- 
rior kind  have  been  at  once  puslied  into  the  strong 
current  of  popularity,  and  ore  there  kept  buoyant 
by  the  force  of  the  stream,  the  writer  who  acquires 
not  this  ndventiUouB  lielp  may  bo  reckoned  rother 
as  unfortunate  than  Undeserving';  and  frorrt  these 
opposite  considerations  it  follows,  that  a  man  may 
apeak  of  his  success  without  incurring  justly  the 
odium  of  conceit,  and  may  likewise  ncknowtedge 
a  disappointment  without  an  adequate  cause  tor 
humiliation  or  self-reproach. 

But  were  it  true  that  something  of  the  compla. 
Ceni^  of  self  approbation  would  insinuate  itself 
into  an  author's  mind  with  the  idea  of  success,  tlLe 
sensafion  would  not  be  that  of  unalloyed  pleasnra ; 
it  would  perhaps  assist  him  to  bear,  but  it  would 
not  enablo  him  to  escape,  (he  mortification  he  must 
ejiGounler  from  censures,  which,  though  he  may  be 
unwilling  to  admit,  yet  he  finds  himself  unable  to 
confute;  as  well  as  &om  advice,  which,  uttha  same 
time  that  he  cannot  but  approve,  he  is  eompellad 

Reproof  and  advice,  it  is  probable,  every  author 
will  receive,  if  we  except  those  who  merit  so  much 
of  the  former,  that  tha  latter  is  contemptuously 
denied  them;  now  of  these,  reproof;  though  it  may 
caoae  more  temporary  uneasiness,  will  in  many 
oases  create  less  difficulty,  since  errors  may  ba 
corrected  whan  opportunity  ocoufs;  but  advice,  I 
repeat,  may  be  of  such  nature,  that  it  will  ba  pain- 
ful to  reject,  and  yet  impossible  to  follow  it ;  and 
in  this  pradioament  I  conceive  myself  to  be  placed. 
There  has  been  recommended  to  me,  and  from 
autliority  which  neither  inclination  nor  prudence 
leads  me  to'  resist,  in  any  new  work  I  might  un- 
dertake, an  unity  of  subject,  and  that  arrangement 
of  my  materials  which  connects  the  whole  and 
gives  additional  interest  to  svery  part ;  in  fact,  if  : 
not  an  Epic  Poem,  striotly  so  denominated,  yet 
such  composition  as  would  possess  a  regular  sue- 
cassionof  events,  and  a  catastrophe  to  which  every 
'ncident  should  be  subservient,  and  which  every 
character,  in  a  greater  or  less  degree,  should  con- 
spire to  accomplish. 

In  a  Poem  of  this  nature,  the  principal  and  in. 
ferior  characfera  in  some  degree  resemble  a  gene- 
lal  and  his  army,  where  no  ono  pursues  liis  pecu- 


liar objects  and  adveiilures,  or  pursues  them  m 
unison  with  the  movements  and  grand  purposes  of 
the  whole  body;  vvhere  there  is  a  community  of 
interests  and  a  subordination  of  actors  :  and  it  was 
upon  this  view  of  the  subject,  and  of  .the  necessity 
for  such  distribution  of  persons  and  events,  that  I 
found  myself  obliged  to  relinquish  an  onderloking, 
lot  which  the  characters  I  could  command,  and 
the  adventures  I  could  describe,  were  altigelher 
oniitlfid. 

£ut  if  (hesB  characters  which  seemed  to  be  at 
my  disposal  were  not  such  as  would  coalesce  into 
me  body,  nor  were  of  a  nature  to  be  commanded 
>y  one  mind,  so  neither  on  examination  did  they 
ippear  as  an  unconnected  multitude,  accidentally 
collected,  to  be  suddenly  dispersed ;  hut  rather  be- 
ings of  whom  might  be  formed  groups  and  smaller 
societies.  Hie  relations  of  whose  adventures  and 
pursuits  might  bear  that  kind  of  similitude  to  an 
Heroic  Poem,  which  lltese  minor  associafjona  of 
men  (aa  pilgrima  on  the  way  to  their-saint,  or  par- 
ties in  search  of  amusement,  travellers  excited  by 
curiosity,  or  adventurers  in  pursuit  of  gain)  have 
'  points  of  connexion  and  importance  with  a  reg- 
u  and  disciplined  army. 

Allowing  this  comparison,  it  is  manifest  that 
while  much  is  lost  for  want  of  unity  of  subject  and 
Fdesign,  something  is  gained  by  greater 
incident  and  more  mmute  display  of 
character,  by  accuracy  of  description  and  diversity 
(1  these  narratives  we  pass  from  gay  to 
grave,  from  lively  to  severe,  not  only  without  im- 
propriety, but  with  manifest  advantage.    In  ono 
continued  and  connected  Poem,  the  reader  is,  in 
general,  highly  gratified  or  severely  disappointed; 
by  many  independent  narratives,  he  has  the  reno- 
vation of  hope,  although  he  has  been  dissalisfied, 
and  a  prospect  of  reiterated  pleasure,  should  he  find 
himself  entertained. 

I  mean  not,  liowever,  to  compare  these  different 
—  jdes  of  writing  as  if  I  were  balancing  Uieir  ad- 
vantages and  defects  before  I  could  ^ve  preference 
to  either;  with  me  the  way  I  laka  is  not  a  matter 
of  choice,  but  of  necessity ;  I  present  not  my  Tales 
ider  as  if  I  had  chosen  the  best  method  of 
ensuring  his  approbation,  bat  as  using  the  only 
aims  I  possessed  of  engaging  his  attenUon. 
It  may  probably  be  remarked  that  Tales,  how- 
ar  dissimilar,  migiit  have  been  connected  by  some 
Eociating  circumstance  to  which  the  whole  num- 
ber might  bear  equal  affinitj-iand  that  examples  of 
such  union  are  to  be  found  in  Chaucer,  in  Boccace, 
ind  other  collectors  and  inventors  of  Tales,  which, 
amaiderad  in  themselves,  are  altogether  indepen- 
dent ;  and  to  this  idea  I  gave  so  much  consideration 
as  convinced  me  that  I  could  not  avail  myself  of 
the  benefit  of  such  artificial  mode  of  afiinity.    To 
tate  the  English  poet,  ebaractars  mast  be  found 
pted  to  (heir  several  relations,  and  tliis  is  a  point 
of  great  diflicultj  and  hazard:   much  allowance 
13  to  be  required  even  for  Chaucer  himself,  since 
diflioult  to  conceive  that  on  any  occasion  the 
devout  and  delicate  Prioress,  the  courtly  and  ral- 
Knight,  and  "  the  poure  good  Man  the  persone 
of  a  Towne,"  would  be  the  voluntary  companions 
of  the  drunken  Miller,  the  licentious  Sompnour, 
ind  "  the  Wanton  Wife  of  Eath,"  and  enter  into 
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thai  oolloqiiiai  and  travelling  intimacy  which,  if 
common  pilgrimoge  to  the  shrine  ofSl.  Thoma 
may  be  said  ta  excuse,  1  know  nothing  beside  (and 
certainly  nothing  in  these  (jmaa)  that  would  pro. 
duca  such  effect  Booeace,  it  is  true,  avoids  all 
difficulty  of  this  kind,  by  not  asBignin?  to  the  ten 
relators  of  hia  hundred  Tales  any  marked  or  pecu- 
liar chnrsclcrs ;  nor  though  there  are  male  and  fe- 
male in.  company,  can  the  sex  of  the  narrntor  be 
distinguished  in  the  uarralion.  To  have  followed 
the  method  of  Chaucer  might  have  been  of  use,  but 
could  scnrcply  be  adopted,  from  its  difficulty  ;  and 
to  have  taken  that  of  the  Italiao  writer  would  have 
been  perfectly  easy,  but. could  be  of  no  serviee:  the 
attempt  ut  union  therefbre  has  beeii  reliaquiehed, 
and  tliosG  relatmiis  are  eubmilled  to  the  public, 
oonnocled  by  ruf  other  circumstance  than  tlieir 
being  the  produclions  of 


It  h.ia  been  already  acknowledged,  that  these 
compo^ilinns  liavo  no  pnitcneionB  to  be  estimated 
with  the  liio^.kinj  and  heroic  Idnd  of  poems,  but 
I  feel  great  reluctance  in  ndmiltiiig'  that  they  have 
not  q  luir  and  legitimate  claim  to  the  poetic  char, 
ttcttr.  In  vulgar  eslimation,  indeed,  jili  (bat  is  not 
prose  pjsKos  lor  poetry ;  but  I  liavo  not  ambition 
of  BO  humble  a  hind  as  to  be  satisfied  w 
cession  which  requires  nothing-  in  the  poet,  escept 
his  abiiiiy  tor  counting  syllables;  and  1  trust  some- 
thing more  of  the  poetic  charnclet  will  be  allowed 
to  the  saoceeding  pages  than  what  the  heroes  of  the 
Dunciad  might  share  with  the  author;  nor  was  I 
aware  lliat  by  descjihing,  aa  faithfully  as  I  could, 
men,  manners,  ami  things,  I  was  forfeiling  a  i\  ' 
(itle  to  a  name  which  iiae  been  freely  granted 
many  whom  to  equal,  and  even  to  excel,  is  but  vc 
Etinled  commendaOon. 

In  this  case  it  appears  that  the  usual  comparison 
between  poetry  and  painting  entirely  fails.  The 
artist  who  takes  an  accurate  likeness  of  iDdividaals, 
or  a  faithful  representation  of  licenery,  may  not 
rank  so  high  in  the  publio  estimation  as  one  who 
paints  an  historical  event,  or  an  heroic  ac^on ;  but 
ho  is  nevertheless  a  painter,  and  his  accuracy  is  so 
far  from  diminiahjng  his  reputation,  that  it  pro- 
cures for  him  in  general  both  fame  and  emolument. 
Nor  is  it  perhaps  with  strict  justice  determined 
that  the  credit  and  reputation  of  those  verses  which 
strongly  and  faithfully  delineate  character  and 
manners,  should  he  lessened  in  the  opinion  of  the 
public  by  the  very  accuracy  which  gives  value  and 
distinction  to  the  productions  of  the  pencil. 

Nevertheless,  it  must  be  granted  that  the  pret( 
eions  of  any  compoaition  to  be  regarded  as  poeliy 
will  depend  upon  that  definition  of  the  poetic  char- 
acter which  he  who  underlakea  to  determine  the 
question  has  considered  as  decisive ;  and  it  is  co 
fessed   also   that   one  of  great  authority  may 
adopted,  by  which  the  verses  now  before  tiie  readt 
and  muny  olliers  which  have  probably  omnsed  ai 
dfiiighfed  )iim,  must  be  eneiuded.  A  definition  like 
this  will  be  found  in  the  woids  which  the  ereatcf 
of  ponts,  not  divinely  inspired,  has  given  to  uiemos 
noble  and  valiant  Duke  of  Athens — 


Hence  wa  observe  the  poet  is  one  who,  in  tho 
icursions  of  his  fancy  between  heaven  and  earth, 
lights  upon  a  kind  of  miry-land,in  wliichhc  places 
creation  of  hia  own,  where  he  embodies  shapes, 
id  gives  action  and  adventure  to  Jiieideal  offspring, 
king  captive  Ihe  imagination  of  his  riader*,  he 
elevates  them  above  the  grossne^  of  actual  bcmg, 
into  Ihe  soothing  and  pleasant  atmosphere  of  supra- 
mundane  existence  ;  there  he  obtains  for  his  vision- 
ary inhabilanta  the  interest  that  engages  a  rtader  a 
attention  without  ruffling  his  feelings,  and  exutes 
that  moderate  kind  of  sympathy  which  the  realities 
of  nature  oftentimes  &il  to  prciduce,  eitber  .because 
they  are  ao  familiar  and  iDsigniEeanl  thot  they  ex- 
cite no  determinate  emotion,  or  are  so  harsh  and 
pdwertiil  Ihat  the  feelings  excited  arc  grating  and 
distasteful. 

len  granted  that  (as  Duke  Theseus  ob- 
serves) "such  trioliB  have  strong  Imngination," 
and  that  such  poets  "  are  of  imagination  all  com- 
pact ;"  let  it  be  further  concEded,  that  tlieirs  is  a 
higher  and  more  dignified  kind  of  composition, 
nay,  the  only  kind  that  has  pretensions  to  inspira. 
tion;  still,  that  these  poets  should  so  entirely 
engross  the  title  as  to  exclude  those  who  address 
their  productions  to  the  plain  sense  and  sober 
judgment  of  tlicir  readers,  rather  than  lo  their  fiincy 
and  imagination,  I  must  repeat  that  I  am  jinwilling 
to  admit — because  I  conceive  that,  by  granting 
such  right  of  exclusion,  a  vast  deal  of  what  has 
'  Bu  hitherto  rei^ived  as  genuine  poetry  would  no 
nger  be  entitled  to  that  appellation. 
All  that  kind  of  satire  wherein  character  is 
akilfiilly  delineated  must  (this  criterion  being 
allowed)  no  longer  be  esteemed  as  genuine  poetry  ; 
and  for  the  same  reason  many  affecting  narratives 
which  are  founded  on  real  events,  and  borrow  no 
aid  whatever  from  the  imagination  of  the  writer, 
must  likewise  be  rejected.  A  considerable  part  ol 
the  poems,  as  they  have  hitherto  been  denominated, 
of  Chaucer,  are  of  this  naked  and  unveiled  char- 
!  and  there  are  in  his  Tales  maijj  pages  of 
coarse,  accurate,  and  minute,  but  very  striking 
description.  Many  small  poems  in  a  subsequent 
ige,  of  most  impressive  kind,  are  adapted  and 
iddrassed  lo  the  common  sense  of  the  reader,  and 
prevail  by  the  strong  language  of  truth  and  nature ; 
they  amused  our  ancestors,  and  they  contmue  to 

^  our  interest,  and  exeile  our  feelings,  by  the 

powatlbl  appeals  lo  the  hea^'t  and  uHectiona. 
lies  less  remote,  Drjden  has  given  u=  much 
of  this  poetry, .  In  which  the  force  of  expression 
and  accuracy  of  description  have  neither  needed 
■  ■  [ued  assistance  from  the  fancy  of  ihe 
The  characters  in  his  Absalom  and 
Achitophel  are  instances  of  this,  and  more  espe- 
cially  those  of  Doeg  and  Og  in  the  second  part  J 
Iheae,  with  all  their  grossness,  and  almost  offensive 

idiunmei  Nijhl'a  Dream;  act  iv,  scene  I, 
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accuracy,  are  iband  to  possess  that  strenglli  and 
spirit  which  has  preserved  ffom  utter  annihilation 
the  dead  Iwidies  of  Tate,  to  whom  they  were  inhu- 
manly hound,  happily  with  a  fate  Uie  reverse  of 
that  caused  by  the  cruelty  of  Mezcntius  ;  tbr  there 
Qie  living  perished  in  the  putrefaction  of  the  dead, 
and  here  the  dead  aie  preserved  by  the  vitality  of 
the  living.  And,  to  bring  forward  one  other  exani. 
pie,  it  will  be  found  that  Pope  bimaclf  has  no  small 
portion  of  this  actuality  of  relation,  this  nudity  ol 
description,  and  poetry  without  an  atmosphere  i 
tha  lines  bogiuning,  "  In  the  worst  inn's  woral 
room,"  ure  an  example,  and  many  others  mav  be 
seen  in  his  Satires,  Iinilations,  and  above  all  in 
hia  Dunciad.  The  frequent  absence  of  those 
"  Sports  of  Fancy,"  and  "  Tricks  of  strong  Imagi 
nation,"  have  been  so  much  observed,  that  soin 
ha  ntared  to  question  whether  eyen  this  write 
w  a  poet ;  and  though,  as  Dr.  Johnson  has  re 
n  a  k  d  t  n'ould  be  difficult  to  tbrm  a  definition 
of  on  n  which  Pope  should  not  be  admitted,  yet 
Ih  y  h  doubted  his  claim,  had,  it  is  likely,  pro- 
d  d  f  his  exclusion  by  forming  that  kind  of 
char  te  for  their  poet,  in  which  this  elee  ' 
Bifi  t  BO  he  must  be  then  named,  shoul 
CO  np    he  ided. 

Tlese  things  considered,  aii  author  will  find 
comf  t  n  hia  expulsion  from  the  rank  and  societ 
ofpo  t  by  reflecting  that  men  much  hia  superiot 
w  1  k  wise  shut  out,  and  more  especially  when 
he  finds  also  that  men  not  much  hia  superiors  — 
entitled  to  admission. 

But  in  whatever  degree  I  may  venture  lo  difier 
from  any  others  in  my  notion  of  the  qua1ificati< 
and  character  of  the  true  poet,  I  most  cordially 
sent  to  their  opinion  who  assert  that  his  princi 
.  exertions  must  be  made  to  Engage  the  attention 
his  readers.    And  fiirtber,  I  must  allow  that  (he 
effect  of  poetry  should  be  to  lift  the  mind  from  tlie 
painful  realities  of  actual  existence,  from  its  i 
day  concerns,  and  its  perpetually-occurring 
tiona,'  and  (o  give  it  repose  by  substituting  objects 
ill  their  place  which  it  may  contemplate  with  som- 
degree  of  interest  and  satisfaction.    But  nhat  1 
there  in  all  this,  which  may  not  be  effected  by 
lair  representation  of  existing  character  7  nay,  by 
a  faithful  delineation  of  those  painful  realities,  thi   " 
every-day  oonoerns,  and  those  perpetually-occuri 
vexations  themselves,  provided  they  be  not  (which 
is  hardly  to  be  supposed}  the  very  com 
distresses  of  the  reader  1  for  when  it  is 
thai  they  have  no  particular  relation  to  him,  but 
arc  the  troubles  and  anxieties  of  other  men,  they 
excite  and  interest  his  feelings  as  the  imaginary 
exploits,  adventures,  and  perils  of  romance  ; — ^Ihey 
suothe  hia  mind,  and  keep  his  curiosity  pleasantly 
awake ;  they  appear  to  have  enough  of  reality  to 
engage  his  sympatliy,  but  possess  not  inlereat  suf^ 
ficiuit  to  creato  painful  sensations.    Fiction  itaclf, 
we  know,  and  every  work  of  fancy,  must  lb"  " 
time  have  the  effect  of  realities  ;  nay,  the  very 
chanters,  spirits,  and  monsters  of  Arioslo  and 
Spenacr  must  be  present  in  the  mind  of  the  reader 
while  ho  is  engaged  by  their  operations,  or  they 
would  be  as  (he  objects  and  incidents  of  a  nursery 
tale  fo  a  rational  understanding,  altogeltr-  ■'"""'-"'' 
and  neglected.     In  truth,  I  can  but  cor 


pleasant  effect  upon  the  mind  of  a  reader,  as  do 
pending  neither  upon  the  events  related  (whether 
they  be  actual  or  imaginary,)  nor  upon  the  charac- 
ters introduced  (whe^er  taken  from  life  or  fancy,) 
but  upon  the  manner  in  which  the  poem  itself  is 
conducted ;  let  that  be  judiciously  managed,  and 
the  occurrences  actually  copied  m>m  life  will  have 

ative  fancy  ; — while,  on  the  other  band,  llie  imagi- 
nary persons  and  incidents  to  which  the  poet  has 
given  "a  local  habitation,  and  a  name,"  will  malte 
upon  the  concurring  feelings  of  the  reader  the  same 
impreaaiona  with  those  taken  from  truth  and  na- 
ture, because  they  will  appear  to  be  derived  from 
that  source,  and  therefore  of  necessity  will  have  a 
similar  effect. 

Having  thus  far  presumed  to  claim  for  the  ensu. 
ing  pages  the  rank  and  title  of  poetry,  I  attempt 
no  more,  nor  venture  to  class  or  compare  them  with 
any  other  kinds  of  poetical  composition;  their 
place  will  doubtiess  be  found  for  them. 

A  principal  view  and  wish  of  the  poet  must  be 
fo  engage  the  mind  of  hia  readers,  as,  falling  in 
that  point,  be  will  scarcely  succeed  in  any  other  : 
I  tlierefbre  willingly  confess  that  much  of  my  time 
and  assiduity  has  been  devoted  to  this  purpoae ; 
but,  to  the  ambition  of  pleasing,  no  other  sacrifices 
have,  I  trust,  been  made,  than  of  my  own  labour 
and  care.  Nothing  will  be  found  that  militates 
against  the  rules  of  propriety  and  good  manners, 
nothing  Uiat  offfends  against  the  more  important 
precepts  of  morality  and  religion  ;  and  with  this 
negative  kind  of  merit,  I  commit  my  book  to  the 
judgment  and  taste  of  the  reader — not  being  will- 
ing to  provoke  hia  vigilance  by  professions  of  ac 
curacy,  nor  to  solicit  his  indulgence  by  apologies 
for  mistakes. 
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That  all  men  would  be  cowards  if  they  dai 
Some  men  we  know  have  courage  fo  deolan 
And  thb  the  life  of  many  a  hero  shows. 


That  like  the  tide. 

With  friends  and  gay  companions  round 

Men  boldly  speak  and  have  the  hearts  of 


ebbs  and  fiows; 


.Guo'jIc 


Who,  with  opponen 


His  fame,  his  prowesa,  all  tbe  country  knew. 
And  disputants,  with  one  so  Rerce,  were  tew ; 
Ho  was  a  younger  son,  for  law  desigti'd, 
With  dauntless  look  and  persevering  mind; 
While  yet  a  clerk,  tor  disputation  femod, 
No  BtForts  tired  him,  and  no  conflicls  tamed. 


An  ample  fortune  he  from  Ihem  posseas'd, 
And  was  with  saving  care  and  prudence  blesa'd. 
Now  would  he  go  and  to  the  country  give 
Esample  how  an  English  'squire  should  live  j 
How  bounteous,  yet  how  frugal  man  may  be. 
By  a  well-order'd  hospitality  ; 
He  would  the  rights  of  all  bo  well  maintain. 
That  none  should  idle  be,  and  none  complain. 

All  this  and  more  he  purposed — and  what  man 
Could  do,  he  did  to  roaJize  hia  plan  : 
But  lime  convinced  him  that  we  cannot  keep 
A  breed  of  reasoners  like  a  Hook  of  sheep; 
For  they,  so  fee  from  ibilowing  aa  we  lead. 
Make  that  a  causa  why  they  will  not  proceed. 
Man  will  not  follow  where  a  rule  is  shown. 
But  loves  to  take  a  method  of  his  own  ; 
Explain  the  way  with  all  your  care  and  skill. 
This  will  he  quit,  if  but  to  prove  he  will. — 
Yet  had  our  Justice  honour — and  tlie  crowd. 
Awed  by  ilia  presence,  their  respect  avow'd. 

In  later  yeara  he  found  his  heart  incline, 
More  than  in  youth,  to  gen'roua  food  and  wine  i 
But  no  indulgence  checfe'd  the  powerful  love 
He  Itflt  to  teach,  to  argue,  and  reprove. 

Meetings,  or  public  calls,  he  never  miss'd — 
To  dictate  often,  always  to  assist. 
Oft  he  the  olorgy  join'd,  and  not  a  cause 
Pertain'd  to  them  but  he  could  quote  Ihe  laws; 
He  upon  tithes  and  residence  display'd 
A  fund  of  knowledge  for  the  hearer's  aid ; 
And  could  on  glebe  and  farming,  wool  and  grain, 
A  long  discourse,  without  a  pause,  maintain. 

To  hia  experience  and  his  native  sense 
He  join'd  a  hold  imperious  eloqnonce  ; 
The  erase,  stem  look  of  men  inform'd  and  wise, 
A  full  command  of  featare,  heart,  and  eyes. 
An  awe-compelling  frown,  and  (ear-inspiring  size, 
Wlicn  at  the  table,  not  a  guest  was  seen 
With  appetite  so  ling'ring,  or  so  keen ; 
But  when  the  outer  man  no  more  required; 
The  inner  wakedf  and  he  was  man  inspred. 
His  subjects  then  were  those,  a  subject  true 
Presents  in  fairest  form  to  public  view ; 
Of  Church  and  Slate,  of  Law,  with  mighty  strougl] 
Of  words'lie  spoke,  in  speech  of  mighty  length  : 
And  now,  into  the  vale  of  years  declined, 
He  hides  too  liOle  of  tlie  monarch-mind  : 
Ho  kindles  anger  by  untimely  jokes. 
And  opposition  by  contempt  provokes ; 


Mirth  ho  suppreaaes  by  his  awful  frown. 
And  humble  spirits,  by  disdain,  keeps  down  ; 
Blamed  by  ^e  mild,  approved  by  the  severe, 
The  prudent  fly  him,  and  the  valiant  fear. 

For  overbearing  is  bis  proud  discourse, 
And  overwhelming  of  his  voice  the  force  ; 
And  overpowering  is  he  when  he  shows 
What  floats  upon  a  mind  that  always  overflows. 

This  ready  man  at  every  meeting  rose. 
Something  to  hint,  determine,  or  propose  ; 
And  grew  so  tbnd  of  leaching,  that  he  tuughl 
Thoae  who  instruction  needed  not  or  sought : 
Happy  our  hero,  when  he  could  excite 
Some  thoughtless  talker  to  the  wordy  fight : 
Let  him  a  subject  at  bis  pleasure  choose. 
Physic  or  Law,  Religion  or  the  Muse  ; 
On  all  such  themes  he  was  prepared  lo  shine. 
Physician,  poet,  lawyer,  and  divine. 
Hemm'd  in  by  some  tough  argument,  borne  down 
By  press  of  language  and  the  awful  frovm. 
In  vain  for  mercy  shall  the  culprit  plead  ; 
Hjs  crime  is  past  and  sentence  must  proceed : 
Ah!  Eoffering  man.liave  patience,  bear  thy  woes — 
For  lo ;  the  dock — at  ten  the  Juslioe  goes. 

This  powerful  man,  on  business  or  to  please 

On  a  long  journey  Iravefl'd  many  a  mile 
Westward,  and  halted  midway  in  our  isle  ; 
Content  t«  slew  a  city  large  and  fair. 
Though  none  had  notice — what  a  man  was  there  ! 

Silent  two  days,  he  then  began  to  long 
Again  to  try  a  voice  so  loud  and  strong  ; 
To  give  his  favourite  topics  some  new  grace. 
And  gdn  some  glory  in  such  distant  place  ; 
To  reap  some  present  pleasure,  and  lo  sow 
Seeds  of  fiiir  fame,  in  after-time  to  grow  r 
Here  will  men  say,  "  We  heard,  at  sucli  an  hour. 
The  best  of  speakers — wonderfvil  hia  power." 

Inquiry  made,  he  found  that  day  would  meet 
A  learned  club,  and  in  the  very  street ; 
Knowledge  lo  gain  and  give,  was  the  design  ; 
To  speak,  to  hearken,  to  debate,  and  dine : 
This  pleased  our  traveller,  for  he  Jelt  his  Ibrce 
In  either  way,  to  eat  or  to  discourso. 

Nothing  more  easy  than  to  gain  access 
To  men  like  these,  with  his  polite  address  : 
So  he  succeeded,  and  iirst  look'd  around, 
To  view  his  objects  and  lo  take  his  ground ; 
And  thei'efbre  silent  chose  awhile  to  ell. 
Then  enter  boldly  by  some  luoky  hit; 
Some  observation  keen  or  stroke  severe. 
To  cause  some  wonder  or  excite  some  fear. 


and  words  were  now  at  his 
When  disappointment  frown'd  on  all  he  plann'i 
For,  hark  ! — he  heard  amazed,  on  every  side. 
His  church  insulted  and  her  priests  behed ; 
The  laws  reviled,  the  ruling  power  abused. 
The  land  derided,  and  its  ftes  excused  : — 
He  heard  and  ponder'd. — What,  to  men  so  vilt 
Should  bo  his  language  ?  For  hb  threat'ning  si 


They  were  too  many  ; — if  hia  speech  weiB  meek, 
They  would  deapise  such  poor  attempts  lo  speak; 
At  otiior  times  with  every  word  at  will, 
He  now  sat  lost,  perpleu'd,  aatooiali'd,  still. 

Here  were  Sooinians,  Deisls,  anil  indeed 
All  who,  as  fbsB  to  Eng-land's  church,  agreed; 
But  elill  with  creeds  unlike,  and  some  without  a 

Here,  too,  fierce  friends  of  liberty  he  saw, 

Who  own'd  no  prince  and  who  obey  no  law; 

There  were  Reformers  of  each,  different  sort. 

Foes  to  tlie  laws,  the  prieslhood,  and  the  court ; 

Some  on  their  larourile  plans  alone  intent, 

Some  purely  angry  and  malevolent : 

The  rash  were  proud  to  blame  their  conntry's  laws  ; 

The.  vain,  to  seem  supporters  of  a  cause  ; 

One  cail'd  for  change  that  he  would  dread  to  see ; 

Another  sigh'd  for  Gallic  liberty  ! 

And  nnmbera  joining  with  the  forward  crew, 

For  BO  one  reason — but  that  numbers  do. 

"  How,"  said  the  Justice,  "  can  this  trouble  rise. 
This  shame  and  poin,  froni  creatures  I  despise  ?'| 
And  conscience  anawer'd — "  The  prevailing  cause 
Is  thy  delight  in  listening  to  applause; 
Here,  thou  art  seated  with  a  tribe,  who  spurn 
Thy  fiyonritB  themea,  and  into  laughter  turn 
Thy  fears  and  wishes;  silent  and  obscui'e. 
Thyself,  shSU  Ihou  the  long  harangue  endure ; 
And  learn,  by  feeling,  what  it  is  lo  force 


iw  here  was  Justice  Bolt  compell'd  to  sil, 
To  hear  the  deist's  scorn,  the  rebel's  wit; 
The  fact  mis-slated,  tlie  envenom'd  lie. 
And  staring,  spell-bound,  made  not  one  reply. 

Then  were  our  laws  abused — and  with  the  lav 
All  who  prepare,  defend,  or  judge  a  cause  ; 
"  We  have  no  lawyer  whom  a  man  can  trust," 
Proceeded  Hammond — "If  the  laws  were  just; 
But  they  are  evil ;  't  is  the  savage  state 
Is  only  good,  and  ours  sophisticate ! 
See  I  the  free  creatures  in  their  woods  and  plains 
Where  without  laws  each  happy  monarch  reigns 
King  of  himself— while  we  a  number  dread, 
By  slaves  commanded  and  by  dunces  led ; 
Oh,  let  tile  name  with  either  slate  agree — 
Savage  our  own  we  '11  name,  and  civil  theirs  sh! 


Are  traitors'  projects,  idiots'  empty  schemes  ? 
Yet,  minds  like  bodies  cramm'd,  reject  their  food, 
Nor  will  be  forced  and  tortured  for  their  good  !" 
At  length,  a  sharp,  shrewd,  sallow  man  arose. 
And  begg'd  he  briefly  might  his  mind  disclose; 
"  It  was  his  duty,  in  these  worst  of  times, 
T'  inform  the  govern'd  of  their  rulers'  crimes;" 
I'his  pleasant  subject  to  attend,  they  each 
Prepared  to  listen,  and  forbore  to  teach. 

Then  voluble  and  fierce  the  wordy  man 
Through  a  long  chain  of  favourite  horrors  ran: — 
First,  of  the  church,  from  whose  enslaving  power 
He  was  deiiver'd,  and  he  bless'd  tlie  hour ; 
"  Bishops  and  deans,  and  prebendaries  all," 
He  said,  "  were  cattle  fett'ning  m  the  stall ; 
Slothful  and  pursy,  insolent  and  mean, 
Wern  every  bishop,  prebendary,  dean. 
And  wealthy  rector;  curates,  poorly  paid. 
Were  only  dull; — he  would  not  them  upbraid." 

From  priests  he  tum'd  to  canons,  creeds,  and 
prayers, 
Rubrics  and  rules,  and  all  our  church  affairs ; 
Churches  themaeivea,  desk,  pulpit,  allar,  all 
The  Justice  reverenred — and  pronounced  their  fall. 

Then  from  religion  Hammond  tnm'd  his  view, 
To  give  our  rulers  the  correction  due  ; 
Not  one  wise  action  had  these  triflers  plann'd ; 
There  was  it  seem'd,  no  wisdom  in  Iho  land ; 
Save  m  this  patriot  tribe,  who  meet  at  times 
To  show  the  statesman's  errors  and  his  crimes. 


The  silent  Justice  still  astonish'd  sate, 
And  wonder'd  much  whom  he  was  gating  at ; 
Twice  he  essay'd  lo  speak — but  in  a  cough 
The  faint,  indignant,  dyinz  apeeoh  went  off: 
"But  who  is  Uus!"  thought  he — "a demon  vile. 
With  wicked  meaning  and  a  vulgar  style : 
Hammond  they  call  him ;  they  can  give  the  name 
Of  man  lo  devils.— Why  am  Z  so  tame  1 
Why  crush  I  not  the  viper !"— Pear  replied, 
"  Watch  him  awhile,  and  let  his  Etrength  bo  tried  ; 
He  will  be  fbil'd,  if  man ;  but  if  his  aid 
Be  from  beneath,  'tis  well  to  be  afraid." 

"Wo  are  cail'd  free!"  said  Hammond-"  dole- 
ful times 
When  rulers  add  their  insult  lo  their  crimes ; 
For  should  our  scorn  eipose  each  powerful  vice, 
It  would  be  libel,  and  we  pay  the  price." 

Thus  with  licentious  words  the  man  went  on, 
'roving  that  liberty  of  speech  was  gone ; 
That  all  wero  slaves— nor  had  we  better  chance 
For  better  times  than  as  allies  to  France. 
Loud  groan'd  the  stranger — Why,  he  must  relate ; 
And  own'd,  "  In  sorrow  for  his  country's  late ;" 
"  Nay,  she  were  safe,"  the  ready  man  rephed, 
"  Mightpalriots  rule  her, and  could reasoners  guide; 
When  all  to  vote,  to  speak,  to  teach,  are  free, 
Whale'er  their  creeds  or  their  opinions  be ; 
When  books  of  statutes  are  consumed  in  flames, 

opyholds  ore  empty  names  ; 

IB  of  joy — hut  ere  they  come, 
Havocli,  and  war,  and  Wood  must  be  our  doom." 

The  man  here  paused — then  loudly  fcr  reform 
He  cajl'd,  and  bail'd  the  prospect  of  the  storm  ; 
The  wholesome  blast,  the  fertilizing  flood- 
Peace  gain'd  by  tumult,  plenty  bought  with  blood ! 
Sharp  means,  he  own'd ;  but  when  the  land's  diseaes 
Asks  cure  complete,  no  med'cines  are  like  these. 

Our  JusticB  now,  more  led  by  fear  than  roge, 
Lw  it  in  vain  with  madness  to  engage ; 
With  imps  of  darkness  no  man  seeks  to  fight, 
Knaves  to  instruct,  or  set  deceivers  right : 
Then  as  the  daring  speech  denounced  these  woes. 
Sick  at  the  soul,  the  grieving  guest  arose ; 


JZt: 


There  when  seetired,  Jie  pray'd  wilh  earnest  zeal, 
'J'iiat  all  they  vjieh'd  theae  patiiot-souls  might  feci ; 
"  Lei  them  to  France,  tlieir  darling  counltj,  baste, 
And  qU  the  comforta  of  a  Fronchmsn  tasl* ; 
Li^t  them  his  safety,  fieedom,  pleasnie  know, 
Feel  otl  their  rnlei^  on  the  land  bestow ; 
And  be  at  lengtli  disraisa'd  by  one  nnerring'  blow  ; 
Nut  haek'd  and  hew'd.  by  one  afraid  to  strike. 
But  shorn  by  that  wbich  shears  all  men  alike ; 
Nor,  as  in  Britain,  l^t  them  curse  delay 
Of  law,  but  borao  without  a  form  away — 
Suspected;  tried,  condenin'd,  and  carted  in  a  day 
Oil !  let  them  taste  what  they  so  much  approve. 
These  strong  fierce  freedoms  of  ihe  land  they  love.' 

Home  came  onr  hero,  to  forgot  no  more 
The  feat  he  felt  and  ever  must  deplore: 
For  though  he  quickly  join'd  hia  friends  again, 
And  coaH  with  decent  force  his  themes  maintain 
Still  it  occurr'd  that,  in  a  luckless  time. 
He  iiiii'd  to  iighf  with  heresy  and  crime ; 
It  was  observed  his  words  were  not  so  strong. 
His  tones  su  powerful,  his  harangues  so  long. 
As  in  old  tunes— ^fbr  he  would  oRen  drop 
Tlie  lofly  look,  and  of  a  sudden  slop ; 
When  conscience  whiaper'd,  that  he  once  was  stil 
And  let  the  wicked  triumph  at  (heir  will ; 
And  therefore  now,  when  not  a  foe  was  near. 
He  had  tui  right  so  valiant  to  appear- 
Some  years  had  pass'd,  and  he  perceived  hia  fears 
Yield  to  the  spirit  of  his  earlier  years — 
When  at  a  meeting,  with  his  friends  beside, 
He  saw  an  object  that  awoked  his  pride  ; 
His  shame,  wrath,  vengeance,  indignation— al 
Man's  harsher  feelings  did  that  sight  recall. 

For  lo !  beneath  him  fisM,  our  man  of.  law 
That  lawless  man  Iha  foe  of  order  saw ; 
Once  fear'd,  nowscorii'd:  once  dreaded,  nov 


horr' 


word: 


A  wordy  man,  and 

Again  ho  gazed — "  It  is,"  said  he,  "  the 

Caught  and  secure :  his  masler  owes  him  sliame :' 

So  thought  our  hero,  who  each  instant  found 

His  conrage  rising,  from  the  numbers  round. 

As  when  a  felon  has  escaped  and  fled. 
So  long,  that  law  conceives  the  culprit  dead ; 
And  back  recallM  her  myrmidons,  intent 
On  some  new  game,  and  with  a  stronger  scent ; 
Till  she  beholds  him  in  a  place,  where  none 
Could  have  conceived  the  culprit  would  have  gone : 
There  he  sits  upright  in  his  seat,  secure, 
As  one  whose  conscience  is  correct  and  puce ; 
This  rouses  anger  for  [he  old  offence. 
And  scorn  for  all  such  seeming  and  pretence ; 
So  on  this  Hammond  look'd  our  hero  bold, 
Rcmerob'ring'  well  that  vile  offence  of  old ; 
And  now  he  saw  the  rebel  dared  t'  intmdo 
Among  the  pure,  the  loyal,  and  the  good ; 
The  crime  provoked  hia  wrath,  the  folly  stlrr'd  hit 
blood: 


Nor  wonder  was  it  if  so  strange  a  sight 

Caused  joy  with  vengeance,  terror  wjlh  delight; 

Terror  like  this  a  tiger  miglit  create, 

A  joy  like  that  to  see  bis  captive  state. 

At  once  to  know  his  force  atid  tiien  decree  hia  &tB< 

Hammond,  much, praised  by  numerous  friends, 

To  read  his  lectures,  so  admired  at  home  ; 
Historic  lectures,  where  he  loved  to  tni^c 
Hia  free  plain  hints  on  inodern  politics ; 
Here,  he  had  heard,  that  numbers  had  deajgn, 
Their  business  finish'd,  Ui  sit  down  and  dine ; 
This  gave  him  pleasure,  lor  he  judged  it  right 


Toahol^ 

Rash  the  design — for  he  perceived,  loo  la 
Not  one  approving  friend  beside  him  sate ; 
The  greater  number,  ^hom  he  traced  around, 
Were  men  in  black,  and  he  conceived  they  frown'd. 
"  I  will  not  speak,"  he  thought;  "no  peaila  of  mine 
Shall  be  presented  to  this  herd  of  swine  '." 
Not  this  avail'd  him,  when  he  cast  his  eye 
On  Justice  Bolt;  he  could  not  fight,  nor  fiy : 
He  saw  a  man  lo  whom  he  gave  the  pain, 
Whicli  now  he  felt  must  be  rclum'd  again ; 
His  conscience  Mid  him  with  what  keen  delight 
He,  at  that  time,  enjoy'd  a  stranger's  fright ; 
That  stranger  now  befriended — he  alone, 
For  ail  his  insult,  friendless,  to  atone ; 
Now  he  couldfeel  it  cruel  thai  a  heart 
Should  be  distress'd,  and  none  lo  take  its  part ; 
"  Though  one  by  one,"  said  Pride, "  I  would  defy 
Much  greater  men,  yet  meeting  every  eye, 
I  do  confess  a  fear — but  he  will  pass  ine  by." 

Vain  hope  !  the  Justice  saw  the  foe's  distress. 
With  eicullotion  he  could  not  suppress  ; 
He  felt  the  fish  was  hook'd— and  bo  forbore. 
In  playful  spile,  to  draw  it  to  the  shore. 
Hammond  look'd  round  again;  but  none  were  near 
With  friendly  smile,  to  still  his  growing  (iar ; 
But  all  above  him  seem'd  a  solemn  row 
Of  priests  and  deacons,  so  they  seem'd  below: 

right-hand  man  might  be — ■ 

Rector  of  Bradley  and  of  Barton-west ; 

"  A  pluralist,"  he  growl'd— but  check'd  the  word, 

That  warfare  might  not,  by  liis  zeal,  be  stii't'd. 

But  now  began  the  man  above  to  show 
Fierce  looks  and  llireal'nmgs  lo  the  man  below; 
Who  had  some  thoughts  his  peace  by  flight  to  seek- 
But  how  then  lecture,  if  he  dared  not  speak  1 — 
Now  as  the  Justice  for  the  war  prepared, 
feseem'd  just  then  to  question  if  he  dared; 
He  may  resist,  although  his  power  be  small. 
And  growing  desperate  may  defy  us  all ; 
One  dog  attack,  and  be  prepares  for  flight — 
"    *    another,  and  he  strives  to  bite ; 

a  I  say,  if  this  rebellious  cur 
Will  fly  for  safety,  or  will  scorn  to  stir," 
Alarm 'd  by  this,  he  lash'd  his  soul  tc  rage, 
Burn'd  with  stroilg  shame  and  hurried  to  engagu, 


onder'd  who  h. 
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He  feels  the  insult  of  the  noiaj  train, 
And  skulks  aside,  (hough  moved  by  much  disdain ; 
.    But  when  tha.t  turkey,  a.t  his  own  barn-daQr, 
Sees  one  poor  straying  puppj  and  no  more, 
(A  foolish  puppy  who  had  left  the  pack. 
Thoughtless  what  loo  was  threat'ning  at  his  back,) 
He  moves  about,  as  ship  prepared  to  Bail, 
He  lioists  his  proud  rotundity  of  tail, 
Tho  half-seal'd  eyes  and  changsfvil  neck  he  slwws, 
Where,  ia  its  quick'ning  colours,  vengeance  glows; 
From  red  to  blue  llie  pendant  wattles  turn, 
Blue  mix'd  with  red,  as  matchea  when  they  burn; 
And  thus  th^  intruding  snarler  to  oppose. 
Urged  by  enkindling  wrath,  he  gobbling  guee. 


His  breath  by  passion's  force  awhile  restrain'd, 
Like  a  atopp'd  current,  greater  force  rcgain'd ; 
So  spolce,  so  look'd  he,  every  eye  and  car 
Were  fii'd  to  view  him,  or  were  torn'd  to  hear. 

"  My  friends,  you  know  me,  you  can  witness  all 
How  urged  by  passion,  I  restrain  my  galij 
And  every  motive  to  revenge  withstand — 
Save  when  I  hear  abused  my  native  land. 

"  Is  it  not  known,  agreed,  confirm'd,  oonfess'd. 
That  of  aU  people,  we  arc  govcrn'd  best? 
We  have  the  fbcco  of  monarchies ;  are  free. 
As  the  moat  proud  republicans  ean  be ; 
And  hace  those  prudent  counsels  that  arise 
In  grave  and  cautious  aristocracies ; 
.    And  live  there  those,  in  such  all.glorious  state, 
Traitors  protected  in  the  land  they  hate  J 
Rebels,  still  warring  with  the  laws  that  give 
To  l)iem  subaiatenoe! — Yes,  such  wrolchos  live. 

"  Ours  is  a  church  rcfotm'd,  and  now  no  more 
Is  aught  for  inan  to  mend  or  to  restore ; 
'T  is  pure  in  doctrines,  't  is  correct  in  creeds. 
Has  nought  redundant,  and  it  nothing  needs ; 
Ro  evil  is  therein — no  wrinkle,  spot, 
Slain,  blame,  or  blemish ; — 1  affirm  there  's  not. 

"  All  this  you  know — now  mark  what  once  befell, 
With  grief  1  bore  it,  and  with  shame  I  tell ; 
I  waa  enlrapp'd— yes,  so  it  came  to  pass, 
'Mid  heathen  rebcla,  a  tumultuous  class  ; 
Each  to  his  country  bore  a  hellish  mind, 
Biieh  like  his  neighboor  was  of  cursed  kihd  ; 
The  land  that  nursed  them  they  blasphemed  ;  the 

Their  sovereign's  glory,  and  Iheir  country's  cause  ; 
And  who  their  mouths,  their  maslor-liond,  and  wlio 
Rebellion's  oracle! Yon,  caitiff,  you  !" 


"  Oh  !  could  our  country  from  our  coasts  expel 
Such  foes  !  to  nourish  thoae  who  wish  her  well : 
This  her  mild  laws  forbid,  but  wo  may  still 
From  us  eject  therti  by  our  sovereign  will ; 
This  let  us  do." — He  said,  and  then  began 
A  gentler  feeling  tor  the  silent  man  ;' 
Ev  n  in  our  hero's  mighty  soul  arose 
A  touch  of  pity  for  experienced  woes ; 
But  f hia  was  tranalent,  and  with  angry  eye 
He  stomly  look'd,  and  paused  lor  a  reply. 

'Twas  then   the  man  of  many  words  would 
speak — 
But,  in  hia  trial,  had  them  all  to  seek  ; 
To  find  a  friend  be  look'd  the  circle  round, 
But  joy  or  scorn  in  every  feature  found  i 
He  Bipp'd  his  wine,  but  in  Ibose  times  of  dread 
Wine  only  adds  conibaion  to  the  head ; 
In  doubt  he  reason'd  with  himself—"  And  how 
Harangue  at  night,  if  I  be  silent  now  ? 
From  pride  and  prdae  received,  he  sought  to  draw 
Courage  to  apeak,  but  stilt  remain'd  the  awe  ; 
One  moment  rose  he  with  a  forced  disdain. 
And  then  abash'd,  sunk  sadly  down  again  ; 
While  in  our  hero's  glance  he  seem'd  to  read, 
"  Slave  and  insurgent !  what  hast  thou  to  plead  7" — 

By  desperation  urged,  he  now  began : 
"  I  seek  no  favour— I— the  Rights  of  Man  ! 
Claim ;  and  I — nay  ! — but  give  me  leave — and  I 
Insist — a  man — that  is — and  in  reply, 

I  speak." Aias  !  each  new  attempt  was  vain : 

Confused  he  stood,  he  aate,  he  rose  again  ; 

At  length  he  growl'd  defSance,  sought  the  door. 

Cursed  the  whole  synod,  and  was  seen  no  more. 

"Laud  we,"  said  Justice  Boll, "  the  Powers  above 
Thus  could  our  speech  the  sturdiest  foe  remove." 
Exulting  now  be  gain'd  new  strongth  of  fame. 
And  lost  all  f<;elings  of  defeat  and  shame. 

"  He  dared  not  striMe,  you  witne^'d — dared  not 
lift. 
His  voice,  nor  drive  at  his  accursed  drift ; 
So  all  shall  tremble,  wretches  who  oppose 
Our  church  or  state — thus  bo  it  to  our  foea." 

He  spoke,  and,  seated  with  hia  ibrmer  air, 
Look'd  his  full  seltl  and  lili'd  bis  ample  chair  ; 
Took  one  full  bumper  to  each  favourite  cause. 
And  dweH  all  night  on  politics  and  laws. 
With  high  applauding  voice,  that  gain'd  him  high 
applause. 


"How  raved  thatrailer!  Sure  some  hellish  power 
Restrain'd  my  tongue  in  that  delirious  hour. 
Or  I  bad  hurl'd  the  abame  and  vengeance  doe 
0,i  him,  the  guide  of  that  infuriate  crew ; 
Itut  to  mine  eyes  such  dreadful  looks  appear'd, 
Siioh  mingled  yell  of  lying  words  I  heard, 
Tliat  I  conceived  around  were  demons  all, 
And  till  I  fled  the  house,  I  fear'd  its  &11. 


h  the  Harms  of  fkte. 


MiNDTELV  trace  man's  life;  yeai.aftet  year, 
Through  all  his  days  let  iili  his  deeds  appear, 
And  then,  though  some  may  in  (hat  life  be.Btrimge, 
Yet  there  a[>peara  no  vast  nor  sadden  change : 
TiiB  links  tha.t  hind  thdee  vacioua  deeds  are  seen, 
And  no. mysterious  void  is  left  between.  . 

But  let  these  binding  linlss  Be  all  destroy'd, 
All  that  through  years  he  suifer'd  or  enjoy'd.-; 
Let  that  vast  gap  be  iliade,,aiid  then  beh61d —  ' 
This  was  the  youth,  and  he  is  thus, when  old; 
Tlien  we  at  once  the  work  of  Time  surrey. 
And  in  an  instant  Bfee  a,  life's  decay ;    ■    ' 
Pitin  miK'd  with  pity  in  our'.bo^nia  rise. 
And  sorrow  takes  new  sadness  from  surprise. 

Beneath  yon  tree,  observe  bo  ancient  paic — 
A  sleeping  man ;  a  woman  in  her  cli^,  '    ' 

Watching  his  looks  with  kind  and  pensive  air  i 
No  wite,  nor  sister  she,  nor  is  the  name 
Nor  kindred  of  this  fiiendly  psii  the  eame  ; 
Yet  ao  allied  aj^Jhey,  that  few  can  feel. 
Her  constant,  warm,  unwearied,  anxious' zeal ; 
Thoir-years  atld  woes,  although  they  long  have 

Keep  their  good  name  and  conduct  nnreproved ; 
Thus  life's  small  comforts  they  together  share, 
And  while  life  hngeis  for  the  grave  prepare. 

No  othw  Bubjects  on  their  spirits  press, 
Nor  gain  such  iut'rest  ^  Che  past  distress ; 
Grievous  events  that  from  (he  mem'ry  drive 
Life's  common  cares,  and  Chose  alone  survive. 
Mix  with  each  thought,  in  every  action  share. 
Darken  each  dream,  and  blend  with  every  prayer. 

To  David  Booth,  his  fourth  and  last-born  boy, 
Allen  his  name,  was  more  than  common  joy  ; 
And  as  the  oTiild  grew  up,  there  soem'd  in  him' 
A  mora  than  common  hfe  in  every  limb ; 
A  strong  and  liandsome  stripling  he  became. 
And  the  gay  spirit  answer'd  to  the  franie ; 
A  lighter,  hippier  lad 


Forei 
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early  love  ha  fix'd  upon  a  fair 
And  gentle  maid — they  were  a  handsome  pair. 

They  at  an  infant-school  togeltfer  play'd. 
Where  the  foundation  of  their  love  was  laid  ; 
The  bqjish  champion  would  hisi  choice  attend 
In  everf  sport,  in  evtsry  fray  defend. 
As  prospects  open'd  and  as  life  advanced, 
They  walk'd  together,  they  together  danced ; 
On  all  occasions,  from  tJioir  early  years, ' 
Theymix'd  theic  joys  and  sorrows,  hopes  and  fean 
13  T 
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Each  heart  was  anxious,  (ill  it  could  impart 

Its  daily  feelings  to  its  kindred  heart ; 

As  years' increased,  unnumber'd  petty  wars 

Broke  out  between  thran ;  jealousies  and  jars ; 

Causeless  indeed,  and  fIJIow'd  by  a  peace, 

Tiiat  gave  to  love — growtli,  vigour,  and  increase. 

Whilst  yet  a  boy,  when  Other  minds  are  void. 

Domestic  thoughts  young  Allen's  hours  eraplby'd  ; 

Judith  in  gaining  hearts  had  no  concern,^ 

Rather  intent  the  matron's  part  to  learn  ; 

Thus  early  prudent  and  sedate  they  grew. 

While  lovers,  thoughtful— and  though  children)  ' 

Tq  either  parents  not  a  day  appsar'd. 
When  with  this  love  tbaj  might  have  interfered : 
Childish  at  first,  they  cared  not  to  restrain  ;  ' 
And  strong  at  last,  they  saw  restriction  vain  ; 
Kor  know  they  when  that  passion  to  reprove — 
Now  idle  fondness,  now  resistless  love. 

while  the  waters  rise,  the  children  tread 
On  the  broad  estuary's  sandy  bed ; 
But  soon  the  channel  fills,  from  side  to  side 
Comes  danger  rolling  with  the  deepening  tide ; 
Yet  none  who  saw  the  rapid  current  flow 
Could  the  first  instant  of  that  danger  know. 

The  lovers  waited  t.iU  the  lime  should  come     . 
When  they  together  could  possess  a  home'; 
In  either  house  were  men  and  maids  unwed, 
Hopes  to  be  sopthed,  and  tampers  to  be  led. 
Then  Allen's  mother  of  liis  £ivourite'maid 
Spoke  from  the  feelings  of  a  mind  afraid ; 
"  Dress.and  amusements  were  her  sole  employ," 
She  asid — "  entangling'  hej  deluded  boy  ;" 
And  yet,  in  (ruth,  a  mother's  jealous  love  . 
Had  much  imagined  and  coold  little  prove ; 
Judith  had  beauty — and  if  vain,  was  kind. 
Discreet!  and  mild,  and  had  a  serious  mind.    , 

Doll  was  their  iprospect — when  the  lovers  met. 
They  said,  we  must  not — dare  not  venture  yet; 
"  Oh  !  could  1  labour  fijr  thee,"  Alien  cried, 
"  Why  should  our  friends  be  thus  dissatisiiedJ 
On  my  own  arm  I  could  depend,  but  (hey 
Still , urge,  obedience — must  I  yet  obey  !^  ,  , 

Poor  Judith  felt  the  grief,  but  grieving  begged  delay 

At  length  a  prospect  came  that  eeein'd  to  smile. 
And  faintly  woo  .them,  &om  a  Western  Isle  ; 
A  kinsman  there  a  widow'a.hand  had  gain'd, 
"  Was  old,  was  rich,  an^  childless  yet  remvn'd ', 
Would  some  young  Booth  to  his  affairs  attend. 
And  wait  awhile,  he  might  espect  a  friend." 
The  cider  brolhejs,  who  were  not  in  love, 
Fear'd  the  false  seas,  unwilling  to  remove ; 
But  the  young  Allen,  an  enamour'd  boy. 
Eager  an  independence  to  enjoy. 
Would  through  all  perils  seek  il,-^by  the  sea.— 
Through  labour,  danger,  pain,  or  slavery. 
The  jaithful  Judith  hisdesign  approved,' 
For  both  were  sanguine,  Ihey  were  young  and  love4 
The  mother's  slow  consent  was  then  dbtain'd ; 
TTie.time  arrived,  to  part  alone  femain'd  :    ', 
All  i;bing;e  prepared,  on  the  expect^  d^y 
Was  seen  the  vessel  anobor'-d.in  the  bay. 
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To  take  til'  advent'rous  Allen  from  his  borne  ; 
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With  his  own  friends  the  final^diij  he  paas'd. 
And  every  painful  hour,  except  the  last 
The  grie,virfg  filth er  urged  the  cheerful  glass, 
To  matB  the  moments  ;wifh  leas  sorrow  pass  ; 
Intent  the  mother'  looU'd  upon  het  sort, 
And  wishM  til'  asBent  withdrawn,  the  deed  undone : 
The  younger  eislar,  a«  he  took  hie  way. 
Hung  on  hia  coaj,  and  bege'dibr  more  delay: 
But  hia  oyvn  Jiiditli  call'd  him  to  the  shore, 
Whom  he  must  meet,  for  they  might  meet  ni 

And  there  he  tbijnd  iier—ftilhfu!,, mournful,  true. 
Weeping  and  wailang  for  a  last  adiBn  !     . 
The  ehbing  tide  had  left  the  sand,  and,  there 
Moved  with  slow,  steps  the  melahcholy  pair : 
Sweet  ware  the  painful  momentB— but  how  aweet. 
And  without  pain,  wlien  they  again  should 
Now  either  spoke,  as  hope  and  fear  impress 
Each  their  alternale  triumph  in  thebreasL 
riatanoe  alarm'd  the   maid^^he  cried, 
fiir  !'* 


And  ijanger  to* — 

Then  in  those  counirica  iiv  u.™u=™  ^..^.f,-. 
And  women  gay,  and  men  are  prone  to  change ; 
What  then  may  happen  in  a  year,  when  things 
Of  vaat  importance-  every  moihent  brings '. 
But  harit '.  an  oai  1"  tihe  cried,  yol  rione  appear'd-^ 
'T  waa  love's  miet^e,  who  ftnoied  what  it  .lear'd  ;. 
And  she  continued—"  Do;  my  Allen,  itaep 
Thy  heari  fi-ora  evi^  let  thy  passiong  sleep  ;' 
Believe  it  good,  nay  gioribus,  to  prevail, 
And  stand  ill  safety  where  so  many  fail ; 
And  do  not,  AUen,  or  for  shame,  or  pride. 
Thy  fliith  abjure,  or  thy  professions  hide  ;  ; 
Cad  I  belfev^  Sjs  love  will,  testing  prove. 
Who  has  no  rev'rence  for  the  God  I  bve  ?    , 
1  know  thee' well '.  how  good  Shoa  art  and  hind  ; 
But  strong'  th§  passions  fliat  inVade  thy  liiind. — 
Now,  what  to  me  hath  Allen  to  commend?"—, 
"  Upon  my  mother,"  said  the  ,youth,  "  attend } 
Forget  her  spleen,  and  in  my  place  appear; 
Her  love  to  me  will  make  my  Judith  dOat : 
Oft  I  shall  think  (such  comfort  lovers  seek). 
Who  speaks  of  me,  and  faiicy  what  they  speak; 
Then  write  on  all  occasions,  always  dwell 
On  hope's  faiii  prospeets,  and  be  .kind  and  WeJI, 
And  ever  Choose  the  fondest,  tonderest  style." 
She  anawer'd,  "  No,"  bnt  answer'd  "with  a  smile, 
"  And  now,  my  Judithj  at  bo  sad  a  tim^ 
Forgive  my  fear,  aijd  call  it  not  my  crime; 
When  with  our  youthflil  neighbours 't  is  thy  chance 
To  meet  ih  walks,  the  visit,  or  the  dance. 
When  every  iad  would  on  my  lass  attend, 
Choose, not  a  Smooth  designer  for  a  frisnd; 
That  fawning'  Philip.;— nay  be  not  severe, 
A  rival's  hope  must  causa  a  lover'fl,fear," 

Displeased  she  felt,  and  might  in  hec  rajJ? 
Have'  mlsy  aoine  anger,  bht  the  boat  was  nigh, 
,  Now  truly  fieard !— it  soon  was  fiiU  in.  sight ;—  ■ 
Now  the  sad  ftreweli,  and  tfie  long  good-night; 
For,  seel — his  friends  come  baSt'ning  to  the  beodi. 
And  now  the  gunw^aleia  within  the-re^cH;      ■ 
"  A^ieu ! — farewell  I— remember !"— and  what  moi^ 
Affection  taught,  was  utter'd  from  tlie  shore ! 
But  Judith  li'fl  tliem  with  a  liea.vy  heart, 
ToiiK'  a  last  view,  and  went  to  wccp'apart ! 


..is  fHendj!  went  slowlyfrom  the  place. 

Where  she  stoodstill  the  dashing  oar  to  trace. 
Till  all  were  silent !— for  the  youth  she  pray'd, 
A'nd  softly  then  return'd  the  weeping  maid. 
They  parted,  thua  by  hope  and  fortune  led, 
nd  Judith's  hours  in  pensive  pleasure  fled  ; 
at  when  return'd  the  youth  !— the  youtli  no  more 
Retum'd  exulting  to  his  native  shore ; 
It  forty  yeftvs  were  past,  and  then  there  came 
wom-3Ut  man  yi^ith  wither'd  Ijmbs  and  lame, 
is  mind  opfvess'd  with  woes,  and  bent  with  age 

_  efl !  old  and  grieved;  and  trembUng  with  decay. 

Was  Allen  landing  in  his  native  bay, 

Willing  his  breathlesB  form  should  blend  with  kin 

drad  .clay. 
1q  an  autumnal  eve  he  left  the  beach. 
In  auch  an  eve  he  chojiced  the  port  to  reach  : 
He  was  alone  ;  he  press'd  the  very  place 
Of  (he  sad  parting,  of  the  last  embrace : 
TTiere  stood  liis  parents,  there  retired  the  maid. 
So  fbnd,  so  tender,  and  so  much  afraid  ; 
And  on  that  apol,  through  ma,Dy  a  year,  his  mind 
Turn'd  mournful  back,  half  sinking,  half  resign'd 

waa  present;  of  its  crew  bereft, 
A  single  boat  was  in  the  billows  left; 
Sent  from  some  anohor'd  vessel  in  the  bay. 
At  ^e  returning  tide  to- sail  away  ;. 
O'er  the  black  stern  the  moonlight  soilly  play'd, 
The  loDsen'd  foresail  flapping  in  the  shade ; 
11  silent  else  on  shore ;  but  frpm  the  town 
,-  drowsy  peal  of  distant  balls  came  down : 
From  the  tall  houses  here  and  there,  a  light  , 
■  ervted  some  coniiised  remembrance  to  excite : 
There,"  he  observed,  and  new  emotions  felt, 
'■'  Waa  my  first  home— and  yonder  Judith  dwelt ; 
Dead !  dead  are  all !  I  long— I  fear  to  know," 
He  said,  and  walk'd  impatient,  and  yet  slow. 
Sudden  there  broke  upon  his  grief  a  noise 
f  merry  tumult  and  of  vnlgar  joys  : 
.jjamfln-  returning,  to  their  ship,  were  come, 
With  idle  nombers  straying  from  iheh'  home ; 
Allen  among  them  mis'd,  und  in  the  old 
Strove  some  familiar  faafarea  to  behold ; 
While  fancy  aided  memory:—"  Man !  what  cheei    ' 


. lor  cried' i"  Art  then  at  anchor  here  !" 

Famtiy  he  answer'd,  an'd  then  tried  to  trace 
Some  youthful  features  in  some  aged  face ; 
A  swarthy  matron  he  beheld,  and  thought 
She  might  unfold  the  very  truths  he  sought: 
Cflnfiwed  and  tremblings  he  the  dame  address  d : 
"The  Biiolhs!   yet  Jive  they  r  pairing  and    ,p- 

Then  Bpake  again ; — ''  Is'there  no  ancient  man, 

David  his  name!— assist  me,  if  you  can.— 

■'ndith,  doth  she  live?" 


Yet  wond'ring  stood,  and  all  w 


■e  silent  by. 


Where  the  old  people  came  at  last  to  dwell  i 
They  had  a  married  daughter  and  a  son,  _^ 

But  they  were  dead,  arid  now  remaio'd  not  one. 
"  Yes,"  said  an  elder,  who  had  paused  intent 
On  days  long  past,  "there  was  a  sad  event;— 
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One  of  these  Booths^it  ivaa  mj  mollier's  (ale- 
Here  left  his  lass,  I  know  not  where  to  sail : 
She  saw  their  patting,  and  observed  .the  pain; 
But  never  cimo  Ih'  unhappy  man  again ;" 
"  The  ship  was  captured" — Allen  meekly  said, 
'  Anfl  what  beeame  of  the  forsaken  maid  1" 
The  wombn  answer'd  ;  "  I  remember  now, 
She  used  to  fell  the  laaaes  of  her  vow, 
Andof  her  lover's  loss,  and  I  have  seen 
Tlie  gayest  hearts  ■grow  sad  where  she  has  been'; 
Yet  in  her  grief  she-  married;  and  waa  made 
Slave  to  n  wretch,  whom  meekly  she  obey'd 
And  early  boried-^But  I  know  no  more. 
And  harK !  our  frienils  are  hast'ning  to  the  shore." 

Ailen  soon  found  a  lodging  in  the  town, 
And  walk'd  a  man  unnoticed  op  and'd9wn. 
I'hia  house,  and  this  he  knew,  and  thought  a  &ce 
He  sometimes  could  among  a  number  trace : 
Of  names  rememher'd  there  rcmHin'i!  a  few, 
Bat  of  no  favourites,  and  Ihe  rest  were  new:      ' 
A  merchant's  wealth,  vlfhen  Allen  weritto  sea. 
Was  reckon'd  botmdleas. — Could  he  living  be  ? 
Or  lived  his'  son  rfbf  one  he  hal!,  the  heir 
To^a  vast  business,  and  a  fortune  fair.  - 
No '-  but  that  heir's  poor  wido^,  from  her  shed. 
With  crutch^  went  to  take  her  dole  of  bread  ; 
There  was  a  &iend  whom  he  had  lefl  a  boy, 
With  hops  to  sail  the  master  of  a  hoy; 
Him,'Bft^r  manj  a  storm;  day,  he  found 
With  hia  great  wish,  his  life'a  whole  purpose  crownM. 
This  hoy's  prbud  oaptaiii  look'd  in  Allen's  face, — 
"  Youra  ia,  my  friend,''  said  he,  "  a  wofii!  case ;    ' 
We  cannot  all  succeed  ;  I  now  command 
The  B^ay  sloop,  and  am  not  much  at  lanij; 
Kul  when  we  meet,  you  ahalj  yotir  story  tell 
Of  foreign  parts — I  hid  you  now  ^rewell !" 

Allen  so  long  had  left  hia  native  shore. 
He  saw  but  few  whom  he  had  seeii'befbre : 
The  older  people,  as  the^  met  him,  cast 
A  pitying  loofi,  ofl  speaking  as  Ihej  paaa'd — 
"  The  maji  is  Allen  Booth,  and  it  appears 
He  dwelt  among  us  in  hia  early  years ; 
We  see  the  name  engraved  upOn  the  slonea, 
Where  tills  poor  wanderer  means  to  lay  hia  honea." 
ThoB  where  heljyed  and  loved — unhappy  change  !— 
He  seems  a  stranger,  and  finds  all  are  strange. 

But  now  a  widow,  in  a  village  near. 
Chanced  of  the  mdancholy  man  to  hear; 
Old  Bs  ahe  waa,  to  Judith's  bosom  came 
Some  strong  emotions  at  th$  well-known  name  ; 
He  was  her   much-loved   Allen,  she  had  stay'd 
Ten  troubled  years,  asad. afflicted  maid  ; 
Then  was  sfie  ivedded,  of  his  death  assured. 
And  much  of.mis'ry  iri  her  lot  endured : 
Hull  huaband  died  ;  ber  cbildren  sought  their  bread 
In  vatious  places,  snd  to  h«r  were  dead. 
The  once  fond  lovers  met ;  not  grief  nor  age, 
Sioknesa  or  paiij,  their  heaita  .could  disengage ; 
Each  had  immediate  conifdenee';  a  friend 


My  nature's  weakneaa.and  my  aoul's  distreaa." 
Allen  look'd  up,  and  with  impatient  heart — 
"  Let  me  not  loae  Uiee — never  let  ua  part : 


So  Heaven  this  comfort  to  my  sutferinga  .giye, 
It  ia  not  all  distress  to  think  and  live." 
Thus  Allen  spoke— for  time  had  riot  rempved 
The  clprnia  attaoh'd  to  one  so  fondly  loved.; 
Who  with  more  health,  the  mistress  of  their  cot. 
Labours  to  soothe  the  evils  of  hia  lot.  , 
To  her,  lo  ber  alone,  bis  varioua  fiite, 
At  Vflrio(is  times,  'tiscoiliftrf  lo  relate; 
And  yet  hia  sorrow— -fhe  too  loves  to  hear 
What  .wrings  her  hosorn,  and  compels  the  tear. 
'  First  he  related  how  ho  left  the  shore, 
Alarm'd  withtSars  Ihatlhey  ahonid  meet  no  morei 
Then,  ere  the  sliip  had  reach'd  her  purposed  course, 
They  mei  and  .yielded  to  the  Spanish  force; 
Then  croBs  th'  AtJanUo  Seas  they  bore  their  prey. 
Who  grieving  landed  from  their  Btdtry  bay ; 
And  marching  many  a  burning  league;  he  found 
Himself  a  slave  upon  a  miner's  ground  : 
There  a  good  priest  his  native  language  apoke. 
And  gave  aome  ease  to  his  tormenting  yoke ; 
Kindly  advanced  km  in  his  master's' grace. 
And  he  was  etation'd  in  an  easier  place  : 
There;  hopeless  ever  to  escape  the,  land, 
He  to  a  Spanish  maiden  gave  hia  hand ; 
In  cottage  sheller'd  from  the  blaze  of  day 
He  saw  his  hap^y  infanta  round  him  play ; 
Where  summer  shadows,  made  by  lofty  trees. 
Waved  o'er  his  seat,  and  soothed  hie  reveries ; 
E'en  then  he  thought  of  England,  nor  could  sigh. 
But  his  fond  Isabel  demanded,  "Why!" 
Grieved  by  the  story,  she  the  sigh  repaid, 
And  wept  in  pity  far  the  Enghahmajd!    ■ 
Thos  twenty  years  wiere  paea'd,  and  paaa'd  his  views 
Of  futm^  bUsa,  for  he  had  wealth  to.Ioa^ ; 
His  friend  now  dead,  some  foe  had  dared  to  pdint 
"  His  laith  as  tainted :  lie  his  spouse  would  taint; 
Mabe  all  his  children  infidels;  and  found 
An  English  heresy  on  Christian  ground." 
"Whilatrwas  poor,"suil  Allen,  "  none  woald 

What  my  poor  notions  of  religion  were; 

None  asit'd  me  whom  I  worsbipp'd,  how  I praj'd, 

If  due  obedience  to  the  laws  were  paid  ; 

My  good  adviser  taught  roe'  (o  be  still, 

Nor  to  make  converts  had  I  power  or  will. 

I  preaeh'd  no  foreign  doctrine  to  my  wife, 

And  never  mention'd  Luther  in  my  life; 

I,  airtliey  aaid,  say  what  Ihey  would,  aljowr^d, 

And  when  the  fathers  bade  me  bow,  I  bow'd ; 

Their  forms  I  follow'd,  whether  well  or  sick. 

And  was  a  most  obedient  Catholic. 

But  I  had  money,  and  these  pastors  found 

My  notions  vague,  heretical,  unsound  : 

A  wicked  book  they  seized  ;  the  very  Turk 

Could.not  have  read  a  more  pernicious  work 

To  me  pernicious,  who  if  it  were  good 

Or  evil  question'd  not;  nor  understood  ; 

Oh  !  had  I  little  but  the  book  pos^eSs'd,   . 

I  might  have  read  it,  and  enjoy'd  niy  rest." 

Alas !  poor  Alleni  through  his  wealth  was  aeDP 
Crimes  that  by  poverty  conceal^  had  been : 
Faults  tliat  in  dusty  pictures  rest  unknown 
Q  an  ii^itant  through  tlie  varnish  shown. 
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They  spared  his  Ibtfeit  life,  but  bade  him  fly, 
Or  for  his  crime  and  conlurEacy  die  ;  ' 

Fly  ffbm  ai!  scenes,  nil  objects  of  deliglit ; 
His  wFie,  his  children,  weeping  in  his  sight,  ■ 
All  nrging  him  to  flee,'  he  fled,  and  cursed  his  flight 

He  next  related,  how  lie  (bund  a  way, 
Guileleaa  and  grieving,  to  Campeaohy  Bay ; 
Tbere  in  the  woods  he  nrought,  and  there,  among 
Son^e  lab'riag  seamen,  heard  his  native  tongue : 
The  sound,  one  moment,  broke  upon  tiis  psin 
With  joyful  fijrce  i  he  long'd  to  hear  again ; 
^gaiii  he  heard  i  he  seiz^  an  ofTel'd  hand, 
"■And  when  beheld  you  laal  our  native  land?" 
?Ie  cried,  "  and  in  what  couijty  ?  quickly  saj"-r 
Theaeamen  anawer'd— etrangere  all  were  theyi 
One  only  at  bis  naliye  port  had  been  ;  ' 

He,  landing  once,  Hio  quay  and  church  had  seen, 
Fpr  that  esteem'd ;  but  nothing  more  he  knew. 
Still  inore  to  know,  would  Allen  join  the  crew, 
Sail  where  they  saii'd,  and,  many  a  peril  past. 
They  at  his  ttinsumn's  isle  their  anchor  cast ; 
Bui  bim  they  fiiund  not,  nor  could  one  relate 
Aught  otim  wHl,  his  wish,  or  his  estate. 
This  grieved  not  Allen ;  then  again  he  saii'd 
For  Slgt^d'a  coast,  again  his  fate  prevsil'd  : 
War  raged,  and  he,  an  active  maft  and  strong. 
Was  soon  impresa'd,  and, served  his  couBjry  long. 
By  various  shores  he  pass'd,  on  various  seas. 
Never  so  .happy,  .as  when  void  of  ease. —  ■ 
And  then  he  (old  how  in  a  calin  distress'd, 
Day  after- day  his  soul  was  »ck  of  rest;    ' 
When,  as  a  lo^  upon  the  deep  they  stood. 
Then  roved  his  spirit'lo  the  inlapd'vood;       ' 
Till,  while  awakej  he  dream'd,  that  on  the  seas 
Were  his  Ipyed  home,  the  hill,  the  stream,  the  trees-: 
He  gazed,  he  pointed  to  the  scenes : — "  There  stand 
My  wife,  my  children,  'I  is  my  lovely  land ; 
See !  there  my  dwelling-^h  !  delicious  scene 
Of  my  best  life— linhand  me — ate  ye  mon  ?" 


He  told  of  bloody  fights,. and  how  at  length 
The  rage  of  battle  gave  his  spirits  strength : 
'T  was  in  the  Indian  seas  Piia  limb  he  lost. 
And  he  was  leEl  half-dead  upon  the  coast ; 
Sut  \Wmg  gain'd  'mid  rich  aspiring  men,  ■ 
A  fair-Subsistence  by  his  ready  pen. 
"  Thus,"  he  continued,"  pass'd  nnvari^d  years. 
Without  events  producing  hopes  or  tears."      '    ' . 
Auginpftted  pay  procured  bim  decent  wealth. 
But  years  advancing  nnderminfd  his  healtli ; 
Then  oft'times  in  delightful  dream  he  flew 
To  England's  (^ore,  and  scenes  bis  childhood  knew : 
He  saw  his  parents,'saw  his  ^v'rite  maid, 
No  feature  wrinkled,  not  a  charm  decay'd ; 
And  thus  excited,  in  his  toaom  rose 
A  wish  sa  slrong,  it  bfiffled  his  repose  ; 
Anxious  he  felt  on  Englbh  earth  to  lie ; 
Ti  view  his  native  soi^  and  there  io  die. 

He  then  described  the  gloom,  the  dread  he  found, 
When  first  he  landed  on  the  chosen  ground. 
Where  undeSned  was  all  he  hoped  and  fear'd,  ■ 
And  how  confused  and  troubled  all  appear'd; 


pughfs  in  past  and  present  scenes  cmploj'd, 
,VB  in' future  blighted  and  destroy'd; 
re  a  medley,  of  bewild'riug  themes, 
Sad  AS  realities,  and  wild  as  dreams. 

Here  his  relation  closes,  |jut  hie  mind 
Flies  back  again  some  resting-idace  to  find ; 
Thus  silent,  musing  thrpnghthe  day,  he  sees 
His  children  'Sporhng  by  those  lofty  trees. 
Their  mother  singing  in  the  shady  scene. 
Where    the   ftesh   springs   burst  o'er    the  Jivelj 

ig  his  eager  ^cy,  he  affrights  ' 
.The  faithfhl  widow  by  Us  powerful  flights ; 
For  what  disturbs  him  he  aload  will  tell. 
And  cry — "'T  is  she,  my  wife  !  my  iBabol ! 
Where  are  my  children!" — Judith  grieves  to  hear 
How  the  si^ul  works  in  sorrows  sq  severe ; 
Assiduous  all  his  wishes  to  attend,. . 
Deprived  of  much,  he  yet  may  bifflst  a  friend ; 
Watch'd  by  her  care,  in  sleep,  his  spirit  ta^es 
Its  flight,  and  watchful  finds  her.  when  he  wakes. 

'T  fe  now  her  office  ;  her  attention  see  ! 
While  her  friend  sleeps  tjeneath  that  shading  tree, 
Careful  she  gnarda  him  from  the  glowing  heat. 
And  pensive  muses  at  her  Allen's  Sk^i, 

And  whereishe?  Ah!  doobtlfssinthosescenes 
Of  his  best  days,  amid  the  vivid  greens. 
Fresh  wiUi  unnumber'd  rills,  where  ev'ry  gale 
Breathes  the  rich  fragraiiceof  theneighb'ring  valei 
Smiles  not  his  wife,  and  listens  as  there  conies 
The  riighl-bird's  music  from  the  thiek'nitfg  glooms  ? 
And  as  he  sits  with  all  these  tieaaui;es  nigh. 
Blaze  not  with  fairy  lisht  tlie  phosphor-fly. 
When  lilie  a  sparkling  gem  it  wheels  illumined  by  ? 
This  is  the  joy  that  noW  so  pkin^  speaks 
>-  ■!--  Hijrni  transient  flushing -of  his  checks  ; 

is  listening  to  the  landed  noise 
Of  his  own  children,  eager  in  their  joys : 
All  this  he  feels,'a  dream's  delusive  bliss 
Gives  the  expression,  and  the  glow  iiko  this. 
And  now  bi|  Judith  lays  her  knitting  by. 
These  strong  emotions  in  her  friend  to  spy"; 

Ppr  she  c'an  fuUy  of  their  nature  deejn 

!  be  breaks  the  long-protracted  theme. 
And  wakes  and  cries—"  My  God !  "t  was  but  a 
dream." 


Iflhwuljoeal 


GwvN  was  a  fjrniia',  whom  the  farmers  all, 
Who  dwelt  around,  tlie  fientlemBn  would  call ; 
Whether  in  puce  humility  or  ptide,        ■       ' 
They  only  knew,  and  they  would  not  decide. 

Far  diff-rent  he  from  that  dull  plodding  tribe, 
Whom  it  was  his  amusement  to  describe ; 
Creatures  no  more  enlivan'd  tiian  a  clod, 
But  treading  still  as  th'eir  dull  fattefB  Irod ; 
Who  lived  ia  tinies  when  not  ^  mSn  had' seen 
Corn  sown  by  drill,  or  tbresli'd  by  a  maphin'e : 
He  was  of  thijse  whoso  skill  assigns  Hie  priie 
For  creatures  fed  in  pen9,  Snd  slsUif,  and  alios; 
And  who,  in  plages  where  improvers  meet. 
To  fill  the  land.with  fatness,  liad  aseat;-' 
Wiio  in-large  ifiSnsionB  live  ilke-pelty  kings, 
And  3pesl(-«f.',farms;t!Utj(s;amii^infi:' things;      , 
Wbo  plans  encoutaee,' and  who  jourhals- keep,  " 
Aiid  laik  with  lords  about  a  breed  of  sheep. 

Two  are  the  species  in  tliis  genus- Imown-; 
One,  who  is  rich  in.iiie  profession  grown. 
Who  yearly  lindB  hk  ample  stores,  increase,      . 
rraiQ  ibrtuUB's  fiivours  and  a  fevouring  lease } 
Who  rides  his  huntar,  wtio-hiB  house  adorhs; 
Who  drinks  his  mine,  and  his  disbursoipente  scorns ; 

Who  freely  lives,  snd  loves  to  show  ha  can 

This  is  the  fanrfer  made  the  gentleman. 

The  second  jpecies  from  the  wotld  is  sent, 
Tired  with  iU  strife,  or  with  his.wSiifli  conltfnt ; 
In  books  and  men  heyond  the -former  read. 
To  farming  solely  by  a  passion  led, 
Ot  by  a  fashion:  curious  in  Ms  land;. 
Now    planning    much,   now  changing  what  t 

plann'd ;        , '  1 

Pleased  by  each  hial,  not  by  faiiares  vex'd, 
And  ever  certain  to  succeed  the  nest  i 
Quick  to  tesolye,  and  easy  to  persuadi^—  , 
This  is  the  gentleman'a  facmer.madc. 

Gwyn  was  of  these;  he  from  (he  w,r,r]<l  withdrew 
Early  in  life,  his  reasons  known  to  few  ;   -  - 
Some  disappointment  said,  some  pure,  good  sense. 
The  iove  of  ialid,  (he  press  of  indolence  ; 
His  fortune  known,  and  comiflff  to  retire. 
If  not  a  tiinner;  men  had  call'/ him  'squire. 

Forty  and  (Tve  his  years,  no -child  or  wife'     "-  ■ 
Cross'd  the  still  tenaur  of  hJs  ohesen  life ; 
,  Much  land  he.-jjarohased,  planted  iar  "around,   ■ 
And  let  soni«  portions  of  Suprrfluous  ground 
To  fiu-mers  near  him,  not  diapleasei^  to  say;  ■ 
flHy  tenants,"  nor  "our  worthy  landlord,"  they. 

Fix'd  in  Ms  ft,nn,  he  snon  displuyy  his  skill 
In  small-boned  lanibs,  the  horae-hoe,  and  the  drill 
From  these  he  rose  to  ticmes  ofnoiiler  kind. 
And  show'd  the  riches  of  aftrtile  mind; 
To  all  arooud  their  visits  he  repaid,   "  ■ 
And  thus  his  mansion  and  himself  display'A 
His  hjoras  were  stately,  rathgr  fine  thanineat. 
And  guests  politely  call'dljis  house  a  seal; 
At  much  expense  was  ekcli  apartment  giMed; 
His  taste  was  gorgeous,  bilt  it  still  was  tnsto: 
13* 


...  full  festoons  the  crimson  curtains  fell, 
Tlie  sofas  rose  in  bold  elastic  swell ; 
Mirrors  fn  gilded  frames  djsplay'd  the  tints 
Of  glowing  carpets  and:  of  colpur'd  prints-; 
The  weary,  eye  saw  eVery  object  shine. 
And  ail  was  costly,  feneifiJ,  aSid  fiirt." 

As  with 'bis  ftien'ds  he  pass'd  the  social  hours. 
His  generous  spirit  scorn'd  to  hide  its  powers  ; 
Powers  unelpeoted,  ftr  Jiie  eye  and  air 
Guve  Qo  sure  signs  that  eloquence  Was  there ; 
Oft  he  began  with  sudden-  fire  aiid  force. 
As  loth  1o  lose  (Seoaaion  for  discourse; 
Some,  't  is  observed,  who  feel  a  wish  to  speak. 
Will  a  due'  place  fbr  introduction  seek ; 
Oh  to  their  purpose  step  by  step  they  steal, 
Anjl  all  their  way„by  certain  signals,  feol ;      , 
Others  plange  in  at.  oaberand  never  heed 
Whose  tiun  they  lake,  whose  purpose  they  impede  1 
Resolved  to  shine,  they  hasten  to  fegin. 
Of  endhig  tlioqghtless— and  of  these  was  Gwyn.      ' 
And  thus  he  spake-^  •, 

"It  grieves  ma  to  the  soul 
To  see  how  maji  submits  to  man's  cdnttol; 
How.overpowec'd  and  shackled  mind*  are  led 
In  vulgar  tracks,  and  to  submission  brad  i' 
The  coward  never  on  himself  relies,' 
But  to  an  equal  for  assistanceflies ;  -    = 

Man  yields  to  custom  as  he  bows  to  iale. 
In  all  things  ruled-^mind,  body,  and  estate  ; 
In  pain,  in  sickness,  Vfe  liir  cure  apply 
To  them  we  know  not,  and  we  know  notwhy  [ 
But  that  thedreature  has  some  Jargon-read, 
And  got-some  Scotchman's  system  in  his  head  ; 
Some  grave  impostor,  wlio  will  health  msure,    ■ 
Long  ae-your  patience  or  your  wealth  eridlire  ; 
But  mark  tham  well,  Ihq  pale  and  sickly  ereW,  ' 
They  have  not  health,  and  can  Ihey  give  it  yoa  .' 
These  solemn  cheats  their  various  methods  choose ; 
A  system  fires  them,"  as  a  bard  h'is  muse  : 
Hence  wordy  wars  ariao ;  the  learn'd  divide,. 
And  groaning  patients  curse  each  errmg  guide. 

?*  Nenl,  our  affairs  are  g6vem'd,  buy  or  sell, 
Upqn  the  deed  the  law  moat  fi:(  its  spell ; 
^YhethBr  we  hire  or  letj  *e  must  have  still 
The  dubious.aid  of  an  attorney's  skill; 
They  take  a  part  in  every  man's  aflitirs. 
And  in  all  basiness  somaeoneern  is  theirs;  . 
Because  motikind  in  ways  prescribed  are  found. 
Like  flocks  thai  follow  on  a  heatan  groun^. 
Each  abject  nature  in  the  Way  proceeds. 
That  now  to  shearing,  now  to  slaughter  leads.   ' 

Should  you  offend,  though  meaning  no  offencu. 
You  have  no  safety  in  your  ipnocenCe ; . 
The  statute  broken  then  is  placed  in  view. 
And  men  must  pij  for  crimes  tiley  never  l^ew : 
Wfio  would  by  law  regain  ha  pluhder'd  store, 
Would  pick  up  fallen  morc'ry  from  the  floor; 
If  he  pursue  tt,  here  add  Ihers  it,  elides ; 
He  wiipid  oolieet  it,  but  .it  iflore  divides ; 
This  part  and  this  he  stopi^  but  still  in  vain, 
It  slips  aside,  an/1  breaks  in  parts  again ; 
Tin,  aftet  time  and  [rains;'  and  care  and  Sosl, 
He  finds  h!S>l>our  apd  his  ooject  lost.'       -■ 

-....,ostltgrieviisme(friendsalonaareronii<lj 
!  o  ace  a  man  m  pno^Uy  fetters  bound  ; 
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1  alive ; 
1  infant  broalhea,"  their  ritca  begin  ; 
Who  knows  not  sinning, 
Who  needs  nolmnd,  most  yet  sngo; 
Who  has  no  iudgment,  i        ' 
Advanced  i)i  life,  our  boya  are  Douno  nj  iuibb, 
Are    citechiaed  in  chnrchea,  doiatere^  scfiools, 
And  train'd  in  thraldom  to  be  fitfer  tool? : 
'  The  youth  growa'  up,  he'  dow  a  partner  needs. 
And  lo !  a. priest, 'as  soon  aa  h^  succeeds. 
Wliat  iflan  of  sansH  can'mafriagftiilea  apprive! 
What  man  of  spirit  can  be  Bound' to  love  ,7 
Forced  to  be  kind  !  compell'd  to  .be  sincere  !    , 
Do  chains  and  fetters  mate  i;om]ianions  deaf? 
Pris'ners  indeed  me  bind  i  but  though  the  bond 
May  lieep  them  aafe,  it  does  not  male'  them  fond 
The  ring',  the  vow,  tba  witnesa,  license,  'pirilyers, ' 
All.parties  knowjll  madepnblie  all  iffiirs,! 
Such  forma  men  aufifer,  and  from  these  they  date 
A  deed  of  love  begun  with  all  Itiey  hate : 
Absm^'!  that  none  the  beaten  road  should  shmi, 
EutloTeto  do  what  other  dupea  have  done. 

•'Well,  now  your  priest  baa  made  you  one  of 

Look  yon  tor  reat  ?  Alas  !  you  look  in  vain. 
If  sick,  he  cornea ;  yoU  cannot  die  in  pcace,> 
Till  he  attends  to  witness  ^out  release ; 
To  vex  your  soul,  and  urga  you'  to  confess-  ■  • 
The  sins  you  feel,  remember,  pr  can  guess : 
Nay,  when  -departed,  to  your  grave  hu  goes, 
But  there  indefed  he  hurts  not  your  repose, 

"  Such  are  our  'burthens ;  part  we  must  austain. 
But  need  not  lint  new  grievance, to  the  chain  :■ 
Yet  men  like  idiots  will  their  ftaniea  surround 
With  these  vile  shackles,  nor  eonfeas  they  ?re bound ; 
In  all  that  most  confines  them. they  confide. 
Their  slavery  boast, .  and  make  their  bonda  their 

E'en  as  the  pressure  galls  them,  they  fleclare,  . 
(Good  aouls!)  how  happy  and  how. free  they  are!' 
As  madmen,  pointing  round  their' wretched  cells, 
Cry,  'Lo!  Uie  palace  where  our  honoor  dwells;' 

"  Such  ia  onr  atate ;  but  I  resolve  tq  five 
By  rules  my  reason  and  my  feelinga  give ; 
JJo  legal  guards  shall  keep  cnllirali'd  my  mind. 
No  slaves  command  me,  and  no  teachers  blind. ' 

"  Tempted  by  sins,  let  me  their  strengtli  defy, 
But  have  no  second  in  a  surplice  by  j 
No  boltlc-holdcr,  with  oflicious  aid. 


"  When  Trot!)  and  Reaison'  are  our  friends,  Vi 

.*  lire '.  awake ! — the  anperatitious  dream. 

"  Oh  !  then,  fair  Truth,  for  thee  alciiie  I  seek. 
Friend  to  the  wise,  supporter  6f  tho'weak  ; 
Fi  om  Ihee  wo  learn  whate'er  i^  ri^ht  and  just^ 
Forms  to  iaspiae,  ptofeaaiona  to  distrust  i 
('reeds  lo  rejcot,  pretenMons  to  deride, 
Aiid  foUniJing  thee,  to  follow' none  beaide." 


a  the  speech;  it  struck  upon  the  car 
III  thunder,  none  eipeot  to  hear, 
m'?  wonder  with  a  manly  pride. 
And  gravely  smiled  at  guest  electrified  : 
"A  farmer  this,!"  theyeaid,  "Ohl  let  him  seek 
Tliat  pkiqe  where  be  may  for  his  eoonlry  speak ; 
On  some  great  question  to  harangue  for  hours, 
While  speakers  hearing, 'envy  nobler  powers '." 

Wisdom  like  this,  as  aH'tliings  rich  and  rare, 
Must  be  acquired  Vith  pains,  and  kept  with  care ; 
In  iKiokfl  he  aouglit  it,  which  his  (rien^_  might  view, 
Whan  their  kind  host  the  guarding  curtain  drew. 
There  were  historib  works  fiir  graver  horn's, 
And  lighter  verse,  to  spar  the  languid  powers ; 
There  metaphysics,  logic  there  hwl  place ; 
But  of  devotion  not  a,  single  trace — 
&ve  what  is  taught  in  Gibbon's  florid  page, 
And  other  guidea  of  tliis  ihquiring  age ; 
There  Hume  appear'd,  and  near,  a  splendid  book 
CompoBcS  by  Gay'a  good  Lord  of  Bolingbroke : 
With  these  were  mix'd  the  light,  the  free,  the  vain. 
And  from  a  liorner  peep'd  the  Sage  .Tom,  Paine : 
neat  volumes  Chesterfield  v/eie  named, 
ire  much  and  easy  motals  fejned; 
to  Memoirs  of  Females,  to  be  read 
When  deeper-  Bludiea  h&d  confused  the  headi 

1  resources,  treasures  whore  he  sought 
For  daik  knowledge  till  his  mind  was  fraught : 
Then  when  his  frjonds  were  present,  Eir  their  uso 
luld  the  riches  he  had  .stored  produce ; 
md  his  larpp  Vajn  clearer,  when  each  day 
He"  drew  ior  all  he  pijrpoSod  to'  display  ; 
■"  ■  ■'    se  occasions,  fbrth  his  knowledge  sprung, 
itard  quickens  on  a  bed  of  diing  ; 
I  prfepaied,  and  gueata  allow'd  the  praise. 
For  what  they  saw  he  could  so  quickly  raise. 

Such  this  new  friend  i  arid  when  the  year  came 

he  Same  impressive,  reasoning  sage  ^as  found ; 
Then,  too,  was  Been  the  pleasant  mansion  graced 
With  a  fair  dam8el--his  no  vulgar  taste ; 
The  neat,  Rebecca— sly,  observant,  still,  _ 
Watching  his  eye,  and  waiti^ig;  on  his  will ; 
Simple  yet  smart  her  dreea,  her  manners  meek. 
Her  smiles  spoke  for  her,  fjicwouid  seldom  speak : 
But  watch'd  each  look,  oach''mBaning  to  detect. 
And  (pleased  with  notice)  felt  for  all  neglect. 
With  he(  lived  G^ya  a  a weet  ha rmoniboa  life,/ 
Who,  forms  excepted,  waa  a  eliarming  wife : 
The  wives  indeed,  fio  made  by  vulgar  law,  - . 
Affected, BCom,  and  ensured  wJiat.they  aaw; 
And  what  they  saw" noti  fineiedi.said 'twas' sin. 
And  took  no  notice  of  the  wilhof  Gw^  : 
But  he  despised  their  rudeness,  and  wonld  prove 
Theira  was  cbmpnl;iOn  and  diijtrust,  not  love ; 
"  Fools  aa  (lioy  were !    could    lliey  conceive  that 

rings  _, 

And  parsons  blessings  were  autetanlial  .things  ?" 
They  answer'd  "ITest"    while  he  contemptuous 

Oftbolfiw  not 

Yet,  atrange  tt 
I  Should  from  th 
iCon  tliey  so  ve 


B(a«e  as  he  was,'  our  hero  felt  a  dread 
Lc3t  tiiMe  wlio  saw  bim  kind  should  think  him  Jed ; 
If  tu  his  boeoni  tear  a  visit  paid, 
It  was,  lest  he  should  he  auppoeed  afraid ; 
Hence  eprang  hia  orders ;  not  that  he  desired 
The  things  when  done :  obedienfiH  he  required ;    , 
Anij  thus,  lo  prove  his  ahsoiute  coitiraand. 
Ruled  every  lieart,  and  moved  each  subjecl  hand;,' 
Aeaent  he  aak'd  for  every  word  .and  whiin, 
Te  prove  that  he  alone  luas  Idng  of  him. 

The  Btill  Eebeccd,  who  her  ataliou  ftnew. 
With  easeTesign'd  the  honours  not  her  due; 
Well  pleased,  ahe  saw  that  men  her  board  nrQuId 

And  wisii'd  not  there  to  see  a-  female  face ; 
Wlien  by  her  lover  ahe  his  spouse  waa  Etyled, 
Polite  she  thought  iliand  demarely  smiled  ; 
But  when  he  wanled  wives  and  maidens  rbuijc 
So  to  regard  her,  ehe  grew  grave,  and  frown'd , 
And    Bometimes   wliiaper'd — "  Why  should   yon 

respect 
These  "people's  notions,  yet  their  forms  reject  1" 

Gwyn,  though  from  marriage  bond  and  fetter 
free, 
Still  felt  ahridgm^t  in  his  Uberly ; 
Something  of  hesitation  he  betraj'd,    , 
And  in  her  presence  thought  "^  what  he  said. 
Thu?  ftir  Rebecca,  though  she  walkjjl  astray. 
His  crped  rejecting,  jadged  it,  tight  to  pray ; 
To  be  at  church,  to  sit  with  serious  loo^s. 
To  read  her  Bible  and  her  Sunday-books ; 
She  haled  all  tlinee  new  and  daring  themes. 
And  call'd  his  Iree  conjectures,  "devil's  drearaB:" 
She  hononr'd  still  the  prieslhood  in  her  fall, 
And  elaim'd  respect  and  rqvereiice  for  them  all ; 
Call'd  Ihem  "  of  sin's  destrnctiVe  power  the  foes. 
And  not  such  blockheadsBS  be  might  suppose." 
Gwynlohis  friends  would  smile,  andsoBietimes  say, 
"  'T  is  a  kind  fool,  why  vex  her  in  her  way  3", 
Her  way  she  took,  and  still  had  more  in  view,. 
For  she  contrived  that  be  shoold  taks  it  too.       i  ' 
TliH  daring  fteedora  of  iia  soul,  't  was  plain, 
In  part  was  lost  in  a  divided  reign; 
A  king  and  qiteen,  who  yet  in  prudence  sway'd 
Their  peaceful  state,  and  were  in  turn  obeyM.   ■ 

Yet  such  our  fate,  that  when  we  plan  the  best, 
Something  arises  lo  disturb  onr  rest : 
For  though  ill  spirits  high,  in  body  atrong, 
Gwyn   something  felt — he  knew  not  what — wajs 

wrong; 
He  wish'a  to  know,  for  he  believed  the  thing. 
If  onreraoved,  would  other  evil  brJng  : 
"  She  mu^t  perceive,  of  late  he  could  not  eat, 
And  Vhen  he  walk'd,  he  trembled  on  his  feet : 
lie  had  forebodings,  and  he  seem'd  as  one 
Stopp'd  on  the  rpad,  or  threatened 'by  a  dun; 
He  could  not  live,  and  yet,  should  Se  apply 
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She  thoaghl,  debated,  fii'd— "  Alas  !"  the  said, 
"  A  ease  like  yours  must  be  no  more  dclay'd ; 
You  hate. these  doctors ;  well !  but  were  a  frieiid 
And  doctor  one,  your  fears  would  have  an  end : 
My  coiisin  Mojfet — Scotland  holds  him  now — 
Is  above  all  men  skiltiil,  ^il  allow ; 
Of  late  a  doctor,  and  within  awhile 


He  I 


settle  m  this  fayr 


To 


ms-^he  mnat  BDonet  di 


The  mild  BebecCB  heard  With  some  disdain. 
And  some  distress,  her  friend  and  lord  complain: 
His  death  she  .lear'd  not,  bi^  had  painful  doubt 
What  his  distemper'd  nerves  might  bring  about; 
With.power  like  hers  shadreaded  an  ally, 
,  And  yet  there  Was  a  person  in  her  eye  ;^' 


When  men  in  health  against  physicians  rail, 
They  should  consider  that  their  nerves  may  iail ; 
Who  calls  a  lawy^  n^ue,  may  find,  too  late, 
On  one  of  these  depends  his  whole  ^ate : 
Nay,  when  the  world  can  nothing  more  produce, 
The  priest,  th'  insulted  priest,  may  have  his  use ; 
Ease,  healtlt,  and  comfort,  lift  a  man  so.high. 
These  powers  are  dwarfs  thpt  he  can  scarcely  spy ) 
Pain,  sicltnesa,  languor,  keep  a  m.an  so  low. 
That  these  neglected  dwarfs  to  giants  grow. 
Happy  is  he  who  through  the  medium  sees 
Of  dear  good  sense— but  Gwyn  was  not  of  these. 

He  heard  and  he  rejoiced :  "  Ah !  let  him  come. 
And  (ill  he  fixes,  make  my  house  his  Jiome." 
Home  came  the  doctoi^^he  was  much  admired; 
Ha  told  the  patient  what  his  case  required  ; ' 
His  hours  for  Sleep,  his  time  to  cat  and  drink ; 
When  he,  should  lide,  reai  rest,  compose,  or  thmk. 
Thu^  join'd  peculiai'  skill  and  art  profound. 
To  make  the  fancy -sick  no  More' tlian  fimcj-sound 

With  such  attention,  who  could  long  be  ill ! 
Returning  health  prodaim'd  the  doctor's  skill. 
Presets  and  praises  from  h  grateful  heart  . 
Were  freely  offer'd  on  the  patient's  part; 
In  high  repute  the  doctor  seemM  to  stand, 
But  still  bad  got  no  fo61mg  in  the  land'; 
A^d,  as  he  saw  the  seat  was  rich  and  fair, 

"dt  disposed  to  fis  his  station  there  : 
To  gain  his  purpose  he  perfoimM  the  part 
Of  a  ^od  actor,  and  prepared  to  start ; 
Not  like  a  traveller  in  a  day  serene, 
Whep  the  sun  shone  and  when  the  roads  were  clean ; 
Not  lilte  the  pilgrim,  when  the  monidng  gteyt 
The  ruddy  eve  succeeding.  Sends  hia  w&y ;  . 
But  in  aseason  when  the  sharp' east  wind  ' 
Had  all  its  influence  on  a  nervoUs  mind ; 
When  past  the  parlour's  front  it  fiercely  blew, 
And  Gwyn  sat  pitying  evefy  bird  that  flew. 
This  strange  physician  said — "  Adieu  '.  adieu ! 
Farewell !— Jleaveii  bless  Jon ! — if  you  should — 

Yon  need  not  fear — &rewoll  1  't  is  time  to  go." 

The  doctor  spoke  ;  and  aa  the  patient  heard. 
His  old  disorders  (dreadfiil  train !)  appear'd ; 
"  He  felt  the  tinglbg  tremor,  and  the  stress 
Upon  his  ^nerves  that  he  could  not  express ; 
Should  Ills  good' friend  forsake  him,  he  perhaps 
Might  meet  his  death,  and  surely  a  relapse." 

So,  as  the  doctor  seem'd  intent  to  part. 
He  cried  in  terror — "  Oh !  -be  where  thou  art : 
Come,  thou  art  young,  and^  unengaged  ;  oh !  coma 
Make  m'e  th;  fi-icnd,  give.cbmfbrt  to  mine  home'; 
1  have  now^symptoms  that  require  thino  aid, 
"      'octor,  slay" -^ih'  obliging  doctor  atay'd. 


ThuB  Gwjn  was  happy  j  ho  lied  ni 
Apd-n.  meek  apoisBE  on  ivhorn  he  coul 
fiiitnow  poBseas'dof  moleiiiid  female. guide. 
Divided  power  he  thua  must  subdivide ;  i 

In  .earlier  Jays  he  rode,  or  aat  at  esse 
Reclined,  and  having  but  hipiself  to  please ; 
Now  if  he  would  afiiT'rilB  nay  bestride' 
He  Bought  per  mission — ^  DoClor,  may  I  rido  ?" 
(Rebecca's  eye  her  sovereign  pleasure  ttdd) — 
"  r  think  you  may,  but  guarded  from  the  ■cold, 
Ride  forty  minutes." — Free  and  happy  Boui '. 
He  scorn  d  Eubmiasion,  and  a  mart's  control ; 
But  where  such  tiiends  (n  every  iar^  anits 
All  for  hie  g.o6d,  obedience  is  ddighi. 

Wow  Gwyn  a  sultan  bade  affairs  adieu,     / 
TiBd  and  aBsiBted  by  the  faithHil  two ;    ' 
The  fiivourite  fair,  Rebecia,  near  him  aat, 
And  whiaper'd  wbom  to  lova,  ^aia^.or  hate;  ■ 
Wliile  the  chicC  vizier  eased  bis.  lord  pf  cares. 
And  bore  JiimBelf  the  bm'den  of  affiiire ;  .^ 

No  dangers  could  from  aueh  alliance  flow. 
But  ftoni  that  law,  that  changes  all  below. 

When  wint'ry  winds  with  leaves  bestrew'd  the 
ground,  ■•      . 
And  men  vtere  coughing  all  the  village  round ;   , 
When  public,  papers  of  invasion  told,        '     ' 
Diseases,  tamwea,  perUs  new  and  old ;  , 

When  philosophio  writers^  fail'd  to  clear 
The.  mind  of  gloom,  and  lighter  works  to  cheer  ; 
Then  came  fteah  tarrora  on  our  hero'a  mind — 
Fears  unforeseen,  and  feelinga  undefined. 

"  In  outward  ills,"  he  cried,  "  1  teat  assured 
Of  iny  friend's  aid;  they  will  irftime  he  cured; 
But  can  jils  art  eubdile,  resist,  cojitroL. 
These  inward  griefi  Qiidlroubleaof  the  soill7 
Oh !  ray  Rebpcfta !  .rrij  diabrder'd  miridi , 
No  h^lp  in  study,  none  in  thought  can  find ; 
What  must  I  do,  Hebecoal"  She  propoaed 
The  parish-guide  ;,  but' what  could  be  diac\osed 
Tn  &  prbud  priest ? — "No!  him  have  I  defied, 
Insullei  slighted — shall  iia  be  iny  guide  7    > 
But  one  there  is,  and  if  report  be  just, 
A  wise  good  man,,  whom  I  may  safely  .trust; 
Who  goes  trpm  house  to  house,  from  'ear  to  ear,' 
To  makt  bia  Vuths,  bis  (jisppl'  truths,  appear ;  ■ '  ' 
True  if  indeed  (bey  be,  t  is  time  that  1  should  baai: : 
Send'for  that  man ;  and  if  report-be  just, 
i,  like  Cornelius,  will  tlye  tcacW  tru'st; 
but  if  deceiver,  I  the  file  deceit       i 
Shall  soon  discover,  and  discharge  th6  cheai" 

To  Doctor  AiollA  ivas  the  grief  conffess'd. 
While  Gwyn  the  freedom  of  his  u)ind  expresB'di 
Yet'  owu'd  it  was  to  ilia  and  errors'prone, 
And  he  lor  guilt  and  frailty  milst  atene.  . 
"  My  books,  perhaps,"  the  wav'ring  mortal  dried, 
"  Like  men  iSeceive^I  would  be  satisfied ;      ■ 
And  to  lay  sopl  the  pious  mai^  may  bring    ■ 
<  Comfort  and  light — do  let  me  try  the  ifiipg." 


The  c 


s  met,  what  pass'd  vi^ilh  Gwyn  t 


"  Alaal'^'  the  doctor  said,  "how  bard  (o  hold- 
These  easy  minds,  where  all  impressions  madf 
At  firsi  sink  deeply,  and  t'lien-ijuickly  fade ; 


,  to  oppoa 
valiant-iiow,  be  aooros  to  heed 
The  bigot's  thieal'nings  or  the  zealot's  creed ; 
Shook  by  a  dteBin,*he  next  fiir  truth  receives 
What  frenzy  teaches,  an'^  what  feaj  beliovca ; 
And  this  will  pjaee  liiin  in  the  power  pf  one 
Whom  we  moA  seek,  because  we  cannot  shun." 

Wisp  had  been  ostler  at  .a  biisy  inn. 
Where  he  beheld  and  grew  in  dread' of  sin; 
iTien  to  a-Baptieta'  meeting  found  hia  way. 
Became  a  convert,  and  was.  taught  lo  pray  : 
Then  preach'd ;  and  being  earnest  and  sincere. 
Brought  other  sinners  tij  religious  fear : 
Together  grew  his  influence  and  hia  fame, 
Till  oQr  dejected  hero  lizard  his  name : 
Hia  little  filings  were,  a  grain  of  pride,  ' 

Raised  ly  the' numbers  he  presumed  to  guide : 
A  love  of  presentp,-a)id  of  lofty  praise,  .  .  ! 
For  hia.nveeit'BpiHt  and  his  li,ut»ble] ways ; 
But  tl^iigh  this  spirit  would  on  flattery  feed, 
No  raaise  could  blind  liim  .and  no  arts mislead  :- 
To  him  the  doctor  hiade  the  wishes  known 
Of  hie  good  patren,  but  conceal'd  his  own ;, 
He  of  all  teachers  had  distrust  and  doubt. 
And  was  reserved  in  what  he  catne  about ; 
TJiougb  on  a  plain  and  simple  message  sent. 
He  had'a  secret,  and  a  bdci  intent ; 
Their  minds  at  first  were  deeply'veil'd ;  diaguiae 
Form'd  the  alow  apeeoh,and  oped  the  eager  eyes 
Till  by  degrees  sufficieiit  light  woe  thrown 
On  every  View,  and  all  the  bdlsineas  shown.. 
Wisp,  or  a  skilful  guide  who  led  the  blind. 
Had  powerSto  rije  and  awe  .the  vapourish  mind  ; 
But  not  the  changefiil  will,  the  wavering  fear  to 

And  should  his  conscience  give  him  leave  to  dwell 
Wilh  Gwyn,  and  every  rival  power  espel 
,{A  dubious  point),, yet  he^  with. every  care, 
Might.aOon  the  lot  qf  the  rejected  Bha,re  ; 
And  other  WispS  be  found  like  hiin  to  reign, 
And  then  ha  tbrovm  upoft  the  world  again;  ' 
He  thought  it  prudent  then,  ani^  felt  it  judl. 
The  present  guides  of  his  new  friend  -to  trust ; 
True,  he  conceived,  (o  touch  ihS  harder  heart 
Of  the  coof  doctor,  was  beyond  hia  art ; 
But  mild  Rebecca  he  could  surely  away, 
.While  Gwyn  would  follow  whtere  she  led  the  way : 
So  to  do  good,  (and  ^hj  a  duly  abun, 
Becauae  rewarded  fijr  the  good  when  done  ?) 
He'ivitfi  his  friends  would  join  in  nil  they  plann'd. 
Save  whc!}  hia  faith  of  fbelinga  should  withstahd  ; 
Thero'he  mitst  rest,  sole  judge  of  his  affairs. 
White  they  might  rule  exclusively  In  theirs. 

When  GiVyii  his  mesaagc'to  the  teacher  sent, 
He  ffeaT'd  his  friends  would  show  their  discontent ; 
And  prudent  seem'd  it  to  til'  attendant  pair,   , 
Not  all  at  once  to  show  an  aspect  fair ; ,  . 
On  Wisp  Ijiej  aeem'd  to  look  with  jealous  eye. 
And  fair  Eiebecca  was  demure  and  shy  ; 
But  by'degrees  the  teacher's  lyorth.tbey  knew. 
And  were  so  kind,  Ihey  seom'd  converted  loo. 

Wisp  took  occarfon  to  the  nymph  to,  say, 
"  You  must  be  inarried';  will  you  name  the  day  ?" 
She  smijed,— "  'Tis  w.ell ;  but  ahoiild  he  not  comply. 
Is  it  quite  aafe  th'  experiment  to  try  ?*' — 


"  Mj  child,"  the  teacher  eaiiJ,  "  wlio  feela  remijrse, 
("And  feels  ,nflt  he?)'mn3t  wiah.relief  of  course i 
And  can  he  find  it,  vih'Ae  h«  iearS  the  crime  ?— 
You  must  bo  madied ;  will  jouEame  the  time  3" 

Glad  was  tlie  potrcm  as-  a  man  could  He, '  > 
Yet  marydlM  too,  to  find  his  guides  agr^  ; 
"  But  what  the  cauae  J"  he  cried ;  "  'tis  genaine 

Each  jound  lib  gairt,  aud  let  one  act  describo 
Tlie  powers  and  honouta'  of  th'  accordant  tribe  !-r- 
A, man  fiir  favour  to  the  mansion  speeds. 
And  cons  hia  thl'eeliild  task  as  be  proceeds; 
To  tffiicber  Wisp  he  ira^ts  with  humble. air. 
And  begs  his  interest  tur  a'bain's  repair  : 
Then  &r  the  doctor  he  inquiree,  who  loves 
To  he'ar  applause  for  what  his  skill  improves, 
And  gives'fi>r  praise,  B^ent, — and  to  the  fair 
He  brings  of  pullets  a  delicious  pair ;      .        '    . 
Thu?  sees  ajjeasant  with  discernment  nice;  ' 
And  Ii>v%  oF  pawer,  conceit,  and  afrarioei 

■Lo_!  "now  .the  change  complete:   the  .convert 

Has  sold  his  1)ook|<,  and  bas  renounced  his  sin ; 
Mollet  his  body  orders,  Wisp  bis  soul, 
And  o'er  bis  purse- the  ladj  takes  control ; 
No  friends  beside  he  nee<k,  and  none  attend — 
Soul.body,  and  estate,  has  each  a  (1-icnd ; 
And  (air  Rebecca  leads  a  virlaous.Iife—    ■ 
She  rules  a  mistress,  and  slia  reigns  a  wife.      ■' 


TALE,  IV. 


PEOURAaTINATION. 


Love  will  expire,  the  gay,  the  bappydream" 
Will  turn  to  stjom,  indiff'rence,  or  estoem  ; 
Some  fevour'd  pairs,  in  this  aichange,  are  bless'd. 
Nor  sigji  lor  raptures  in  a,  stats  of  rest  j 
Others,  ili-malch'd.'with  minds  uupaijr'd,  repent 
Kt  once  the  deed,  and  kijow  no  more  consent; 
J'rom  joy  to  anguish  Ih^y,  in  baste,  decline, 
And  with  their  fi^ndness,  their  esteenj  resign  : 
More  luckless  still  their  fate,  who  are.tlig  prey 
Of  long'protracted  hope  and  dull  delay ; 
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'Mid  plans  of  biisB  the  heavy  hours  pass  on- 
Till  love  is  ■wifher'd,  and  till  joy  is  gone. 

This  gentle  flame  two  yoiitUfol  hearts  po^ess'di 
■ITie  sweet  disturber  of  onenvied  rest ; 
'fho  prudent  Dinah  was'tlie  majd  beloved; 
And  the  kind  Rupert  Was  the  swain  approved  : 
A  wealthy  aunt  ber  gentle  niece  sustsm'd, 
£!e  with  a  father,  at  his  desk  remainM  ■ 
The  youthful  couple,  to  tbeir  voWs  sincere. 
Thus  ioved  oipectaiit ;  j«ir  suceeetjing  year. 
With  pleasant  vievfs  and  hopes,  bat  nota  prospeot 

Suprt  some  oorQliirt  in  his  staMon  saw. 
But  tbe  poor  vii'gin  lived  in  dread  ajid  awe ; 
CpOn  her  anxious  looks  the  widow  stniled, 
And  bade  her  wait,  ",  ibr  she  was  yet  a  child." 
She  for  her  neigbhoor  bad  a  due  respect, 
Nor  woaldhis  son  encomago  or. reject; 
Arid.thvis  the  paic^  niith  expectations  vam. 
Beheld  iha  Seasotis  change  and  cljaiige  again:' 
Meantime  then^mphber  tender  tales  perused,^ 
Where  cruel  aunts  impa^ent  girlsreliised  | 
While  bers,.  though  teasing,  boasted  to  be  kind, 
And  she,  resenting,  ,to  be  all  le'sign'd. 

The  dame  was  sick,  and  when  the  youth  .applied 
For  her  consent,  she  gnjan'd,'  and.  cough'd,  and 

Talk'd  of  departing,  and  Bgain  her  breath  ' 
Drew  hard,  and  cough'd,  and  talk'd*  again  of  death; 
"  Here  yon  may  live,  my  Dinah  !  here  tbe  boy 
And  you  together  my  esta.te  enjoy ;" 
Thus  lo  the  lovers  was  her  inind  eXpresg'd, 
Till  thej  ^rbore  to  urge  the  fond  request. 

Servant,  and  nurse,  and. eomfbrter,  and  friend,    ■ 
Dinah  bad  stii]  some  duty  to  attend ; 
_  Bat  yet  tlieir  walic,  when  Rupert's  evening  call 
Obtain'd  an  hoiir,  made  sweet  aihends  Ibr  all.;     . 
lo  long'they  nows^ch  other's  thoughts  bad  known, 
That  nothing  seem'd  eidusivoly  their  own  ; 
iut  with  the  comriion  vl*feh,'  the  mutual  lear. 
They  now  had  Iravell'd  to  their  Uiirtieth  year. 

.  At  lar(gth  a  prcapecl  open'd — but,  alas ! 
Long  time  mOstyet,  before  the  union,  pass ; 
'   Kypert  was  cali'd  In  other, ijiijiea  t',inci;eas$ 
Another'^  wealth,'  and'  toil  Sir  futufe  peace ;'    .,     ' 
^   ■'  were' the  lovers,  bnfthe  aunt  declarfed 

IB  fiirtunc's  call,  arid,  they  must  be  pr^red  j 
I  now  ate  yqijig,  and  fii  this  brief  dWay, 
And  Dj.nah's  .care,  what  I  liequeatb  will  pay  j 
All  will  be'  goats  ;  tiny,  love,  silppress  that  sigh ; 
The  kind  ,must  suSer,  and  the  best  must  dife  :" 

3  the  cough,  and  strong  th^  signs  it  gavo 
Of  holding  long' contention  witli  the  grave. 

The  lovers  parted  with,a  gloomy  view. 
And  little  eomtbrt  but  that  both  were  true ; 
He.  ibr  uncertain  duties  dpom'd  to-eleer,. 
While  hei*  remaiu'd  tdo  certain  aiid  severe. . 

Lattars  arrived,  and  Rupert  fairly  told 
"  His  cares  Were  many,  and  his  hopes  were  esld  , 

And  love  Slone  preserved  him  from  despair :" 

In  other  letters  brighter  bopes'hp  drew, 

"  His  friends  wore  kind,  and  he  believed  them  trUo 
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Wljen  the  sage  widow  Dinah'a  grief  desctiedV 
She  wonder'd  liiuoh  whj  one  so  happy  aigh'd; 
Then  hade  het  see  how  her  poor  aunt  eustain'd 
Tha  ilia  of  life,  nor  mnnnur'd  nor  co.njpiyn'd. 
To  vaij  pleasures,  froin  the  lady's  cbelit '  , 
Were  ilrftwn  the  pearlj  string  aai  tabby'veatj 
Beads,  jewels,  lacea,  qD  their  value  ahown, 
With,  thq  kind  notice-^".  Tiiey  will  bo  your  own," 

This  hope,  these  comforts,  cherisli'd  day  bj  daji 
Ti  Dinah's  bosbln  made'  a  gradual  way ; 
Til!  love  of'tjeaaure  had  ae  lix^ea  pari, 
Ah  love  ofRupert,,in  the  xirg'in's  heart. 
Whether  it  be  thnt.liridor  paasions  fail,. 
fVom  their  owh  naturfe,  while  the  strong  prevail ;' 
Or  whether  av'rice,  like  Ijie  poieon-tfee,* 
■Kills  all  beside  it,  and  alone  will  be ;     ' 
Whatever  cauae  provail'd,  Oia  pleasure,  grew 
In  Dinah's  bou1,-^b  loved  the  hoards  toview; 
Wilh'lively  joj  those  comlbrts  ehe  snrvej'd. 
And  love  grew  langnidin  the  careful  maid. 

Now  the  grave  niece  partook  the  widow^a  carea, 
Look'd'to  the  great  and  ruled  Ihgamai!  affairs; 
Saw  eloan'd  Uio  plate,  arranged  ilia  china  show,' 
Aiid^lt  liar  paasion  fi>r  a  shilling  grow;.. 
Th'  indulgent  annt  increased- the' rhaid's  delightj 
By  placing  tokens  6f  her  wealth  in  sight; 
She  loved  the  vidueoEher  bpnds  to  tell. 
And  spakCfoPstooke,  and  h'ow  they  ro^'and  fell. 


d  gain'd'  at  length  such 


„  Tbia  paBBi6n  gi 

That  other  passions  shrank  to  make  it  way ; 

Romantic  notions  new  the  heart  forsook, 

She  read  but  seldom,  and  ahe  changed  her.  book; 

.    And  for  the  veraep  she  was  wont  tn  send, 
Short  was  her  prose,  and  she  wua  Rupert's  frJeiid. 

I  'Seldom  she  wrpte^  and  then  the  widow's  cough, 
And  constant  call,  excused  her  breaking  off; 
Who,  now.  oppteas'd,  no  longer  look  the  air,    . 
But  SHto  ami  dozed  upon  an  easy  chair: 
The  oaiitious  doctor,  saw  the  case  waa. clear, 
But  judged  it  bedtto  have  companion^ near; 
They  came',  Ihsj  reasoned,  they  prescribed — at  last, 
Like  honest  men,  they. said  their' liopes.  were  past; 
Then  came  a. priest — 'tis  comfort  to  reflect,  _ 
Wh«n  a}l  is  over,  there  v;aa  no  neglect ; 
And  all  was  over — hy  Iier  hasband's  bones. 
The  widow  rests  beneath  the  sciilptured  atones, 
That  jet  record  their  fendneas'anif  th^r.&me, 
While  all  they  left  .the  virgin's  care  becanite ; 
Stock,  bonds,  and  buildings; — it distiirb'd her  rest, 
To  think  what  .load  of  troubles  ehe.pDaaess'd: 
Yet,  if  a  trouble,  she  resolved  to  take 
Th'  important  duty,  tor  the  donor's  sake;' 
She  too  waa  heiress  to  the  widowls.  taste,  r 

Her  love  of  hoarding,  and  her  dread  of  WBSt?,  ' 

Sometimes  tlie  past  would  on  her  mind  intrude, 
A  nd  then  a  conflict  AilT  of  care  endued  ; 
The  thoughta  of  Rupert  on-her  mind  would  press, 
.  Hik  worth  she  knew,  but  doubted  his  suc^^a ; 


Of  old  she  aaw  him  heedless ;  what  the  boy 

Forbore  lo  save,  (he  man  would  riot  enjoy ; 

Oil  had  he  lost  the  chance  that  care  would  sc'ize. 

Willing  to  live,  but  more  to  hve  at  ease  : 

Yet  could  she  not  a  broken  vow  defend, 

And  Heat'ii;  .perhaps,  might  yet  enrich  her  frieni 

Month  alter  month  was  pass'd,  and  all  were  spent 
In  quiet'  comfort  and  in  rich  content : 
Miseries  there  ware,  and  woes  the  p'orld  around. 
But  these  had  not  her  pleasant  dwell;rig  feund  ; 
She  knew  tjiat  mothers  grieved,  and  widows,  wept. 
And  she  was  sorry,  saidher^^aTOra,  and  slept  i 
Thus  pass'd  tlie  seasons, 'and  lo  Dinah's  board 
Qave  what,  the  seasons  to  ^e  rich  afford  ; 
For  she  indulged^  nor  was  her  heart  so  small. 
That  .one  strong  paaaio'n  'should  engross  -it  all. 

.A  love  of  splendour  now' with  av'rice  strove. 
And  oft  appear'd  to  be  the  stronger  love : 
A  secret  pleasiire  fill'd  the  widow's  breast. 
When  she  teflactod  on  the  hoards  possesa'd  ;. 
But  livelier  joy  Jnspii'ed  tb'  ambitious  maid. 
When  she  the  purchase  of  thoac  hoards  displaj'd  i 
In  small  but  splendid  room  she" loved  to  see 
That  allwas  placed  in  view  and  harmony  ; 
There,  aa  with  eSger  glance  she  look'd  M-ound, 
She  much  delight  in  every  object  Ibund  ; 
While  books  devoul'were  near  her--to  destroy. 
Should  iC  arise,  an  overflow  of  joj- 

Widiin  (hat  fair  apartment,  guests  might  see 
Tlie  comforts  cull'd  for  weaM  by  vanity: 
Around  the  room  an  Indian- pSper'.Wa zed, 
With  lively  lint  and  figures  boldly  raised  ; 
Silky  and  soft  lipon  the  floor  below, 
Th'  elastic  carpet  rose  with  crimson  glow ; 
AU  Idlings  around  implied  both  cost  and  care. 
What  met  the  eye  was  elegant  or  rare  r 
Some  curious  trifles  round  the  room  were  laid, 
By  hope  presented  to  the  Wealthy  niaid ; 
Within  a  costly  case  of  vamisb'd  wood, 
'In  level  rows,  her  pqlish'd  volumes  stood  ; 
Shawn  as, a  favour  to  a  chosen  few,. 
To  ptovB  what  beauty  for  a  book  could  do ;  . 
A  silver  urn  with  eurious  work  was  fraught ; 
A  silver  lamp  from  Grecian  pattern  wrought : 
Above  her  head,  alt  gorgeous  to  behold, 
A  time-piece  stodd  on  feet  of  burnish'd  gold; 
A  stag's-hsad  crest  addrn'd  .the "pictured  case, 
Tlirough  the  pure  crystal  shone  th' eliameli'd  fece  ; 
And  while  on  brilUatits  moved  tbe  hands  of  steel. 
It  click'J'fVom  prayr  to  p^ay'r,  from  meal  tb  meal. 

Hera  as  (he. lady  sate,  ar  ffien^dly  pair    ■ 
ept  in  t'  admire  the  view,  and  took  their  chair : 
They  then  related  how  the  young  Jirid  gay 
Were  thoughtless  wandering  in  the  broad  highway ; 
How  lender  damsels  sail'd  in  tilted  boats,  ''  ' 

And  laogh'd  with  wicked  uien  in  scarlet  coats,; 
And  how  we  live  in  sucli  degen'rale  limes. 
That  n)en  'conceal  their  wants,  uid'  show  Iheti 

hilevidioiis  deeds  are  acroeri'd- by  $ah ion's  name, 

nd  what  was  olico  our  pride  is  noW  our  shame. 

Dinah  was  musing,  as  her  friends  discoursed. 

When  these  last  woraa  d  sudden  entrance  forced 

Upon  hel'  mind,  and  what  was  once,  her  pride 

And  now  her  sharhe,  some  painful  views  supplied. 


H„.„,..e..... 


TliouffiilB  bf  (lie  past  within  lie^  bosom  preea'd 

While  thiia  the  virgin  strove  with  secret  pain, 
Iter  miiidwaa  wandering  o'er  iJie.  troubled  main ; 
Still  she  was  silent,  nolMng'  seem'd  to  see, . 
But  date'  and  sigh'd  in  pensive  reverie.  - 

Tlie  friends  prepared  new  subjects  t«  beg-in, 
When  tall  SnGana^,  msiden  storcli,  stalli'il  id  } 
Not  in  her  encifflit  mode,  sedfite  luid  alpwy' 
As  when  she  came,  tlie  inind  she  ftnew,  to  know ; 
Nor  as,  when' list'ning  half  an  fioor  before. 
She  twice  or  thrico  tupp'd'  gently  at  the  door ; 
But  all  decorum. cast  in  urath  aside,.       ■'   ■ 
"I, think  the  devil 'sin  the  men  '."  she  cried; 
"  A  bage  tall  seilbr,  with  }iia  lawn  k  cheek. 
And  pitted  fsce,  will  with  m;  lajj  apealt^ 
He  gririn'd  an  agly  amile,  and  said'  he'  knew. 
Please  ydu,  my  lady,  't  would-be  joy  ti)yo>3  ; 
What  muefl  answer  ?"— Trembling  and  distress'd, 
Sank  the.  pale.  Dinah,  bj  her  feajs  opp^^sa'd; 
When  thus  alarm'di'  and  brooking  no  delay, 
SwiA  Co  Iter  .roam.' tlie  etntnger  made  his  way. 

" Revive,  my  love !"  said  he,  "I've  done  thee 

Give  me-  thy  pardon,"  and  he  look'd  alarm ; 
Moantime  the  prudent  Dinah  had,  contrived 
Hor  soul  to  question,  and  she  the.h  revived. 
"  See '.  my  good  friend,"  and  then  she  raised  her 

"  The  hloom  of  life,  the  "strength  of  yotilh  is  fled  ; 
Living  we  die ;  to  us  the  world  is  dead ;    . 
We  parted  bless'd  \*iJh  health,  and  1  »m  nolv 
Age-§truck  and  ieefele,  so  I  find  arl  thoa'; 
Thine  eye  is  sunken,  furrow'd  is  -diy  &ce,  ■ 
And  downward  look'st  tWou^o  vre  run  our  jaee ; 
And  happier  they,  whose  race  is  nearly  run,' 
Their  troubles  over,  and  tlieir  ddtiea  done.l'   ■ 

"  True,  lady,  trne,  we  are  not  girl  and  boy ; 
But  time  has  left  ns  something  to  enjoy." 

"What!  thou  hast  learn'd  my  fortane ?-^yep,  I 

To  feel  liow  poof  the  coraftrls  wealth  can  'give  i 
.Thou  loo  perhaps  arVweallhy!  hilt, our  fate 
Still  mocks  our  wishes,  wealth  ia  come  too  lata."  ' 

"To  me  nor  lata  n9r  early;  I  am  come  .   •   . 
Poor  as  I  left  thee  to  my  iiative  home  : 
Nor  yet,"  aaid  Rupert,"  will  I  grieve;  'tis  mine 
To  share  thvi  comforts,  and  the  glory  thine; 
For  thou, wilt  gladly  iajie  that  gOTcroUB  part    '■ 
That  both  eialts  and  gratifies  the  heart  J      ■ 


"  This  talk  ti  one  so  wither'd  and  decay'd  7 
No !  all  my  care  is  now  t6  fit  my-mind  ' 
For  other  spousal,  and  to  die  fe'sign'd  : 
As  friend  and  neighbour,  1  SbaJl  ^ope  io  see 
These  noble  Views,' this  piotia  love'iti  thee;     . 
That  we  together  maylhO  change  await,  ." 
Guides  and  spectators  in  each  othe'r'a  fate ;      , 
Wheoiellow-pilgrims,  We  shall  dSily  crave 
The  mutual  prayer  that  atraa,Us  for  Hie  grave." 

Half  angry,  liaif  in  doubt,  the  lover  gaied 
On  the  meek  maiden,  by  her' speech  amazed  : 


Dinah/' -BMd  he,  "dost  thoti  respect  lliy  vowsT 
What  epousal,  mean'st  thou'? — thou  art  Rupert's 

spouse ;   "  .  .^  ,  . 

The  chDnce  is  mine  to  take,  and.tliine  to  give'; 
But,  trifling  this,  if  we  tigether  live  ;    . 
Can  I  believe,' that,  after  all  the.past,  ' 
Our  vows,  our  loves,  thou  wilt  be  lalse  at  last  7 
Something  thou  hast— 1  know  not^wliat — in  view; 
"  -   ■   ■      pious— let  me  find  thee  t^uo.''    . 


>rlon 


Am  I  forsaken  K 
Heav'n'e  spouse  thou  art  not ;  nor  can  I  believe 
That  God  accepts  her  who  jviU  man  deceive  i 
True  I  am  shatter'd,  1  have  service  seen, 

ice  done,  ani^  have  in  tronble  been  ;    ^ 
My  cheek  J[it  shames  me  not)  has  !ost  its  red, 
And  the  brown  buff  is  o'er  ray  fcatiire?' spread-; 
Perchance  my,  speech  is  mde ;  fiir  I  ainong 
Th'  untamed  have  been,,in  temper  aiui.in  tongue , 
Have  been  trepann'd,  have  lived  in,  toil  and  care, 
And  wrought  for  wealth  I.wasnotdoom'd'to  share; 
It  toucli'd  me  deeply,  for  I  felt  a  pride 
In  gaining  riches  for  my  destined  bride  ; 
Speak  then  my  fiite;  for  these  my  sorrows  past. 
Time  lost,  youth  fled,  hope  weaned,  and  at  last 
This  doubt  of  the^— fl  childish  thing  io  teli, 

lut  certain  trnth-^iny  very  throat  they  swell ; 
They  stop  the  breath,  and  .but  fbF  shBina  iJould  I 

"' '"  weakness, 'Slid  with  uaseion  cry;, 

manly  struggles,  bnf  'I  feel ' 
This  hour  must  end  them,  and  pst-haps  will  heal.*'— ^ 
■  Here  Dinah  sigh'd  as  if  lifraid  to  speak—    ,,  , 
And  then  repeated,---"  They  were  frail  and  weak  , 
His  soul  she  loved,-  and  hoped  he  had  the  grace 
Tofli  hie  thoughts  upon  a  better  placc.'l  ■ 

i — ^willi  steady  glance,  aa  if  to  see 
The  very  root  of  this  hypocrisy, — 
He  her  small  fingers  moulded  in-bis  hard'     ' 
And  bronzed  broad  hand ;  then'lold  her  his  regard. 
His  best  respect  were  gnile,' but  love  hadstill 
Hold  in  his,  heart,  and  goverh'd  yet  the  will-— 
Or  he  would  curse  her : — saying  this,  he  threw  ' 
The  himd  in  scorn  away,  and  tiade  adieu 
To  ever  J  Jingering  hope,  with  every  care  in  view.     . 

Prc>ud,and  indignant,  suffering,  sick,  and  poor. 
He  grieved  unseen  ;  and  apoke  of  love  no  more — 
TiU  all  he  felt  in  indignaO™  died". 
As  hers  had  sunk  in  avarice  and  pride.. 

Iti  health  declining,  as  in  mind  distress'd, 
)  some  in  power  his'froubles  he  coaless'd. 
And  shares  aparish-gifl; — at  ticayers  he  sees 
The  pious  Dinah  dropp'd  upon  her  knees  i  . 

Thence  as  she  walks  the  street  with  stately  air 
As  chance  directs,  oft  meet  the  parted  pair : 
When  he,  with  thickset  coat  of  badgeFman's  bloa 
her  shaded  silk  of  changetiil  hue  ; 
in  locks  of  ^rey  approach  her  braid. 
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When  his  frank  aiv,  aiid'hia' unstudied  pace, 
Are  seen  with  her  soft  mannet,  &n',  and  grace, 
And.hi^  plaiti  arlless  look  with  her  5}iarp  meDnrng- 

It  might  Bome  wonder  in  a,  stranger  move, 
How  these  together. could  have  talk'd  of  love, 

Behold  Ihsm  now  J-^eee  there  a  tradesman  stands, 
And. humbly. hearkens  to  some  fieah  eommaads; 
He  moves  to  speak,  she  injerrnpls  him — "  Staj/' 
Her  nir  espreaeeB-^"  liai'k  !  towhatlsay:" 
Ten  paeea  off,  poor  Efipert  on  a  seat 
Has  taken  refuge^  from  tliB  noonday-heat, 
His  eyes  on  har  intent,  as  if  tij  find 
What  were  the  niovementa  of  that  ^btle  mind ; 
How  still ! — how  earhest  is  he  ! — it  jppedrs 
Hia  .thougljts  pre  wandVing 'through  Ka  earlier. 

Through  years  'of  fruitless  laboar,  to  the  day 
Wfiep.all  his  earthly  prospecta'^liedaway  ;'■ 
"  IKid  I,"  jie  thinks, ;",  been  wealthier  of  the  two,' 
Would,  aha  have  found  me  so  imkind,  antrue? 
Or  knows  not  man  when  poor,.what  man' when 

rich  will  do  7 
Y^  yea  !  I  feel^that  I  had  faithful -proved. 
And  should  have  soothed  aad  raised  her,  Uess'i 
'  and  loved." 
Bpt  pinah  moves — she  had  observed  before 
The  pensive  Rupert  at  an  bumble  door ; 
Some  .thuughts  of  pity  raised  by  his  distress. 
Some  feeling  touch  of  ancient  tendempea ; 
Religion,  duty  urged  the,  muid  to  speak- 
In  terms  of  kindness  to,a  man  so  weak  ; 
But  pri^e  forbad,  ahd  to  retiam  would  prova 
She  felt  the  shanfe  of  his  neglected  love  ; ' 
NoF  -wrapp'd'  in  aiiofice  could  she  passj  afraid 
Each  eye  Eliould  see  her, 'arid  each. heart  upbraid; 
One  way  remain'd — the  may  the  Levite  'look, 
Who, without  mercy  could  on  misetr  look; 
(A  way  perceived  by  craft,  approved  by  pride), 
She  croas'd,  and  pass'd  him  on  the  other  side. 
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A.  wife  and  sens  in  decent  stale  maintain'd ; , 
He  liad  tiis  way  in  liffi's  rough  ocean  aleer^d,  ■ 
And  many.B  rook  and  coast  Of  daiJger  elear'd' 


.wwhere  others  fail'd,  and  care  had  he 
Others  in'him  should  not  such  failings  see ; 

ms  In  various  busy  states  were  placed, 
And  all  begaii  the  sweets  of  gain  to  taste, 

John,  llie-yoonger;  who,  of  sprightly  parts, 
not  a  lovefor  money-making  arts: 
In  ohlldlTood  feeble,  he,  foe  cOnntiy  air. 
Had  long  idsided  viTth  a  rustic  pair; 
All  round  whose  room  were  dfjlefti!- baHads,  songs. 
Of  lovers'  sufferings  a«d  of  ladies'  wrongs ; 
Df  peevish  ghosts  who  came  at  dark  midnighf. 
For  breach  of  promise,  gnijty  men  to  fright; 
Love,  m  arrlage,  murder,  were  the  themes,  with  these 
All  that  ^n  idle,  ardent  spirits  seize ; 
Robbers  at  land  and  pirate^  on  the  main. 
Enchanter's  ioif  d,  spells  broken,  giants  slain  ; 
Legends  of  love,  with  tales  of  balls  and  bowera. 
Choice  of  rare  songs,.and  garlands  (>f  choice  Howcrs 
And  all  the  hungry  mind  without  a  choice  devours. 

Frt)ravi]lage-Olnldren  kept'fl^t  t^  pride, .  .■ 
With  such.injoyniarita,  an;d  without  a  gnide, 
Inspii'ed  by  feelings  all  such  works'  infiised, 
John  snatch'd  a  pen,  and  wrote  rs  he  perused  ; 
With  the. like  fancy  he  coald  malce  his  knight 
Slay  half  an  host  and  piit  the  rest  to  flight ; 
With  tlie  like  knowledge,  he  eonld  niake  him  ride 
isle  to  isle  at  Psrtheniasa's  side ; 
pith  a  heart  yet  free,  no  busy  brain 
Form'd  voider  notions  of  delight  and  pain. 
The  raptures  smUea  create,  the  anguish  of  disdain. 

Sueh  were  (he  fVuits  of  John's  poetic  toil, 
Wetds"  but  still  proof  of  vimjur  in  the  soil : 
ithing  purpos^  but  with  vast  delight, 
Let  Fancy  loose,  and  ^wonder'd  Bt  her  flight : 
His  notions  of  poetic  worth  were  high. 
And  of  his  own  still-hoarded  poetry; — 
These  la  his  ^ther^B  house  lie  bore  with  pride, 
niser's  treasure,  in  hia  room  to  hide ; 
I  sporr'd'by  glory,  to  a  reading  friend 
kindly  show'd  ihe  sonnets  ho  tiad  penn'd  : 
V/iik  erring  judgment,  though  with  Hejrt  sincere, 
That  friend  exdaim'd,  "Tfiese  beauties  must  ap- 

In  Magazines  theyclaim'd  their  share  of  &ine. 
Though  undislio'guishM  b}  their  .author's  namo; 
And  with  dehcht  the  young  enthusiast  found 
The  njuaeofMarcns. with  appfauses  drov.'u'di 
This  heard  the  father,  and  with  ^me  alarm  t 
"The  boy,"  said  he,  "  w^I  neither  trade  nor  farm ; 
He  ^  both  law  and  physic  .is  Wfit  j 
Wit  he  may  haVft,  bnt  cannot  live  on  wit : 
irii  hia  taleiils  then'  (o  learning  give, ' 
Where  verae  is  Honour'd,  and  where  poeta  live." 

Jqhn  kept  his  terms  at  -Qollege  ^nrep'rovcd, 
Took  his  degree,  and  le>i  the  lite  "he  loved  ; 
Not  yet  ordain'd,'his  leisure  he  employ'd 
In  the  light  labours  he  ao.mnoh  enjoy.'d; 
His  favourite  iib^ons  and  his  daring  views 
Were  eheriph'd  stii^,  iod  he  adored,  fhe  Muse.  . 

"  A  little  time,  and  he'should  burst  to  tigtit. 
And  admiration  pf  the  world. escite; 
And  every  friend,  now  cool  and  apt  to  blame 
His  fbnd  pursuit,  ivould  wonder  at  his  ^me." 
When  led  by  fiinir(',.a5d'ftom  view  letired. 
Ha  call'd  betbre  him  ^Chis  heatt  desired  i 


„Coog::r 


LB  maid  ehall  lease  her  nobler  state, 
Happj  to  raise  and  share  her  poet's  ftle." 
He  BOW  each  day  his  father's  ftugai  board. 
With  simple  fare  by  cautions  prudence  stored ; 
Where  each  indalgonce  was  fbreweigh'd  with  care 
And  the  grand  maxims  were  to  save  and  spare: 
Yet  in  his  walks,  his  closet,  and  Ms  bed; 
All  fiugal  cares  and  prudent  counsels  fled; 
And  bounteous  Faiiov,  fiir  his  globing  mind. 
Wrought  various  seenes,  and  all  of  glorious  kind . 
Slaves  of  the  ring  lind  iomp .' ,  what  need  of  you, 
When  Fancy's  self  such  magic  deeds  can  do? 

Though  rapt  in  visions  ol 
To  eotainon  subjects  stoop'i 
And  oft,  when  wearie4  with  more  ardent  flight. 
Ho  feit  a  spur  satiric  song  to  write ; 
A  rival  burgess  fiis  bold  muse  attack'd^ 
And  whipp'd  severely  for  a  weil-knovnl  ftct; 
For  while  he  seem'd  to  all  demure  and  shy,: 
Our  poet  gazed  at  ivhat  was  passing  by  ; 
And  ev'n  Tiis  father-.stuiled  when  playfid  wit 
From  his  youtig  bittd,  some  haughty  object  hit.   ■ 

From  ancient  times  (lio  bol^ugh  where  they 

.,   dwell       ,         .  ■ 
Had  migbtj  conteet  at'elecUons  felt;  ' 
SirGodfrey  Bali, 'tis.true,  had  held  in  pay     . 
Electors  many  for  the  trying  day  ; 
But  in  such  golden  chaii^  to  bind  them  all 
Required  too  much'  for  e'en  Sir  Godfrey  BnlL 
A  member  died,  ajid  to  supply  his  place. 
Two  heroes  enter'd  ibc  1h'  important  race  [ 
Sir  Godfrey's  friend  and  Earl  ritedannol's  son, 
Lard  Frederick- Damer,  both  prepared  to  run  ; 
And  partial  numbers  saw  with  vast  delight 
Their  good  young  lord  oppijsc  the  proud  old  knight. 

Our  poet's  fatlier,  at  a  first  request. 
Gave  the  yoang  lord  his  vote  lu|d  interesf ; 
And  ijihat  he  could  our  poet,  for  he  stung 
The  foe  by  serse  satiric,  said  and  sung.  ' 

Lord  Frederick  heard  ef  alt  this  youthful  Zeal, 
And  felt  as  lords  upon  a  i^cvass.fcel ; 
Hereadthesatire,  andhe.saw  theuse 
That  such  cool  insult;  and  such  keen  abuse. 
Might  on  the  wavering  minds  of  voting  men  ■ 


"  I  much' rejoice,"  he  cried,  "  sufli  worth  to  find : 
■  To  this  tlie  woi-ld  must-be  no  longer  blind  i 
His  glory  will  descend  from  site  to  son,   ' 
I'he  Burns  of  English  race,  the  happier  Cliatterton,'" 
Our  poet's  mind,  now  hurried  and  elate, 
Alarm'd  the  amdous  parent  for  his.fele  ; 
Who  saw  with|  sorrow,  should  their  fi^ifejld  succeed, 
That  miich  discretion  would  Uieir  -poet  need.' 
Their  friends  succeeded,  and  repaid  the  zeal 
The  poet  felt,  and  made  opposers  feel, 
By  praise  (from  lords  how  soothing  and  hcwsweet!) 
And  invitation  to  his  noble  segt.  '    ,' 

The  father  ponder'd,  doubtful  if  the  brain 
Of  his  proud  boy  such  honour  could  sustain : 
14 


leased  with  the  lavours  offer'd  to  a  son, 

at  seeing  dangexs  ftw  so  ardent  shun. 

Thus,  whea  they  parted,  to  the  youthful  breast 
The  Other's  fears  were  by  his  love  impress'd : ' 

There  will  ygu  find,  mj  son,  the  courteous  ease, 
That  must  subdue  the  soul  it  njeans  to  please; 
That  soft  a(teQtion  which  ev'n  beauty  pays 
To  wal^e  our  passiogs,  or  provoke  ,our  praise ; 
There  ail  the  eye  beholds  will  give  delight, 
Where  every  sense  is  Satter'd  Ske  the  sight: 
This  is  your  peril;  can  you  from  such  scene    ' 
Of  splendour -part,  and  Bel  your  mind  serene, 
And  in  the  faUier's  humble  state  resume 
Tlie  frugal  diet  and  the  narrow  room  ?" 
To  (his  thc.youth  with  ebeerftil  heart  replied, 
Fleased  with,  the  trial,  b.ut  as  yet  uatriad  ; 
And  while  professing  ■fra.tience.'.should  he  fail, 
He  Bufler'd  iiope'  o'er  reasdn  to  prevail. 

Impatient,  by  the  morning  mail  convey'd, 
The  happy  gncst  hia  promised  visit  paid ; 
'    '  now  arriving  (it  the  hall,  he  tried      . 

ir  composed,-  serene  and  satisfied  i 
As  he  had  practised  in  his  room  alone, 
And  there  acquired 'a  free  and'  easy  tone  : 
There  he  had  said,  "Whatever  the  degree 
A  man  obtains,  What  more  than  man. is, be!"    . 
And  wHfffl.  arrived—"  This  room  is  but  a  room ; 
Can  aught  rtfe  see  the  steady  soul  overcome  !.. 
Let  me  in  all  a  manly  firmness  show. 
Upheld  by  talents,  and  their  value  know." 

This  reason  urged;  bui  it  surpazs'd  his  skill    . 
To  be  in  act  as  manly  as  iri  will : 
When  he  his  lordship  and  the  lady  saw,,     .i 
Brave  as  he  was,  he  felt  oppressed- with  awe  ; '    . 
And  spilf  of  verse,  that  so  mucH  praise  hai  won, 
The  poet  found  he  was  the  bailiff's  son.  . 

But  dinner  6Bme,.Bnd  the  succeeding  hours 
Fix'd  his  weak  nerves; and  raised  his  fai(ing  powers 
Fraised^and  assured,  he  ventured  once  or  twice 
On  some  remark,  and  bravely  broke  the  ice  ; 
So  that  at  night,' reflecting  on  his  wbrds, 
He  found,' in  time,  be  might  converse  with  lords. 

Now  w[iB  tlie  sister  of  his  .patron  seen — 
A  lovely  creature,  with  majestic  rpieni 
Who,  EoiUy  sinjUng  while  she  look'd  so  lair^ 
Praised  the  young  poet  w.ith  such  friendly  air ; 
SCtch  winning  frankness  in  her  looks  express'd. 
And  siioh  attention  to  her  brother's  gufest, . 
That  so  much  beauty,  join'd  wiUi  speech  so  kind. 
Raised  strong  emotions  in  the  poet's  mind  ; . 
Till  reasbn  &iV6  his  bosom  to.defend 
From  the  sweet  power  of  this  enchanting  friend. — • 
Rash  boy  !  what  hope  thy  frantic  mind  invades  ! 
What  love  confuses,  and  what  pride  persuades? 
Awake  to  truth  !  shonldat  thou  deluded%feed 
On  hojies  so  groundless,  ttiou  art  mad  indeed. 

What  say'et  thou,  wise  one  ?  "  thai  all  powerfiit 

Can  fortune's  strong  impediments  remove; 
Nor  is  it  stronge'  that  wertb  shoijld  wed  to  worth. 
The  pride  of  genius  w^ith  (he  pride  qf  birth." 
While  thou'ari  dreaming  t^us,  the  beauty  spier 
Love  in  thy  tremor,  passion  in  thine  eves : 
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And  with  th'  aniasement  pleaHed.of  conquest  vain, 
She.  BeekB  her  pleasure,  oireleEs  of  thj  pain ; 
She  ^vc3  tbes  pra.ise  to  humble  and  confound, 
Sqiilea  to  ensnare,  and  flattiirs  th««  Iq  wound. 

Why  has  she  ^aid  that  in  thb  lowest  stale 
The  noble  mind  insures' a  noble  fate? 
And  why. Ihy  dating  mind  to.glbry  call? 
That  Ihdu  mayst  dare  add  suffer,  soar  an< 
Beauties  are  tyrants,  uid  if  they  cdn  reign,  . 
They  have. no  feeling  &r  theii  subjects' pain; 
Their  tietiio's  anguish'gives  their  charms  applause, 
And  their  cliief  ^ry  is  the  woe  tliey  cause  : 
Something  of  this  was  felt,  in  spile  of  love, . . 
Which  hope;  in  spile  of  reason,  would  remove. 

Thus  lived  our  youth,  with  conversation,  books. 
And  Lady  !^mitia's  sbul^sabduing  looks  ; 
Lost  itt  delight,  aatonish'd  at  his  lot, 
Al]  prudence  baniah'd,  all,  advice  forgot— 
Hopes,  fears,  and  every  ..thought,  were  fix'd  upon 
the  spot 

'Twaa  autumn  yet,  and  many  a  day  must  frown 
On  Brandon-Hall,  ere  went  iiiy  lord  e>  town  ; 
Meantime  the  father,  wlio  had  heard  his  boy 
Lived  in  a  hiantt  of  luiury  and  jdyj  . 
And  juatly  thinlting  thst  tiie  yoi;ith  was  one 
Who,  meeting  danger,  was  unshili'd  to  shon ; , 
Knowing  hid  t^nperi  ldrtl;e,  sjurit,  zeal,  ;     '    ' 
How  prone  to  Ilope  and  trust,  bslfeve  and  feet ; 
These  on  tjie  parent's'  soul  their  weight  impress'd. 
And  thus  lie  Wrote  the  counsels  ot*  his  bfeast. 


"  John,  thou  'rt 


: ;  thou  hast  some  pte- 


1  think,  to  wil,  but  hast  thoo  sterling  sense?"  , 
That  which,  like  gold,  mqy  through  the  world  go 

■     forth,  ■ .  ■    •     ',- 

And  always  pass  ftr  what 't  is  truly  wotth  1 
Whereas  this  genius,  like  a- hill,  must  takb 
Only  the  value  out  opinions  make. 

"  Men  famed  ibr  wit,  of  dangerous  talents  vain. 
Treat  those  of  co'mmon  parts  with  proud  disdain; 
Th^  powers  that  wisdom  would,  improving,  bide, 
.They  blaze  abroad  with'inconsid'rate  pride ; 
While  yet  but'mere  probatipners  for  fame. 
They  seize  the  honoilr.lhey  should  then  disclaiai.: 
.  Honour  so,|iurrired  to  the  light  must  fade. 
The  lasting  laurels  fioilrish.ijl  the  sbade. 

"Genius  is  jealous!  I  have  heard  of  some 
Who,  if  nnnotieed,  grew-perverselydumhj  ^ 
Nay,  ditlereut  talents  would  their  envy  raise ;     ' 
Poets  have  sicken-d  at  a  ditncer's  prais« ;    , 
And  one,  the  happiest  writer  of  l|is  time. 
Grew  pale  at  hearing  Reynolds  was  sublime  ;    ■ 
That  Rutland's. duchess  wore  a  heavenly  smile — : 
And  I,  said  he;  neglected  all  the  while  .' 

"  A  waspish  tribe  are  these,  on  gilded  wings, 
llujjimitlg  their  lays,  and  brandishing  their  stings  ; 
And  thus  they  move  their  friends  and  foes  among. 
Prepared  for  soothing  or  satitio  song. 

"  Hear  me,  my  boy  ;  thou  hast  a  virtuous  mind — 
But  be  thy  virtues  of  the  sober  kind; 
Be  not  a  Quixote,  ever  up  in .  arms 
To'  give  the  guilty  and  the  g^eat  [darms.: 


r  never' heeded,  thy  jitlack  is  vain  ; 
nd  if  they  heed  thee,  they  '11  attack  again ; 
'h.en  too  in  striking  at  that  heedless  rate. 
Thou  in  on  instant  mayst  decide  th^i  fate. 

Leave  admonition — let  the  vicar  give 
Eulcs  how  .tlio  ngbles  of  his  flock  should  live ; 
jior  take  that  simple  fancy  to  thy  brain. 
That  thou  canst  cure  the  wicked  and  the  vain. 

Our  Pope,  tliey  say,  once  enlertain'd  the  whim 
Who  ffeai'd  not  God  should  be  alMd  of  him  ; 
grant  they  fear'd  him,  wfts  it  fiirther  said, 
That  he  reform'd  the  hearts  he  made  afraid  7 
Did  Chartres  mend  ?•  Watd,  Waters;  and  a  score 
Of  flagrant  felons,  with  his  floggings  sore  1 
Was  Gibber  silenced?  'No;  witli  vigour  bicss'd. 
And  brazen  front,  half  eafiiest,  half  in  jest,  '  ' 
He  dared  the  bard  to  battle,  and  was  seen 
In  all  his  glory  mateh'd  with  Pope  and  spleen ; 
Himself  he  stripp'd,  the  harder  blow  to  hit. 
Then  boldly  maleh'd  his  ribaldiy  wifJi  lyit ; 
The  poet'a  conquest  Truth  add  Tune  proclbim. 
But  yet  the  battle  hurt  his  peace  and  fame. 

"  Strive  not  too  much  tor  fiivoilr  |  seem  a'  *sse. 
And  rather  pleased  thyself,  than  bent  to  please  : 
Upon  thy  lord  with  deci5nt'i»re  attend,  . 
But  not  too  near ;  thoo  canst  not  be  a  friend  ; 
And  fiivourite  be  not,-  't  is  a  dangerous  post — 

in'd  by  labour,  and  b^,  fortune  lost : 
Talents  like  thine  iflay  make  a  tnan  approved. 
But  other  talents  trosted  and  beloved. 


The  real  ftyourites  ijf  the  great  are  they 
Who.to  their  vifews  and  wan.ls  atlentioii  pay, 
And  pay  it  ever ;  who,  with  all  their  skill, 
Dive  to  the  heart,  and  learn  the  secret  will ; 
If  thai  be  vicious,  soon  can  they  provide 
The  ^vourite  ill,  and  o'er  the  soul  preside  ; 
For  vice  is  weakn^s,  .and  the  artful  know 
Their  power  increases  as  the  .passions  .grow; 
If  indolent  the  pupil,  hard  their  task ; 
Such  minds  will  ever  for  athusement  ask ; 
And  great  the  labour !  for  a  man  to'  cbqose 
Objects  for  one  whom  -nothing'  can  amuse ; 
For  ere  those  objects-can  the  sool  delight. 
They  must  to  joy  flie  soul  herself  eioile  ; 
Therelbre  it  is,  this  patient^  watchful  kind 
With  gentle  friction  stir  the  drowsy  mind : 
Fix'd  on  their  end,  with  caution  they  proceed. 
And  sometinnes  give,  and  some^mes  take  the  lei 
Will  now  a'hint  convey,  and  then  retire, 
And  let  the  spark^awake  the  lingering  ^re  ; 
Or  seek  new  joy's  and  livelier  pleasures  bring, 
To  give  the  jaded  sense  a  quick'ning  spring. 


Nor  I 


1,  my  Bd 


it  be  quari;el  with  the  tribe  that  do  : 
IE  IS  not  safe  another's  crimes  Co  Ijnow, 
Kor  ia  it  wise  our  proper  worth  to  show  i — 
'  My  lord,*  yon  say, '  engaged  Aie  Ibr  that  worth;'— 
True,  and  preserve' it'ieady  to  coiiie  forth  : 
If  question'd,  fairly  answer— and  that  done, 
Shrink  back,  be  silent,  and  thy  father's  son;       . 
For  tliey  who  doubt  thy  talents  scorn  thy  boast. 
But  they  who  grant  them  will  dislike, tliee  most; 


■srrrtT 


Observe  the  prudent ;  thcj  in  silence  sit, 
DiBpiajnolearning,  nnd  affect  no  wit; '■    ■ 
Tli^j  hazard  nothingf  nothing  they  asaunK!, 
But  know  the  uaafui  art  of  aniing.  dumb. 
Yet  to  tiieir  eyes  eiieh  varying  look  appears. 
And  ererj  nord  Hqds  entrance  at  their  ea^s. 

"  Thou  art  religion's  adyoeite-T-talte  heed, 
Hurt  not  the  oauBO,  thy  pleasure  'tis  to  plead; 
With  wine  before  ^ee,  and  with  wits  besirje. 
Do  not  in  atrenglh  of  rsaa'ningpoiit'erg, confide; 
What  Bcema  to  thee  conviscin^,  certain^  plain, 
They  wiH  deny,  and  diire  tlice  to  maintain  i 
And  flius  will  IciunifJi'o'er  tba  eager  youth, 
While  Ihou  wilt  grieve  for  so  disgracing  truth. 

"With  puSii   I've  Been,  these  wrangling  witq 
among, 
Faith's  wei^  defenders,  passionate  and  yonn) 
Weali  thou  art  not,  yet  nqt  enough  on  guard, 
Whsrewit  and  humoarfceeptheir  watch  and  ward; 
Men  g^y  and  noisy  will  o'erwhelm  thy  sense,   , 
Then  loudly  laugh  at  Truth's  and  thy  expense; 
Wlfile  the  kind  ladiea  will  do  all  they  can 
To  check  their  mirth,  and  cry, '  The  good  young 

"Prudence,  my  hoy,  fiirbidsthee  to  commend 
The  cause  or  pirt^r  of"  thy  nohle  friend  j 
What  are  his  ptaises  worth,  who  must  be  known 
To  late  a  pattdn'simajcims  for  hi^  own  t 
When  ladies  aing,  or  in  Ihy  presence  play, 
Do  not,  dear  John^an  rapliH^  melt  away; 
T  is  not  thy  part,  there  will  lie  list'nera  round. 
To  ory  diuine  ! .  and  dote  upon  the  sound ;  ■ 
Reraembsc  too,  that  though  the  pDof  havQ  ears,  ' 
They  take  not  in  the  muaic  of  the  spheres  :, 
They  must  ^iqt  feel  thti  warhle  and  the  thrill; 
Or  be  dissolved  in  ecsta^  at  will ; 
Beside,  'tis  freedorn  in  a  youth  like  thee 
To  drop  his  awe,  and  deal  ^n  ecstasy  !  ■' 

"  In  silent  ease,  at  least  in  silence,  dine. 
Nor  one  opinion  start  of  food  or  wine  : 
Thon  know'st  that  all  the  science  thou  eanst  boas' 
Is  of  thy  father's  simple  boil'd  and  roast ; 
Nor  always  these ;  he  sometimes  saved  liis  cash, 
By  interlinear  days.of  flugal  hash' ;        ' 
Wine  liadst  thott  seldotn ;  wilt  thoii  be  so  Tain 
As  to  decide  on  claret  or  champagne  ?   ' 
Dost  thoQ  from  me  derive  this  taste  Bubli me. 
Who  order  port  the  dozen  at  a'tinie  ! 
When  (every  glass  held  precious  in  our  eyes)  ■ ' 
We  judged  the  value  by  the  bottle's  size; 
Then  never  merit  for.lhy  praise,  assume',. 
Its  worth  well  knows  each  servant  in  the  room. 

"  Hard,  boy;  thy  tjiak,  to  steer  thy  way  among 
That  servile,  sappK  ahrt wd,  insidjous  throng ; 
Who  look  apon  lijee  as  of  doubtful  race, 
,An  interloper,  one  who  wants  a  place: , 
Freedom  with  thesle  let  thy  free  soul  topteninj     . 
Hor  with  thy  heart's  concerns  associate  them. 

"  Ofall  be  cautioiis—bnt  be  moat  afraid   ' 
Of  the  pale  charms  that  grace-mjr  kdy'smaidj 
Of  those  Bweet  dimples,  of  tl)at  (feudfiil  eye. 
The  il^uent  glance  design'd  for  thee  to  spy ; 
The  soft  bewitching  look,  the  fiind  bewailing  aigh : 


Let  others  ftbwn  and  envy)  she  the  while 

(Insidious  ayron  '.)  will  demurely  amile ; 

And  ibr  her  gentle  purpose,  eVeiy  day 

Inquire  thy  wants,  attd  meet  thee  in  thy  way;    . 

She  has  her  blandishmentsV.and  though  so  iveak, 

Her  person  pleases,  and  her  actions  speak: 

At  first  h|c  foUy  may  her  aim  defeat; 

But  kindnesa  shown  at  leiigfh^will  kindneas  meet. 

Have  some  offended  I  them  will  she  disdain. 


And  hear  one  sigh,  then  liberty.  fereWeU. 


Doubt  moch  of  friendship  :  shouldst  thou  Gnd 
a  friend 
Pleaaed  to  advise  thee,  anxious  to  commend  J 
Should  he  the  praises  he  has  heard  report, 
And  confidenae  (in  thee  confiding)  court  ;■ 
Mach  of.ncglactl'ul  palrons  shoald  ije  say, 
And  then  enclaiiii — ^How  long  muat  merit  slay  !' 
Then  ahow  how  high  fiiy  modest  hopes  may  stretch. 
And  point  to  stations  far  beyond  thy  reach ; 
Let  such  designer,  by  thy  conduct,  sea 
(Civil  and  cool)  he  makes  no  dupe  of  thee ; 
'id  he  wjlt  quit  thee,  as  a  man-too  wiae 
ir  hint  to 'ruin  flrst,  and  then  despiae. 

"  Such  are  thjf  dangers ;— jot,  if  thou  canst  steer 
Past  all  the  perils,  all  the  quicksands  clear. 
Then  mayat  Ihou  profit ;  l>ut  ifslorms  prevai^^_ 
If  foes  beset  thee',  if  thy  spirits  fail,— 
No  more  of  winds  or  waters  be  the  Sport,    "  . 
But  in  thy  father's  mansion  find  a  port" 
Our  poet  read.-^"  If  is  in  truth,"  said  he, 
"Correct  in  part,  but  what  is  (AiSito  me  J 
I  love  a  jiwlish  Abigail  f  in  base 
And  sordid  office!  ^ar  not  such  disgrace :  ' 
Am  I  BO  blind  ?"     "  Or  thou  wouldst  surely  see 
That  lady's  ftll,  if  she  should  stoop  to  (hee  1" 
"  The  cases'  differ."    '"TrIiB !  for  what  surprise 
Could  from  thy  marriage  with  the  maid  arise  T 
But  througli  the  island  would  the  shafiie  be  Bpre|4 
Should  the  fair  roialress  deign  with  tbeS  lo  wed." 

John  saw no^ this;  And  many  an^eekhad  pass'd 
While  the  VflJn  beaitty-held.her  viii'tim  fest; 
The  Qoble  friend  still  condescension  show'd. 
And,  as,  before,  with  praises  overHow'd  ; 
But  Ilia  grave  lady  look  a  silent  view 
Of  all  tM  pBSs'd,  and  aifiiling,'  pitied  too. 

Cold  grew  the  Ibggy  mom,  the  day  was  brief, 
Loose  on  the  cherry  hung' the  crimson  leaf;: 
The  dew  dwelt  ever  on  the  herb ;  the,  woods' 
Roar'd  with  strong' blasts,  Aith  mighty  showem 
the  floods ; 


All  green  was 


misli'd,^ 


That  still  display'd.  their  melancholy  hute(.  . 
S^ve  the  green  holly  with  its  berries  red. 
And  the'green  moss  that  o'er  the  gravel  spread. 


The  tryijig  tiras  Hiai  fill'd  his  soiil  w.ith  gloom : 
,  Thoughithl  our  poet  iu  the  morning  rose,    ' 
And  cried,'"  One  houi:  my  fortune  will  disclose;  > 
Terrific  hour  !  from  thee  hsTe  I  to  date 
Life's  lofTier  oiews,  05  nij  degraded  slate  ;" 
For  now  to  be  what  I  have  boon  before    ' 

The  otdtn'mg  meal  ^s  poet,  and  alt  around 
The  mansion  nn'g  ^ith  each  discordant  Bound  ; 
Haste  visa  in  every  foot,  and  every  look  ■ 
TliB  trav'llera'  joy  for,  London-journey  spolsH : 
Not  so  our  youth  ;, whose  feelings,  at  the.noiSe, 
Of  prepaiatiop,  had  no  touel(  of  joys  ; 
He  pensive  stood,  and  saw  each  carriage  drawn, 
With  lackeys  mounted,  ready  on  flis  lawn  :  ' 
The  Jadies  came;  and  John  in  lerrdr  threw 
One  painful' glancB,  and  then  his  eyes  withdrew) 
Not  withaadi  speed,  but  he  in  other  eyes 
With  anguish  read — "  I  pity  but  despise — 
Unhappy  boy !  presumptuous  scribbler  ! — you  ' 
To  dream  such  dreams! — be  sober,  and  adieu  I" 

Then  came  the  noble  irjend— 7"  And  will  my  lord 
Vouehsale  no  c6mlbrl?ldrop  no  soothing  word  ? 
Yes,  be  must  speak :"  he  spealM,  "  My  gocal  young 

You  knoiv  my  views ;  upon  my  care  depend  ; 
My  hearty  thanks  to  your  good  father  pay, 
And  be  a  student — Harry,  drive  awayj" 

Soilness  reign'd  all  around  (  of  late  so  full 
The  busy  si^enB,  deserted  now  and  dull : 
Stern, is  hle.aature  who  forbears  to  feel 
Gloom  o'er  his  spirita  on  such  trials  steal ;  " 
Most  keenly,  felt  our  poet  as  he  'went 
From  room  to  room  without  a  fiai'd  intent 
"And  h^re,"hBthgugh(,  "Iwascaress'd;  admjrsd 
Were  here  tny  aonga  ;  she  smiled,  and  I  aspired ; 
The  change  how  grievmEi !"  >As  he  mussd,  a  dame 
Busy  and  peevish  to  her  duties  eome  ; 
'Aside  the  tables  and  the"  chairs  she  drew, 
And  sang  andmutter'd  in  the  poet's  yiow  : —    . 
"This  was  her  fortune' ;.  here  Uiey  leave  the  poor ; 
Enjoy  themselves,  and  think  of  us  lio  more : 
1  had  a  pij^mise — "  here  his  pride  and  sbatne  ■     ■ 
Urged  him  to  fly  from  this  familiar  dame  ; 
Hri  gave  one  farewell  look,  and  by  a  coach 
Reaoh'd  his  own  mansion  at  Iha  flight's  approich. 

His  lather  met  him  with  an  anxious  air,    ,        , 
Heard  "his  sad  tale,_aad  check'd'  what  seeni'd  de- 
Hope  was  in  him  corrected,  but  alivB  j 
S"y  lord  would  something  for  a  friend  contrive  ; 
is  word  was  pleaged ;  our  hero's  fevcri^.iniitd 
Admitted  this,  and  half  hie  grief  reBign'd ;    j 
But  whfen  three  months  had  led,  and  every  day 
Drew  ftom  Ihft  sickening  hopes  their.slj^ngth  away. 
The  youth  became  abstracted,  'pensive,  dull ;   . 
Ho.utter'd  nothing,  fhoBgh  hia  heart  wns.ftill! 
Teasedl^  inijairiBg  words  and  annioua  Idoks, 
And  all  forgetfuj  of  his  muse  and  books ; 
Awake  he  mo.um'dj  but  in  his  sleep  perceiyed 
A  lovely  visijin  that  his  pain  relieved  : 
His  soul;  transported,  hail'd  the  happy  seat,' 
Where  once  his  pleasure  Was  so  pure  and  sweet; 


Where  joys  departed  came  in  blissful  view,' 
■"■"  waked,  and^not  a  joy  he  knew 

s  now  vex'd  his  spirit,  most  from  those 
Who  are  called  friends,  because  tliey  are  not  ibes ; 
'^  Jofm !"    they   would   say ;   he,   starting,   turn'd 

Jolin '."  there  was  something  shocking  in  the 
sound ; 
III  brook'd  he  then  (he  pert  familiar  phrase, 
The  untaught  freedom;  and  th'  inquiring  gaiie  ; 
Much  was  his  temper  touch'd,his  spleen  provoked, 
"  Vhsn  ask'd  how  ladies  lalk'd,  or  walk'd,  or  look'd  1 

What  said  my  lord  of  jMlitics  ?,  how  spent 
He  there  his  time  ?  and  was  he  glad  he  went  1" 
. .  At  length.a  letter  came,  both  cool  and  brief^ 
But  still  it  gave  the  burthen'd  heart  relief  i 
Though  not  inspired  by  lofSy  hopes,  the  youth 
Fla'ced  much  reliance  on  Lin'd  Fredericlt's  truth ; 
Suminon'd  to  town,  he  thought  the  visit  one 
Where  something  fiuj  and  friendly  would  be  done. 
Although  he  judged  not,  as  before  his  fall, 
When  all  was  love  and  promise  at  the  hall. 
Arrived  in  town,'  he  early  sought  to  know 
The  fate  such  dubious  friendship  would  bestcw. 
At  a  tall  building  trembling  he  appear'd. 
And  his  low  rap  was  indistinctly  heard  ; 
A  weli-linown  servant  came — "  Awhile,"  said  he, 
"Be  pleased  to  Wait,  my  liirij  has  boippany." 

Alone  our  hero  sate.;  the  news  in  hand. 
Which  though  he  i^ad,  ha  could  urt  understand  : 
Cold' was  the.dar;  Jn  d^ya  so  cold  as  these 
There  ne^iJs  a  fire,  where  minds  and  bodies  freeie- 
and  echoing  loom,  the'polish'd  grate, 
LSOB'chairs,  the  sideboard  with  its  plate ; 
The  splendid  bo&,  which,  tfaoCigh  mado  for  rest. 
He  then  h^dthonghtit.freedoun  tg  have  press'd; 
The  shining- tables  variously  inlaid,     . 
Were  all  in  eora&rtJess  proud  style  display'd. 
And  to  the  troubled,  feelings  terror  gave, 
That  made  the  once-dear  friend,  the  sick'ning  slave. 

Was"  he  forgotten  ?"    Thrive  upon  his  ear 
Struck  the  loud  clock,  yet  no  relief  was  near. 
Each  rattling  carriage,  ^d.^ch  Plundering  stroke 
On  the  16ud  door,  the  dream  of  fancy  broke : 
Oft  as  a  servant  chanced  the  way  to  come, 
.".Brings  he  a  mesBage  ?"  no^!  he  pass'd  ti:e  room  1 
At  length  't  is  certiiin  :  "'Sir,  you  will  attend' 
"  At  tw^ ve  on  Thursday  I" '  Thus  the  day  had  end. 

.  Vex'd  by  these  tedioiB  hoUrs  of  needless  pain, 
John  left  the  noble  mansion  with  disdain  : 
For  there  was  something  in  that  still,  cold  place. 
That  seem'd  to  threaten  andportend  disgrace. 

again  the  inodest  rop  declared 
The  youth  attended ;  then  was  all  prepared  ; 
For  uie  sanie  servant,  by  his  lord's  command, 
A  paper  oHer'd  to  his  trembling 'hand.; 
"  No  more  !"  he  cried,  "  aisdaiha  he  to  afford 
One  kind  eipreasion,  one  consoling  wor^  !"■ 

With  troubled  spirit  he  began  (tt-read 
That  "In.  the  chiinih  ray  lord  cddldnot  succeed;" 
Who  had  ('  to  peers  of  either  kind  applied, 
with  dignity  and  grace  denied' 


While  hia'own  liyings  wer^  bj  men  possess'd, 
Not  likely  in  tbeir  chancels  jet  to  rest. 
And  therefore,  all  things  weigh'd  {na  he,  mj'lord, 
Ha.d  done  maturely,  and  he  pledged  his  Wprd,).    . 
Wisdom  it  seetfi'd  for  John  to  turn  his  view       ' 
To  busier  scenes,  and  Bid  the  chuiph  .admu  !" 

Here  grieved  the  youth ;  hs  felt  his  father's  pridi 
Must  witli'his  own  be,  ahock'd- Bfid  mortiiie^:'     ■ 
But  wbrni  he  found  ijis  future,  .com  forts  p!W;ed 
Where  he^alas!  conceived  triinselfdi'SgraGed — 
In  some  appointment  on  the  London  quaySi 
He  bade  l^ewell  to  honour  and  1q  ease ; 
His  spirit  fell,  and,  from  that  .iibur  assurbd 
Haw  vain  his  dreams,  he  sut^r'd  and  was  cured. 

Ouir^  ■poet  hurried  on,'  with  wist  to  fly      '■ 
From  all  njankind,.to  be'Coiiceal'd,  and  die. 
Alas !  what  Jiapes,  what  high  romanlic  views. 
Did  that  one  visit  to  the  soul  infuse. 
Which,  eherish'd  wilh  such  love,  't  was  worse  thai 

death  to  lose !  . 

Still  he  would  strive,  Ihouelt  jmlnfulAvas^the  aiaife. 
To  walk  ill  l^is  appointed  road  of  litej' 
On  these  low  duties  duteous  he  woilld^wait, 
And  patient  bear  the  anguish  of  his  Jste. 
Thanks  to  the  .pa,tron,  but  of  coldest  liiiid, . 
Express'd  the  sadne^  of  fh^  poet's  miiid  ; 
Whose,  heavy  hours  vfere  pafis'd\with  busy  men. 
In  the  dull  practice  of  th'  official  pen  ; 
Who  to  supriorB  rtust  i)i  tittle  inlpart 
(The  custom  this)  his  prioress  in  their  arti 
But  30  had  grief  on  hia  psrceptbn  wrought,   ' 
That  all  unheeded  were  the  duties  taught;. 
No  answers  gave  he  when  hi^.tEial  came, 
Siient  he  stood,  buf.aaffei'iag  without  Bhanie, 
And  they  observed  that  wo^  .severe:  or  kind ' 
Made  no  impression  qn  his  wounded. uii^l 
For  all  perceived  iroro.fthence- the  Mure  low. 
Some  grief  whose  cause  he  ddgn'd  not  to  disclose. 
A  soul  averse"  ftom  scenes  and  .w^rka  eO  new, 
Fear  e^er  shrinking  froin  the  vulgar  crewj 
Distaste  tor  egch  mechanic  law  aiid  rule, . 
Thoughts  of  past  honour  .aiitf  a  patron  Cool ; 
A  grieving  parent,  and  a  fteSngmuid, 
Timid  and  ardent,  tender  and  refined  ; 
Th^se  all  with'  migUty  force  the  joalh  ^sail'd,' 
Till  hia.^oul  Ikinfed,  and  his  reason  iail'd :  , 
When  this, was  known,  apd  some  detrate  arose 
Hon  they  who  sawit 'shpiild  thelact  disclose. 
He.  found  their  purpose,  and  in  terror  Bed 
From  unseen  kindness,  ivith  misltdien'  diead, 

Meantime  the  parent  was  distrcss'd  to  find 
His  son  no  longer  for  a  priest  dfa^gn'd ; 
But  still  he  ^airii'dso^ne  comfort  by  the  news 
Of  John's  promoUoi),  though  with  hUmblfer.vidws: 
For  he  conceived  that  in  n^  distant  tim^ 
The  b<yy  would  learn  to  scramble  and.  to  climb  •   ' 

Se'  little  thought  a'son,  his  hope  imd  pride, 
is  favour'd  foy,'waB  now  a  home  denied  i     ■ 
Yes!  while  the  parent  wap  intent  to  trace 
How  men  in  office  climb  fi-om  plg^  to  place,   . 
By  day,  by  night,  o'er , moor  and  heath  and  hil!,' 
Roved  the  sad  youth,  with  evef.changing  will; 
Of  every  aid  b^refl,  eitposed  to  every  ilL.      . .      . 

Thus  as  Kesaie,  absorb'd  insU  the  care 
And  all  the  hope  that , anxious  fathers  Share, 
U"  V 
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A  friend  abruptly  to  his  presence  brbught. 
With  trembling  hand  the  subject  of  his  tliought;' 
Whom  he  liad  found  afflicted  and  subdued 
By  hunger,  sorrow,  ccJd,  and  solitude.'     ,, 

Silent  he  enler'd  the  forgotten  rooin. 
As  ghostly  foims  may  be  conceived  (o  come ; 
\yitb  sorrow-sbruiiten.laee  and  hair  upright. 
He  tuok'd  dismay,  neglect)  despair,  affright ;      ' 
But  dead  to  comfort,  afid  on  misery  tbrown. 
His  parent's  loss  he  felt  not,  nor  his  own. 
'  The  good  man,  etruck  with  horror,  cried  aloud. 
And  drew  around  him  an  astoniah'd-  crowd  ^^ 
The  sons  and  servants  to  the  father  ran. 
To  share  the  feelings  of  the  grieved  old  man. 

"  Our  brother,  speak !"  they  all  eielaim'd  j  "  ex- 

Thj  grief,  thy  Hdffering :''— but  Sherv.  BsVd  in  vain; 
The  friend  fold  all  he  .knew;  .and  all  was  known,. 
Save  the  sad  qanses  whence  tlie  ills  had  grown :  - 
But,  if  obscure  the  caitee,  they  ail'  figreed.  '  ■ 
From  rest  and  kindness  mpst  the  cure  proceed : 
And  he  was  cured ;  for  q.uiBt,  lovq,  and  care. 
Strove  with  the  igloom,  and  broke  oh  the  dtjsimitj 
Yet  slow  their  progress,  and,  as  vapomrs  move 
Dense  and  reluctant  from;  the  it'ln^  grsve  f 
All  is  Confusion  ^U  the  mornmg  light  '      =■'  ■ 
Gives  the  dim  scene  obscur^y  tothesight;    -   -  . 
More  and  yet  more  defined  Ih^  trunliB  appear,  ■ 
Till  IhB.wiId  prospect  stahi^  distinct'  and  clear  i— 
So  the  dork  mind  of  our  young  Jjoet  grew 
Clear  and  sedate  ;  the  dreadful  mist  withdrew: 
And  he  resembled  that  bleak-  wintry  scene,' 
.Sad,  though  uncloitdad  }  -disnral,  though  serene^ 

At  timea  tie  ntter'd)' "  What «  dream  .was  mine  I 
And  what  aprospsct!  glorious  anij  ^vinet 
Oh  !  m  that  room,  and  ©i  th^  lij^ht,  to  saSi 
Tlie^  looks,  that  swoetness  beaming  ,attoa  me ; 
Thy  syren-flatlery — and  to  send  rae  thwi, 
Hope-raised  and  soiten'di  to  those  heartless  men  < 
That  darknbrow'd  stern  director,^ pleased ,ta  show 
Knowledge  of  subjects,  I  disdain'd  to  knitw  1 . 
Cold  and  oontroiljng— .-bnt  't  is  gone,  t  is  post"; 
I  had  m  J  trial,  and  have  peace  .at  last" .  -, 

Now  grew  the  youth  reaigfi'd ;  ■  fee  bade  adieu 
Toall  that  hopBitQ  all  that  faacy  drew;, 
His  fratne  was  languid,  a^d  the  het^ic  heat, 
fllish'.d  on  his  palhd  face,  and  Countless  beat  ,^  , 
The  quick'ning  pulse,  and  fiiint  the  limbs  that  bore 
The  slender  form  that  soob  would  breathe  no  mora 

Then  hope  pf  holy  kind  the  soul  sastain'd, 
nd  not-B  lingering  thought  of  earth  remain^ . 
Now  Heaven  had  all,  aiid  H&could  smile  ^t  love. 
And  the  wild  sallies  of  his  youth' reprove;  . 
Then  could  he  dwell  upon,  the  tempting  day:^ 
The  prouij  aspiring  thongfit,  the  partlat  praise      . '' 
Victorious  now,  his  worldly  views  Vere  oloiedi  .   ■ 
And  on  the  bed  of  death  the  youth  reposed. 

The  ftther  grievedT-but  as  the  poet's  heart 
Was  all  unfitted  for  his  farthly  part  ;■   '' 
As,. he  conceived,  some  other  haughty  ^r 
Would,  had  he  Uved,  have  led  hihi  to.despau  ', 
As,  wiyi  this  fear,  the. silent  grave  shutout^ 
AH  feverish  hope,  and  alt  tormenting  dqubt; 


While  the  strong;  faith  the  pious  youlli  posaeas'd,  ■ 
Hie  hop» eniiTeniug,  gave  his.aorfows  rest; 
Soothed  by  these  thoughts,  he  felt  a'mournful  joy 
For  his  aspiring  aod  devoted  boy.  ;  .  ^ 

Meaniime  the  news  through  liaiious.  oliannels 
spread,  -        .     .  „■ 

The  youyi,.  onee  favo\ir'd.  wilji  sucli  praise,  was 

dead:  ■;  "      ■       ■ 

"Emma,"  ths.lady  cried,  "my  words ^tfcrtd, 
Your  sy'ren.^milca  have  hill'd.yeijr,  humble  frieh^; 
TJie  hope  you  raised  can  now  delude  no  more,    ^ 
Nor  charms,  tjiat  once. icspired,  can  now  restore." 

Faint  was  the'Sush  of  anger  and  of  sblime, 
That'o'sr  the  ciifeek  of  conscious  beauty  came :      ' 
"  Yon  censure  not,"  suidslie, "  the  sun's  bright  raya, 
When  tools  imprudent  dare  the  dangeip'ns  gaie; 
And  shnutd  a'  stripling  look  till  he  Weie  btilid,' 
You  would  Dot  justly  call  the  light  unkind  ; 
But  is  he  d^ad 7  and'aui  I  to  suppose 
The  poWei  of  poison  in  sucU-looiis *s  those?" 
She  spoke,  and,  pomting  to  thfiinirror,  cast 
A  pleased  ^aj' glance^  nnd  curtsied  {is  she  pass'd. 

,My,lord,'ki  whom  the  J)oet?B  fetewas  (old, 
Wlis  miioh  aflecfed;  ibr  a  man  so  coU : 
"Dead!"  said  his  lordship,  "  mndi^tracted,  mad! 
Upon  my  soul  1  ]iii  sorry  tbr  the  lad  j ,    ',  . 
And  now,,  no  dojibt,  th'  obliging  world' vull; say 
That  my.  harsh  ussge  h^p'd  liim  on  his  -way  : 
Whal!  I  suppose,  l.shpuid  havenursed  his  irigse. 


a  gratitude  and  song.  . 
'  Still  should  the  father  hear  ^at  1  regret 
()ur  joint  raisforlunc — ^es '.  I  '11  not  forget,"-— 


"  There  lies  my  boy,"  he  cried,  "  of  care  bereft, 
And  Heav'n  be  praised,'  I  Ve  not  a  genius  left ; 
No  one  among  ye,  sons!  is  doom'd  to, live 
.  i>n.- high-raised  hopes  of  what  the  great-may  give; 
None,  witlj  eialtfed  views  and  fortiines  mean,' 
To  die  in  anguish,  or  lo  live  inspleen  r 
Your  pious  brother  sobn  eecaped  the  strife  ,     ; 
■X'sniMi  contention,  but  it.cost  his  life ; 
You  tlicn,  my  sons, 'upon  yourselves  .depsng. 
And  in  jDur  own  exertions  find.(he  friend,?' 


THE  PRANK  COURTSHIP. 


.    Ar  hoa&it  iniad  and  plain 
fiiH)  ham  )li^n<rou  ddC  (ace 


Grave  Jgnss  Kiridrcd,  Sybil  Kindred's  sire. 
Was  sis  feel  high,  and  look'd  sii  inches  higher 
Erect,  inqrose, -determined,  solemn,  slow. 
Who  knew  the  man,  could  never  cease  to  know 
Mth^l  spouse,  when  Jonas  was  not  by. 


He  read,  and  oft  would  quote  the  sacred  words, 
How  pious  hushfliids  of  theirwives  were  lords  ; 
Sarah  Cahed  Ahrahflm  lord  1  and  who  could  be, 
So  Jonas  thought,  a  greater  man  than  he  1 
Himself  he  view'd  with- Undisguised  respect, 
And  never  pa'rdon'd  fieedoni  or  neglect. 

,'They  had  one  daughter,  and  this  favourite  child 
Had  olt  ({le  father  of  his  spleen  beguiled  ; 
Soothed  by  attention  .from  her  early  years, 
She  gain'd  all  wishes  by  her  smiles  or  tears  : 
But  Sybil  then  was  in  that  playiiil  time- 
When  cohtradietbn  i^  not  held  a  crime; 
When  parents  yield  their  childieri  idle  praise 
For  fauila  coMectod  Jn  their  aflei  days. 

Peace  in  the  sober  house  of  Jonas  dwelt, 
Where  e,ach  his  duty  and  hi,s  station  jclt : 

Set  not  tji^it  peace  some  javbuf'd  mortals  lind, 
equal  views  and  hainximy  of  mind ; 
Not  the  soft  peace  th'af  Ijlesses  those  who  love, 
Where  all  with  one  consent  in  union  move ; 
But  it  was  th^  which  one  euperwr  will 
Cortiman^  by  making'  all  inferiors  still ; 
Who  bids  all  marmurs;  all  objections  cease. 
And  wllJi  imperious  voice  silil'"""J6s — Peace ! 

They  were,  to  w,it,  a  remnant  of  (hat  crew, 
Who,  Bs  their  fbea  nwintain,  their  sovereign  slew  j 
An  independent  race,  precise,  corre^it. 
Who  ever  married  iri  the  kindred  sect;. 
No  son  or  daughter  of  their  order  wed 
A  friend  to  £[]glaf]d's-kiDg  wh6  lost  his  head ; 
Cromwell  was  still  their  saint,  and  when  they  mot. 
They  moum'd  that  saints*  were  not  our  rulers  yet. 

Fix'd  were  their  kbits;  they  arose  betimes. 
Then  pray'd  their  hour,  and  sang  their  party. 

rhymes;" 
Their  nieals  w^rs  plenteous,  regular,  and  plain; . 
The  trade  of  Jonas  bl-ougbt  hiiti  constant  gain :  . 
Vendor  of  hops  and,»n!alt,  of  coals  and  pom — ' 
And,  like  hiK  fiither,  he  w^  merchant  turn^ 
Neat  was  their^ous^ ;  each  table,  chair,  end  stool, 
Sttiod  in  its  pjaoe,  or  moving  pioyed  by  rule ; 
No  lively  print  or  picture,  graced' .the  l-oom; 
A  plain  brqwii  paper  lent  its  decent  gloom  ; 
But  here  Ifteeye,  lii  glancing,  round,,  giirvey'd 
A  small  recess  thU  eeem'd  ftir,  chiiia.  made ; 
Such  pleasbg  piciores  seem'd  tiiis  pcncill'd  ware. 
That  tew  would  searph  for  tiobler.  objects  there — 


n  lofty  ai 


'aUrc 


The  bold  protector  of  tho,,crraquer'^  land  . 
Drawn  in  that  look  with  .which  lie  wept  end  ewore, 
Tutn'd  out  the  menibcrs,  and  made  last  thedooi^ 
Ridding  (he  lioiwe  of  every  knave  and  drone; 
Forced,  though  it  grieved  bia.  Sool,  to  rvija  sloue. 
The  stern  still  smile  eacli  friend  approving  g^ve, 
•Then  turn'd  the  view,,  and  all  again,  were  grave. 
There  irtsoil  a'  clock,  thbngh  srhalL  the  ovcner't 

For  habit  told  when  all.things  should ;fffocee|! ; 
Few  their  ^muaements,  but  when  friends  appeu''d, 
Th6j  with  tdo  ijvorlij'siliatrepB  ChdVspiiJtB  cl]«erVl{ 
The"  nation's  gsilt;  tJiat  would  not  long  endure      ', 
Tlie  reign. of  mqa  so  niodeat  and' eo -pure:     ; 
Tlieir  town  was  large,  and  eeidom  passld  a  day 
But  some  had  tail'd,  and  others  gone  astray ; 
Clerks  had  absconded,  wives  .sloped,  girls  flown 
To  GrefnoiGreen,  or  sons  rebeUiooS  grown  i 
Quarrels  ani|  lires  arqee^and  it' was  plam 
l^e  times  were  bad.nthe  faints  had  ceased  to  reign! 
A  fpw' yet  lived  to  Jaiigoish  and.to  mourn 
For  -good  old  manners  never,  to  rstarn. 

Jonas  liad  sisteftr,  and  of  these  was  ona  ' 
Who  lost  a.  tneBand  and  an  bnly'son ; 
Twelve  months  her  gables  slie'in  sorrow  wore. 
And  moara'dso  long.tha^sliecbiild.moumnoniore. 
Distant  iTOtn  Jona^  and  from  all  heciace. 
She  noV  resided  iti  a.  lire);  pisoe ; 
There,  by  the-  BBt^f  unMgn,  at  whist  Bhe  pla^'d,      ! 
Nor  was  of  churchm^  or  their  .ohuret  afrijid : 
If  (QUch  of  this  the  graver' brother. heard,  -• 
H^  Bomjstlfing-  censured,  but  fie  little  ftar'd ! 
lie  know  her  riqh  and  frusal;  for  the  <Bst,' 
He  felt  no  care,  or,  if  hg  felt,  suppreas'd : 
Nor  for  companion  when  she  ask'd  hej'  niece, 
Hafl.he  suapicions  tliat  disturb'd  hia  peace ; 
Frugal  ..and.  rich,  these  virtues  as  a  charm 
Preserved  the  tlioQghtful  man  from  all  alarm  ;  ° 
An  infant  yet,  she  soon  Would'home  return. 
Nor  stay  the  manners  j>f  the  world  to  learn  f 
Meantime  hie  bojS  Would  all  his  eare.^rigriKifl, 
And  he  his  comfbrts'if  he  Sit  the'loss.,  '  .     i 

The  sprightly  Sybil,  pisased  and  unconfined, 
Felt  the  pure  pleasure  of  theop'njhg  mind'!    '   . 
All  here  was  gay  and  xiheerfiil — all  at  home   . 
Unvaried  quiet  and  unruffled  glopra :      ■.  ' . 

There  were  no  ebangea,  and  amusements  few ; 
Here,  all  was  saried,' wonderful,  aiid  new;  < 

There  were  plain  meBl^,^plain  dresaes,  and  grave 

looks-—  _ , . 
H^re,  gay  compsniops  and  aniusing  books ; 
And  the  yHung  beauty  soon  began  to  taate' 
The  light  V6catians  of  the  ^cene  slie  graced. 

A  nlan  of  business  feelaii  as  a  crime- 
On  i^Ils  donliestic  to  conaume'his  time ; 
Yet  this  grtiVe  man  had  not  so' cold  a  heaftj 
But  with  his  daughter  ho  waa  grieved  to  part: 
And'he  demande'd  that  in  eVery  year  .  ' 

.'The  aunt  and  niece  should  at  his  house  .appear. 


Must  sing  al 
The  more  t' 


enjoy  w 


a,  and  from  cards  refrain. 


Thus' spake  the  aunt,  and  the  discerning  child 
Waa  pleased  to  leatu  how  fathers  are  beguiled. 
ITer  jirtfiil  parttha  ypung  dissembler  took, 
Aftd  1'om  the  matron  cau.ght  til*' approving  loolf: 
When  "thrice  (be  friends  bad  met,  exeuse.wns  sent 
For-ninre  delay,  and  Jonas  waa  contfent ; . 
Till  a  tixll  maiden  6y  h6r  eire  was  seen. 
In  ail  the  bloom,  and  beauty^  of  efiteeni , 
He  gazed  admiring ; — she,  with  visage  prim. 
Glanced  an  arch  look  of  gravity  on  him ; 
For  she  was  gay  at  heart,  but  wore  Bisguiae,- 
And  stood  a  vesta]  in  her  tlillier's  eyes ; 
Pure,  penaiye,  simple,  9i(d;  the  dainsel's  hEai't, 
When  Jonas  praiaed,  reproved  her  for  the  part ; 
For  Sybil,  6nd  of  pleasure,  gl^y  and  light; 
Hadstiira  s«jret  biaa  to  the  right; 
Vain  as  she  was — and  tlatleij'  made  her  vain — 
Her  simu|a^on  gave  her  bosom  pain.'  ' 
.  A;gDin  rcttim'd,  th^  rnatroTi  and  the  niece 
Found  the  late  tpijetigaVe  tijeir  joy  increase ; 
The  aunt  inSrm^"no  ifiilre  her. visits  paid^ 
But  still  with  hot  BDJo6m'd  the/fevourite  maid. 
Letters  wera^sent  when  froniM  could .biijjrocured. 
And  when  they  could  not,  silenc^  waa  endured ;  ■ 
All  were  in  healths  and  if  they  older  grew, 
It  scem'd  a  lUct.thU  none  among  them  Itnevi' ; 
The  aunt  attd  niece  still  led  o!  pleasant  life, 
nd  qiiiet  days  had  Jonas  and  his  wife. 

Near  iiim  a  widow  .dwelt  of^  worthy  fame. 
Like  his  her  maiuiera,  and, bet  ureed,  ffie  same; 
The  wealth  her  hnsband  leili  her  care  jetoin'd 
For  one  tall  youth,  and  widow  phe'  remain'd  ; 
Hia  lo.ve  reapectfui.  b]I  her  care  repaid, 
Her  wishes  watoh'd,  and  het'CoramandS  obey'd. 

.Sober  he  was  and  griive  fiom  early  yo.Uth, 
Windfn!  of  forms,  bjit  ra'ore  intent'cai  troth ; 
In  a  light  drab  he  unifbim^,<3ress'd,. 
And  look  serene  th'  uniufiled  mind  express'd  ; 
A  hat  with  ample  verge/his  browa.o'erspread, 
And  his  bTQwri  locks  curl'd'gr^pefol  oh  hia  head  , 
Yet  might  observers  Ip  hia_  speaking  eye 
Soma-  obaervarion,  some  acutcrieea  B(iy ;  - 
Tho  friendly  thought  ii  keen,  ^lie    treacherous 

deem'd  it  sly ;  ■     .       ' 

Yet  iiot  a;  eiimo  could  foe  or  fiiend  delect. 
His  actions  aJl  it^ie,  like  his  specdi, 'correct ;  , 
And  tbey  who  jested  on  a,  mind  so  ^und, 
Upenhis'virtuBs'mOstthoir  laughter  fouhd;    ' 
Chaste,  sober,  solemn,  and.devbul  they  named' 
Him  who  was  (huSj  and' not  of'^is  ashamed. 

ire  the  virtue^  Jonas  fouiid  in, one 
In  whom  he  .warmly  wish'd  to  find  a  son-; 
Three  yekrs-bsd  paas'dsin^e  he  bad. Sybil  seen; 
But  she  was  dbiibtleM  what  ^le  onc^  -j^d  been, 
Lovely  and  mild,  obedient  iiid  discreet ;-  / 
The  pair  must  love  wbeneverthey  ^ould  meet.; 
Then  ere  the  widow  o^  hei  sort  should  chooae  ' 
Some  happier  maid,  he  would  explain  bis  viewD. 
Now  she,  lite  him,'waBiKiiticand  Btiifertirt, . 
With  strong  deaire  of'la-*fu!  ffahi  efnbued  ; 
"to  all  he  'said.she  bow'd'with  inadi'respeit, 
"'  '      'to  comply,  yet  seeming  to  reject ; 
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Cool  and  yet  eager,  each  admiced  the  strength  ■ 

Of  the  opponent,  and  agreed  at  length' ; 

As  a  dta.wn  batCii!  shows  Id  each  albfcs, 

PuWerful  Bs  hie,  ha  IWnoncs  it  of.  cMurse ; 

So  in  these  neighbours,  ;each  the  power  disceili'd, 

And  g^ve'the  praise  that  was  to  each  Vetura'd. ' 

Jonas  nbw.aak'd  his  daughter — and  lhe^auiit| 
Tliough  Icith  to  lose  her,  was  otlige'd  tq  grant  i — 
But  would  noi  ^bil  to  the  matron  cling,    . 
And  feaj  to  leave  the  shelter  of  her  wing  7 
No  !  in  the  young  there  lives  a  love  of  fchange,    ' 
And  to  the  easy  they  prefer  the  strange  ! 
Then  too  the  joys  she.  once  pursued  with  zeal, 
From  wliist  and  visits  sprung,  elie  ceased  t'>  ^el; 
When  with  the  jnatrons  Sybil  first  eat  down. 
To  cut  for.partners  and  to  stoke  her  crttwn,  ■ 
This  to  tl(e  youlhfiil  maid  preferment  seeni'd. 
Who  thouglit  that  womali  she  lyas  then  asteeni'd  i 
But  ill  few  years,  whea  she  perceived,  indeed. 
The  real  woman  to  the  girl' succeed,,  ,      i 
No  longer  tl'icks  and  honours  fill'd  her  mind, ' 
But  other  feelings,  not  so  well  Refined  ; 
Sho  flien  reluctant  grew,  and  thought  it  hard,  ^ 
To  sit  and.ponder  ^eranugly  bard;  , 
Rather  thenut;tree  shade  the  njmph  preferr'd; 
Pleased  with  th^penave  gloom  and, evening  bird ;. 
Thither,  frpm  dpmpany,  retired,  she  tooli    ■■ 
The  silent  walk,  or  read  Ihe  fav'cito,  boofc 

The  faOier'a  letter ;  su'ddeii,  sliott,  and-  kind,  , 
Awaked  her  wonder,  aijd  distucbM  hpr  nlind ; 
She  found  new  dreams  upon  her  fancy  seize,- 
Wild  roving  thoughts  and  endless  reveries  i  , 

The  parting  came  ;-^Snd,whsn  the  aunt  perceived 
The  tears'  of  Sybil,  and  how  much  she  grieved—  ^ 
To  love  for  her  th&t  tender  .grirf  she  laid, 
That  vwioua,  soft,  contending  paffliohs  made.  . 

When  Sybil  rested  in  her  father's  arms. 
His  pride  exulted  in  a  daughter's  charms, 
A  maid  accomplish'd-'he.was  pleased  to  jind. 
Nor  seem'd  the  form  mftre  loVely  than  the  mind  : 
But  when  the_fit  ofpride  and  fondness  fled. 
He  saw  his  juBgmeot  by  hia  hopes  misled ; 
High  were  tee  lady's  spu-its,  far  more  free'     '. 
Her  mode  of  speaking  than  a  maid's  should  be ; 
Too  much,  as  Jonas  thought,  she  seem'd  to'  know, 
Aiid  all  her  knowledge  ,waa  disposed  to  show; 
"  Too  guy  her  dCeps,  like  their^  who  idly  diM 
On  a  youn^'  coxcomb,  or.  a  coxcomb's  Coat ; 
In  fooHsh"  spirits  when  our  friends  appear, 
And  vainly  grave  when  not  a  man  U  near,"     ..  ■ 

Thus  Jonas,  adding  to  his  sorrow  bla'ine. 
And  tef  ms  disdainful  to  his  sia^r's  ntfme : — 
"  The  sinful  Tvr^ch  lias 'by  her  arts  defiled 
Tlie  ductile  spirit  of,  my  darling  child."' 

"The.nliudi8virtuoiiB,''Baidthedarae— Quolhhe, 
"  ]«t  her  gjve'prciof.V  acting  virtuously.   ■ 
Is  it  in  gaping  when-the  el3erH  pray  J 
In-reading  nons^ae  half  a  summer's  day!        .  ' 
In  those  tnook,  forma  that  she  delights  to  trace, 
9t  herloudlaughs'inHezekiah'sfiice?       , 
-    She— OSusannahl^to-theworl^beloogs;  ( 

SiiB  loves  the  follies  of.  its  idle  «irongs,     , 
And  'cads  soft  tales  of  lovE,  aild.gings  Jove's.soft'- 
ning  Bongs.  .  '  ■  - 


Bilt,  as  pur  friend  is  yet  delay'd  iii  town. 
We  must  prepare  her  till  the  yowlh  comes  down ; 
You  shall  advise  the  maiden ;  I  will  threat ; 
Her  fears  and  hopes  may  yield  us  comlbrt  yet." 

Now  the  grove  lather  look  the  lass  aside. 
Demanding  sterniy,  "  Wilt  thou  be  a  bride  7" 
'^'lo  answer'd,  calling  .up  an  air  sedate, 
'.  have  not  vow'd  against  the  holy  a^ate." 
"  No  folly,  Syhili"  said  the  parent ;  "  know 
hat  to  their' parents  virtUons  maidens  owe: 
worthy,  -wealtliy  youth,  whom  I  approve. 
Must  diou  prepare  to  honour  and.to  love. 
Forinal  to  thee  hia  air  and  dress  may  seem. 
But  the-good  youth  is  worthy  of  esteom';     ■ 
Sliouldst  thou  jvith  rudeness  treat  him  ;  of  disdain 
Should  he  with  jiistioe  or  of  slight  complain, ' 
Or  of  one  taunting  speech  ^ve  certain  proof. 
Girl !  I  reject  thee  fioin  my  sober  roof"  . ' 

My  aunt,"  said' Sybil,  "  will  with  pride  protect 
One  whom  a  father' can  for  this  reioct; 
Nor,  shall  a  formal,  rigid,  soulless  boy 
My  manners  alter,  of  my  views  destroy  !"    .       ' 

Jonahs  thei^Jifled  pp  hia  hands  on  high. 
And  ult'rmg  soniething  'trwixt  a  groan  and  sigh,     , 
Left  the  determined  maid,  her  doubtful  mother  by. 
Hearme,"  she  said';  "incline,  thy  heart,  my 
chiU, 
And  fis  thy  fitnoy  on  a  manso  mild ; 
Thy  father,  Sybil,  never.  Gould  be  moved 
By  one  who  love.d  him,  or  by  one  he,loved. 
Union  like  ovira  is  but  a  bargain  made 
ive"  and  tyrant-^he  will  be  obej'd ; 
calls  the  quiet,  comfort — but  Ihy  youth 
Is  mild  by  nature,  aad  as  frank  as  truth." 

Bui  will  he  love  ?"  said  Sybil ;  "  I  am  tdd 
That  theae  jnild  creatures  are  by  nature  cold." 

Alas !"  tho  matron  answer'd,  "  much  I  dreai 
That"  dangefons  love,  by  which,  the  youttg  are  led 
That  love  is  earthy ;  you  .(he  creature  priie^  s 
And.trupt  your  feelinga  and  believe  your  eyes: 
Can  eyes  and  feelings  inward  worth  descry  ! 
No!  my. ftir  daughter,  tin  our  choice  lely  !  , 
Your  love,  Uke  that  diaplay'd  upon  the  atage, ' 
Indulged  is  folly,  and  opposed  is  rage  Jt- 
More  prudent  love  our  sober  Muples  show,        " 
All  that  to  mortal  beings,  raortqia  owe  ;— 
AH  flesh  is  grass— befoffe  you  giyea  heart, 
Eemeniber,' Sybil,  thatin  death  you.part; 
And  should  your  husband  die  before  your  love. 
What  heedless  anguish  must  a  widow  prove  ! 
No  !,  my  fair  child,  let  all  attch  visitHiB  cease ; 
Yield  but  esteem,  and  only  try  for  peace.'^ 

. "  I  mnst  be  loveil,"  said  Sybil  J  "  I  must  sea'  - 
The  man  in  terrors'  who  aspires  to  me ; 
At  rqy  forbidding,  frown,  his  liea'rt  inust  aclia, 
His  toQguemuat  felter,  andhisfrpoiemustsbako." 
And  if  I  grant  him  at  njy  feet  In  kn^el. 
What  trembling,  fearful  pleasure  most  he  feel '. 
Kay,  such  the  raptures  that  my  Smiles  inspire,  . 
That  reason's  aelf  must  for  a  time  jetire." 
B  •  ftr  wood  JosiahL''  said  the  dame. 


He  kneel  and  trembla  at  a  tiling  of  dust ! 
He  cannot,  child :"— tic  cliild  replied,  "  He  mosL'' 
They  ceased :  the,  njatton^eR  her  with  8  Trown ; 
So  Jonas  met  her  when  the  yoiith  came  down  ; 
"Behold,"  said  Sia,  "thy  future  spftuse  attends; 
Receive  him,  daughter,  as  tiie  best  of  friends ; 
Observe,  rtspeCt  him — fumble' be  each  word 
That  *eleomeB  home  thy  husband  and  thy  lord." 


Forewarn'd,  thought  Sybil,  witli  a  biliet  smile, 
I  shall  prepare  my  maniier  and  my  atylij. 

Ere  yet  Jeaiah  ^nl^r'd  on  his  task, 
The  fBlher  mfet  him—"  Deign  to  wear  a  mask     . 
A  few  dull  ditya,- Joaiah-^— but  a  few — ■"■ " 
It  ia  our  duty,  and  the  sei'idue;  "■ 
I  wore  it  once,  and  every  grateful  wife 
Repays  it , with  obedifnOe  tbrnugh  her  lilfe: 
Have  np.reglsrd  to  Sybil's  dress,  have  none 
T;o.hgr,  pert  language,  lb ^er  flippti't  lone;     ■ 
Heno^tivafd  .thou  ehttlt^  rule  nnqueslion'd  and 


;  Scarcely  she  wonder'd,  when--  these  ai 

*     '    r  ear — "  Fair  maiden,  art  thou  well  "" 
physician  !"  she  replied ;  "  my  hand, 
My  pulse,  at  least,  ehaJl  be  at  thy  command!" 

I — and  saw,  surprised,  Jbsioli' kneel, 
And  gave  his  lips  the  offered  pulse  to  feel ; 
The  rosy  colour  rising  in  her  cheek, 
Seera'd  that  surprise  unmii'd,  with  wrath  to  speak- 
Then  slemnesa  she  assumed,  and.—"  DocW,  tell, 
^hy  words  cannot  alarm  tne— ^m  I  Well  ?" 
Thou  art,"  said  he ;  "  and  yet  thy  dress  se  light, 
do  conceive,  some  danger  ni'lat  exrMk :"  . 
In  wh(ira  V  said  Sybil,  with  a  look  demni-c : 
In  more,"  aaifl  he, ""  than  I  expect  to  Cure. 
I, in  thy  light  Insuriant  robe,  behold,, 
Wantand  excess,  aboundiiig  and  Jet  cold  ; 
Here  needed,  there ,  dlsplaj'd,  (n  many  a  wanton 


Sybil,  msan^me,''-sat  thoughtful  In  hfr  room. 
And  often  wonder'd—"  Will  the  creature  coma  i 
■Nothing  shall'te.rnpt,  shall  ftree  riia  to  bestow 
My  hand  upon. him,  yet  I  wish  to  know." 

The  door 'unclosed,,  and  ahe  beheld  her  sire 
Lead  m  the  youth,  then  hastari.  to'  retire ; 
"  Daughter,  my  friend—  my  daughter,  friend" — ko 

And  gave  a  meaning  look,  and  stapp'd  asjde;. 
That  look  contain'd  a  mingled  threat  and  prayer, 
"  Do  take  him  child — olFend  him,  if  you  dare." 
The  couple  gazed — were  silent,  and  the  maid 
Look'd  in  his  ftca,  tp  makd  tha  man  afraid ; . 
The  man,  uainoved,  upon  the  maiden  cast 
A  steady  view — so  sal'utiitibn  pass'd ; 
But  in  thia  instant  Sybil's  eye  had  aea'n;   ." 
The  tall  &ir  person,  and  the  still  staid  mien;     ■ 
The  glowthattemp'ranee  o'er  tha,dheek  had  spraod, 

,  Where  the  soil  dpwn.half  veii'd  the  purest  red ; , 
And  tho  Serena  deportment  that  proclaiiii'd 
A  heart  tinspotted,  and  a  life  unblamcd : 
But  then  with  thege  she^aw  attire  too,  plain,     ; 
The  pals  brown  coat, though  wgrn withouta stain 
The  formal  air,  and  ^mething.  of  the  pride 

■  That  indicates,  the  wealth  it  seems  to  hide  : 
And  lool(a  that  were  not,  she  conceived,  exeriipt  ^ 
From  a-pioud  pily,  or  a  sly  contempt., 

Joaiah's  pyes  had  their  employment  too. 
Engaged  an4  sollfen'd  by  so  bright  a  view;, 
A  ^ir  and  meaning:  face,  an  eye  of  lire. 
That  check'd'the  bold,  and^mSde  tjie  t^ee  retire  : 
But  tbeii  with  these  be  jnijrk'd  the  stuped  dress  ' 
And  lofty  air,_that'  scorn  or  pride  eicpress  i  ,   ,  -  ^ 
With  that  insidious  look,  that  seem'd  to.1ii4e 
In  an  alfecled  smllfe  thescoth  and  pride  ;-  . 
And  if  hia  mind  the  Virginia  pieaning  caught, 

it  caught. 


is  thy  fee?  :Good  doctor.!  Pray  proteed." 


Large'is  my  fee,  fair  lady,  bnt  I.Uke 

le  till  some  progiaas  in  my  cure  I  ma! 

Thou  hast  disease,  lair  maiden','  thou  art 


,Ue:- 


ithin  that  lace  sit  insult  and  diadain  ; 
Thou  art  enaraour'd  o/lhysaf;  my  art 

ngiity  mihce  of  thy  heart:. 
With  a  strong  pleasure  would  thy.  bbsom  move. 
Were  I  tb  OWn  thy  power,  ahd  aak  thy'  love  ; 
And  such  thy  beauty,  dainael,  thai  I  might. 
But  for  f by  prids  feel  dang<ir  in  thy  sight. 
And  lose  raj  present  peace  in  dreams  of  vain  de- 
light." '■,.,' 


Such  is  my'hope,  fidr  damsel;  thou,  I  find, 
HaatUte  true  tokens  of  4  nobl^  mind  r 
But  (JM,  world.wins  thee  SyKI,  Rudthy  joya 
Are  placed  in  .trifles,  lasniona,  {bllies,  toys  : 
Thou  hast  sought  pleasilre  in  the  world  around. 
That  in'tliine-own  pure  bosom  should  be  found : 
Did  all  thai  world  admire  thee,  praise  and  love,  . 
Conid  it  the  least  of  nature|s  .pains  remove  7 
Could  it  for  ermrs^  fblliea,  sin^  atilne, ' '         .      ' 
Or  give  thee  comflht.thoDghtfid  Snd'slohe  1 
It.b^s,  believe  me,  maid,  no  power  to  Charm 
Thy  soul  from  ^row,  or'thy  flesh  from  harm: 
"*     1, -then,  fair  creaiure,  from  a  world  of  ain, 
aaak  the  JBwol  happiness  within." 

5peak?Bt  thou  at  meeting?"  aaid  tha  nymph; 
"  thy  ^aeoh  ^         ,    . 

Is  that  of  mortal  very  pronb  th.teatih  ; .' 

It  wouldst  thoti,  doctor,  from  thfepatient  learn 
Tliine  own  diaease  ,J-;-TTie  cUre  is  uiy  concern." 

"  Yea,  with  good  will" — "Then'knoy,  'tis  Ihv 
complaint,  ■■','■■ 

Tha,t,  for  a  sinner,  thou  'rt  tpo  m]ich  a  saml ; 
Hast  too  much  shftjv  of  the  sedate  and  pure; 
And  without  cause  art  tbcmal  and  demure  - 
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This  inakeB  a  man  unsocial,  unpolite ; 
Odious  when  wfbng,  nnd  ihsolent  if  right. 
Tliou  mayst  be  gfwdj  but  whj;  s.Houid  goodhcs 
Wrapt  in  a  garB  of  \biic;i  fcriiialily  ? 
Tjiy  fterson  well  mi^ht  ploaae  a  damso  *4  eye. 
In  deoGnt  habit  with  9  scarlet  dye  ;  ' .         «    ^ 
Bat,  jest  apart— what  virtue  cunst  thou  trace 
In.  tbat  broad  brim  t^t  hidee,  \hj  spber  face  ? 
Does  that  long-slEirted  drab>that  oveF-nics 
And  formal  clatliing,  prove  a  ecom  of  vice  ? 
Then  lor  thtn«  ACeetHr-^whal  in  sound  can  be 
So  void  of  grace,  as  dull  monotony  ! 
Lore  lias  a  Hiciusand  varied  notea  to  itlove 
The  homan  heart ; — thou  mayst  not  speali  of  love 
Till  thou  hast.  Cast- thy  fbrmar^vaya  aside. 
And  tboae-bBcoining  yoaUi  and  nature  tried  i 
Not  ^11  exterior  freedom,  spirit,  ease,    ■     '   . ' 
'  Prove  it  thj  study  and  diilight'  to  please ;  ' , 
Not  till  these  foUiea  ineet'tiij  juat  disdain^ 
While  yHt,thy'TKtae»'  and  thy  worth  remaiti." 

"This  isBovere ! — Oh,!  maiden,  wilt  not  thou 
Someihing  for  habits,  tnannere;  modes,  allow  ?"— 


" Troerlotely  Sybil;  and,  this  point  agreed. 
Let  me  to  those  of.greater  weight  proceed  : 
Tiiy  lather  1"-^"  iNay,''  she  quickly  interposed, 
"  Good,  doctor,  here  our  eoilierenoe  is  clo^ !" 

Then  left  the  youth,  Who,  loat'ln  his  retreat, 
Pass'd. the  good  matron  on  her  gardeo-aeat;      .- 
His'lobka  were  t-roubled,  and  hia  iir,  onoe  mild 
Audi  calm,  was  harried,  i^-"  My  audaicioua  child  !'' 
'Exclaim'd  the  dame,  "  I  j-ead  what  she  has  dime 
III- thy  dispi^snre — Ah  !■  the  thoughtless  one ! 
Kutyet,  Josiah,  to  my  aieru  good  man 
Speali  of  the  maid  as  mildly  as- you  cun ; 
Can  you  not  segm  lo  woo  a  little  while  - 
The  dda^hter's  will,  the  ^.ther 


"■Tea  '.•  my  good  neighbour,"  said  the  genllt 

"  Rely  securely  on  my  care  and  Irutb ; 

And  should  thy  'comfort  with  nly  eKirla  cease. 

And  only  theii^-perpetual  is  thy  peace.)' 

The  danla  had  doubfa :  she  well  hi&virtua?  knew 
}|is'd(^s  were  .f?icndly,  and 'his  words 


Couldst  thou  his  pure  and  mpdest  mipd  distress, 
By  vile  remarks  upon  hia  speech,  address, 
Attire,  and  Voice?" — "All  thia  I  iiiust  Confesa." — 
"Unhappy  child!  what  labour  will  it  cost 
To  win  him'  back !"— "  I  do  not  think.him  lost." 
Courts  hethen,  trifier-!  insult  and' disdain  ?" — ' 
V  No ;  but  from  theaa  he  courts  me  to  refrain." 

Then  hear  me,  S^bil-^^ould  Josiah  leave 
Thy  ■  father's  house  ll*— "  My  father's .  cliild  would 

■  grieve :" 
'  That  is  of  grace,  and  if  he  come  again 
To  spesk  of  love  ?"-^"  I  might  from  grief  re- 

'Thenwilt  lhou,daughter,  our  design  embrace?" — 

'Can  r  resist  it,  if  it  be  of  grace )" 

■Dear  child!  in- three  iphia  words  thy  mind  ei- 


Wilt  til 


a  have  tliis 


DUth?" 


"  Dear  father 


TA 
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ier-Jiew  bj  K 

oonraeoffrii 

^U.«iiw.8aM««i.]iibl.-»J. 

ueHS  did  Ib>  siege  tDlL, 

,U.oodidsith 

D  Ds'er  tore  90  heatiilT, 

<l»mih?>!\,Mi^M, 

^>T<n,-iik,H,e.a\-.,se^mi. 

He  is-ashamed  tO'take,  »iid  II 
Soon  as-the  fiither  from  Joaiah  Iea,rn'd 
Whatpass'd  with  Sybil,  he  &a  trutfl  diacern'd. 
,    "  Halov^s,"  thfl,manezclaiin'd, '*•  he  loves, 'tia  plain 
The  tboAiEhtless  girl,  and  shall  he  love  in  vain  ! 
She  may  be  stub^rn,  but  she  shall^be  tried, 
Urirn  aa  she-  is  of  wilfi^neas  and  pride." 


To  firmer  Moss,  in  Laqgaf  Vale,  came  down 
His  only  dauchtelj  from  .her  ^obool  in  (o'A'n  ; 
Axtender,  timid  maid !  wlio  knew  not  how 
To  pass  a  pig^y,  dr  lo  face  a  cow  : 
Smiling'  she  tkiHo,  with  petty  talents  graced, 

■  aircompl«iion,and  a  slender  waist. 

Used  to  spare  meals,  disposed  in  manner  pure, 
Her  ftther's  kitchen  she  could  ill' endure ; 
Where. by  Ihe  stegmiiig  beef  he  hungry  sal,' 
And  laid  at  once  a^pound  upun  hia  pJate; 
Hot  from  the  field,  her  eageli  brothet  si'ized 
An  equoj  part,  andhunger-s  rage  appeased  ; 
The  air,  soroharged  wiuj  moisture,  flagg'd  .iround. 
And  the  offended  damsel  aigh'd  and  frown'd  ; 
The  swelling  fat  in  lumps  oonglomerate  laid, 

\.nd  fancy's  sickness,  seized  the  loitbing  maid  ; 

!ut  when  Bia  rfiBrt  beside  their  Station  took, 

The  maiden»  with  them,'  an^  itith.th^e.  lire  cook 
When  onp  huge  Tvoodeii  howl  hafore  th'tem.  stood, 
Fill'd  with,hugo-.balte  of.liniiiaceoua.ioad ;  ' 
Willi  bacon,  ulasa  aaljne,  wher^  iievsr  lean 
Bftlween  the  brpwn  6ftd  bristly  rind  waa'seen  :      , 
Whaii  from  £  single  h6ni  the  frai'ty  drew 
Tiieir  copious  (Jruiights' of  heavy 'ille  and  !i"w  ! 


When  the  coarse  cloth  she  saw,  with  many  a  atain, 
Soil'd  by  pudc  hinds,  who  out  and  came  agnin — 
She.  could  npt  breathe,  but,  witli  a-  heavy  sigh, 
Rein'd  (hefkir  neck,  and  shnt  th!  ofieijaed,  ere ; 
She  oiinced  the.sa^giju'^  ^^^^  '"  jhistutns  fine, 
And  wotider'd  much  lo  seB-tlie'creaturefi  dine : 
When  slie  lesol^d  her  father's  heart  to  move,     « 
If  hearts  of  ferraera  were  alive  to  love.  ' 

She  now  entreated  by  herself  to  sit 
In  the  small  partoiir,  if  papa.  thoughC'fit,     . 
And  there  t6  dine,  to  r^d,  to  work  alone  ; — 
"  No  !"  said  tiie  fiiriBer,  in  an  angry  lone  ; 
"  These  ate  your-achool-tanght  aira,;  your  mother's 

Would senji  ypu there;  tul I  a,m nOw youi guide.— 
Arise  batimee,  our  early  meals  prepare, 
And  this  despatjib'd,  let  huslness  he  your  care ; .  . 
.Look  to  the  lasses,  let  there  not  be  one 
Who  lacks  attention,  till  her  tasks  be  dons ;  . 
In  every  household  work  your  portion  late, 
And  w.hat  you  make  not,  se^  that  othere  make  : 
At  leisure  times  attend  .the  wheel,  and  see 
The  whitening  web  he  eprinliled  on  the  lea ; 
Whan  thna  employ'd,  should  our  young  neighbour 

A  useful  lasS,  you  may  have'  more  to  do." 

Dreadful  were  thea^  commands ;  but  'worse  thai 
these     ,        ■    ■  ,  "      ■      '   ,    " 

The  parting  hint— Ml  fermer  couldnot  please  ; 
'Tia  true  she  had  without  abhorrence  seen 
Young  Harry  Carri  when  hewSs  smart  and  clean 
But  to  be  married— be  a  farmer's  wife— 
A  slave  1  a  drudge  i — she  could  not,  tor  her  lito. 


■This  t    , 

The  latlier 'growl'd ;  but  said  he  knew  n< 
In  such  conpe][ion  that  cAuJd  give  alarm : 
"  And  if  we  ihwart  the  trifler  ih  her  course, 
r  is  odds  against  us  she  will  tatte  a  worse," 
Then  met  ihc'  friends' ;  the  widow,  heard  the  sigh 
Tliat'aslt'd  at  once  compassion  and  reply  ; — 

Would  you,  my  child,  converse  witho.ne  eo  poor. 
Yours  were  the  kindness — yonder  is  my  door ; 

le  time  that  we  in  public-'pfay. 
From  that  poor  cottage  1  but.rarely  stray." 

There  went  the  nyniph,  and;  made  her  strong 
<;omplainta,  '" ' 

Painting  her  wo  as  injured  ieeling  jHunfs. 

"  Oh,  dearest  friend !  do  thini  how  one  must  feel, 
Shock'd  aO  day  long,. and  sicken'd  every  meal! 
Gould  you  behold  our  kitchen  [and  to  you 
so  shoclsing  must  indeed  be  new), 
Uke  yours,  jvith  true  refinement  graced 
Would  .let  no  vulgar  scenes  pollata  your  taste ;  , 
And  yet,  ih  truth,  from  su^h  a  poli)jh'd,hiind  . 
All  base  Ideas  must  resistance  find,  ,. 

And  sordid  pictures  iirom  the  &[icy  passy 
'     the  breafb  startles  from  the  polish'if  glass.      , 

'Here' you  bdjot"  a -sweet  romantic  scene. 
Without  so  pleasant,'and  within  so  clean  ; 
These  twining  jeas'minee,  what  delicious  gloom 


Witl\  s' 


mrtiing  eyes  the  fretful  nyniph  with- 


And,  deeply  sighmg,'to  her  chamber  flew; 
Then  on  her  knees,  to  Heav'n.sh^  grieving  pray'< 
For  change  of  prospect  lo  n.  tortured  maidi 

HariY,  9  youth  whose  late-departed  su^ 
Had  left  him  all  industrious,  men  reqair?,- 
Saw  the  pale  beauty — anS  her  shape  and  air 
lingagedhim  much,  and  yet  he  must  Ibrbear; 
"For  ray  small  ferra  what  can  the  damsel  do  J" 
He  said — then  stijpp'd  lo  lake  another  view :' 
"  Pity  so  sweet  a  lass  will  nothing  learn 
Of  household  cares^— for  what  can  beauty  earti 
By  thpse  email' arts  w.hich  they  at  school  attain, 
That  beep  them  useless,  and  yet  mqke  them  vain  ?' 

Tiiia  luclilflss  damsel  iook'd  the  village  round. 
To  find  a  friend,  and  one  was  quickly  found ; 
A  pensive  widow — whose  mild  air  and  drees 
Pleased  the  iad  nym]>h,  who  wish'd  her  soul's  ijis 

To  one  so  seeming  kind,  confiding,  ito'conles8.i— 

"  Whjtt  lady  that  ?"  the  aaxious  lass  inquired. 
Who  then  beheld  the  one  she  most  admired  :  . 
"  Here,"  said  the  brother,  "  ^re  no  ladies  seen-4. 
■  That  is  a  widow  dwelling  on  tlie  green  ;. 
A  dainty  dame,  who  can  but  bare^;  live 
On  her  poor  pittance;  yet  contyves  to  give ; 
She  happier  days  has  known,  butseems  at  ease,. 
Aad.you  may  call  her  lady,  if  you  jilease ;       - 


And  tales  of  wo  and  tenderi 
In  that  neat  tase  ypur  boolis,  in  order  ■  placed. 
Soothe  the  AiIl  soul,  and  charm  the  cultnred  taslo  ; 
And  thus,  while  all  about  you  .wears  a  charm, 
How  must  jou  scorn  the  former' and  the  ferm  1" 
The  widow  smiled,  and  "Kqow  you  not,"  said 

"  How  much  these  farmers  scorn  or  pity  hie  ; 
Who  see  what  you  admire,  and  laugh  at  all  they  see? 
True,  theiti  opinion  attars  not  my  fate. 
By  falsel.V  judging  of  an  hij'mhle  slater^ 
This  garden,  you  wiUi  such  delight  behold. 
Tempts  not  a  feeble  dame  who  dreads  the  .cold; 
These  plants,  which  please  so  well.yW  livelier 

i'but  little  of  their  sweets  dispense  ; 

w  are  painful  to  my  failing  sight. 
And  ollener  read  fropi  duty  than  .dehght ; 
(Yet  let  me  own,  Uiat  I  cffn  sometimes  find    . 
Both  joy  ond.dnty  in  tiib  acf  c6inbin^d) ; 
But  view  me  Tightly,  you  will  see  no  more 
■  Than  n'poor  (female,  willing  to  be  poor; 
Happy  indeed,  hut  not  i«  TOofce  nor  flowers, 
Not  in  fair  dreams;  indulged  in  earlier  hours. 
Of  never-tested  joysiTHshch  visions  shun. 
"My  youthful  friend,  nor  scorii  the- farmer's  son. ' 

'Nay,\'  said  thedaihsel,  nothing  pleased  to  see 
A  fi'iend'a  advice  could  like  a  father's  be, 

lu'd  in  your  cottagB,  you  ihugt  surely  smile 
ose  who  live  in  our  detested  stylo :    ' 
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To  my  Luoinda'e  sjmpathjzitig  heart 
Could  I  my  prospects  and  my  grjefe impart, ' 
She  would  console  imc;  but  I  dare  not  show 
Ills  that,  would  wound  her  teiWer  eoal  lo  httow 
And  I  confess,  it  ahocka  iny  pride  to  1^11 
The  aecrels  of  the  prison  where  I  dwell ; 
For  tbot  dear  maiden  would  be  ahock'd  to  fe*il 
The  secrets  i  should  shudder  to  reveal  ^.      , 
When  told  her  friend  was  by  a  parent  ask'd. 
Fed  you  Iho  iwin?  7-^aood  heav'n!  how  I 

What!  can  You  smile.''  Ah!  smile  not  at  the  grief 
That  woofl  jour  pity  ..and  deiinnds  telief." 

"  Trifles,  to  J  love  ;  jou.  take  a  false  alarm ; 
Ti)iflli,  I  beseech  jou,  better  of  the  ferra ;' 
Duties  in. every  elate  demand  your  care, 
And  li^ht  ari  those  that  will  require  it  there  : 
Fix  on  the  youth  a  favouring  eye,  and  these. 
To  him  pertainingj  or  as  hia,  will  please," 
,  "Wliat  words,"  the  laaa  reiilied,  "offend  my  ear : 
Try  you  my  poUenoe  3  Can  you  be  sincere?    . 
And  am  I  told  a  yvilliiig  hand  to  ^ve   '  , 
To  a  rude  farmer,  and  with  rustic  LveJ 
Far  other  fate  was  yours':— some  gentle  youth 
Admired  your  beauty,  and  avow'd  his  Ituth  ; 
The  power  of  love  prevaiTd.'.aiid  freely  .both 
Gave  the  fond  iiearl,  Siid  pledged  the  binding  oath ; 
And  then  the  rivals'  plot,  the  parent's  power. 
And  jeaJous  (ears,  drew  on  the  bappy  hour: 
Ah  !  let  not  memory  lose  the  bli^ful  view. 
But  fairly  show  what  love  has  done  for  you."     ■ 

"  Agreed,  my  daughter  ;  what   my-  heart  .1iaa 

Of  love's  strange  pQwer  shall  be-withfraHineas 

Bui  let  me,\y'arn  you,  that  experience  finds 
Few  of  (he  scenes  that  Uvsly  iiojie  designa/'-i- 

"Mjalerious  all,"  said  Nancy;  "ygu,  Ilinow, 
Have  autfer'd  much;  nnw  deign  the  grief  to  siiow;— 
1  am  yottr,  friend,  and  ao  prepare  my  heart 
In  all  your  sorpiws  to  l«ceive  a  pari." 

The  wi|iow  answer'ij  :  "  I  had  once,  like  you,-. 
Such  thoughts  of  love;  no  dreani  is  more  untrue 
You  judge  it  feted  and  decreed  lo  dwell   - 
In  youthful  hearts,  which,  nothing  can  e.tpel; 
A  passiori  doora'd  to-neign,  and  irresistible. 
The  afruggling  'mind,  whendnce  subdue^,  in  vain 
liejecls  the  fury  or  defies  the  pain ; 
The  sfrongeat  reason  iaijs  the  flame  t'.allay. 
And  resolution  droopfe  and  l&ihls  aw4y  j  / 
HencH,  wheii'the  destinlpd' lovers- meet,  t^ey  prove" 
At  onCe  the  force  of  this  all-powerful  lover       , 
Kachfrom  that  pefioiJ  feels  the  mutual  smart,  ' 
Nor  speks  to  cure  it— heirt  is  changed  for  heart; 
Noi:.is  there  peaoa  till  they  delighted  stand, 
And,  at.the-i^tar— hand  is  join'd  in  ha^id.  ^ 

"Alas!  my  child,  there  are  who,  draamin?  BO,. 
Waste,  their  fresh  youth,  and  waking  f^  the  wo  i 
There  ia  "no  spirit  sent  the  heart  to  move      ' 
With  Buoh  prevajling  and  alarming  lovii ; 
Paasion  to  reason  will  submit^r  why 
Should  wealthy  maids  the  poorest  sw^ns  deny  ? 
Oi  how  could  classfes  and  degrees -create    ' 
The  aligr>teEt  bar  to  such  resistless"  fate  ?    ' . 


Tel  high  and  lowi  yoij  see,  forbear  to  mix  ; 

No  beggars'  eyes  the  heart  of  kin^  transfii , 

And  who  but  am'roua  peers  or  nobles  sigh 

When  titled  beauties  pass  iiiamphant  by  ? 

For  reason  ivakes,  proud  wishes  to  reprove  ; 

You  eannot  hope^  and"  therefore  dare  not  love  : 

All  would  be  safe,  did  we  at  first.  inq(iire^ 

'  Does  reason  sanction  what  our  hearts  desire  ?' 

Eut  quitting  p^cepi;  let  cjample  show 

What  jojia  from  love  unchBck'd  by  prudence  flow. 

"A.youtli  my  ftther  in  bis  office  placed, 
Of  humble  fortune,  but  with  sense  and  taste  ; 
But  he  wM  ll)iu  and  pale,  hsd  downcast  looks ; 
He  studied  much,  and  pored  upoii  his  books : 
Confused  be  was  when  seen,  and,  when  he  aaw 

.,  would  in  lasta  withdraw  i 
And  had  this  youth  departed  with  the.  year, 
Hia  loss  hiid  cost  as  neidier  aigii  nor  tear.     . 

"  Eat  with  my  father  still  thejouth  remain'd, 
!)d  more-reward  gnd  kinder  ripticBgain'd  : 
e  often,  reading,  lo  the-  gaj-den  stray 'd, 
Where  I  by  books  or  rauarig  wi     ■''     ■■ 

discourse  in  summer  ev< 
Of  these  same  evenings,  or  <>f  v 
On  such  oocasiona  we  were  much  alone  ; 
But,  save  tlie  look.  Ilia  manner,  and  ^e  tone, 
{These  might  have  meaning),  all  that  ve  discuss'd 
We  could  witli  pleasure  to  a  parent  triist. 

At.  length-  'twas  friendship — and  my  friend 


IS  delBy'd ; 


happy,  and  began  to  sigh  ; 
-■  —id  then  my  fiither,  founc 

idering  o'er  enchanted  ground ; 


But  lie  had  troubles 
And  would  not  bear  addition  to  his  Cares  ; 
With  pity  moved,  yet  angry, '  Child,'  said  I 
'  Will  you  embcace.contempt  and  beggary  ? 
Can  yon- endure  to  spe  each  other  cursed 
"  -  want,  of  every  human. wo  the  worst? 
irring  for  ever  with  distress,  in  dread 
EiUier  of  begging  or  of  planting  bread  ; 
While  pdvertyj  witli  unrelenting  force. 
Will  your  own  oBspring  from  your  love  div. 
They.through  ^out  folly, must  bedoom'd  tc 
And  you  deplofe  your  passion.ior  resign-; 
For,  if  it  die,  what  good  will. then  remain? 
And  if  it  live,  it  doubles  every  pain.' ". 

ut  you  were  true,"  eiclaim'd  [I)e  lass 


.The  tyrant's  power  who  fill'd  your  aonlwilh  dread  I" 
"  But,"  said  the  smiling  friend,  "  he  fill'd  my  mouth 

wifh  bread ;  , 
And  in  what- ether  place  that  bread  to- gain 
We  long  consider'd,  and  ma  sought  in  vain  ; 
This  was  my  twentieth  year-^t  tlilrtv-five  ■ 
Our  hope  was  fainter,  yet  our  love,  alive ;  ' 
many  years  iii.anxious  doubt  haa  pass'dl" 
:hen,"  said  the  damsel,  "you  were  bless'd  at 

last?" 
jmile  again  adorn'dlfie  widow's  face, 
t  soon, a  starting  tear  UBnrp.'d  its  place. 
'Slow  pass'd  theieavy  years,  and  each- had  mors 
.  „.ns  and  vexations  than  the  years  before. 
My  fatherfiii&J';  his'ftmilywasrent,  .    •■  .' .   ' 
'  "-^  '1  new'states  h^s  grieving  daughters  sent  ■ 


Hu.uc.Xioo^Ic 


Each  to  more  iJiriving  kindred  fauna  a'  way, 
Guesla  without  welcome— ^orvante  ivi^oiil  pay  j 
Our  parting  hour  was  grievouB ;  etiH  I  feel 
The  sad,  sweet  cowietse  at  oar  fiimt  meal  { 
Our  fetber  then  reveal'd  liis  former  Ibars, 
Cause  of  bis  slernneae,  and  t)ieQ  join'd  our  tears; 
Kindly  he  alcove  our  i^elings.lo  repress^ 
But  died,  and  left -oa,  heirs  to  his  distress. 
The  rich,  as  humlilo  friends,"  my  sisters  chose,. 
I  with  a  wealthy  wido*  sougltt  repose ;  .      ,  '  . , 
Who  with  a  ehilling  frown  her  iViend  reeeived. 
Bade  me  rejoice,  aifl  ivondec'd  that  I  grieved"i' 
In  lain  my  anxious  lover  tried  his  skill     '  < 
To  rise  in  lift,  he  vtas  dependent  aUlt; 
Wo  met  in  grieC  ^'>t  "an  I  paint  the  fears'   . 
Of  theaeiinhappy,.troubled,  trying  years:  . 
Our  dying' hopes  arjy  stronger  feara  between, 
I  ftlt  no  season  pBa6efnl,or  serene ;        '    • 


Aiid  then  dnraeatio-  sorrows,  UU'the  tniiitt 
Worn  with  distresses,  to  dcspairiinclined ,' 
Add  lob  tlie  ill  that  from  the  passion  flows,  .. 
When  its  contemptuous  frown  the  world 'bestows, 
The-peevish  spirit  caused  by  long  delay, 
When  being  gloomy  we  cOhtemn  the  gay, 
W-ben,  being  wretched,  w'e' incline  to  hale   ■ 
And  censure  otliets  in  nlfappier  state ; .  . 
Yet  loving  still,  .And  still  comiKII'd  io  more 
In  (He  sad  labyrintfeof  luig'ring.love  :• 
While  you,  exempt  from  wint,  despair,  alarm, 
May  wed — oh !  take  the  farnier  and  the  farm." 


"  Nay,"  said  the  nymph,.  "  joy  isl 


"  Smiled  for  a'  moment,"  she  replied,  "  and  pass'd  ; 

My  lover  still  the  same  dull  means  pursued, 

Aaaiatant  cali'd,  but  kept  in  se^vilude  { 

Hia  spirits  wearied  in  the  prime  bf-life, 

Sy  feara  and  wiabss  in  eternal  strife ;      ' 

At  length  he  urgeS  impatieril--^; Wow  consent; 

With  fliee  united,  fortnne  may  relent,'  •. 

I  paused,  consenting^ ;  rbut  a  friend  «ro^. 

Pleased  a  f^c  view,. though  clistant,  (o  disclose;. 

From  the  rough  ocean  we  beheld  a.gl^m 

Of  joy,  as  ttaneient  as  the  joys  We  drearn  ; 

Dy  lying  hopes  deceived,  my  frienll  retired. 

And   aail'd — mas  wounded^reach'd  ua — and  e 


"  Force,  my  young  friend,  when  forty  yoara 
fled,  \ 

Is  what  a  woman  seldom  has  to  dread ; 
She  needs  no  braaen  locke'nof  guarding  walls. 
Arid  seldoin'  comes  a  lover  though  alie  calls  : 
Yet  moved  by  fancy,  one  approved  my  fece,      ' 
Though  lime  and  tears  hid  wrought  it  much 
■  disgrace. 


aa  I  was,  he  ceaseless  sought,  for  yeara, 
art  in.sofrow  and  a  face  in.tears  ;  '    , 

That  heart  I  gave  not ;  and  't  waa.Iijng  before 
I^vo  attention,  and  then  notliiiig  more,; 
But'in  my  br^t  some  gratefbl  ieelii^g  rose 

'iU  long  dclftjing,'  fearing-  to  repent, 
lut  grateful  still,  I  gave  a  cold  assent. 
"Thviswe  were*ed;  no  fault  had  I  to  find, 
And  he  but  one  ;  my  heart  could  not  be  kind  : 
AlaS !  of  every  eaily  hope  Ijerefi, 
Tbere  was  no  Ibndness  in  my  bosom  leil ;  - 

I  had  I  told  him,  but  liad  told  in  vain. 
He  Eyed  but'lo  iridqlga  rrie  and  complMn :' ; 
His  ,was  this  cottage,  he.  inclosed  thia  ground', 
'And  planted  all  these  blboniing  shrnb?  .arbund  j 
'He  to  mj  raoia  these  <^iaua  trifles  brought. 


Smilhig.to  ths^k  his  uBrt>iju.ited,Jove  ! 

'  Teach  mey  iip  cried,'  'that  pensive  mind  to  ease. 

For  all  my  pleasure  is  tlie  hope  to  please.' 

'iSerene,  though  heavy,  were  the  days  we  spent,- 
Yet-kind  eaChword,  and  gen'rous  each  intent;. 
Buthis  dejeotiqn  lesaeri'd  everyday. 
And  to  a  placid  kindness  died  away : 
In  tranquil  ease  we  pass'd  our'latler  .years, 
"  ■  griefs  untroubled,  nnassail'd  by  fears. 

.  "  Lot  not  romaiitic  meiys  yonr  bosoni  sway, 
Vield  to  your  duties,  pnd  th¥ir_Gn]l  obbyi 
Fly  not  a  youth, .frank,  lioneetHffnd  ^neece  j 
Observe  his  metrte^  and  his  passion  hear ! 
'Tis  true,,  no  hero,  but  a  fermer  suesr— 
Slow  in  his  speech,. but  worthy  in  his;viens;      ' 
With  him  you  wmnot  that  afflictioii  .prove 
That  rends  the  bosoni  of  the  poor  in  love  i 
Health,  comtbrt,,competeiice,  {inS  cheerful  ihys, 
Your  If  iends'  ap{iroval,  and  yonr  ftthet's  praise,    '  ' 
Will  crown  the  deed,  snd  you  escape  i/ieir  fate 
Who.pkiri  60  wildly,  and  are  wise  too  lale.^. 

The  damsel  heard ;  at  first  Ih'  advice  was  slrangu. 
Yet  ivrought  a  happy,  nay,  a  speedy  change : 
"  I  have  no  Gate,"  she  said,  jfrben  next  they  met, 
**  But  one  may  'Wonder  he  is  silent  yet; 
He  looks  arpund  him  with  his  usual  stare,. 
And  utters  nothing— riot  fiiat  I.  sh^U  care." 

Thia  pettisli  humour  pleased  til'  experienced 

None  need  despair,  Whoae  silence  can  offend ;.  ■ 
!  "Should  I,"  resumed  the  thoughlhil' laaa,  "iamsent 
To- hear  the  man,  the  man  may  riow  repent; 
■Think  you  mypigha  Shall  ballhfm  from  the  plough. 
Or  give  one  hint,  that  '  You  may  woo  me  now  T"\ 


And  gave  the  alteT'dm^id  Ma  fond  applause; 
The  coarser  manners  she  pjiart  removed, 
n  |Kirt  «ndnfed,  improving  and  ijnproved ; 
She  apbke  of  hou^choM  frorka,  she  rose  betimes,' 
And  said  nSglbct  and  indolence  were  on'mea, 


.s'.occ/Goo^le 


■  CRABBE'S. POETICAL  WORKS. 


The  names  of  servuiits  now  familiar  grew. 
And  fair  Lucinda'd  from  her  mind  withdrew :      ■ 
As  prudent  travellers  fiW  their  eaae.aaeumB 
Their  modes  and '  iknguage  to  whoSe  laiida  thej 

So  to  the  farmer  thia  fair  Insa  ineliiied,  - 
Gave  to  thebuaneaaofthefermhetmind;    . 
To  useful  arts  she  turn'd  her  hand  and  eye ; 
And  by  her  (riannevs  told  him — "  You  may  try." 

Th'  observing  lover  mor?  attenlinn  paid, 
With, growing  pleasure,  ta  the  allfir'd  mud ; 
He  fear'd  to  lose  her,  and  began  to  see  " 

That  a  slim  b&aatj  misht  a  hblpmate  be : 
*T  wist  hope  and  fear  he  now  t,he  lass  addrstfa'd, 
And  in  hia  Sunday  robe  his  love  express'd; 
Siie  lelt^o  chilling  dread,  no  thrilling  joy. 
Nor  was  too  quioMy  kini^  too  slowly  coy  ;  ; 
But,etlll  ell?  leiit  anfjiDreluotliiit  ear 
To  all  (he  rural  buuiaess  of  the  year  ; 
Tin  love's  strong  Hopes  endured  no  more  delay. 
And  Harry  ask'd,  aud  Nancy' named  tlie  day. 

■"  A  happy  change  I  my  lioy,"  tlie  father  cried  :, 
"How  lost  your  sister  all  her  school-.day  pride  I" 
.    Theyouthrbplied/'Ifis  the  widow's  deed  r 
The  cure  is  perfect,  and  was  wrought  with  speed." — ^ 
"  And  comes  tiiere,  boy,  this  benefit  of  books, 
Of  that  smart  dress,  and  of  those  dainty, look s.7 
We  must  be  kind — sbme  ofFering:s  from  the  farm 
To  tbe  whiU  cot  will  speak  our  feeling^  warm  ; 
Will  show  that  people,  when  they  know  the  fact^ 
■^Vhere  they  havs  judged  .severely,  can  .retract 
OH  have  I.emited,  wheii  I  beheld  her  pass 
With  oaulibua  step,  aS  if  she  hurt  the  gra^  ;    _ 
Where  if  a  snail's  retre^ishe  chanced  to  etqrra, 
She  IcoU'd  .as  begging  pardon  of  the  worm; 
And  whit,  ewd  I,  sli:ll, laughing  at  the  view, 
Ilave  tllese  weak  creatures  in. the  world  to  do  1 
Dnt  some  are  made  for  action,  some -to  speak; 
And,  while-she  looks  so  pitiful  and  meek,' 
Her  word?"  are  weighty,  though  her  nerves  are 

Soon  t(Sd  the  village-bells  the  rite  was  done. 
That  join'd  the  school-bred  rnia  and  fiirmer'e  son ; 
Iler  former  habits  some  slight  ecandil  raised, 
But  real  worth  was  soon  perceived  and  praised ; 
She,  her  neat  taste  imparted,lo  th«  tarm. 
And  he,  tli'  improving  skill  and^  vigorous  arm. 


Theke  Wa.B  a  worthy,  but  a  Mm[de  pair. 
Who  nursed  a  daughter,  fairest  of  the  fair  : 
Sons  they,  had  lost,  and. .she 'alone  remain'd. 
Heir  to  the  kindnEjss  they  had  all  obtained  ; 
Heif  to  the  fortiine  tbey  design'd  for  all. 
Nor  had  th'  allotted  portion  then  been  small; 


jt  feature*  Ihoy  could  eiirJy  tr 
"blrnd.with  lore,  saw  merit  in. her  face— 
. ..     firtuei  wisdom,  dignity,  ajid  grace  i 
And  Dorothea,  from  her  inftnt  years, 
"  ■  I'd  all  her  wish^  from  their  pride  or  feat; 
wroteia  billet,.and  a  novel  read, 


And  with  (ler  fame  her  vt 
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Each  word,  etwh  look,  each  ai 

For  flattering  wonder,  and  ibr  (and  applaiiso; 

"or  danced,  and  eysr  glanced  around,    . 
Seeking  for  praise,  ajid  amihng  when  she  found. 
.The  yielding  pair  to  her  petitions  gave 
An  humble  friend  to  be  a  civil  slave ; 
Who  for  a  poorsoppprl  herself  resign'd 
To  the  base  toil  of  a  dependent  mind  :  . 

stoop'd  to  art. 
To  gain  the  credit  of  a  tender  heart 
Hefice  at  her  dooc  must  supphant  paupers  stand, 
To  bless  the  bounty  pf  her  beauteous  hand  ; 

.  her  education  all  complete, 
She  talk'd  of  virtuous  love  and  union  sweet ; 
She  was  indeed  by  no  soft  pSiasibna  moved, 
But  wisb'd,  with  all, her  soul,  lo  be  beloved. 
Here  on  the  ftvour'd  beaiity  fortune  smiled ; 
Her  chdsenhQBband'Wasa  man'somiid, 
So  humbly  lemper'd;  to  intent  to  please, 
It  qUifiB  distresa'd  her  Jo  remain  at  ease, 
Wilhout  a  cause  to  sigh,  without  iiretenee  to  tease 
She  tried  his  patience  in  a  thousand  modes, 
And  tired  it  not  upon  the  roughest  roads- 
Plcaaure  she  sought,  and,  dispppointed,  sigh'd 
For  joys,  she  said,  "  to  her  alone  denied ;" 
And  she  was  "sure  her  parents,  if  alive. 
Would  many  comforts  for  their  child  contrive ;" 
The  gentla  husband  bade  her  name  him  one-; 
"  No — that,"  she  answer'd,  "should  for  her  be  dona ; 
How  could  she  say  what  pleasures  were  around! 
But  she  was  rartain  manjnlight  be  found."— 
"VVould  she  some  sea-port;  Weymouth,  Scarbo- 
rough, grace  1"^-'    ' '     , 
"  He  knew  she  haled  every  watering-place  ;"^- 
"  The  town  ?" — "  What !  jigw  't  was  empty ,  joyless, 

■dull!",'      , 
— "In  winter?" — "No;  she  liked  it  worse  when 

full."  .'       -  ■ 

SheUiIk'dof  building— ■"Would  she  plan  aroora?" 
"  No  ^  she  could  live,  as  he  desired,  in  gloom  ;" 
"Call   then  oiir  friends  and'  neighbours  :"t-"  He 

might  call,  ■■         "  ■     . 

And-lhey  might  some  and  fill  his  ugly  h^U;     - 
A  noisy  vulgar  set,'he  knew  she  scorn 'd  them  all:" 
"Then  might  their  two  dear  girls  th?  time  employ, 
Arid  their  improvement,  yield  i  solid  joy;" — 


"  Solid  indeed  !  nnA  hetay — nil !  the  bliss 
Of  teaching  letfers  to  a  lisping  Mips  !"— 
"  Mj  dear,  mj  jrenUe  Dorotliua,  aiiy, 
CiLB  I  oliKgo  jpu'i"-~"^ou  majgo  Bway."      ' 

Twelve  lieavf  j'eara  thi^  piUient  soul  eustiiin'd 
Tills  waap's  atU^la,  oad  then  bet  praisa  obtain'd, 
Graved  on  .a  matUn  totiiti,  wliero  heat  geooe  re- 
Two  daiighteta  wept  tiiair  loss' ;  tlie  one  a  .Siiild 
With  a  plain  fiice,  strong  sense,  nnd  teppec  mild, 
Who  keenly. fell  the  mother's  angry  taunt,        ' 
'  "  Thou  art  tJie  image  of  thj  pious  aiint  :"■ 
Long  time  had  Lucy  wept  hoc  slighted  face. 
And  then  begaa  bn  smile  at  her  disgrace. ' 
Her  father's  iipterjivlia  the  world  had  seen 
Near  sinty  years  when  I'ucy  saw  .sijteen,     . 
Bagg'd  the  plalo  girl ;  the  gracioua  mother  smiled, 
Aiid  freely  gave  her  grieved  hat  pnasiva  child ; 
.And  with  her  elder-born,  the  heaufy  bless'd. 
This  parent  rested,  if  apch  maids  can  rert : 
No  niiss  her  tvaxeu  babe  coujd  so  a;dmirc, ,  . 
Nurse  with  such  care,  of  with  such  pride  attire 
Tlicy-  were  'companions  n^eai,  with  equal  mind, 
Bless'd  lyith  one  love,  and  to  one  point  inclined ; 
Beauty -to  keep,  adorn,  increase,  and.enard,  . 
Was  their  sole  care,  and  had  lis  iiiH  reward : 
lit  rising  ^lendour  with  the  one  it  reigii'd, 
And  in  the.  other  was  ^y  care  sustoiu'd,"    > 
tlie  daughter's  charms  increased,  the  parent's  yet 

Leave  we  those  ladies  to  their  daily  care. 
To  see  how  meekness  ond  discretion  fare  : — 
A  village-maid,  unvei'd  by  want  or  love, 
■Could  not  witli  mora  delight  than  Ltifcy  move,; 
The  villoge-larli,  higb-mounted.in  the  spring, 
Coiild  not  with  purer  joy  Uian  Lucy  ang ; 
Her  t^res  all  light  her  pleoatires  all  sincere, 
Her  duty  joy,  and  her  companion  dear  i 
In  lender  fnetidsbip  and  in  true  respect 
Lived  aunt  and  niece,  no  flattery,  no  neglect — 
They  read,  walk'd,  visited — togelh^  pray'd,  ■ 
Together  slept  the  matron  and  the  maid ; 
There  was  such  goodness,  such  pure  nature  seen 
1^  Lucy's  look's,  a  manner  so.serene  ; 
Such  liarmony  in  motion,  speech,  and  air. 
That  without  fairness  she  was  more  than  liJc: 
Had  more  than  baantv  in  afcb  speaking  graee, 
.That  lent  their  .cloudless  glory  to  the  taoe; 
Where  mild  good  sense  in  placid  looks  was  showtl. 
And  .felt  in  every  bosom  bat  her  own.  - 
The  one  presidiiig  feature  in  her  mind. 
Was  the  pure  meekness  of  a  will  resign'd; 
A  tender  spirit,  freed  from  al!  pretence 
Of  wit,  and  pleased  in  mild  benevolence; 
Slc^'d  in  protecting  fondness  she  reposed, 
With  every  wish  indulged  though  ondisclosdd  i. 
But  lovB,  like  mphyr  on  thehmpid  lake, 
Was  now  the  bosom  of  the  inaid  to  shake, 
And  in  that  gentle  mind  a  gentle  strife  to  make. 

Among  their,  chosen  IHenda,  a  ftvour'd  lew. 
The'  aiirit  and  niacea  yOuthftil  rector  kneyj ; 
Who,  though  a  younger  brotlier,  Inight  address 
A. younger  sister,  tcalrless  of  succ^s: . 
His  friends,  d  lotly  race,  their  native  pride 
At- first  display 'd,  and  their  assent  denied; 
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But,  pleased- such  virtues  and  such  love  to  trace, 
'J'hej  own'd  she  H;ould  adorn  tlie  lofViest  race. 
The  aunt  a  mot'her's  caution  to  supply, 
Had  wafeh'd  the  yduthTul  priest  wjtb  jealous  eyej 
And,-Bnxious  &r.  her -charge,  h^d  view'd  unseen 
The  cautious  life  that  .keeps  the  oonscienee  dean  i 
In  all  she  found  him  all  she  wish'd  to  find,  ' 

With  slight  ei<V3ptipn  of  aloftymind; 
A  certain  mhnner  that  express  d  desire  , 
To  be  received  as  brother  to  the  'squire. 
Lucy's  meek  eye  hod  beam'd  with  many  a  tear, 
Lucy's  soil  heart  had  beat  with  fnany  a  fear, 
Before  he  told  .(although  his  look's,  she'  tjiought, 
Had  oft  confess'd)  that  he  her  favour  sought ; 
But  when  he  kneel'd  (she  wish'd  him  not  to  kneel,) 
And  sliok'e'  the  fears  and  bop«s  that  lovers  feel ; 
Wlieii  too  the  prudent  aunt  herself  confesa'd, 
Her  wishes  on  the  gentle  youth  would  rest ; 
The  maliden's  eye  with  lender  pas^on  begm'd. 
She  dwelt  with  fondness  -on  the  life  she  schemed ; 
The  household  cai-es,  the  soft  and  lasting  ties 
Of  lovo,  with  all'his  binding  cJiaritiesi- 
Their  village  taught,. consoied^assisted,  ffed. 
Till  the  yoiing  zealot  toai«  ofpleasiire  shed. 

lut  would  her  moiiher  ?  Ah !  she  fear'd  it  wrong 
To  have  indulged  tbcae  lor  word  Jj  opes  so -long  ;■ 
Her  motller  loved,  but  was  not  used  to  grant 
Favours  so  freely  as"  lier  gt^tl?  aiint. — 
Her  gentie  aunt,  with  smiles  that  angels  wear,. 
Dispelrd  her  Lucy's  apprehensive  tear ; 
Her  prudenHbresiglit  Uie  reques^'had  made 
To  one  whoiii  none  couldgoyern.few  persuade  ; 
She  doubted  much  ifone  jn  earnest  ik^oo'd 
A  girl  with  not  a, single. charm  endued;. 
The  sister's  nobler  views  she  .tlien  declaimed. 
And  what  small  sum  for  Lucy,  could  be  spared'; 
"  If  more  than  this- the  foolish  priest  requires,' 
Tell. him,"  she  wrote,  "  to  check  liis  voij)  desires. ' 
Atiength,  with  many 'aeoldexpreesion  mix'd,  . 
With  many  a  sneer  on  girls  so  fondly  fii'd,  .    , 
There  came  a  promiBe---should  tfiey  not  repent,      - 
But  take  with.gratoful  minds  the  portion  meatit. 
And  wait  the  sister's  day — the  mother  might  consen^ 

And  here,  might  pitying  hope  o'er  truth  prevail, 
Or  love  o'er  fortune,  we  would  eni|  our  tale : ' 
1? — ,(,(,  more  bless'd  than  youthlul  pair  removed 
*.^.„  fear  of  Want-^by  mutual  friends  approved)    , 
Shoit  lime  to  wait,  and  in  that  tifnc  to  live 
With  all'tBe  pleasures  hope  and  fancy  give  ;       ' 
Their  equal  passion  raised  on  just  esteem, 
"" ' ---_.-__i  _.i  ,.._.! ^jgarn? 


all  that  love  c: 


When  rfeason 

Yes !  re^on  sanctions  wl(at  stern  &to  denies :  . 
The  early  prospect  in  the.'glory  dies, 
As  the  soft.siniles  on  dying  infants  play 
In  their  niild  featui'es,  and  tllen  pass  away. 

The  beauty  died,  ere  she  could  yield  her  hand 
In  the  high  marriage  by  the  mother  plano'd: 
Who  grieved  indeed,  but  found  a  vast  relief 
In  a  cold  heart,  that  ever  warr'd  Hrith  gtieE 

Lucy  was  present  when  ber  sjater  diei^  '         ■■. 
Heiress  to  duty  that  she  ill..sDpplied ; 
There  were  no  mutual  feelings,  sister  arts,  ■  ■ 
No  kindred  taste,  nor  intercourse  of  hejirte , 
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\Vhen  in  Uie  mirrpr  play'd  the  matron's  aniile, 
riie  maiden's  (lioughtB  were  iiav'llingdl  (he  wliile 
And  vihea  deaired  to  speoki  aha  srgh'd  to  ^d 
Her  pause  offenjled  ;  "  Envy  innde  her  blind  ! 
Tasteless  she  was,~ni:«  had  a  claim  in  life 
Above  the  station  of  a  rectoi'e  wile ;  . 
Yet  as  an  heiress,  she  ainet  skun  disgrace. 
Although  no  hoireaa  to  her  mother's  face  : 
It  is  vour  du^,"  said'th'  imperious  dame, 
"  (Advanced  your  fortune)  to  advance  jour  name, 
And  v/ith  superior  rank,  superior  Ofi^rB  claim': 
Your  sister's  lovor,  when  hie  sorrows  die, 
May  look  tiponyou,  and  i^r .favour  sigh; 

go(  can  jou  oTOr  i.reluotalitliandi 
is  birth  is. noble,. and  his'seat  ia  grand.'' 

Alarm'd  was  Lucy,  was  in  teara — "  A  fool ! 
Was  she  «  child  in  iove  ? — a  miss  at  school  ? 
Donbto  onj  mortal,  if  a  ehange  of  stale 
Dissolves  all  elainia  and  ties  of  earlier  date  7" 

The  rector  doubted,  tor  he  eomeito  moara 
A  sister  dedd,  lind  with  a  wile  return :  : ' 

Lacy  with  heart  undiaiiged.  received  the  .;r6utK, 
Ttue  in  herselfi  confiding  in  his  frutEii'. 
Butown'd  her  mbther's  change :  the  haugh^  dame 
/  Pour'd  strong'  contempt  upon  the  youthful  name  ^ 
She  Grmt;  vow'ii  her  purpose  Is  puraue. 
Judged  her  own  cause,  and  bade  the  youth  udicQ  '. 
The  lover  begg'd,  insi^d,  orged  his  pain. 
His  .brother  wrote  to  threaten  arid  complain. 
Her  sister  reasoning  proved  the  promise  made, 
Lucy  appealing  to  a  parent  pray'd  ;    ]     "  _  . 
And'all  oppos^  th'  event  that  she  deaign'd, 
But  all  in  vain — she  nerer  changed  her  mind  j 
And  coldly  answet'd  in  her  wonted  way. 
That  she  "  would'  rule,  and  Lucy  must  obey." 

With  peevish  feal,  she  saw  hi;r  health  decline. 
And  cried,  "  Oh  1  monstrous,  for  a  man  to  pine  ; 
£ut  if  your  foolish  heart  must  yield  to  love. 
Let  him  possess  it  whom  I  now  approve  ; 
Thia.ia  my  pleasure  !"--Still  the  rector  carae 
With  Jarger  offers  and  wilh  bolder  claim  ; 
But  the  Btom  lady  would  attend  no  more— ^      ,   , 
She  frown'd,  and  ciiddy  pointod  'to  the  door  ; 
Whate'er  he  wrote,  he  saw  unread  ret um'd, 
And  'he,  indignant,  the  dishonour  spum'd  ! 
Hay,  fii'd  suspicion  where  he  mig'tit  confid,? , 
And  sacrificed  liia  passion  to  jiis  pride. 

Lucy,  meantime,  though  threaten'd  and  disiress'd, 
Against  her  moniage  made  a  strong  protest : 
Ail  was  domestic  -war :  the  aont  rEl>ell'd  - 
Against  the  sovereign  will,  and  was  expeli'd; 
And  every  [iower  was  tried  and  every  art, 
To  bend  to  falsehood  one  determined  heart ; 
Assail'd,  in  patieijce  il  received  tHe  shock. 
Soft  as  the  wave,  unshaken  dsthe  rock : 
But  while  th'  unconquer'd  soul  endures  the  storm 
Of  an^ry  fate,  it  preys  upon  the  form'j 
With  conacioua  virtue  she  resisted  still. 
And  conscious  love  gavB  vigour  to.  her  will : 
But  Lucy's  trial  tvas  at  band  J  with  joy 
The  motW  cried— "Bahpld  your  constant  boy— 
Thuradity-— ;was  married :— ^take  tho  paper,  aweef , 
Aijd  rosd  the  conduct  of  your  revereo'd  cheat; 
See  with  what  pomp  of  coaches,  in  rwhat  crowd 
Tliii.cn^ature  married — of  Iiis  iiUSehood  proud  !■■ 


False,  did  I  say  ?— at  least  no  whining  fool; 
And  thus  will  liopeless  passions  ever  cool : 
But  shall  his  bride  your  single  state  reproach  ' 
No!  give  him  cWiwd  for  crowd,  and   coac'i  in 

Oh  !  you  retire ;  reflact  then,  gentle  miss. 
And'  gain  some  spirit  in  a  cause  tike  this." 

me  spirit  Lilcy  gain'd ;  a  steady  soul, 
Delying  oil  persuasion,  all  control : 
'    vain  fqjroach,  derision,  threats  were  ti-ied  ; 
le  constant  mind  all  outtvard  force  defied, 
vengeance  vainly  nTged,  in  Vain  assail'd   by 

Fix'd  in  her  purpose,  perfect  in  her  part, 
She  felt  the  ooiffage  of  a  wounded  heart ; 
The  world  receded  from  her  rfeing  view, , 
Wheri  Heaven  approach'd  as  eaHlily  things  with. 

Not  strange  before,  ftrin  Uie  days  of  Icivei 
Joy,  hope,  and  pjeasure,  she  had  thoDghts  aboye ; 
Pious  when  tndst  of  worldly  prospects  fond, 
When  they  best  pleased  her  she  ooul^  looft  beyond  i 
Had  the  young  priest  a  faithHil  lover  died, 
Sorhething  had  Iwen  her  bosom  to  divide; 
Now  Heaven  had  all,  for  in  her  holiest, views 
She  saw  the  matron  whom  she  fear'd  to  lose  ; 
While  ftom  her  parent,  the  dejected  maid 
Forced  the  nnpleasaDt  thought,  or  thinking  pray'd. 


irprieed,  Ihe  mflthef  saw  the  languid  froine, 
felt  indignant,  yet  forbore  to  blaVne  : 
I  with  a  ftownshe  cried,  "And  do  you  mean 
To  die  of  love— the,  fbll;^  of  fifleen  ?"  . 
"  '  as  her  anger  met  with  no  reply, 

let  the  gentle  girl  in  quiet  die ;     ' 
And  to  her  sister  wrote,  impell'dl^  pain, 
"  Come  quickly,  Martha,  or  you  conle  in  vaip," 
Lucy  meantime  profeaS'd  with  joy  sincere. 
That  nothing  held,  employed,  engaged  her  here. 

in  humble  actor,  doomM  to  play 
A  part'  obscure,  and  theii  to  glide  ^way  ; 
Incurious  how  llie  great  or  happy  shine, 
Or  who  have  parts. obsi^re  and  sad  as  mine  ; 
In  its  .best  prijapect  I  but  wisli'd,  for  lite, 
To  be  tli*  assiduous,  gentle,  useful  wile ; 
Tliat  lost,  with  wearied  mind,  and  spirit  poor, 
I  drop  my '-efforts,  bnd  can  act  no  more ; 
With  growing  Jby  I  feel  my  spirits  tend 
To  that  last  scene  where  all  my  duties  end." 

Hope,,ease,  delight,  the  thoughts  of  dying  gave 
Till  Lucy  spoke , with  fbndndss  of  the  grave  ; 
She.smiled  with,  wasted  form, 'but  spirit  firm, 
And  said,  "  She  left  bat  little  for  the  worm  :" 
loll'd  the  bell,  " There 's  one,"  she  said,"JjBth 

A  while  bafbre  me'  to  the  bed  of  rest ;" 
And  she  beside  her  with  attention  spread    , 
The' decorations  of  the  maiden  d^ad. 

While  quickly  thus  the  tnorla!  part  dcoUncd, 
The  happiest  vision's  fill'd  the  active  niihd '; 
A  sofl,  religious  melancholy  gain'd 
Entii'e  possession,  and  for  ever  reigrl'd ;    . 
On  holy  writ  her  mind  reposing  dwelt, 

the  wonders;  she  the  mercies  fplf 


Till  in  a  blesa'd  and.  yloriou?  reverie. 

She  seeiti'd  t^e  Saviour  aa  on  earth  (o  see,  ' 

And,  fill''d  •ailh  love  divine,  th'  attending  friend 

Or  siie  who  IrnniWing,  yet  confiditig',  stole 
Near  to  tiie  gatoient,  (ouqh'd  it,  and  was  whole, 
When,  such  th'  intenseneas  of  the  working  ttionght, 
Oii  her  itseem'd  llie  very  deed, was  wrought; 
Siis  the  glad  patieiifa  fesr  and  rapture  found, 
The  holy  tranaporl,  and'  Iha  liealing  wound ; 
Thia  was  ap  fii'd,  so  grafted  in  thehenit. 
That  she  adopted,  nay  became  the  part : 
But  one  chief  scene  was  ^teaent  to  her  eigh^ 
HcrSaviourreaangin  the  tomb  by  night;       , 
Her  fever  rose,  and  slill  her  wedded  mmd 
Was  to  that  ecenei  that  hallowM  cave,  confined^ — 
Where  in  the  shade 'of'dealh  the  body  laid, ' 
There  watcli'd  the  spirit  of  the  wandering  maid, 
Her  loota  we^fe  fii'd,  entranced,  illuraad,  aerune, 
In  the  G.titl  gl6ry  of  ilie  midnight  scene: 
"There  lit  her  Saviour's  feel,  in  visions  bless'd. 
Til'  enraptored  maid  a  aacred  joy  posaess'd ; 
In  patience  waiUng  for  the  firel-born  ray 
Of  ttiat  sll-glorious  and  triumphant  day  :  , 
To  this  idea  all  her  aoul  ahe  gave, 
Her  mind  reposing- by  the  saored  grave  i' 
Then  sleep  wouid  seal  the  eye,  the  vlaion  clijse,' 
^nd  steep  the  solemn  thonghts  in  brief  rejiont. 

Then  grew  the  aoul  serene,  and  all  its  powers 
/.gaih  lealored  iliunied  the'  dying  hours ; 
But  rraaoii  dwelt  where  fancy  alrtiy'd.  before. 
And  the,  mind  wander'd  ftbraita  views  no  moie  J 
Till'dealh  approaoh'd,  when  every  look  expressed 
A  sense  of  bliss,  till  every  seijse  had  lest. 

The'  mtither  lives,  and  has  enough  to  buy 
Th'  atlentiye  ear  and  the  submissive  eye 
Of  abject  natu^s: — thea^  are  daily  told, 
How  triumph'd  beauty  in  the  days  of  old  j 
How,  by  her  window  sealed,  crowds  bavfe  cast     ' 
Admiring  glances,  wondering  as  they  pass'd: 
How  irom  her  cartilage  as  she  st^pp'd  to  pray, 
Divided  ranks  would  hnmbiy  make  her  way  ; 
.And  how  each  voice  in  the  aatoniah'd  throng 
Pronounced  her  peerless  as  she  moved  dong. 

Her  picture  then  the  gfjeedy  dame  diaplays ; 
Toiich'd.by  no  shame, shenow  demands  its  praise; 
Jn  her  tall  mirror  Ihen.she  shoiva  a  face. 
Still  coldly  fcir  with  unaflecting  grace ; 
These  she  compai'es,  "  It  has  me  ftnft,"  she  cries, 
"  But  wants  the  air,  the  spirit,  and  tlie  eyes ; 
This,  as  a  likeness,  is  correct  and  Iriie,         ,         ' 
Bnt  there  alone  the  living  grace  we  view.'' 
This  said,  th'  applaiiding  voice  tlie  dame  required, 
And,  gazing,  slowly  from  the  glass  Tetjred. 


TALE   IX. 

ARABEIiA.. 


Tlian  i\)SlI  which,  wilhering  on  the  virgin  I 

GrowB,  liveg,  anrj  dies  in  tlcile  l>le»9diius. 

MidsuvinteT  Jifiglu'a  JJr»Bm.  ni 


Of  a  fair  town  where  DpctorEacU  was  guide. 

His  otAy  daughlel'  was  the  boast  and  pride ; 
abolla,  yet  not  wise' alone, 
a-bright  and  poiish'd  brilhpnt  shone  ; 

Her  6.tber'  own'd  her  for  his  prop  and  stay, 

Able  to  guide,  yet  willing  t&  obey ; 

Pleased  with  her  learning  while  disoo'urse  could 

with  her  love  in  languor  and  disease ; 
To  every  mother  were  her  virtu«i  known, 
And  to  Iheir  daughters  .as  a  pattern  shown  ;     , 
Who  in  her  youth  h^d  all  tirat  age  requires. 
And  with  her  prudence,  all  that  youth  admires; 
These  odious  praises  made  the  tjamsels  try 

obtain  sudh  merits,  but  deny ; 

For,  whatsoever  wise  mammas  might  say. 

To  guide  a  daOghter,  this  was  not  the  way.; 

"        fach  applause  disdain  and  anger  rise, 

ivy  lives  where  emulation  dies.   ,        . 

all  his  sirength,  (sanlenda  the  tiobte  horse,     '    ' 
ill.  ™»  ,„i.«  jubj  precedes  hliii  on  the  cc"™° 


With  01  ^      , 

But  when-  the  nval  fl        , 

His  spititlaiJa,  and  he  attempls  no  more. 

This  reasoning  maid,  above  her  sei'a  dread ! 
Had  dared  lo  read;  and  dared  to  say  she  read ; 
Not  the  laat  novel,  not  the  new-born  play  ; 
Not  the  mere  trash  and  scand^  of  the  day  ; 
But  (though  her  young  companions  felt  tho  ahock) 
She  studied  Berkeley,  Bacon,  Hobbes;  and  Loeka : 
Her  mind  within  the  maie'Of  history  dwelt. 
And  of  the  moral  muse  the  beauty,  felt, ! , 
The  merits  of  the  Roman  page  she  knew. 
And  could  converse  with  More  and  Montagu : 
Thus  she  became  the  wonder  of  the  town. 
From  that  she  reap'd,  to  that  shegave  renown. 
And  strangers  coming,  alt  were  taught  t'  admire 
The  learned  lady,  and  the  lofly  spire.  ,   ■ 

.  Thus  ftnie  in  public  6s'd  the  maid,  where  all 
Might  threw  their  darts,  and  see  the  idol  fall ; 
A  hundred  arrows  came  with  vengeance  keen. 
From  tongues  envetiom'd,  and  from  arms  unseen ; 
A  thousand  eyes  were  fix'd  upon  the  place, 
That,  if  ahe  fell,  she  might  not  Sy  disgrace : 
But  mahce  vainly  throws  the  poison'd  dart,  ■ 
Unless  our  frailly  shows  the  peccant  part; 
And  Arabella  still  preserved  her  name 
Untouoh'd,  and  shone  with  undisputed  fame ; 
Her  very  no.tice  some  respect  would  cause, 
And  her  esteem  was  honour  and  t^iplause.. 

Men  she  avoided ;  not  in  childish  fear, 
As  if  she  thought  some.Mvage  toe  was  near; 
Not  aa.a  prude,  who'hides  that  man  should  seek, ' 
Or  who  by  silence  hints  that  they  should  speak ;  . 
But  with  diacretioil  all  the  sex  she  view'd. 
Ere  yet  engaged,  pursuing,  or. pursued  j 
Ere  love  had  made  her  to  his  vices  .Jjlind 
Or  hid  the  favouritels  filings  from;  her  iuicd 


h„>„c.,Ch)O^Ic- 
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ThUahTiB  the  picture  of  the  man  porlrayM, 
By  merit  dBBfJned  foj  so  rare  a  maid  ; 
At  whase  request  siie  might  Bicliau^  her  sfale 
Or  etill  be  liaijpy  in,  a  virgin's  late. 

He  must  be  one  with  manners  tike  lier  own, 
His  lifa  unqueBUon'd,  his  opinions  known; 
Hie  stainless  virtue  mast  ojl  tosla  endure, 
His  hondn^'apotlesa,  and  his  bosonipure; 
She  no  allowance  made  for  sex  or  limes, 
Of  lax  opinion — criin'es  were  ere;'  crimes; 
No  wretch,  forsaken  must,  his  ftailtj  curse. 
No  spurious  offspring  drain  bis  private  purse  : 
He  at  all  times  his.p^sions  must  command,    , 
And  yet  possess^— or  he  refiised  her  baud. 

All  this  without  reserve  tlie' maiden  told. 
And  some  began  to  W^igh  the  rector's  gold ; 
To  aak  what'  sum  a  prudent  man  might  gain, 
Who  had  feudi  store  pf  virtues  to  maintam  ? 

A  Doctor  CamplJel!,  north  of  Twsed,  came  fd; 
Declared  his  passion,  and  proclaim'd  his  worth 
Not  unapprove,  for  ha  had  n      ' 


Onei 


Thrn  came  a  youth,  and  all  their  friends  agreed, 
That  Edward  Huntly  was  the  mari  indeed; 
Respectflil  duty  he  had  paid  awhile, 
""len  Dsk'd  her  hand,  and  had  a  gtaeious  smile. 

bver  now  declared,  he  led  the  fair 
To  woods  and  fields,  to  visits  and  to  pray'r; 
Then  ii-hisper'd  (mfay-;"  Will  you  name  the  day  V 
She  softly  lyhispei'd-— "  If  you.  love  me,  stay  ;" 
"  Oh  !  try  me  not  beyond  my  etrenglh."  he  cried  : 
"Oh!  benot  weak,"  the  prudent  maid  replied; 

by  some  trial  yoiu'  affection  prcive — 
Respect  end  not  impatience  ar^es  love  ; 
And  love  no  more  is  by  impatience  known. 
Than  Ocean's  deptli  is  by  its  tempests  shown  : 
lie  whom'a  weak  and  Ibnd  impatience  sways, 
But  lor  himself  with  all  his  fervput  prays. 
And  not  the  maid  he  woos,but  hiS  owii  will  obeys, 

will  she  love  the  being  who  prefers, 
With  Bo  ttiach  ardour,  his  desire  to  hers  !" 

Young  Edward  grieved,  but  let  not  grief  be  seen; 
Ho  knew  obedience  pleased  his  fancy  s  queen ; 
Awhile  he  waited,  and  then  cried — "  Behold ! 


Not  all  his  trust  was  in  a  pliant  tongue, 

His  form  was  good,  and  ruddy  he,  ajid  young  i 

6ut  though  the  Doctor  was  a  man  of  parts. 

He  rea^  not  deeply  male  or  female  hearts ; 

But  jfidged  that  all  whom  he  esteemed'  as  vvise 

Must  think  alike,  though  some  assumed  disguise.; 

That  every  reasoning  Bramin,  Christian,  JeW, 

Of  all  religions  took  their  liberal  view ; 

And  of  her  own,  no  doubt,. this  learned  maid  - 

Denied  the  subslanoe,  and  the  forms  obey'd; 

And  thus  persuaded,  he  his  thoughts  eipresa'd 

Of  her  opinions,  and  hia  own  profess'd  : 

"All  stales  demand  this  aid,  the  vulgar  need 

Their  priests  and  pray'ts,  their  sermons  and  their 

And  those  of  stronga'  minds  should  never  speak 
(In  his  opinion)  what  might  hurt  the  weak;   . 
A  man  may  smile,  but  still  he  shoold  attend 
His  hoar  at  church,  and  be  the  church's  Jriend, 
What  there  he  thinks  conceal,  and  what  he  hears 


Frank  was  Ihe   speech,  but  heard   with  high 

Nor  iiad  the  IJoclor  leave  to  apeak  again; 
A  man  who  own'd,  nay  gbried  iii  deceit, 
"  He  might  despise  her,  but  he  should  not  cheat." 

Theli  Vicar  Holmes  appear'd  ;  he  heard  it  said 
That  anOient  men  best  pleased  the  priidcnt  maid ; 
And  true  it  was  her  ancient  Iriauds  she  loved. 
Servants  when  old  she  fiiyourM  and  approved ;     . 
Age  in  her  pious  parents  she  revered. 
And  neighbours  wore  Jiy  length,  of  .days  enSear'd;- 
But,  if  her  husband  too  must  ancient  be. 
The  good  old  Vicar  ibund  it  was  not  h^. 

On  Captain  Bligh  her  mind  in  balance  hung— 
Tiiough  valiant,   modeSt ;   and  reserved,  though 

young ; 
Against  these  merits  must  defects  be  set —7 
Though  poor,  imprudent ;  anij  though  prolid,  in 

■     debt; 


And  I  will  pass  with  thee  the  smiling  year." 
Then  pressing  grew  the  youth ;  the  more  he.  ptess'd. 
Tile  less  inclined  the  ma!d  to  hia  requeat : 
"  Let  June  arrive.'; — Alas  !  when  April  came, 
It  broaghta  strangeriandlhe  stranger  ■  shama ; 
Nor  could  the  lover  from  his  house  persuHde- 
A  stubborn  lassiwhom  he'had  mournful  m^id'e  ; 
Angry  and  wenJt,  by  fboughtless  vengeance  moved. 
She  told  bet  atory  to  the  Mr  beloved  ; 
In  strongest  words  th'  Unwelcome  truth  was  shown. 
To  blight  hia.  prospects,  careless  of  her  own. 

Our  "heroine  grieved,  bat  had  too  firm'a  heart 
For  him  to  soften,  when'  she  sWore  to  part ; 
Invi 


in  of  the  nym] 
.  "  It  well  becomes  thee,  lady,  to  appear, 
B)it  not  to  be,. in  very  truth,  severe; 
Although  the  crime  be  odious  in  thy  sight, 
That  daring  sex  is  taught  such  things  to  slight, 
His  heart  is  thine,  although  it  onca  was  frail ; 
Think  of  his  grieil  and  let  his  love  prevail '. — " 

"  Plea4  thou  no  more,"  tlie  Ibfty  loss  retiirn'd  J 
"  Forgiytng  woman  ip  deceived  and  spurn'd  ; 
Say  that  the  crime  is  owiinion — shall  I  take 
A  common  nian  niy  wedded  lord  to  m^ke  1 
See !  a  weak  woman  by  his  arts  betraj'd. 
An  iniiint  bom  his  lather. to  upbraid; 
Shall  I  forgive  his  vileness,  lake  his  name. 
Sanction  his  error,  and  partake  bis  shame  1 
No  !  this  assent  would  kindred  frail^  prove, 
A  love  for  him  would  be  auioioua  love,: 
Can  a  chaste  maiden  secret 'coun Bel  Iiotd 
With  one  whose  criina  by  ?yery  mouth  is  told-' 
Forbid  it  spirit,  prudence,  virtuous  pride  ; 
He  must  despise  me,  were  he  not  denied  ; 
The  way  ftom  vice  the  erring,  mind  to  win 
Is  with  presuming  sinners' to  begin,'  ' 
And  shoW,.by  scorning  them,ajU8t  contempt  for 


The  youth  repulsed,  to  one  more  mild'  convey 
His  heiirt,  and  smiled  on  the  remorseleas  moid ; 
'I'hn  maid.  ramoraelesB  in-her  pride,  (he  while 
Despised  the  Insult,  and  relUrn'd  the  smile. 

Firat  to" admire,  tn  praise  her,  and  defend, 
Was  (now  in  years  aduanced)  a.  virgin  friend  : 
Much  she  prderr'd,  she  cfied,  u  Binglestale, 

And  much  it' pleased  .her  in  the  train, to  view 
A  maiden  vot'ress,  wise  and  lovely  too.  , 

nd  his  cha  „ 
le  alters  hearts ; 
'T  is  right,  't  is  jnst  (o  feel  contempt  for  vice. 
But  he  that  shows  it  may  ba  ovfir-nioe : 
There  are  who  feel,  when  young,  the  fajaesnhlime. 
And  proudly  love  to  show  disdain  ibr  crime  ; 
To  whom  the  future  will  new  tlioughla  supply,    . 
Tlie  pride  will  soften,  and  the  .scorn  will  die ; 
Nay,  where  they  still  the  sice  lilaelf  condemn, 
'  They  bear  the  vicious,  and  ponSort  with  them  : 
Young  Captain  Grore,  when  one  had'  changed  hi 

Despised  the  venal  turn.coat,  and  defied  ; 

Old  Cdooel  Grose  now  shakes  him  by  the  hand^ 

Though  he  who  bribes  may  sliJl  his  vote  command 

Why  would  not  Ellen  to  Belinda  speak. 

When  she  hs4  flown  to  London  tor  aweeh  ; 

And  then  retum'd,  to  every. friend's  surprise, 

With  twice  the  spirit,  and  with  half  the  size?   " 

She  spoke  not  then — but  af\e[  years  had  flown, 

A  better  friend  had  Ellen  neser  known : 

Was  it  the  lady  her  mistake, had  seen  1 

Or  had  she  also  such  a  jooroey  hqen  ?    , 

No:  'twas  the  gradual  change  in  human  hearts, 

That  time,  in  commerce  with  the  world,  imparts ; 

That' on  the  roi^hest  temper  throws  disguise, 

And  steals  from  sir tue  her  aaperities. 

The  young  and  ardent,  ,who  with  glowing  seal 

Felt  wratli  for  trifles,  and. were  proud  to  feel. 

Now  ^nd  those  tl'ifles  all  tlie  mind  engage. 

To  soothe  dull  hours,  and' cheat  th^  carps  of  age; 

Aa  young  Zelinda,  in  her'qanker-dress, 

pisdain'd  each  varying  fashion's  vile  excess, 

And  now  her  friends  on  old  Zelinda  gazs. 

Pleased  in  rich  ailks  arid'  orient  gems  to  blaze  i 

Changes  like  tliese 'tie  folly  to- coiideiiin, 

So  virtue  yields  not,  nor  is  changed  with  them. 


Let  u 


proceed  : — Twolse  brilliant  years  n 


past, 

Yet  Bach  with  less  of  glory  than  the  las! .' 
Whether  these  years  to  Ih'is  tait  virgin  gat 
A  softer  mind — effect  they  often  have  ; 
Whether  the  sirgin-state  was  not  so  bless'c 
As  that  good  maiden  in  her  zeal  profeas'd ; 
Or  whether  lovers  fiJling  from  her  train. 
Gave  gre^iter  price  to  lliose  ahe  could  retain 
Is  all  uilltnown ; — but  Arabella  now 
Was  kindly  listening  to  a  merchant's  vow 
Who  o^r'd  terms  so  f^iir,  against  hia  lose 


To  si 


I  she  n> 


Man  in  his  eariiflr  ilays  we  often  find   . 
With  a  too  easy  and  unguarded  mind! 
But  by.  increasing  years  and  prudence  taught^ 
He  grows  reserved,  and  locks  up  every  thought : 


Bat  frankly  in  the  J 
Man,  stubborn  man,  is  like  the  growing  tree,    . 
'I'hat  longer  standing,  still  will  harder  be ; 
And  like  its  fruit,  the  virgin,  first  austere,  ■ 
Then  kindly  softening  with  the  ripeniilg  year. 

Now  was  the  lover  argent,  and  the  kind 
And  yielding  lady  to  his  aui.  inclined ; 
"  A  little  Ume,  my  friend,  ia  just,  is  right ; 
We  must  be  decent  in  our  neighbonrs'  aighl:"  ■ 
Still  she  allow'd  him  of  his  hopes  to  speak. 
And  in  compasaioQ  took  off  week  by  week  i 
Till  few  remaio'd,  when,  wearied  wifli  delay, 
She  kindly  meant  to  take  off  day  by  day. 

That  tfemale  friend  who  givpour  virgin  praise 
For  flying  maif  and  all  his  treacherous  ways. 
Now  heard  with  mingled  anger,  shame  and  lear. 
Of  one  accepted,  and  a  wedding  near  ; 
Bui  she  reaulved  again  with. friendly  zeal 
To  make  the  maid  her  scorn  of  wedlock  feel  i 
For  she  was  grieved  to  find  her  <kotk  nudone. 
And  like  a  sister  mourn'd  the  failing  nun. 

Why  are  tb;ese  gentle  maidens  prone  to  make 
Their  siater  Jovcs  the  tempting  world  forsake  ? 
Why  all  tlieir  (riumpb  when  a  maid  disdains 
Thetjra  '    "  ■.,--. 


Is  it  pure  joy  to  i 
Prom    the    false 


plea«. 


B  they  tireniselyes  have 


Or  do  they,  as  the  Call-birds  in'  the  cage. 
Try,  in  pure  ensy,  others  .to  engage; 
And  therefore  paint  their  native  woods  and  groses. 
As  scenes  of  dangerous  joys  and  naughty  loves  ? 
Strong  was  the  maiden's  hope ;  her  friend  was 

And  had  her  notions  to  the  world  asow'd  ;   ' 
And,  could  she  find  the  Merchant- weak  and  frail. 
With  power  to  prove  it,  then  she  must  presail'i 
For  she  aloud  would  publish  his  disgrace. 

When  all  inquiriea  had  been  duly  made. 
Came  the  kind  friend  hej-  burden  to  unlade — 

Alas !,  my  dear  1  not  »11  our  care  and  art. 
(^n  tread  themaze  of  man's  deceitful  heart: 
Look  not  surprise — nor  let  resentment  swejl 
Those  lovely  features,  all  will  yet  be  well; 
And  thou,  from  love's  and  mail's  deeeptipns  free. 
Wilt  dwell  in  sirgio^state,  and  walk  lo  heas'n  with 


Theinaiden.&own'd,  and  l!i^  c 


ved  "that 

Could  walk  as  well,  and  lead  as  holy  Uses 

As  angry  piTides  who  scorn'd  ^e  marriage-chain. 

Or  luckless  maids  who  sought  it  still  ir  vain," 

,  .The  friend  wis  vex'd — she  paused,  at  length  she 

"  Know  your  own  danger,  then  your  lot  decide , 
Thatlraitor  Beswcl!,  while  he  seeks  jour  hand.    - 
Has,  1  a^ffirm,  a  wanton  at  command  ; 
A  slave,  a  cresture  from  a  foreign  place. 
The  nurse  and  iflother  of  a  spurious  race  ; 
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firoivn,  uglj  b[ist.ird3-J-(Heaven  tlie  word  forgive, 
And  the  deed  plinish  !)— in  hi9  cotldije  live ; 
To  town  ir  business  calls  hiii],'11]ere  he  stays 
In  sinful  pleoBureHwaBting  GonnUcaa  days ; 
Nor  doubt  Iha  facli,  fof  I  can  witness  call 
Foi-  every  crime,  and  prove  theni  one. and  all." 

.  Here  ceased  til'  inlormet ;  Arabella's  .look 
Was  like  a  scheol-boy's  puzzled  by  bis  book  ; 
Intent  she  cast  lier  eyes  |jpon  the  fioor, 
Taused — then  replied — 

"  I  wish  to  know  no  more : 
I  question  not  your  motive,  zeal,  or  love. 
But  must  decline  such  dubious  points  U>  proye-^ 
All  is  not  true,  I  judge,  for  who  cati^  guess 
"Those  deeds  of  darkness  men  with  care  suppteas  ? 
He  brought  a  slave  perhaps  to  England's  coast, 
And  maae  her  free ;  it  is  our  country's  boast ! 
Ani^  she  perchance  too  grateful — good  and  ill 
Ware  sown' at  first,  and  grow  together  still; 
The  colonr'd  infenta  on  the  villoje-green. 
What  are  theymore  than  we  have  often  seen  ? 
Children  half^clothcd  who  rotind  theii  village  stray. 
In  sUQ  or  rain,  now  starved,  now  beaten,  they 
Will  the  dark' colour  of  their  tiite  betray:  ' 

'    l^et  us  in  Christian  love  for  all  oecounl, 
And  then  beh«ld  to  what  such  talcs  amount." 

"  His  heart  is  ci^l,''  said  th'  impatient  friend : 
"  My  duly  biija  ma  Iry  that  heart  to  mend," 
Replied  the  virgin — "  We  may  be  loo  nice. 
And  lose  a  soul  in.our  oontempt  of  vice ; 
.  If  false  the  chajge,  I  then  shall  show  regard 
For  a  good  man,  and  be  his  jual  reward  :    . 
And  what  for  virtue  can  I  better  do 
Than  to  reclaim  him,  if  the  ^harge  be  true  ?" 
She  spoke,  nor  more  her  holy  work  delay 'd  ; 
'T  was  lime:,  to  lend  an  erring  mortal  aid  ; 
"The  ndblest  way,"  she  judged,  "o  soul  to  win. 
Was  with  an  act  of  kindness  to  begin. 
To  make  the  siuner  sure,  and  then  t'  attack  the 


TALE   X. 

E  LOVER'S  JOURNEY. 

In  the  heavens,  and  Ih 

-iih  ihe  pleeanres  of  III 

worid. 

c.tbe  lover,  and  Hie  po. 

XiehVs  Dnim. 

ho  sprini  af  hive  ie» 

br 

nd  by  a  cloud  beers  ifl 

•  Ah  Ihn  a 

wbiiiM  lo  ol» 

ihalcondaci  like  that 

f-tbe  ladi'eharede- 

r  is  the  soul  that  sSes ;  the  outward  eyes 
resent  the  object,  but  the  mind  descries  ; 
nd  thence  delight  disgust,  or  cool  indifPrenca  rise: 
When  minds  are  joyful,  then  we  look  around. 
And  what  is  seen  is  all  on  feiry  ground ; 
Again  they  sicken,  and  on  eveir  view 
Cast  their  own  dull  and  mdanoholy  hue ; 
Or,  if  absorb'd  by  their  peculiar  cares, 
The  vacant  .eye  en  viewless  matter  glares, 
Our  feelings  still  upon  our  views  attend, 
And  their  own  natures  to  the  objects  lend ; 
w  and  joy  are  in  their  influence  sure, 
Idng  as  UiB  passion  reigns  th'  clTects  endure; 
But  love  in  minds  his  various  chaliges  niakes. 
And  clothes  each  object  with  the  change  he  takes  ; 
His  light  and  shade  on  every  view  he  throws,. 
'  nd  on  each  object,  what  he  feels,  bestows.- 

Fair  wVs  the  morning,  arid  the  month  was  Jmie, 
When  rose  a  lover ;,  love  awakens  soon ; 

his  repose,  yet  much  he  dreamt  Uie  while 
Of  that  day's  meeting,  &nd  his  LaOra's  smile  ; 
Fancy  and  love  thaf  name  a^sign'd  to  her, 
Call'd  Susan  in  the  parish-register ; 
And  he  no  more  was  John — his  Laura  gave 
~he  name  Orlando  to  her  fitilhfiil  slave. 

Bright  shone  the  glory  of  the  rising  day. 
When  the  fond  traveler  took  his  favourite  way ; 

lOunCed  gaily,  felt  his  bosom  light. 
And  all  he  saw  was  pleasing  in  his  sight. 

'e  hours  of  cxpedaUon,  quickly  fly. 
And  bring  on  hours  of  blest  reality ; 
When  I  rfiali  Ijura  see,  beside  her  stand. 
Hear  her  sweet  voice,  end  press  her  yielded  hand." 

Orlando  rode,  and  joy  began  to  boast. 

"This  neat  low  gorse,"  said  he,  "with  golden 
bloom. 
Delights  each  sense,  is  beauty,  is  perfume ; 
And  this  £sy  ling,  with  all  its  pjirple  flowers, 
A  man  at  leisure  might  admire  for  hours ; 
This  green-fringtid  cup-moss  has  a  scarlet  tip, 
That  yields  to  nothing  but  my  Laura's  lip ; 
And  than  how  fine  this  herbage !  man  may  say 
A  heath  is  barren  j  nothing  is  so  gay  : 
Barren  or  bare  to  call  such  charming  scene 
Argues  a  mind  possess'd  by  care  and  spleen." 

Onward  ho  went,  and  fiercer  grevi;  the  heat, 
Dtist  rose  in  clouds  before  the  horse's  feet; 
For  now  he  pass'd  through  lanes  of  burning  sand. 
Bounds  to  thin  crops  ci'  yet  uncultured  land  ; 
Where  the  dark  poppy  fltfnrishM  on  thedry 
And  sterile  soil;  and  mock'd  the  thin-set  rye. 

"  How  lovely  this !"  the  rapt  Orlando  said ; 
"With  what  delight  is  labouring  man  repaid^! 
The  'very  lane  has  sweets  that  atl  admire. 
The  rambling  SQckling  and  the  vigorous  brief : 
See  !  vJholeaOme  wormwood  grows  beside  the  way, 
Where  dew-press'd  yet  the  dog-rose  bende  the  spray 


r'sish  lj*rbs  the  fields,  iair  eiirubs  the  banks  adorn. 
And  anow-white  bloom  fails  flsky  from  the  thorn  i 
No  fijBteriag  hand  they  need,  no  sheltering  wall, 
Thoj  spring  uncultured  and  shey  bloom  ibr  all." 

Tde  lover  rode  as  hasty  l-vcrB  ride, 
And  reach'd  a  common  psature  wild  and  wide ; 
Small  black-Iegg'd  stiiiep  devour  with  hunger  keen 
The  meagre  herbage,  fleehless,  lank,  and  lean ; 
Such  o'er  thy  level  turf,  Newmarket !  alray, 
And  there,  with  other  blacfc-lega,  find  their  prey : 
He  saw  some  scalter'd  hovels ;  turf  waa  piled 
In  square  brown  stacks ;  a  proapect  bleaJt  and  wild  '. 
A  mill,  indeed,  was  in  the  centre  found, 
With  short  aear  herbage  withering  all  around ; 
A  smithes  black  shed  opposed  a  wright^s  long*  shop, 
And  join'd  an  inn  where  humble  travellers  stop. 


"  Ay,  this  i 


"This 


■„  plea 


le  gentle  b( 


With  what  delight  these  slardy  children  play. 
And  joyfal  rnstics  at  the  close  of  day  ; 
Sport  ibilows  labour,  on  thia  even  apace 
Will  soon  commence  the  wrestling'  and  tho  race ; 
Then  will  the  rillage-maidens  leave  their  home, 
And  to  the  dance  with  buoyant  spirits  come  ; 
No  affectation  in  Ihetr  looks  is  aeea. 
Nor  know  they  what  disguiBe  or  flattery  mean ; 
Nor  aught  to  move  an  envious  pang  they  see. 
Easy  their  service,  and  their  love  is  free  j 
Heuca  early  springs  that  love,  it  long  endures, 
And  life's  first  camfbrt,  while  they  live,  ensures ; 
They  the  low  roof  and  rustic  comlorls  prize, 
Nor  oast  on  prouder  mansions  envying  eyes: 
Sometimes  the  news  at  yonder  town  tSey  bear. 
And  learn  what  busier  mortals  feel  and  fear  ; 
Secure  themselves,  although  by  tales  amazed, 
Of  towns  bombarded  and  of  cities  raaedl 
As  if  they  doubled,  in  Iheir  etill  retreat, 
The  very  news  that  makes  their  quiet  sweet. 
And  their  days  happy — happier  only  knows 
He  on  whom  Laura  her  regard  bestows." 

On  rode  Orlando,  counting  alt  the  while 
The  miles  he  paas'd  and  every  coming  mile ; 
Like  all  attracted  tbinga,  he  quicker  flies. 
The  place  approaching  where  th'  attraction  lies ; 
When  next  appear'd  a  dam — so  call  the  place — 
Where  lies  a  road  confined  in  narrow  space ; 
A  work  of  labour,  for  on  eitlier  side 
Is  level  fen,  a  prospect  wild  and  wide. 
With  dikes  on  either  hand  by  ocean's  self  supplied : 
Far  oD  the  light  the  diatant  sea  is  seen. 
And  salt  the  springs  that  feed  the  marsh  botween 
Beneath  an  ancient  bridge,  the  atrnilEn'd  flood 
Rolls  through  ita  sloping  haiika  pf  slimy  mud  j 
Near  it  a  tainken  boat  reaista  the  tide, 
That  fiels  and  hurries  to  the  oppoaing  side ; 
The  rushes  sharp,  that  on  the  borders  grow. 
Bend  their  brown  flow'rets  to  the  stream  below, 
Impure  in  all  ita  conrae,  in  all  ita  progress  slow  : 
Here  a  grave  Flora"  scarcely  deigns  to  bloom. 
Nor  wears  a  rosy  blush,  nor  sheds  pcrfumo ; 
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The  few  dull  flowers  that  o'er  the  place  are  spread 
Partake  the  nature  of  Uieir  fenny  bed  ; 
Hero  on  ila  wiry  stem,  in  rigid  bloom, 
Growa  the  salt  lavender  that  lacks  perfume  ; 
Here  the  dwarf  sallows  creep,  the  eeptfoil  hacah. 
And  the  soft  slimy  mallow  of  the  marah ; 
Low.on  the  ear  the  distant  billows  sound. 
And  just  in  view  appears  their  atony  bound ; 
No  hedge  nor  tree  conceals  the  glowing  sun. 
Birds,  save  a  wat'ry  tribe,  the  district  shun, 
Nor  diirp  among  the  reeds  where  bitter  waters  ran. 

"  Various  as  beauteous.  Nature,  is  thy  6cb," 
Exolaim'd  Orlando:  "all  that  grows  has  grace; 
All  are  appropriate — bog,  and  marsh,  and  fen. 
Are  only  poor  to  rnidiscerning  men  ; 
Here  may  llie  nice  and  curious  eye  explore 
How  Nature's  hand  adorns  the  rushy  moor; 
Here  the  rare  moss  in  secret  shade  is  ibund. 
Here  the  sweet  myrtle  of  the  shaking  ground ; 
Bcantios  are  these  that  from  the  view  retire. 
But  well  repay  Ih'  attention  they  require  ; 
For  these  my  Laura  will  her  home  forsake. 
And  all  the  pleasures  they  a^rd- partake." 

Again  the  country  was  enclosed,  a  wide 
And  sandy  road  has  banhs  on  either  side ; 
Where,  lo !  a  hollow  on  the  left  appoafc'd. 
And  thare  a  gipsy-tribe  their  lent  had  rear'd  ; 
'T  was  open  spread,  to  catch  the  morning  sun, 
And  they  had  now  their  early  meal  begun. 
When  two  brown  boys  jost  left  their  grassy  seat. 
The  early  trav'llor  with  their  pray'ra  to  greet : 
While  yet  Orlando  held  his  pence  in  hand. 
He  saw  Iheir  sister  on  her  duty  stand ; 
Some  twelve  years  old,  demure,  afiected,  sly. 
Prepared  the  force  of  early  powers  to  tiy ; 
Sadden  a  look  of  languor  he  descries. 
And  well-feign'd  apprehension  in  her  eyes  t 
Train'd  bat  yot  savage,  in  her  speaking  face 
He  mark'd  the  features  of  her  vagrant  race ; 
When  a,  light  laugh  and  roguish  leer  eipress'd 
The  vice  inlplanted  in  her  youthful  breast : 
Forth  from  ^e  tent  her  elder  brother  came, 
Who  seem'd  oifended,  yet  Ibrbore  to  blame 
The  young  dealgnar,  but  could  only  trace 
The  looks  of  pity  in  the  trav'ller's  face : 
Within,  the  fether,  who  fi^m  fencea  nigh 
Had  brought  the  fael  for  tho  fire's  sunolv. 
Watch'd  now  tho  leeble  blaze,  and  sti 
On  ragged  rng,  just  borrow'd  from  the  bed. 
And  by  the  hand  of  coarse  indulgence  fed, 
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Ill  dirty  patchwork  negligently  dress' 
Rcdired  the  wife,  sd  iiiiiiDt  at  liet  bri 
In  her  wild  liice  some  touch  of  grace 


Cursing  hie  tardy  aid — her  mother  there 
With  gipsy^fltfl  eugrosa'd  the  only  ohait ; 
Soltnui  and  dull  licr  look ;  viiih  such  ehe  standa, 
Anij  reads  the  milk-maid's -fortune  in  her  hands. 
Tracing  the  lines  of  life ;  asaumed  thj'ovig'h  years. 
Each  feature  now  the  steady  falsehood  wears  ; 
With  hard  and  savage  eye  she  views  the  food, 
And  grudging  pinches  their  intruding  brood ; 
Last  in  the  group,  the  worn^jut  grandsire  sits, 
Neglected,  ioal,  and  living  but  by  fits ; 
Usetes^  despised,  his  worthless  labours  done, 
And  half  protected  by  the  vidous  son. 
Who  half  supports  him;  he  with  heavy  glance 
,  Views  lie  young  ruffiaUB  who  around  him  dance ; 
And,  by  the  sadness  in  his  liice,  nppears 
To  trace  the  progreaa  of  their  future  years : 
Tiirough  what  strange  course  of  misery,  vice,  deceit. 
Must  wildly  wander  each  unpractised  cheat  1 
What  ahanie  and  grief,  what  ponishment  and  pain, 
Spoi't  of  fierce  passions,  must  each  child  sustain — 
Ere  Ihcy  like  him  approach  their  latter  end, 
Without  a.  hope,  a  comlort,  or  a  friend ! 

But  this  Orlando  felt  not;  "  Rogues,"  said  he, 
"  Doubtless  they  are,  but  merry  roguea  they  be  ; 
They  wander  round  the  land,  and  be  it  true. 
They  break  the  laws — then  let  the  laws  pursue 
The  wanton  idlers ;  for  the  Ufa  Uiey  live. 
Acquit  I  cannot,  hut  I  can  forgive." 
This  said,a  portion  from  his  purse  was  thrown, 
And  every  heart  seem'd  happy  like  his  own. 

He  hurried  forth,  for  now  Iha  town  was  nigh — 
"  The  happiest  man  of  mortal  men  am  I." 
Thou  art!  but  cliangs  in  every  state  is  near, 
(So  while  the  wretched  hops,  the  blest  may  tear  ;) 
"  Say,  where  is  Laura  V — «  That  hct  words  must 

A  lass  replied ;  "  read  this,  and  thou  shalt  know  1' 

"What, gone!" — her  friend  insisted — forced  I 


The  way  is  pleasant;  will  you  come? — Adieu! 

Thy  Laura  I"  "  No  !  I  feel  I  must  resign  _ 

The  pleasing  hope,  thou  hodet  been  here,  if  mine 

A  lady  was  it  ? — Was  no  brother  there  ? 

But  why  should  I  afflict  me  if  there  were?" 

"  The  way  is  pleasant :"  "  What  to  me  the  way  1 

I  cannot  reach  her  till  the  close  of  day. 

My  dumb  companion  1  is  it  thus  we  speed  1 

Not  I  from  grief  nor  thon  from  toil  art  freed  ; 

Still  art  thoa  ddom'd  to  travel  and  to  pine. 

For  ray  veiation— What  a  fete  is  mine  ! 

"Gone  to  a  frieNd,  she  tells  me;  I  commend 
Her  purpose;  means  she  to  a  female  friend? 
By  Heaven,  I  wish  she  suffer'd  half  the  jwin 
Of  hope  protracted  through  the  day  in  rain  : 
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Shall  I  persist  to  sec  th'  ungrateful  maid  ? 

I  will  see  her,  slight  her,  and  upbraid  ; 

t !  in  the  very  hour  ?  she  knew  the  tiine. 
And  doubtless  chose  it  to  increase  her  crime." 

Forth  rode  Orlando  by  a  river's  side. 
Inland  and  winding,  smooth,  and  full  and  wide, 
That  roU'd  majestic  on,  in  one  soft-flowing  tidt 
The  bottom  gravel,  flow'ry  were  the  banks. 
Toll  willows,  waving  in  taeir  broken  ranks  ; 
The  road,  now  near,  now  distant,  winding  led 
"    lovely  meadows  which  the  waters  fed ; 
pass'd  the  way-side  inn,  the  village  spire. 


ip'd  to  gi 


Lud  many  a  devious  stream  thatreach'd  the  nobler 
flood. 

"  I  hale  these  scenes,"  Orlando  angry  criod. 
And  these  proud  farmers !  yes,  I  hale  their  pride  ; 
ee  !  that  sleek  feilow,  how  he  strides  along, 
Strong  as  an  or,  and  ignorant  as  strong  ; 
Can  yon  close  crops  a  single  eye  detain 
But  his  who  counts  the  profits  of  the  grain  1 
And  these  vile  beans  with  deleterioiis  smell, 
Where  is  their  beauty  ^  can  a  mortal  tell  ^ 
These  deep  fat  meadows  I  detest ;  it  shocks 
One's  feelings  there  to  see  the  graring  ok  ; — 
For  slaughter  fatted,  as  a  lady's  smile 
Rejoices  man,  and  means  his  death  tho  while. 
Lo !  now  tho  sons  of  labour  I  every  day 
Employ'd  in  toil,  and  ves'd  in  every  way ; 
Theirs  is  but  mirth  assumed,  and  they  eonceaj. 
In  their  affected  joys,  the  ills  they  feel : 
I  hate  these  long  green  lanes ;  there 's  nothing  seen 
In  this  vile  country  but  eternal  green ; 
Woods!  waters  1  meadows!  Wfll  they  never  end  ? 
"'  is  a  vile  prospect ; — Gone  to  see  a  friend !" — 

Still  on  he  rode  !  a  mansion  fair  and  tall 
oae  on  his  view— tlie  pride  of  Loddon-Hall : 
Spread  o'er  the  park  he  saw  the  grazing  steer. 
The  liill-fed  steed,  the  herds  of  bounding  deer  : 
On  a  clear  stceam  the  vivid  sonbeams  [way'd. 
Through  noble  elms,  and  on  the  surlace  made 
That  moving  picture,  checket'd  light  and  shade  ; 
Th'  attended  children,  there  indulged  to  stray, 
Enjoy'd  and  gave  new  beauty  to  the  day  ; 

Whosr' '    - - 

Flea. 


5  sportive  idlcri 
id  Orlando,  "and  ft 


.  ^       jtches  are  distress'd  ; 
Nay,  these  so  seeming  glad,  are  grieving  like  t 

Man  is  a  cheat — and  all  hut  strive  to  hide 
Their  inward  misery  by  their  outward  pride. 
What  do  yon  lofty  galea  and  walls  contain, 
But  fruitless  means  to  soothe  nnconqucr'd  pain  I 
The  parents  read  each  infant  daoghter's  smile, 
Form'd  to  seduce,  encouraged  to  beguile  ; 
They  view  the  boys  unconscious  of  their  fate. 
Sure  to  be  tempted,  sure  to  take  the  bait ; 
These  will  be  Lauras,  aad  Orlandos  these-— 
There 's  guilt  and  grief  in  all  one  bears  and  sees 
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Oiir  IraT'ller,  lab'ring  up  a  hill,  look'd  down 
Upon  a  lively,  busy,  pleasant  town  ; 
All  he  beheld  wofe  there  alert,  alive, 
The  busiest  beea  that  ever  stock'd  a  hive  ; 
A  pair  were  married,  and  the  bells  aloud 
Proelaiin'd  their  joy,  and  joyful  seem'd  the  crowd  ; 
And  now  proceeding  on  his  way,  he  spied. 
Bound  by  strong  ties,  the  bridegroom  and  the  bride  ; 
Eacli  by  Hpme  friends  attended,  near  Ihey  drew. 
And  spleen  beheld  (hem  with  prophetjo  view. 

"Married!  nay,  mad  !"  Orlando  cried  in  acorn ; 
"■  Another  wretcli  on  this  unlucky  morn  r 
What  are  this  fboliah  mirtfa,  Uiese  idle  joya  ? 
AtCcmpla  to  BtiSa  doubt  and  lear  by  noise : 
To  me  these  robes,  expreaaive  of  delight. 
Foreshow  distress,  and  only  grief  escite ; 
And  for  these  cheerful  friends,  will  they  beheld 
Their  wu.iling  brood  in  sickness,  want,  and  cold  : 
And  his  proud  look,  and  her  soft  languid  air 
Will— but  I  spare  you-— go,  unhappy  pair !" 


e  journey's 


And  now  approaching  to  1 
His  anger  ftils,  his  thoughts 
He  less  oiiended  feels,  and  rather  fears  t'  offend  ; 
Now  gently  rising,  hope  conlends  with  doubt. 
And  casts  a  sunshine  on  the  views  without  i 
And  still  reviving  joy  and  lingering  gloom 
Alternate  empire  o'er  his  soul  assume ; 
Till,  long  parpleis'd,  he  now  began  to  find 
The  softer  thoughts  engross  the  settling  mind ; 
He  saw  the  mansion,  and  should  quickly  see 
His  Ijaura's  self—and  angry  could  he  be  ? 

No  !  the  resentment  melted  al!  away 

"  For  this  my  grief  a  single  smile  will  pay," 
Our  trav'ller  cried ; — "  And  why  should  it  ofi^nd, 
That  one  so  good  should  hai-e  a  pressing  friend  ? 
'"" '         1-  — -.^t  to  jinij  3  favourite  guest 


While  gentler  passions  thus  his  bosom  sway'i 
He  reach'd  the  mansion,  and  ho  saw  the  maid ; 
" My  Laura !"— ■' My  Orlando!— this  is  kind; 
In  truth  1  came  persuaded,  not  inclined  : 
Our  friends'  amusement  let  us  now  pursue. 
And  I  tc 


Like  man  entranced,  the  happy  lover  stood — 
"  As  Laura  wills,  for  she  is  kind  and  good; 
Ever  the  truest,  gentlest,  fairest,  best — 
As  Laura  wills,  I  see  her  and  am  blest," 

Home  went  the  lovers  through  that  busy  place, 
By  Loddon-Hall,  the  country's  pride  and  grace  j 
By  the  rich  meadows  where  the  (uen  fed. 
Through  thegraen  vale  that  form'd  the  river's  bed  J 
And  by  unnumber'd  cottages  and  ftrms. 
That  have  for  musing  minds  unnumber'd  charms  ; 
And  how  affected  by  the  view  of  these 
Was  then  Orlando— did  they  pain  or  please  I 

Nor  jrain  nor  pleasure  could  they  yield— and  why? 
Tha  mind  was  till'd,  was  happy,  and  the  eye 
Roved  o'er  the  fJecting  views,  that  but  appeat'd  to 


The  burning  sand,  the  fields  of  thin-set  rye, 
Moek'd  by  the  useless  Flora,  blooming  by  ; 
And  last  the  heath  with  all  its  various  bloom. 
And  the  close  knea  that  led  the  trav'liet  home. 

Then  could  these  scenes  the  former  joys  renew 
Or  was  there  now  dejection  in  the  view  ! — 
Nor  one  or  other  would  tliey  yield — and  why  ? 
The  mind  was  absent,  and  the  vacant  eye 
Wander'd  o'er  viewless  scenes,  that  but  appear'd  t 


EDWARD  SHORE. 


Gmcs!  thou  gift  of  Heav'n!  thou  liglit-divine! 

Amid  what  dangers  art  thou  doom'd  to  shine ! 

Oft  will  the  body's  weakness  check  thy'force. 

Oft  damp  thy  vigour,  and  impede  thy  course ; 

And  trembling  nerves  compel  thea  to  restrain 

Thy  nobler  efforts,  to  contend  with  pain  ; 

Or  Want  {sad  guest !)  will  in  thy  presence  come, 

And  breathe  around  a  melancholy  gloom ; 

To  life's  low  cares  will  thy  proud  thought  confine. 

And  make  her  sufferings,  her  impatience,  thine. 

Evil  and  strong,  seducing  passions  prey 

a  soaring  minds,  and  win  Iheni  from  their  way  [ 

Who  then  to  vice  the  subject  spirits  give, 

'"''■•  '     of  the  conqo'rt    " 


Whol 


captive  Samson  raakin; 


ig  sport 


)rall. 


r'd  their  strength,  and  glory  in  their  fall. 


Genius,  with  virtue,  still  mav  lacit  the  aid 
iplored  by  humble  minds  and  hearts  afraid ; 
May  leave  to  timid  souls  the  shield  and  sword 
Of  the  tried  fiiith,  and  the  redstlesB  word; 
Amid  a  world  of  dangers  venturing  forth. 
Frail,  hut  yet  fearless,  proud  in  conscious  worth, 
Till  strong  temptation,  in  some  filial  time, 
Assails  the  heart,  and  wins  the  soul  to  crime ; 
When  left  by  honour,  and  by  sorrow  spent, 
Unused  to  pray,  unable  to  repent. 
The  nobler  powers  that  once  exalted  high 
Th'  aspiring  man,  shall  then  degraded  lie : 
Reason,  through  anguish,  shall  her  throne  forsake, 
And  strength  of  mind  hut  stronger  madness  make 
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h'd  his  Iwentielli 


He  felt  his  bosom  liglit,  bis  conscience  clear  ; 
Applause  at  school  the  jouthful  liero  gain'd, 
And  trials  there  irith  msnly  strength  sustain'd : 
With  prospect  bright  npon  the  world  he  came, 
PuFC  lore  of  virtue,  strong  desire  of  feme  i 
Men  watch'd  the  way  bis  loflj  mind  would  take. 
And  ali  foretold  the  progre^  bo  would  make. 

Boast  of  these  friends,  to  older  men  a  guide, 
Pri'ud  of  bis  parts,  bnt  gracious  in  his  pride; 
Ho  bore  a  gay  good-nature  in  his  face. 
And  in  his  air  were  dignity  and  grace ; 
Dress  that  bccamB  bis  state  snd  years  he  wore, 
And  sense  and  spirit  shone  in  Edward  Shore. 

Thus  while  admiring  friends  Oie  youth  beheld, 
His  own  disgust  their  forward  hopes  repell'd; 
For  he  unfix'd,  unfixing,  look'd  around. 
And  no  employment  but  in  seeking  found ; 
He  gave  his  restless  thoughts  to  views  refined. 
And  shrank  from  worldly  cares   with  wounded 

Riyecting  trade,  awhile  he  dwelt  on  laws, 
"But  who  could  plead,  if  unapproved  the  cause?" 
A  doubting,  dismal  tribo  physieians  secm'd ; 
Divines  o'er  tails  and  disputations  drcam'd  i 
War  and  its  glory  he  perhaps  could  love. 
But  there  again  he  must  the  cause  approve. 

Our  hero  thought  no  deed .  should  gain  applause, 
Whfire  timid  virtue  found  support  in  laws  ; 
He  to  all  good  would  soar,  would  fij  all  sin. 
By  the  pure  prompting  of  the  will  within] 
"  Who  needs  a  law  that  binds  Mm  not  to  steal," 
Ask'd  the  young  teacher,  "can  he  rightly  feeir 
To  curb  the  will,  or  arm  in  honour's  cause. 
Or  aid  the  weak — are  these  enibrced  by  laws  ? 
Should  we  a  foul,  ungenerous  action  dcead, 
Because  a  kw  condemns  Ih'  adulleroiis  bed  ? 
Or  fly  pollution,  not  fiir  frac  of  stain. 
But  that  some  statute  tolls  us  to  reftain  ? 
The  grosser  herd  in  ties  like  these  we  bind, 
In  virtue's  freedom  moves  th'  enlightcn'd  mind." 
"  Man's  heart  deceives  him,"  said  a  friend  :  "  Of 

Replied  the  youth,  "  but,  has  it  power  to  fbroa  ? 

Unless  it  tbrces,  call  it  as  you  will, 

It  is  but  wish,  and  proneness  to  the  ill." 

"Art  thou  not  templed!"   "Do  I  fiiU  ?"  said 
Shore: 
"  The  pure  have  fallen." — "  Then  are  pure  no  more : 
While  reason  guides  me,  I  shall  wait  aright. 
Nor  need  a  steadier  haod,  or  stronger  light ; 
Nor  this  in  dread  of  awful  threats,  design'd 
For  the  weak  spirit  and  the  grov'iing  mind  ; 
But  that,  engaged  by  thoughts  and  views  sublime, 
I  wage  free  war  with  grossness  and  with  crime." 
Thus  look'd  he  proudly  on  the  vulgar  crew, 
Whom  statutes  govern,  and  whom  fears  subdue. 

Faith,  with  his  virtue,  he  indeed  profess'd. 
But  doubts  deprived  bis  ardent  mind  of  rest  J 
Reason,  his  sovereign  mistress,  ftil'd  to  show 
Light  through  the  ma^ss  of  the  world  below ; 
Questions  arose,  and  they  surpass'd  tho  skill 
Of  his  sole  aid,  and  would  be  dubious  still ; 


These  to  discuss  he  sought  no  common  guide, 
Bnt  to  the  doubters  in  his  doubts  applied  ; 
When  all  together  might  in  freedom  speak. 
And  their  loved  truth  with  mutual  ardour  seek. 
Alas  !  though  men  who  feel  their  eyes  decay 
Take  more  than  common  pains  to  find  their 
Vet,  when  &r  this  they  ask  each  other's  aid 
Their  mutual  purpose  is  the  more  delay'd  : 
Of  all  their  doubts,  their  reasoning  clear'd  not  one. 
Still  the  some  spots  were  present  in  the  sun  ; 
Still  the  same  scruples  haunted  Edward's  mind, 
Who  found  no  rest,  nor  took  tho  means  to  find. 

But  though  with  shaken  feilb,  and  slave  to  fame. 
Vain  and  aspiring  on  the  world  he  came  ; 
Yet  was  he  studious,  serious,  moral,  grave, 
No  passion's  vicUm,  and  no  system's  slave ; 
Vice  he  opposed,  indulgence  he  disdain'd. 
And  o'er  each  sense  in  conscious  triumph  reign'd 

Who  often  reads,  will  sometimes  wish  to  write, 
And  Shore  would  yield  instruction  and  delight : 
A  serious  drama  he  design'd,  but  fiiund 
'Twas  tedious  travelling  in  that  gloomy  ground; 
A  deep  and  solemn  story  he  wodd  try. 
But  grew  aslianicd  of  ghosts,  and  laid  it  by  ; 
Sermons  he  wrote,  but  they  who  knew  his  creed. 
Or  knew  it  not,  were  til  disposed  to  read  ; 
And  he  would  lastly  be  the  nation's  guide, 
But,  studying,  fail'd  to  fix  upon  a  side  ; 
Fame  he  desired,  and  tabnts  he  possess'd. 
But  loved  not  Ubour,  though  he  could  not  rest. 
Nor  firmly  fix  the  vacillating  mind. 
That,  ever  working,  could  lio  centre  find. 

'T  is  thus  a  sanguine  reader  loves  to  trace 
The  Nile  forth  rushing  on  bis  glorious  lace  j 
Calm  and  secure  the  fancied  traveller  goes 
Through  sterile  deserts  and  by  threat'ning  Ibes ; 
He  thmks  not  then  of  Afric's  scorching  sands, 
Th'  .irabian  sea,  the  Abyssinian  bands, 
Fusils*  and  Michaels,  and  the  robbers  oil. 
Whom  we  politely  chiefs  and  heroes  call! 
He  of  success  alone  delights  to  think. 
He  views  that  fount,  he  stands  upon  the  brink. 
And  drinks  u  fancied  draught,  exulting  so  to  drink 

In  his  own  room,  and  with  his  books  around, 
His  lively  mind  its  chief  employment  fimnd, 
Then  idly  busied,  quietly  employ'd. 
And,  lost  to  life,  his  visions  were  enjoy'd : 
Yet  still  he  took  a  keen  inquiring  view 
Of  all  Ihflt  crowds  neglect,  desire,  pursue  J 
And  thus  absttacled,  curious,  still  serene, 
He,  unemploy'd,  beheld  life's  shitting  scene  ; 
Still  more  averse  from  vulgar  joys  and  cares. 
Still  more  unfitted  for  the  worU's  afi'airs. 


■  Goe^^le 


He  read,  conversed  and  reason'd,  sang  and  play'd. 
And  all  were  happy  while  the  idler  stay'd  ; 
Too  happy  one,  for  thence  arose  tlie  pain, 
Till  this  engaging  ti'iflsr  came  again. 

But  did  he  love  7  Vfe  answer,  day  by  day. 
The  loving  feet  would  lake  th'  accuatom'd  way, 
The  amorous  eye  would  rove  as  if  in  quesl 
Of  samething  rare,  and  on  the  mansion  rest ; 
The  same  soft  passion  touch'd  the  gentle  longue, 

■  .  .  .g    gy„g  J 
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and  delighted  with  the  fair  one's  name : 
And  thus  as  love  each  other  pait  poseess'd. 
The  heart,  no  doubt,  its  sovereign  power  confess'd 
Pleased  in  her  sight,  the  youth  reqaired  no  more 
Nor  rich  himself,  he  saw  the  damsel  poor ; 
And  he  loo  wisely,  nay,  loo  kindly  loved, 
To  pain  Ibe  being  whom  liis  soul  approved. 

A  serious  friend  onr  cautious  youth  possess'd. 
And  al  his  lablo  sat  a.  welcome  guest ; 
Both  tinempioy'd,  it  was  Iheii;  chief  delight 
To  read  what  free  and  daring  authors  writo ; 
Authors  who  loved  from  common  views  to  soar. 
And  seek  the  fountains  never  traced  before ; 
Truth  they  profcsa'd,  jet  ofkn  lefl  the  true 
And  beaten  prospect  for  the  wild  and  new. 
His  chosen  friend  his  fiftieth  year  had  seen. 
His  fortune  easy,  and  his  air  serene  ; 
Deist  and  atheist  call'd  ;  for  lew  agreed 
What  were  his  notions,  principles,  or  creed ; 
His  mind  reposed  not,  for  he  hated  rest, 
Bui  all  things  made  a  query  or  a  jest ; 
Perplex'd  himself,  he  ever  sought  to  prove 
That  man  is  doom'd  in  endless  doubt  to  rovo ; 
Himself  in  darkness  he  profess'd  to  be. 
And  would  mdntajn  that  not  a  man  could  see. 


No  more  diatress  thee,  and  no  longer  cheat" 
Yet  lo  !  this  cautious  man,  so  coolly  wise. 
On  a  young  beauty  fis'd  unguarded  eyes ; 
And  her  he  married :  Edward  at  the  view 
Bade  to  his  cheerful  visita  long  adieu; 
But  haply  err'd,  for  this  engaging  bride 
No  mirth  Buppress'd,  bat  rather  cause  supplied ; 
And  when  she  saw  the  friends,  by  reaBoning  long, 
Confijsed  if  right,  and  positive  if  wrong, 
With  playful  speech  and  smile,  that  spoke  delight. 
She  mode  them  Careless  both  of  wrong  or  right. 

This  gentle  damse!  gave  consent  to  wed. 
With  school,  and  school-day  dinners  in  her  head  ; 
She  now  was  promised  choice  of  daintiest  food. 
And  costly  dress,  that  made  her  sovereign  good  ; 
With  walks  on  hilly  heath  to  banish  spleen. 
And  sumraer-visita  when  the  roads  were  clean. 
16 


Their  manner  this— the  friends  together  read, 
Till  books  a  cause  ftir  disputation  bred ; 
Debate  then  follow'd,  and  the  vapour'd  child 
Declared  they  argued  till  her  head  was  wild ; 
'    '  itrange  to  her  it  was  that  mortal  brain 
Could  seek  the  trial,  or  endure  the  pain. 

en  as  the  friend  reposed,  the  younger  pair 
Sat  down  to  cards,  and  play'd  beside  his  chair ; 
Till  he  awaking,  to  his  boolis  applied, 
Or  heard  the  music  of  th'  obedient  bride : 
If  mild  the  evening,  in  the  fields  they  stray'd. 
And  their  own  flock  with  partial  eye  survey'd. 
But  oft  the  husband,  lo  indulgence  prone, 
"    umed  his  book,  and  bade  them  walk  alone. 
Do,  my  kind  Edward !  I  must  take  mine  ease, 
ne  the  dear  girl  the  planets  and  the  trees ; 
Tell  her  what  warblers  pour  their  evening  song, 
What  insects  flutter,  as  you  walk  along  ; 
Teach  her  to  fix  the  rovmg  thoughts,  to  bind 
The  wandering  sense,  and  methodize  the  mind." 

This  was  obeyM  ;  and  ofl  when  this  was  done, 
Tliey  calmly  gazed  on  the  declining  sun  { 
In  silence  saw  the  glowing  landscape  fiide. 
Or,  sitting,  sang  beneath  the  arbour's  shade; 
Til!  rose  the  moon,  and  on  each  youthful  face 
Shed  a  soft  beauty,  and  a  dangerous  grace. 

When  the  young  wile  beheld  in  long  debate 
The  friends,  all  careless  as  she  seeming  sate  ; 
icon  appear'd,  there  was  in  one  combined 
e  nobler  person  and  the  richer  mind ; 
wore  no  wig,  no  grisly  beard  was  seen, 
d  none  beheld  him  careless  or  unclean  ; 
Or  walch'd  him  sleeping ; — we  indeed  have  heard 
Of  sleeping  beauty,  and  it  has  appear'd  ; 
'Tts  seen  in  infimts— there  indeed  we  find 
The  features  soften'd  by  the  slumbering  mind  ; 
But  other  beauties,  when  disposed  lo  sleep, 
Should  from  the  eye  of  keen  hispector  keep : 
The  lovely  nympb  who  would  her  swain  sarprise, 
May  close  lier  mouth,  but  not  conceal  her  eyes ; 
Sleep  from  the  ftiresl  face  some  beauly  takes, 
And  all  the  homely  features  homelier  makes  ,' 
So  thought  our  wife,  beholding  with  a  sigh 
Her  sleeping  spouse,'and  Edvrard  smiling  by. 

A  sick  relation  Toi  the  husband  sent, 
Without  delay  the  friendly  sceptic  went ; 
Nor  fear'd  the  youthful  pair,  for  he  had  seen 
The  wife  untroubled,  and  the  friend  serene : 
No'Selfisb  purpose  in  his  roving  eyes. 
No  vile  deception  in  her  Ibnd  replies  : 
So  judged  the  husband,  and  with  judgment  true. 
For  neither,  yet  the  guilt  or  danger  knew. 

Whatnowremain'dlbi 
Th'  accustom'd  game,  and   v 

way  I 
With  careless  freedom  sliould  converse 
And  the  friend's  absence  neither  fear  lu 
But  ratlier  now  they  seem'd  confused,  c 
Within  their  room  still  restless  they  remained. 
And    painfully   they  felt,   and    knew    each  other 
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n  Ilia  Father 
He  would  have  foui 


The  youth  with  troubled  eye  the  lady  saw, 
Yet  felt  too  brave,  too  daring  to  withdraw  ; 
Wliile  she,  with  tunelesa  hand  the  jarrinjf  keys 
Tpuehing,  was  not  one  moment  3t  her  ease  : 
Now  would  she  walk,  and  call  her  friendly  guide. 
Now  epeak  of  rain,  and  cast  her  cloak  aside ; 


And,  r 


I  still,  t( 


•.s  fled ; 


Painful  it  is  to  dwell  on  deeds  of  shame — 
The  tijing:  day  was  past,  another  came ; 
The  third  was  all  remorse,  confusion,  dread ; 
And  (all  too  late  1)  the  fallen  hero  fled. 

Then  felt  the  youth,  in  tliat  seducing  lime, 
How  feebly  honour  guards  the  heart  from  crime : 
Small  is  his  native  strength  ;  man  needs  the  stay, 
The  strenglli  imparted  in  the  trying  day  ; 
For  ail  that  honour  brings  against  the  force 
Of  headlong  passion,  aids  its  rapid  course  i 
Its  slight  resistance  but  provokes  the  fire. 
As  wood-work  stops  the  flame,  and  then  conveys  it 

The  husband  came ;  a.  wife  by  guilt  made  bold 
Had,  raeofhig,  soothed  him,  as  in  days  of  old  ; 

And  his  friend's  absence,  left  him  nought  to  gueas. 
SIJU  cool,  though  grieved,  tlraa  prudeooe  bado 

"  I  cannot  pardon,  and  I  will  not  fight ; 
Thou  art  too  poor  a  cniprit  flir  tlic  laws. 
And  I  too  faulty  to  support  my  canae  : 
Alt  must  be  puniah'd ;  I  must  sigh  alone, 
At  home  thy  victim  ibr  her  guilt  alone  ; 
And  thou,  unhappy !  virtuous  now  no  more, 
Muat  loss  of  fame,  peace,  parity  depbrej 
Sinners  with  praiae  will  pierce  tbee  to  the  heart, 
And  saints  deriding,  tell  thee  what  thoa  art." 

Such  waa  his  fall;  and  Edward,  from  that  timi 
Felt  in  fiiU  force  the  censure  arid  the  crime- 
Despised,  ashamed ;  his  noble  views  before, 
And  his  proud  thoughts,  degraded  him  the  more ; 
BhoUld  he  repent — would  that  conceal  his  shame 
Could  peace  be  his  7  It  periah'd  with  his  fame : 
Himself  he  scorn'd,  nor  could  his  crime  forgive ; 
Ha  fcar'd  to  die,  yet  felt  ashamed  to  hve ! 
Grieved,  bat  not  contrite  was  bis  heart;  oppteas'i 
Not  broken  i  not  converted,  but  distreaa'd  ; 
He  wanted  will  to  bend  the  stubborn  knee. 
He  wanted  light  the  cause  of  ill  to  see, 
To  learn  how  frail  is  man,  how  humble  then  should 

bo; 
■■^or  faith  he  had  not,  or  a  faith  too  weak 
To  gain  tlie  help  that  humbled  sinners  seek; 
Else  had  he  pray'd — loan  offended  God 
Hia  teara  had  flown  a  penitential  flood  ; 
Thuugh  fiir  astray,  he  woidd  have  heard  the  c 
Of  mercy — "Come !  return,  thou  prodigal ;" 
Then,  though  confused,  dislrese'd,  ashamed,  af 
Btill  had  the  trembling  penitent  obey'd  ; 
Though  faith  had  fainted,  when  assail'd  by  fet 
Hope  to  the  soul  had  whisper'd,  "  Persevere !" 
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all  this  joy  was  to  our  youth  denied 
By  his  fierce  passions  and  his  daring  pride ; 
And  shame  and  doubt  impetl'd  him  in  a  course, 
Once  so  abhorr'd,  with  unresisted  force. 
Proud  minda  and  guilty,  whom  their  crimes  oppress, 
Fly  to  new  crimes  for  comfort  and  redress ; 
So  found  our  fallen  youth  a  short  relief 
In  wine,  tlie  opiate  guilt  applies  to  grief, — 
From  fleeting  mirtli  that  o'er  the  bottle  lives, 
"      1  the  false  joy  its  inspiration  gives; 

from  aaeociates  pleased  to  find  a  friend, 
With  powers  to  lead  them,  gladden,  and  defend, 
In  all  those  scenes  where  transient  ease  is  found. 
For  minds  whom  sins  oppress,  and  sorrows  wound. 
Wine  is  like  anger;  Ibr  it  makes  us  strong, 
ind  and  impaUent,  and  it  leads  us  wrong ; 
The  strength  ia  quickly  lost,  we  fee!  the  error  long : 
Thus  led,  thus  etrengtnen'd  in  an  evil  cfiuae, 
"     folly  pleading,  sought  the  youtli  applause  ; 

for  a  time,  tiien  eloquently  wild. 
Ho  gaily  spoke  as  his  companions  smiled ; 
Lightly  he  rose,  and  with  his  former  grace 
Proposed  some  doubt,  and  argued  on  the  case  ; 
Faleand  fore-knowledge  were  his  favourite  themes- 
How  vain  man's  purpose,  how  absurd  his  schemes  i 
"Whatever  is,  was  ere  our  birth  decreed  ; 
Wo  think  our  actions  from  ourselves  proct^cd. 
And  idly  we  lament  th'  inevitable  deed  ; 
It  seems  our  own,  but  there 's  a  power  obova 
Directs  the  motion,  nay,  that  makes  us  move  , 
Nor  good  nor  evil  can  you  beings  name. 
Who  are  but  rooks  and  castles  in  the  game ; 
Superior  natures  with  their  puppets  play. 
Till,  bagg'd  or  buried,  all  are  swept  away." 

Such  were  (he  notions  of  a  mind  to  ill 
Now  prone,  but  ardent,  and  determined  still : 

And  sereen'd  by  folly  when  assail'd  by  shame, 
Deeply  he  sank ;  obey'd  eai^  passion's  call. 
And  used  his  reason  to  defend  them  all. 


Shall  I  proceed,  and  step  by  step  relate 
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i)  when  misery  waits  on  crimo. 

With  virtue,  prudence  fled;  whatShorc  possess'i 
Waa  sold,  waa  spent,  and  he  was  now  dislrcss'd  i 
And  Want,  unwelcome  stranger,  pale  and  wan. 
Met  with  her  haggard  looks  the  hurried  man  ; 
His  pride  felt  keenly  what  he  must  espect 
From  useless  pity  and  from  cold  neglect. 

Struck  by  new  terrors,  from  his  friends  he  fled. 
And  wept  his  woes  upon  a  restless  bed  i 
Retiring  fate,  at  early  hoiu'  to  rise, 
With  shrunken  features,  and  with  bloodshot  eyes 
If  sleep  one  moment  closed  the  dismal  view. 
Fancy  her  terrors  built  upon  iJie  true; 
And  night  and  day  had  their  alternate  woca, 
That  baffled  pleaanre,  and  that  raoek'd  rcpoae ; 
Till  to  despair  and  anguish  was  eonsign'd 
The  wreck  and  ruin  of  a  noble  mind- 
in  a  ,     , 
fail; 
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Then  fail'd  his  epitils,  and  hia  thoughts  were  all 
Fix'd  on  his  sins,  his  sutlericgs,  and  hia  fall ; 
His  ruffled  mind  was  pictured  in  his  face. 
Once  the  fait  seat  of  dignity  and  grace ; 
Great  was  the  danger  of  a  man  so  prone 
Tathinliofmadnesa,  and  to  think  alone; 
Vet  pride  still  lived,  and  struggled  to  sustain 
The  drooping  spirit  ajid  tlie  roving  brain;' 
But  this  too  fiiil'd  :  a  friend  his  freedom  gave, 
And  sent  him  help  the  threat'ning  world  to  brave ; 
Gave  solid  counsel  what  to  ssek  or  flee, 
But  aiiil  would  B{rangpr  to  his  person  be ; 
In  vain  !  the  truth  determined  to  explore. 
He  traced  the  friend  whom  he  had  wrong'd  bclbre. 

This  was  too  much ;  both  aided  and  advised 
By  one  who  shunn'd  him,  pitied,  and  despised : 
He  bore  it  not !  't  was  a  deciding  stroke. 
And  on  hia  reason  Ulce  a  torrent  broke  ; 
In  dreadful  stillness  he  appear'd  awhile, 
With  vacant  horror  and  a  ghastly  smile ; 
Then  rose  at  once  into  the  frantic  rage. 
That  Ibree  controll'd  not,  nor  could  love  assuage. 

Friends  now  appear'd,  but  In  the  man  was  seen 
The  angry  maniac,  with  vindictive  mien  ; 
Too  late  their  pity  gave  to  care  and  sliill 
The  hurried  mind  and  ever-wandering;  will; 
Unnoticed  pass'd  all  time,  and  not  a  ray 
Of  reason  broke  on  his  benighted  way ; 
But  now  he  spurn'd  the  straw  in  pure  disdain, 
And  now  laugh'd  loudly  at  the  clinking  chain. 

Then  as  its  wrath  sabsided,  by  degrees 
The  mind  sank  slowly  to  intimtmc  ease ; 
To  playfiil  foUy,  and  to  causeless  joy. 
Speech  without  aim,  and  wlthont  end,  employ ; 
He  drew  fantastic  figures  on  the  wall. 
And  gave  some  wildrelation  of  them  nU; 
With  brutal  shapa  he  join'd  the  human  face, 
And  idiot  BuiiieB  approved  the  motley  race. 

Harmless  at  length  th'  unhappy  man  was  found. 
The  spirit  settled,  but  the  reason  drown'd ; 
And  all  the  dreadful  tempest  died  away. 
To  the  dull  stihress  of  Iha  misty  day. 

And  now  his  freedom  he  attain'd— if  free. 
The  Inst  to  reason,  tniih,  and  hope,  can  be; 
His  friends,  or  wearied  with  the  charge,  or  sure 
The  harmless  wretch  was  now  beyond  a  cure. 
Gave  him  to  wander  where  he  pleased,  and  find 
Hia  own  resources  for  the  eager  mind ; 
The  playlii]  children  of  the  g^co  he  mests, 
Playful  with  them  he  rambles  through  the  streets ; 
In  all  they  need,  his  stronger  arm  be  lends. 
And  his  lost  mind  Co  these  approving  friends. 

That  gentle  maid,  whom  once  the  youth  had 

Is  now  with  mild  religious  pity  moved  ; 
Kindly  she  chides  his  boyi^  flights,  while  he 
Will  tor  a  moment  flx'd  and  pensive  be ; 
And  as  she  Irombling:  speaks,  his  lively  eyes 
Enplore  her  looks,  he  listens  to  her  sighs ; 
Charm'd  by  her  voice,  Ih'  harmonious  sounds  invade 
His  clouded  mind,  and  for  a  time  persuade: 
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Rarely  from  town,  nor  then  unwatoh'd,  tie  goes, 
In  darker  mood,  as  if  to  bide  his  woes; 
Returning  soon,  he  with  impatience  seeks 
His  youtliful  friends,  and  shouts,  and  sings,  and 

Spealts  a  wild  speech  with  action  all  as  wild — 
The  children's  leader,  and  himself  a  child; 
He  spina  their  lop,  or  at  their  bidding,  bends 
}{is  bad(,  while  o'er  it  leap  bis  laughing  friends; 
Simple  and  weak,  he  acts  the  btre  once  more, 
And  heedless  children  call  him  silly  Shore. 


TALE   Xn. 


TkiUU  Jfiiht,  acl  ii,  scene  2, 

'SomiiE  Thouas  flatter'd  long  a  wealthy  aunt. 
Who  left  him  all  that  she  could  give  or  grant : 
Ten  years  he  tried,  with  all  his  craft  and  skill, 
To  fix  the  sovereign  lady's  varying  will ; 
Ten  years  enduring  at  her  board  to  sit. 
He  meekly  listen'd  to  her  tales  and  wit ; 
He  took  the  meanest  office  man  can  take. 
And  his  aunt's  vices  for  her  money's  sake : 
By  many  a  threat'ning  hint  she  waked  liis  feaTf 
And  he  was  pain'd  to  see  a  rival  near;' 
Yet  all  the  taunts  of  her  oontemptnous  pride 
He  bore,  nor  (bund  his  grov'ling  spirit  tried; 
Nay,  when  she  wish'd  his  parents  to  traduce. 
Fawning  he  smiled,  and  justice  cali'd  tb'  abuse ; 
"  They  taught  you  nothing ;  are  jou  not,  at  best," 
Said  the  proud  dame,  "  a  trifler,  and  a  jest  ? 
Conless  you  are  a  fool  "' — he  bow'd,  and  he  con. 
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CRABBE'S    POETICAL   WOEKS. 


By  a  vain  boy  forbidden  to  attend 

The  private  couneila  of  her  wealliiy  friend, 

She  von-'d  revenge,  nor  ahoiild  tbot  erafly  boy 

In  triumph  nndislurb'd  his  spoils  enjoy  i 

He  heard,  he  smiled,  and  when  the  nill  was  read. 

Kindly  dismiss'd  the  kindred  of  the  dead ; 

"  The  dear  deceased,"  he  caJi'd  her,  and  the  crowd 

Moved  oJT  with  curses  deep  and  Ihreal'nings  loud. 

The  youth  retired,  aud,  witli  a  mind  at  ease. 
Found  he  was  rich,  and  fancied  he  muet  please : 
He  might  have  pleased,  and  to  hia  comfort  found 
The  wife  he  wiah'd,  if  he  had  sought  around  j 
For  there  were  lasfiee  of  his  own  degree, 
With  no  more  hatred  to  the  state  than  he ; 
But  he  bad  courted  spleen  and  age  so  long. 
His  heart  refused  to  woo  the  fair  and  young  ; 
So  long  attended  on  caprice  and  whim. 
He  thought  atlentioa  now  was  dne  to  him ; 
And  as  his  flattery  pleased  the  wealthy  dame. 
Heir  to  the  wealth  he  might  the  flatlory  claim ; 
But  this  the  fair,  with  one  accord,  denied, 
Nor  waived  for  man's  caprice  the  ses's  pride  ! 
There  is  a  season  when  to  them  is  due 
Worship  and  awe,  and  they  will  eiaim  it  too : 
"Fathers,"  they  cry,  "long  hold  us  in  their  chain i 
Nay,  tyrant  brothers  claim  a  tight  to  reign  ; 
Uncles  and  guardians  we  in  turn  obey. 
And  husbands  rule  with  eser-during  sway ; 
Short  is  the  lime  when  lovers  at  the  feet 
Of  beauty  kneel,  and  own  (he  slavery  sweet ; 
And  shall  we  this  onr  triumph,  this  the  aim 
And  boast  of  female  power,  fbrbea|  to  claim  7 
No !  we  demand  that  homage,  that  respect. 
Or  the  proud  rebel  punish  and  reject." 
Our  hero,  stilt  too  indolent,  too  nice 
To  pay  ior  beauty  the  accuslom'd  price, 
No  less  forbore  t'  address  the  humUer  maid. 
Who  might  have  yielded  with  tlio  price  unpaid ; 
But  lived,  himself  to  humour  and  to  please, 
To  count  his  money,  and  enjoy  his  ease- 
It  pleased  a  neighbouring  'squire  to  recommend 
A  feithfol  youth,  as  servant  to  his  friend  ; 
Nay,  more  than  servant,  whom  he  praised  &r  parts 
Ductile  yet  strong,  and  for  the  best  of  hearts 
One  who  might  ease  him  in  hia  small  affoirs. 
With  tenants,  tradesmen,  taxes,  and  repairs ; 
Answer  his  letters,  look  to  all  his  dues. 
And  entertain  him  with  discotuse  and  news. 

The  'squire  believed,  and  found  the  trui 
A  very  pattern  for  his  care  and  truth  ; 
Not  for  his  virtues  to  be  praised  alone. 
Out  for  a  modest  mien  and  humble  tone; 
Assenting  always,  but  as  if  he  meant 

For  was  he  stubborn,  and  retain'd  his  doubt. 
Till  the  rnore  subtle  'squire  had  forced  it  out^ 
"  Nay,  still  was  right,  but  he  perceived  that  strong 
And  powerfial  minds  could  make  the  right  the 
wrong." 
When  the  'squire's  thoughts  on  some  iair  damsel 

The  failhfi]!  friend  his  apprehensions  felt ; 
It  would  rejoice  his  aithfnl  heart  to  find 
A  lady  suited  lo  his  master's  mind ; 
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But  who  deserved  that  master  ?  who  would  prove 
Tlial  hers  was  pure,  uninterested  love  1 
Although  a  servant,  he  would  seorn  to  take 
A  countess,  till  she  suffer'd  for  his  sake ; 
Some  tender  spirit,  humble,  fiiilhful,  true, 
Sueh,  my  dear  master !  must  be  sought  for  you. 

Sis  months  had  pass'd,  and  not  a  lady  seen. 
With  just  this  love,  'twiit  fifty  dud  fifteen ; 
All  seem'd  his  doctrine  or  his  pride  to  shun. 
All  would  be  woo'd,  before  they  would  be  won; 
When  the  chance  naming  of  a  race  and  fiir, 
Oar  'squire  disposed  to  take  his  pleasure  there : 
The  friend  profess'd,  "although  he  first  began 
To  liinC  the  thing,  it  seem'd  a  thoughtless  plan  : 
The  roads,  he  fcar'd,  were  font,  the  days  were  short. 
The  village  far,  and  yet  (here  might  be  sport." 

What !  jou  of  roads  and  starless  nights  afraid  7 
You  think  to  govern  !  you  to  be  obey'd  1" 
Smiling  he  spoke,  Uie  humble  friend  declared 
His  soul's  obedience,  and  to  go  prepared. 

The  place  was  distant,  but  with  great  delight 
They  saw  a  race,  and  hait'd  the  glorious  sight ; 
The  'squire  exulted,  and  declared  the  ride 
Had  amply  paid,  and  he  was  satisfied. 
They  gazed,  they  feasted,  and,  in  happy  mood. 
Homeward  return'd,  and  hastening  as. they  rode; 
For  short  the  day,  and  sudden  was  the  change 
From  ligbt  to  darkness,  and  the  way  was  strange; 
Our  hero  soon  grew  peevisli,  then  distress'd ;   . 
lie  dreaded  darkness,  and  he  sigh'd  for  rest ; 
Going,  they  pass'd  a  village ;  but,  alas '. 
Returning  saw  no  village  to  repass; 
The  'squire  remeraber'd  too  a  noble  hall. 
Large  as  a  church,  and  whiter  than  its  wall : 
This  he  had  noticed  as  they  rode  along. 
And  justly  reason'd  that  their  road  was  wrong. 
George,  lull  of  awe,  was  modest  in  reply — 
"  The  fault  was  his,  't  was  folly  to  deny ; 
And  of  his  master's  safety  were  he  sure. 
There  was  no  grievance  he  would  not  endure." 
This  made  bis  peace  with  the  relen^og  'squire. 
Whose  thoughts  yet  dwelt  on  supper  and  a  fire ; 
When,  as  they  a  reaoh'd  a  long  and  pleasant  green, 
Dwellings  of  men,  and  nest  a  man,  were  seen. 


2  man  look'd  up ;  "Surprbing!  can  it  be 
My  master's  son  ?  as  I  'm  alive,  't  is  he." 

How !  Robin,"  George  replied,  "  and  are  wa 

My  father's  house  7  how  strangely  things  appear! — 
Dear  sir,  though  wanderers,  we  at  last  are  right : 
Let  us  proceed,  and  glad  my  lather's  sight ; 
We  shall  at  least  be  fairly  lodged  and  fed. 


„_  — riy  lodged  and 

1  uau  wjomc  a  supper  and  a  bed  ; 

Let  us  this  night,  as  one  of  pleasure  dale, 

And  of  surprise  i  it  ia  an  act  of  fate." 

'  Go  on,"  the  'squire  in  happy  temper  cried ; 

'  I  like  such  blunder !  I  approve  such  guide," 

They  ride,  they  halt,  the  farmer  comes  in  haste, 
Then  tells  his  wife  how  much  their  house  is  graced 
They  bless  the  chance,  they  praise  the  lucky  son. 
That  caused  the  error— Nay !  it  was  not  one 


Bui  their  good  fortune— Cheerful  grsw  the  'squire, 
Who  found  dependaDta,  flaltorj,  wine,  and  fire; 
Ho  heard  Ihe  jack  turn  round ;  the  busy  dame 
Produced  het  damask ;  and  wilh  supper  canio 
The   daughter,  dress'd  wiUi  core,  and   full   of 
maiden-Ehame. 

Surptised,  our  hero  saw  the  air  and  dreaa, 
And  strove  his  adniiralinn  to  expi'ess  ; 
Kay !  iblt  it  too— for  Harriet  was,  in  truth, 
A  tall  &ir  beauty  io  the  bloom  of  youth  ] 
And  from  the  pleasure  and  surprise,  a  grace 
Adom'd  the  blooming  damsel's  form  and  face  ; 
Then  too,  auch  high  respect  and  duty  paid 
By  alt — such  silent  reverence  in  the  maid ; 
Vent'ring  with  cauUon,  yet  with  haste,  a  glance ; 
Loth  to  retire,  yet  trembling  to  advance, 
Appear'd  the  nymph,  and  in  her  gentle  guest 
Slirr'd  soft  emolionB  till  the  hour  of  rest: 
Sweet  was  his  sleep,  and  in  the  morn  again 
He  felt  a  mixture  of  delight  and  pain  : 
"  How  fair,  how  gentle,"  said  the  'squire,  "  how 

And  yet  how  sprightly,  when  disposed  to  Bpealc ! 
Nature  has  blcse'd  her  Jorm,  and  Heaven  her  mind, 
But  in  her  favours  Fortune  is  unkind ; 
Poor  is  the  maid — nay,  poor  she  cannot  prove 
Who  is  cnrioh'd  wilh  beauty,  worth,  and  love." 

The  'squire  arose,  with  no  precise  intent 
To  go  or  stay — uncertain  wliat  he  meant; 
He  moved  to  part — they  begg'd  him  first  to  dine  ; 
And  who  could  then  escape  from  love  and  wine  ? 
As  oame  the  night,  more  charming  grew  the  ftir, 
And  seem'd  Io  watch  him  wi^  a  two-fold  caie : 
On  the  third  morn,  resolving  not  to  stay 
Though  urged  by  love,  he  bravely  rode  away. 


Arrived  at  home,  three  pensive  days  he  gave 
To  feelings  fond  and  meditations  grave  ; 
Lovely  she  was,  and,  if  he  did  not  err. 
As  fond  of  him  as  his  fond  heart  of  her ; 
Still  he  deiay'd,  unable  to  decide 
Which  was  the  master-passion,  love  or  pride : 
He  sometimes  wonder'd  how  his  friend  could  make. 
And  then  exulted  in,  the  night's  mistake; 
Had  she  but  fbrluns,  "  doubtless  then,"  he  cried, 
"  Some  happier  man  had  won  the  wealthy  bride." 

While  thus  he  bung  in  balance,  now  inclined 
To  change  his  state,  and  then  to  change  his  mind — 
That  careless  George  dropp'd  idly  on  tlie  ground 
A  letter,  which  his  crafty  master  found  ; 
The  stupid, youth  confess'd  his  rault,  and  ^ray'd 
The  generous  'squire  to  spate  a  gentle  maid ; 
Of  whom  her  tender  mother,  full  of  lears. 
Had  written  much — "She  caught  her  oft  in  tears. 
For  ever  thinking  on  a  youth  above 
Her  humble  fortune— still  she  own'd  not  love  j 
Nor  can  define,  dear  girl!  the  oherish'd  pain, 
But  would  rejoice  to  see  the  cause  again : 
That  neighbouring  youth;  whom  she  endured  heibre, 
She  now  rejects,  and  wil!  behold  no  more  ; 
Raised  by  her  passion,  she  no  longer  stoops 
To  her  own  equals,  but  she  pines  and  droops, 
Lilie  to  a  lily,  on  whose  sweets  the  sun 
Has  withering  gazed — she  saw  and  was  undone  : 


Fault !"  said  the  'squire, "  the 
the  mind 
That  thus  conceives  of  feelings  so  refined  ; 

end  my  donbls,norblameyourseif,  my  friend. 
Fate  made  you  careless — here  my  doubfs  have  end." 

The  way  is  plain  before  us — there  is  now 
The  lover's  visit  first,  and  then  the  vow 
Mutual  and  fond,  the  marriage.rite,  the  bride 
Brought  to  her  home  with  all  a  husband's  pride ; 
The  'squire  receives  the  prize  his  merits  won. 
And  the  glad  parents  leave  the  patron-son. 

t  in  short  lime  he  saw  with  much  surprise. 
First  gloom,  then  griei^  and  then  resentment  rise,  , 
From  proud,  commanding  frowns,  and  anger-dart- 
ing eyes : 
Is  there  in  Harriet's  humble  mind  this  fire, 
'his  fierce  impatience  ?"  ask'd  the  puzzled  'squire : 
Has  marriage  changed  her?  or  the  mask  she  wore 
Has  she  tlirown  by,  and  is  hereclf  once  more  ?" 

Hour  after  hour,  when  clouds  on  clouds  appear, 
Dark  and  more  dark,  we  know  the  tempest  near ; 
And  thus  the  frowning  brow,  the  restless  form, 
And  threat'ning  glance,  forerun  domestic  storm  : 
So  read  the  husband,  and,  with  troubled  mind, 
Reveal'd  his  fears — "  My  love,  I  hope  you  find 
Al!  here  is  pleasant — but  I  must  confess 
You  seem  offended,  or  in  some  distress; 
Explain  the  grief  you  feel,  and  leave  me  to  redress." 


"  Leave  it  to  you  ?"  replied  the  nymph — "  indeed ! 
What — to  the  cause  from  whence  the  ilia  proceed  ? 
Good  Heaven !  to  take  me  from  a  place,  where  I 
Had  every  comfort  underneath  the  sky ; 
And  then  Immure  me  in  a  gloomy  place. 
With  the  grim  monsters  of  your  ugly  race. 
That  fiv)m. their  canvas  staring,  make  me  dread 
Through  the  dark  chambers  where  they  hang  to 

No  friend  nor  neighbour  comes  to  give  that  joy. 
Which  all  things  here  must  banish  or  destroy : 
Where  is  the  promised  coach  T  the  pleasant  riije  ? 
Oh  :  what  a  fortune  has  a  &rmer's  bride  ! 
Your  sordid  pride  has  placed  me  just  above 
Your  hired  domestics — and  what  pays  mo  ?  love ! 
A  selfish  fondness  I  endure  each  hour, 
And  share  unwitness'd  pomp,  unenvied  power; 
I  hear  your  folly,  smile  at  year  parade. 
And  see  your  favourite  dishes  duly  made  ; 
Then  am  I  richly  dress'd  for  you  t'  admire, 
Such  is  my  duty  and  my  lord's  desire ; 
Is  this  a  life  for  youth,  fiir  health,  for  joy  ? 
Are  Uiese  my  duties — this  my  base  employ  ? 
No !  to  my  father's  house  will  I  repair, 
And  make  your  idle  wealth  support  me  there ; 
Was  it  your  wish  to  have  an  humble  bride 
For  bondage  thankful  'I  Curse  upon  your  pride . 
Was  it  a  slave  von  wanted  ?    You  ahaU  see. 
That  if  not  happy,  I  at  least  am  freo- 
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Well,  sir,  your  answer  ;" — Silent  stood  Ihe  'squire 

As  i'>okB  a  mber  at  iiis  liouse  on  fire ; 

Wliere  all  be  deems  is  vcnisfi'd  in  that  i^ame. 

Swept  from  the  earth  bis  substance  and  bia  name 

So,  lost  to  everj  promised  joy  of  lift, 

Our  'squire  stood  gaping  at  his  angry  wife ; — 

His  fate,  his  ruin,  where  he  saw  it  vain 

To  hope  for  peace,  pray,  threaten,  or  complain ; 

And  thus,  betivixt  his  wonder  at  tlie  ill 

And  liis  despair — there  stood  he  gaping  still. 

"  Your  answer,  sir — shall  1  depart  a  spot 
I  thus  detest  1" — "  Oh,  miserable  lot !" 
Exclaini'd  the  man.    "  Go,  serpent '.  nor  remain 
.  To  sharpen  wo  by  insult  and  disdain  i 
A  neat  of  harpies  was  1  doom'd  to  meet; 
What  plots,  what  combinaUons  of  deceit '. 
I  see  it  now — all  plannM,  design'd,  contrived ; 
Served  by  that  villain — by  this  fury  wived — 
Whatfiiteis  mine.'  What  wisdom,  virtue,  trulh 
f^an  stand,  if  demons  set  their  traps  for  youth  T 
lie  lose  his  way  !  vile  dog !  he  cannot  lose 
The  way  a  villain  through  his  life  pursues ; 
And  then,  deceiver !  thou  afraid  to  move. 
And  hiding  close  the  serpent  in  the  dove  '. 
I  saw — but,  fated  to  endure  disgrace — 
Unheedine  saw,  the  fury  in  thy  face ; 
And  call'd  it  spirit — Oh !  I  might  hare  found 
Fraud  and  imposture — all  the  kindred  round  I 
A  nest  of  vipers" — . 

— "  Sir,  I  '1!  not  admit 
These  wild  effusions  of  jour  angry  wit : 
Have  you  that  value,  tiiat  we  all  should  use 
Such  mighty  arts  ibr  such  important  views  ? 
Are  you  such  prize — and  is  my  slate  so  fair 
That  they  should  sell  their  souls  to  get  me  there ', 
Think  you  that  we  alone  our  thoughts  disguise  ? 
Wlien  in  pursuit  of  some  contended  prize, 
Mask  we  alone  the  heart,  and  soothe  whom  w< 

despise  1 
Speak  you  of  craft  and  subtle  schemes,  who  know 
That  ail  your  wealth  you  to  deception  owe ; 
Who  play'd  for  ten  du21  years  a  ecoundrel-parf. 
To  worm  yourself  into  a  widow's  heart  1 
Now,  when  you  guarded,  with  superior  skill. 
That  lady's  closet,  and  preserved  her  will. 
Blind  in  your  craft,  you  saw  not  one  of  those 
Opposed  by  you  might  you  i    ' 


Hence  was  my  brother  servant  to  your  pride, 
Vengeance  made  him  your  slave — and  mo  youc 

Now  all  IB  known — a  dreadful  price  I  pay 
For  our  revenge — but  still  we  haTC  our  day  ; 
All  ibat  you  love  you  must  with  others  share, 
Or  all  you  dread  from  their  resentment  dare  ! 
Yet  terms  I  offer — let  contention  cease : 
Divide  the  spoil,  and  let  us  part  in  peace." 

r  hero  trembling  heard — he  sat — he  rose — 
Nor  could  his  mottons  nor  his  mind  compose ; 
He  paced  the  room — and,  stalking  to  her  side. 
Gazed  on  the  face  of  his  undaunted  bride  i 
And  nothing  there  but  scorn  and  calm  aversion  spied. 
Ho  would  have  vengeance,  yet  he  iear'd  the  law  : 
Her  friends  would  threaten,  and  their  power  ho  saw; 
"  Then  let  her  go ;" — but  oh  !  a  mighty  sum 
Would  that  demand,  since  he  bad  let  her  come  ; 
Nor  from  his  sorrows  could  he  find  redress. 
Save  that  which  led  him  to  a  like  distress, 
And  all  his  ease  was  in  his  wife  to  see 
A  wreteh  as  amicus  and  distress'd  as  he: 
Her  strongest  wish,  the  fortune  to  divide 
And  part  in  peace,  his  avarice  denied ; 
And  thus  it  happen'd,  as  in  all  deceit. 
The  cheater  found  the  evil  of  the  cheat ; 

husband  grieved — nor  was  the  wile  at  rest ; 

she  could  vei,  and  he  could  her  molest ; 
She  could  his  passions  into  frenzy  raise. 
But  when  the  fire  was  kindled,  tear'd  the  blazo  : 
As  much  tliey  studied,  so  in  time  they  found 
The  easiest  way  to  give  the  deepest  wound ; 
But  then,  like  fencers,  they  were  equal  still, 
Both  lost  in  danger  what  they  gain'd  in  sliill ; 
Each  heart  a  keener  kind  of  rancour  gain'd, 
And  paining  more,  was  more  severely  pain'd ; 
And  thus  by  both  were  equal  vengeance  dealt. 
And  both  the  anguish  they  inflicted  felt. 


Da  01 


Or  reach  a 


"  Agreed — bat  hear  me — let  the  truth  appear ;" 
"  Then  state  your  purpose — I  'II  be  calm  and  hear." 
"  Know  then,  this  wealth,  sole  object  of  your  care, 
I  had  some  right,  without  your  hand,  to  shaii; ; 
My  mother's  claim  was  just — hut  soon  she  saw 
Your  power,  compeli'd,  insulted,  to  withdraw : 
'T  was  then  my  fetlier,  in  his  anger,  swore 
You  should  divide  the  fortune,  or  resWrej 
Long  we  debated — and  you  find  ma  now 
Heroic  victim  to  a  father's  vow ; 
Like  Jcphtha's  daughter,  but  in  difierent  stale, 
And  bom  decreed  to  mourn  our  early  fate ; 


TALE    Xin, 


JESSE  AND  COLIW. 


Ml  Ihil  she  should  a< 


JAR  died,  and  left  his  daughter  poor- 
It  hurt  her  not,  she  was  not  rich  before  : 

humble  share  of  worldly  goods  she  s 
Paid  every  debt,  and  then  her  fortune  toll 
And  found,  with  youth  and  beauty,  hope  ai 
Two  hundred  guineas  was  her  worldly  wi 


-"'Goo.,,. 


It  Uien  remain'd  to  choose  her  path  in  lift, 
And  first,  said  Jesse,  "  Shall  1  be  a  wife  7 — 
Colin  is  mild  and  civil,  liind  ond  just, 
1  know  his  love,  his  lempsr  I  can  trust ; 
But  auiall  his  raxm,  it  asks  perpetual  care, 
And  we  muSt  toil  aa  well  ob  trouble  share.! 
True,  he  was  taught  in  all  Ihe  gentle  arts 
That  raise  the  soul,  and  soften  hnman  hearts ; 
And  boBSta  a  parent,  who  deaerves  to  shine 
In  higher  class,  B.nd  I  conld  wish  her  mine  ; 
Kor  wants  he  will  his  station  to  improve, 
A  just  ambition  waked  by  iaithfal  love  ; — 
Slili  is  he  poor — and  here  my  father's  friend 
Deigns  for  his  daughter,  as  hut  own,  to  ^nd ; 
A  worthy  lady,  who  it  seems  has  known 
A  world  of  griefe  and  Ironbles  of  her  own  : 
I  was  an  infant,  when  she  came,  a  guest 
Benaath  my  fhlher's  humble  roof  to  rest; 
Her  kindred  all  unfeeling,  vast  her  woes, 
Buch  her  complaint,  anathere  she  found  repose; 
Enrich'd  by  fortune,  now  she  nobly  lives, 
And  nobly,  from  the  blest  abundance,  gives  J 
The  griefl  the  want  of  human  lifb,  she  knows. 
And  comfort' there  and  here  relief  bestows; 
But  are  they  not  dependants ?— Foolish  pride! 
Am  I  not  honour'd  by  such  friend  and  guide  ! 
Have  1  a  homo,"  {here  Jesse  dropp'd  a  tear), 
"  Or  friend  beside  !"— A  faithful  friend  Was  near. 

Now  Colin  came,  at  length  resolved  to  lay 
His  he.irt  before  her  and  to  urge  her  stay  ; 
True,  his  own  plough  the  genfle  Colin  drove. 
An  humble  farmer  with  aspiring  love  ; 
Who,  urged  by  passion,  never  dared  till  now. 
Thus  urged  by  feara,  hia  trembling  hopes  avow : 
Her  father's  ^ebe  ho  managed ;  every  year 
The  grateful  vicir  held  the  youth  more  dear; 
He  saw  Indeed  the  prize  in  Colin's  view, 
And  wiah'd  hia  Josse  with  a  man  so  true ; 
Timid  as  truo,  be  urged  with  anxious  air 
His  tender  hope,  and  made  the  trembling  prayer ; 
When  Jesse  saw,  nor  could  with  coldness  see. 
Such  fond  respect,  such  tried  sincerity ; 
Grateful  fbr  favours  to  her  fatlier  dealt, 
She  more  than  grateful  tor  his  passion  feit; 
Nor  could  she  ftown  on  one  so  good  and  kind, 
Yet  tear'd  te  smile,  and  was  unSs'd  in  mind  ; 
But  prodencB  placed  the  female  friend  in  view — 
What  might  not  one  so  rich  and  grateiid  do  1 
So  lately,  too,  the  good  old  vicar  died. 
His  faithful  daughter  must  not  cast  aside 
The  aigna  of  filial  grief,  and  be  a  ready  bride : 
Thus,  led  by  prudence,  to  the  lady's  seat 
The  village-beauty  purposed  to  retreat ; 
But,  as  in  hard-fbnght  fields  the  victor  knows 
What  to  tile  vanquish'd  he  in  honour  owes. 
So  in  this  conquest  over  powerful  love, 
Prudence  resolved  a  generous  foe  to  prove ; 
And  Jesse  felt  a  mingled  fear  and  pain 
In  her  dismission  of  a  faithful  swain, 
Gave  her  kind  thanks,  and  when  she  saw  his  wo, 
Kindly  betray'd  that  she  was  loth  to  go ; 
"  But  would  she  promise,  if  abroad  she  met 
A  frowning  world,  she  would  rememter  yet 
Where  dwelt  a  friend?"— '"niat  could  she  no 

And  thus  they  parted ;  hut  each  fiiitliful  heart 
Felt  the  compulsion  and  refused  to  part. 


Now  by  tlie  morning  mail  the  timid  maid 
Was  to  tliat  kind  and  wealthy  dame  eonvey'd  ; 
Whose  invitation,  when  her  falhej  died, 
Jesse  as  comfort  to  her  heart  applied ; 
She  know  tlie  days  her  generous  friend  had  seen — 
Aa  wife  and  widow,  evQ  days  had  been  ; 

married  early,  and  for  half  her  life 

!  an  insuiled  and  forsaken  wife; 
Widow'd  and  poor,  her  angry  flither  gave, 
Mix'd  with  reproach,  the  pittance  of  a  slave ; 
Forgetful  brothers  pass'd  her,  but  she  knew 
Her  humbler  friends,  and  to  their  home  withdrew  • 
The  good  old  vicar  to  her  aire  applied 
For  help,  and  help'd  her  when  her  sire  denied  ; 
When  in  lew  years  death  stalk'd  through  bower 

and  liall, 

s,  aona,  and  sons  «f  sons,  were  buried  all : 

then  abounded,  and  had  wealth  to  spare 
For  softening  grief  she  once  was  doom'd  to  sliare ; 
Thus  train'd  in  misery's  school,  and  taught  to  feel, 

would  rejoice  an  orphan's  woes  to  heal : 

ease  thonght,  who  look'd  within  her  breast. 
And  thonce  conceived  how  bounteous  minda  ara 

rom  her  vast  mansion  look'd  the  lady  down 
On  humbler  buildings  of  a  busy  town ; 
Thence  came  her  friends  of  either  aex,  and  ail 
With  whom  she  lived  on  terms  reciprocal : 
They  pasa'd  the  houra  with  their  accuslom'd  ease, 
As.guesls  inclined,  but  not  compell'd  to  please ; 
But  there  were  others  in  the  mansion  found. 
For  office  chosen,  and  by  duties  hound ; 
I'hree  female  rivals,  each  of  power  pOssess'd, 
Th' attend ant-m aid,  poor  friend,  and  kindred-guest. 

To  these  came  Jesse,  as  a  aoaman  thrown 
By  the  rude  storm  upon  a  coast  unknown  : 
""he  view  was  flattering,  civil  seem'd  the  race, 

It  all  unlmown  the  dangers  of  the  pkce. 

Few  hours  had  pass'd,  when,  from  attendants 

The  lady  utter'd— "  This  is  kind  indeed  : 
Believe  me,  love  I  that  I  for  one  like  you 
Have  daily  pray'd,  a  friend  discreet  and  true  ; 
Oh  !  wonder  not  that  1  on  you  depend. 
You  are  mine  own  hereditary  friend  : 
Hearken,  my  Jesse,  never  can  I  trust 
Beings  ungrateful,  selfish,  and  unjust ; 
But  you  are  present,  and  my  load  of  care 
Your  love  will  serve  to  lightnn  und  to  share : 
Come  near  me,  Jesse — let  not  those  below 
Of  my  reliance  on  your  friendship  know  ; 
Look  as  they  look,  be  in  tlieir  freedoms  ftec — 
But  all  they  say  do  you  convey  to  me." 

Here  Jesse's  thoughts  to  Colin's  cottoge  flew, 
And  with  such  speed  she  scarce  their  absence  knew. 

"  Jane  lovea  her  mistress,  and  should  she  depart, 
I  lose  her  service,  and  she  breaks  her  heart ; 
My  ways  and  wishes,  looks  and  thoughts  she  knows, 
And  duteous  care  by  close  attention  shows  ; 
But  is  she  faithful  ?  in  temptation  strung  ? 
Will  she  not  wrong  me  7  ah  I  I  fear  tlie  wrong  ■ 
Your  father  loved  me ;  now,  in  time  of  need. 
Watch  for  my  good,  and  to  his  place  succeed. 

"  Blood  doesn't  bind — that  girl,  who  every  day 
Eats  of  my  bread,  would  wish  my  life  away ; 
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I  am  lier  dear  reUuioJi,  and  she  thinks 
To  make  her  fortune,  an  ambitious  minx! 
She  only  coai'to  me  for  the  prospect's  sake, 
BecaUEG  she  knows  I  have  a  will  Co  make  ; 
Yes,  love  1  my  will  dalay'd,  I  know  not  how — 
But  you  are  here,  and  I  will  make  it  now. 

"  Thai  idle  oreatare,  keep  her  in  jour  view, 
See  what  she  does,  what  she  desires  to  do  j 
On  her  young  mind  may  artful  villains  prey, 
And  to  my  plala  and  jewels  liiid  a  way ; 
A  pleasant  humour  has  tiie  girl :  her  smile 
And  cheerful  manner  tedious  hours  beguile : 
Bui  well  observe  her,  erer  near  her  be, 
Close  in  your  lliooghts,  in  your  professions  fteo. 

"  Again,  my  Jesse,  hear  what  I  advise, 
And  watch  a  womaii  ever  jn  disguise  i 
lesop,  tliat  widow,  serious,  subtle,  sly — 
But  what  of  this — I  must  have  company: 
She  matkels  for  me,  and  although  she  makes 
Profit,  no  doubt,  of  all  she  undertakes. 
Yet  she  is  one  I  can  to  all  produce. 
And  all  her  talents  arc  in  daily  use; 
Deprived  of  her,  I  may  another  find 
As  s!y  and  selfish,  with  a  weaker  mind 
But  never  trust  her,  she  is  full  of  art. 
And  worms  herself  into  the  closest  heart ; 
Seem  then,  I  pray  yoa,  careless  in  her  sight. 
Nor  let  her  know,  my  love,  how  we  unite. 

"  Do,  my  good  Jesse,  cast  a  view  around. 
And  let  no  wrong  within  my  bouse  be  found  ; 

That  girl  associates  with 1  know  not  who 

Are  her  companions,  nor  what  ill  they  do ; 
'T  is  then  the  widow  plans,  'I  is  then  she  tries 
Her  various  arts  and  schemes  Cot  fi-esh  supplies; 
'Tis  then,  if  ever,  Jane  her  duty  quits, 
And,  wliom  I  know  not,  Sivours  and  admits  : 
Oh!  watch  tlielrraovementB  all  [forme  tis  hard. 
Indeed  is  vain,  hut  you  may  keep  a  guard  ; 
And  I,  when  none  yoar  watchful  glance  deceive. 
May  make  my  will,  and  think  what  I  sliaJl  leave." 

Jesse,  'with  fear,  disgust,  alarm,  surprise. 
Heard  of  these  duties  tor  her  ears  and  eyes  ; 
Heard  by  what  service  she  must  gain  her  bread, 
And  went  with  scorn  and  sorrow  to  her  bed. 

Jane  was  a  servant  fitted  for  her  place, 
Ejcperioneed,  cunning,  fraudful,  selfish,  hasa ; 
Skill'd  in  those  mean  humiliating  arts 
That  make  their  way  to  proud  ajid  selfish  hearts ; 
By  instinct  taught,  she  felt  an  awe,  a  lear. 
For  Jesse's  upright,  simple  character  ; 
Whom  with  gross  flattery  she  awhile  assaii'd, 
And  then  beheld  with  hatred  when  it  faii'd  ; 
Yet  trying  aUil  upon  her  mind  ibr  hold. 
She  all  the  secrets  of  the  mansion  told  ; 
And  to  invite  an  equal  trust,  she  drew 
Of  every  mind  a  tmld  and  rapid  view ; 
lint  on  me  vidow'd  friend  with  deep  disdain, 
And  raocorons  envy,  dwelt  the  treacherous  Jane : — 
In  v^nsuch  arts,  without  deceit  or  pridS, 
\yith  a  just  taste  and  feeling  for  her  guide, 
l''roin  allcontagion  Jesse  kept  apart, 
Free  in  her  manners,  guarded  in  her  heart. 


ise  one  morn  was  Ihoughtfiil,  and  her  sigh 
The  widow  heard  as  she  was  passing  by ; 

—"Weil!"  she  said,  "is  that  some  distant 

Or  aught  with  us,  that  gives  your  bosom  pam  ? 
Come,  we  are  iellow-sufferers,  slaves  in  tlirali. 
And  tasks  and  griefs  are  common  to  us  all ; 
Thinic  not  my  frankness  strange :  they  love  to  paint 
Their  state  with  freedom,  who  endure  restraint ; 
And  tliere  is  something  in  that  speaking  eye 
And  sober  mien,  that  prove  I  may  rely  : 
You  came  a  stranger ;  to  my  words  attend. 
Accept  my  oSbr,  and  yon  find  a  friend ; 


"  Good  Heav'n  I  that  one  so  jealou 
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She,  who  so  long  herself  was  iow  and  peer, 
Now  broods  suspicious  on  her  useless  store  ; 
She  loves  tc  see  us  abject,  loves  to  deal 
Her  insult  round,  and  then  pretends  to  feel ; 
Prepare  to  c^  all  dignity  aside. 
For  know  your  talents  will  be  quickly  tried  ; 
Nor  think,  from  fiivours  past,  a  fi'iend  to  gain, 
'T  is  but  by  duties  we  our  posts  maintain  ; 
I  read  her  novels,  gossip  through  the  town. 
And  daily  go,  for  idle  stories,  down  ; 
I  cheapen  all  she  buys,  and  bear  the  curse 
Of  honest  tradesmen  for  my  niggard  purse  ; 
And,  when  for  her  this  meanness  I  display, 
She  cries,  "  I  heed  not  what  I  throw  away ;' 
"  '  secret  bargains  I  endure  the  shame, 

id  stake  my  credit  for  our  fish  and  game ; 
Oft  has  she  smiled  to  hear  '  her  generous  soul 
Would  gladly  give,  but  stoops  to  my  eontrol :' 
Nay !  I  have  heard  her,  when  she  chanced  to  come 
Where  I  contended  for  a  petty  sum, 
Alfirm  'twas  painful  to  behold  such  care, 
"  But  Issop's  nature  is  to  pinch  and  spare  :" 
Thus  all  the  meanness  of  the  house  is  mine, 
And  my  reward — to  scorn  bcr,  and  to  dine. 

"  See  neit  that  giddy  thing,  with  neither  pride 
To  keep  her  eaie,  nor  principle  to  guide  i 
Poor,  idle,  simple  flirt '.  as  sure  as  fate 
Her  maiden-fame  will  have  an  early  date; 
Of  her  beware ;  for  all  who  live  below 
Have  faults  they  wish  not  all  the  world  to  know: 
And  she  is  fond  of  listening,  liill  of  doubt, 
And  stoops  to  guilt  to  find  an  error  out. 

"And  now  once  mora  observe  the  artfii!  maid, 
A  lying,  prying,  jilting,  thievish  jade ; 
I  think,  my  love,  you  will  not  condescend 
To  call  a  low,  illiterate  girl  your  itiend : 

n  out  troubles  we  are  apt,  yoa  know. 
To  lean  on  all  who  some  compassion  show  ; 
And  she  has  flexile  features,  acting  eyes. 
And  seems  with  every  look  to  sympattiise : 
No  mirror  can  a  mortal's  grief  express 
With  more  precision,  or  can  feel  it  less ; 
That  proud,  mean  spirit,  she  by  fawning  courts. 
By  vulgar  flattery,  and  by  vile  reports ; 
And,  by  that  proof  she  every  instant  gives 
To  one  so  mean,  that  yet  a  meaner  lives.— 

"  Come,  i  have  drawn  the  curtain,  and  you  see 
Your  ibllow-actors,  all  your  company , 
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Should  you  incline  fo  throw  reserve  aside, 
And  in  my  judgment  and  my  love  confide, 
1  could  some  proapeots  open  to  your  view, 
Thit  aak  ntlenlion — and  till  then,  adieu," 

"  Farewell !"  said  Jesse,  hastening-  to  her  n 
Where  all  she  aaur  within,  without,  was  gloor 
Confused,  perples'd,  she  pass'd  a.  dreary  hour, 
Before  her  reason  could  exert  its  power; 
To  her  all  seem'rj  mysterious,  all  allied 
To  avarice,  maanneas,  folly,  craft,  and  pride  J 
Wearied  with  thought,  she  breathed  the  garden' 
Then  came  the  laughing  lass,  and  jom'd  her  tJiere. 

"  My  sweetest  friend  has  dwelt  witli  ue  a  week, 
And  does  she  love  us  1  he  sincere  and  apeak ; 
My  aunt  you  cannot — Lord !  how  I  should  hate 
To  be  like  her,  all  misery  and  state ; 
Proud,  and  jet  envious,  she  disgusted  sees 
All  who  are  happy,  and  who  look  at  ease. 
Let  friendship  bind  us,  I  will  quickly  show 
Some  ikvoariles  near  us,  yoii  '11  be  bless'd  to  know ; 
My  aunt  forbids  it — bat,  can  she  espect 
To  soothe  her  spleen,  we  shall  ourselves  neglect  1 
Jane  and  Ihe  widow  were  to  watch  and  slay 
My  free-bom  feet ;  I  watch'd  as  well  as  they ; 
Lo !  what  IB  this  ?  this  simple  key  explores 
The  dark  recess  that  holds  the  apinsler's  stores ; 
And  led  by  her  ill  star,  I  chanced  lo  see 
Where  Issop  keeps  her  stock  of  ralalle ; 
Used  in  the  hours  of  anger  and  alarm. 
It  makes  her  civil,  and  it  keepg  her  warm ; 
Thus  bless'd  with  secrels,  both  would  ehoose  to  hide, 
Their  fears  now  grant  me  what  their  scorn  denied. 

"  My  fi-eedom  thus  by  their  aaaent  secured. 
Bad  as  it  is,  the  place  may  be  endured  ; 
And  bad  it  is,  bnt  her  estates,  you  know, 
And  her  beloved  hoards,  ahe  must  bestow ; 
So  we  can  slyly  our  amusements  talte, 
And  friends  of  demons,  if  they  help  us,  make." 

"  Strange  creatures  these,"  thought  Jessy,  half 

To  smile  at  one  malicious  and  yet  kind  ; 
Frank  and  yet  cunning,  with  a  heart  to  love 
And  malice  prompt — the  serpent  and  the  dove. 
Here  could  ahe  dwell  ^  or  could  ahe  yet  depart  ? 
Could  ahe  be  artful!  could  ahe  bear  with  art? — 
Tliis  splendid  mansion  gave  the  collage  grace. 
She  thought  a  dungeon  was  a  happier  place ; 
And  Colin  pleading,  when  he  pleaded  best, 
Wrought  not  such  sudden  change  in  Jesse's  breast. 

The  wondering  maiden,  who  had  only  read 
Of  such  vile  beings,  saw  them  now  with  dread  ; 
Safe  in  themselves — for  nature  has  design'd 
The  creature's  poison  harmless  to  the  kind  i 
But  all  beside  who' in  the  haunts  are  found 
Must  dread  the  poison,  and  must  feel  tlie  wound. 

Days  full  of  care,  slow  weary  weeks  pass'd  on. 
Eager  to  go,  still  Jesse  was  not  gone  ; 
Her  time  m  trifling  or  in  tears  she  spent, 
She  never  gave,  ahe  never  felt  content: 
The  lady  wonder'd  that  her  humble  guest 
Strove  not  to  please,  would  neither  lie  nor  jest ; 
She  sought  no  news,  no  scandal  would  convey. 
But  walk'd  for  haalth,  and  waa  at  church  to  pra 


AH  this  displeased,  and  soon  the  widow  cried : 
"  Let  me  be  frank— I  am  not  aaliafied ; 
You  Imow  my  wiahca,  I  your  judgment  trust ; 
You  can  be  useful,  Jesse,  and  you  must ; 
Let  me  be  plainer,  child — I  want  on  ear. 
When  1  am  deaf,  instead  of  mine  to  hear ; 
When  mine  is  sleeping,  let  your  eye.  awake  ; 
When  I  observe  not,  observation  lake ; 
Alas  !  1  real  not  on  my  pillow  laid. 
Then  threat'ning  whispers  make  my  soul  afraid ; 
The  tread  of  strangers  lo  my  ear  ascends, 
Fed  at  my  cost,  (he  minions  of  my  friends ; 
While  you,  without  a  care,  a  wish  to  please, 
Eat  the  vile  bread  of  idleness  and  ease." 

Th'  indignant  girl  aslomsh'd  aoawer'd — "  Nay! 
This  inslanl,  madam,  let  me  haste  away  ; 
Thus  speaks  my  Other's,  thus  an  orphan's  fnend  T 
This  instant,  lady,  let  your  bounty  end." 
The  lady  frowii'd  indignant-"  What !"  she  cried, 
A  vicar's  daughter  wiui  a  princess'  pride  '. 
And  pauper's  lot !  but  pitying  I  foreive  j 
How,  simple  Jessy,  do  you  think  to  live  7 
Have  I  not  power  Co  help  you,  foolish  maid  1 
To  my  concerns  he  your  attention  paid ; 
With  cheerful  mind  th'  allotted  dutica  take. 
And  recoUect  I  have  a  will  to  make." 

Jessy,  who  felt  as  liberal  natures  feel, 
When  thus  the  baser  their  designs  reveal, 
Kcplied— "  Those  duties  were  to  her  unfit. 
Nor  would  her  spirit  to  her  tasks  submit. ' 
In  silent  scorn  the  lady  sate  awhile, 
And  then  replied  with  stern  contemptuoiis  smile — 
lliink  you,  fair  madam,  that  you  came  to  share 
Fortunes  like  mine  without  a  thought  or  care  1 
A  guest,  indeed  !  from  every  trouble  free, 
Dress'd  by  my  help,  with  not  a  care  for  me ; 
When  I  a  visit  to  your  father  made, 
I  for  the  poor  assistance  largely  paid ; 
To. his  domestics  I  their  tasks  assign'd, 
I  fix'd  the  portion  for  his  hungry  hind ; 
And  had  your  father  (simple  man !)  obey'd 
My  good  advice,  and  watch'd  as  well  as  pray'd, 
He  might  have  left  you  something  with  his  prayers. 
And  lent  some  colour  for  these  lofty  airs. — 

n  tears  !  my  love  !  Oh,  then  my  soften'd  heart 
Cannot  resist — we  never  more  ^ill  pari ; 

d  your  friendship — I  will  be  your  friend. 
And  Ihua  determined,  to  my  will  attend." 

lao  went  fijrth,  but  with  determined  soul 
To  fly  such  love,  lo  break  from  auch  control ; 
"  I  hear  enough,"  the  trambling  damsel  cried ; 
Flight  be  my  care,  and  Providence  my  guide : 
Ire  yet  a  prisoner,  I  escape  will  make ; 
Will,  thus  display'd,  th'  insidious  arts  forsake. 
And,  as  the  rattle  sounda,  will  fly  the  filial  snalie." 


"  Ungrateful  creature,"  said  the  lady,  "this 
Could  I  imagine  '—are  you  frantic,  miss  ! 
What!    leave  your  friend,  your  prospects  —  ia 
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Tho  cliune  replied,  "Then  houseless  may  you 

The  starving  victim  fo  a.  guilty  love ; 
Branded  with  shamo,  in  sickness  dnom'd  to  norso 
An  ill-fiinn'd  cub,  your  scandal  and  jour  curse ; 
Bpurn'd  by  its  scoundrel  lather,  and  ill  fed 
By  surly  rustics  with  the  purtsh-hread  ] — 
Relent  you  not  1 — apeak — yet  I  can  forgive ; 
StiU  Htb  with  me" — "  With  you,"  said  Jeaae, "  lire  ? 
No !  I  would  first  endure  what  you  describe, 
Rather  tlian  breathe  with  your  detested  tribe ; 
Who  long  have  feigu'd,  Uli  now  their  very  hearts 
Are  firmly  fix'd  in  tbeir  accursed  parts ; 
Who  all  profess  esteem,  and  feel  disdain. 
And  all,  with  justice,  of  deceit  complain; 
Whom  I  could  pity,  but  Uiat,  while  I  stay, 
My  terror  drives  all  kinder  thoughts  away  J 
Grateful  for  this,  that  wlicn  I  think  of  you, 
I  little  fear  what  poverty  can  do." 

The  angry  matron  her  attendant  Jane 
Summon'd  in  baste  to  soothe  the  fierce  disdain ; 

"  A  vile  detested  wretch  !"  the  lady  cried, 
"  Yet  shall  she  be,  by  many  an  elFort,  tried. 
And,  clogg'd  with  debt  and  fear,  i^ainst  her  will 

And  once  secured,  she  never  shall  depart 
Till  I  have  proved  the  firmness  of  her  heart; 
Then  when  she  dares  not,  would  not,  cannot  go, 
1  '11  make  her  feel  what 't  is  to  use  me  so." 

The  pensive  Colin  in  his  garden  stray'd. 
But  fiilt  not  then  the  beauties  it  display  d  ; 
Tliere  many  a  pleasant  object  met  his  view, 
A  rising  wood  of  oaks  behind  it  grew ; 
A  streagi  ran  by  it,  and  the  village-green 
And  public  road  were  from  the  gnriJena  seen ; 
Save  where  the  pine  and  larch  flie  bound'ry  made. 
And  on  the  rose.beds  threw  a  sollening'  shade. 

The  mother  sat  beside  the  garden-door, 
Dress'd  as  in  times  ere  she  and  hers  wore  poor  j 
The  broad.laced  cap  was  known  in  ancient  days, 
When  madam's  dress  oompeil'd  the  village  praise; 
And  still  she  look'd  as  in  the  times  of  old, 
Ere  his  last  farm  the  erring  husband  sold ; 
Whilo  yet  the  mansion  stood  in  decent  state, 
And  paupers  waited  at  tho  well-known  gate. 

"Alas  !  my  son  !"  the  mother  cried,  "  and  why 
That  silent  grief  and  oftrepeated  sigh  1 
True  we  are  poor,  but  thou  hast  never  felt 
Pangs  to  thy  father  for  iiis  error  dealt ;  -i 

Pangs  from  strong  hopes  of  visionary  gain. 
For  ever  raised,  and  ever  found  in  vain. 
He  rose  nnha|)pj  !  from  his  fruitless  schemes. 
As  guilty  wretches  from  their  blissful  dreams; 
Eul  thou  wert  then,  my  son,  a  playful  child. 
Wondering  at  griel^  gay,  innocent,  and  wild  ; 
Listening  at  times  to  thy  poor  mother's   '  ' 
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Thy  fiither  dying,  thou,  my  virtuous 'boy. 
My  comfort  always,  waked  my  soul  to  joy ; 
With  the  poor  remnant  of  our  foftune  left, 
Thou  hiiBt  our  station  of  its  gloom  bereft: 
Thy  lively  temper,  and  thy  cheerful  air, 
H^ve  cast  a  smile  on  sadness  and  despair ; 
Thy  active  hand  has  dealt  to  this  poor  space 
Tire  bUss  of  plenty  and  the  charm  of  grace ; 


And  all  around  us  wonder  when  they  find 
Such  taste  and  strength,  such  skill  and  power  cam- 
There  is  no  mother,  Colin,  no  not  ona, 
But  envies  me  so  kind,  so  good  a  snn ; 
By  thee  supported  on  this  filing  side, 
Weakness  It^lf  awakes  a  parent's  pride  : 
I  bless  the  stroke  that  was  my  grief  before, 
And  feel  such  joy  that 't  is  disease  no  more  ; 
Shielded  by  thee,  my  want  becomes  my  wealth — ■ 
And  soothed  by  Cohn,  sickness  smiles  at  health ; 
The  old  men  love  thee,  they  repeat  thy  praise. 
And  say,  like  thee  were  youth  m  earlier  days ; 
While  every  village-maiden  cries, '  How  gay, 
How  smart,  how  brave,  how  good  is  Colin  Grey'.' 

"  Yet  thou  art  sad ;  alas  !  my  son,  I  know 
Thy  heart  is  wounded,  and  the  cure  is  slow  ; 
Fain  would  I  Ihmk  that  Jesse  still  may  came 
To  share  the  comforts  of  our  rustic  home: 
She  surely  loved  thee;  I  have  seen  the  maid, 
When  thou  hast  kindly  brought  the  vicar  aid — 
When  thou  hast  eased  his  bosom  of  its  pain, 
Oh !  I  have  seen  her — she  will  come  again." 

The  matron  ceased  ;  and  Colin  stood  the  while 
Silent,  but  striving  for  a  grateful  smile  ; 
He  then  replied — "  Ah  !  sure,  had  Jesse  stay'd. 
And  shared  the  comforts  of  our  sylvaA  shade. 
The  teiiderest  duty  and  the  fondest  love 
Would  not  have  fail'd  that  generous  heart  to  move  ; 
A  grateful  pity  would  have  ruled  her  breast. 
And  my  distresses  would  have  made  me  blest. 

"But  she  is  gone,  and  ever  has  in  view 
Grandeur  and  stale — and  what  will  then  ensue? 
Surprise  and  then  delight,  in  scenes  so  fair  and  new ; 
For  many  a  day,  perhaps  for  many  a  week, 
Home  will  have  charms,  and  to  her  bosom  speak ; 
But  thoughtless  easo,  and  affluence  and  pride. 
Seen  day  by  day,  will  draw  the  heart  aside  : 
And  she  at  length,  though  gentle  and  sincere. 
Will  think  no  more  of  our  enjoyments  here." 

Sighing  he  spake —  but   hark !   he  hears  th' 
approach 
Of  rattling  wheols  1  and  lo  !  the  evening  coach 
Once  more  the  movement  of  the  horses'  feet 
Makes  the  fond  heart'with  strpng  emotion  beat  i 
Faint  were  bis  hopes,  bat  never  had  the  eight 
Drawn  him  lo  gaze  beside  his  gate  at  night ; 
And  when  with  rapid  wheels  it  hurried  by, 
He  grieved  his  parent  with  a  hopeless  sigh  ; 
And  could  the  blessing  have  been  bought — what 

Had  he  not  offer'd,  to  have  Jesse  come  I 

She  came — he  saw  her  bending  fi^Dm  the  door. 

Her  face,  her  smile,  and  he  beheld  no  more  ; 

Lost  in  his  joy — the  mother  lent  her  aid 

T'  assist  and  to  detain  the  wilhng  maid ; 

Who  thought  her  late,  her  present  home  lo  mat*, 

Sure  of  a  welcome  for  the  rioar's  sake  ; 

But  the  good  parent  was  so  pleased,  so  kind, 

So  pressmg  Colin,  she  so  much  inclined, 

That  night  advanced  ;  and  then  so  long  detain'd. 

No  wishes  to  depart  she  felt,  or  feign'd  ; 

Yet  long  in   doubt  she  stood,  and  tlien  perforcb 


Here  was  a  lover  fond,  a  friend  sincere ; 
Here  was  content  and  joy,  for  she  waa  here  : 
111  the  mild  cToning,  in  the  BCene  around, 
TTie  maid,  now  free,  peculior  beauties  found  i 
Blended  with  Yillage-tones,  the  evening-gale 
Gave  the  sweet  night-bird's  warblln3:H  lo  the  vale : 
The  youth  embolden'd,  jet  abash'd,  now  told 
Hia  fiindest  wish,  nor  fliund  the  maiden  cold  ; 
The  mother  smiling  whiaper'd — "  Lei  him  go 
And  seek  the  license !"  Jesse  answer'd,  "  No  :" 
But  Colin  went.    I  know  not  if  the;  live 
With  bJI  the  comforts  wealth  and  plenty  give  : 
But  with  pore  joy  to  envious  souIe  denied. 
To  suppliant  meanness  and  suspicious  pride  ; 
And  village-maids  of  happy  couples  Bay, 
"  They  live  like  Jesse  Bourn  and  Colin  Grey." 


TALE   XIV. 
THE  STRUGGLES  OF  CONSCIENCE. 


My  Cnmckms  b  but  a  kind  of  hard  CoaEcienu.  .  .  .  TbE 

ThnntatilnoiT— andlftu 
Thou  plar'iln  moEl  foDll;  fur  ll. 


JSaiiaA,Bctv.Kene3. 


A  sERioDS  toyman  in  tlie  city  dwelt, 

Who  much. concern  for  his  religion  feiti 

Reading,  he  changed  his  tenets,  read  again. 

And  various  questions  could  with  skill  mainlaii 

Papist  and  <jbaker  if  we  set  aside. 

He  had  the  road  of  every  traveller  tried  ; 

There  walk'd  awhile,  and  on  a  sudden  tnm'd 

Into  some  hy-may  he  had  just  discern'd : 

He  had  a  nephew,  Fulhom — Fnlham  went 

His  ancle's  way,  with  every  turn  content ; 

He  saw  his  pious  kinsman's  watchful  care. 

And  thought  such  anxious  pains  his  own  might 

spars, 
And  he,  the  truth  ohlain'd,  without  the  toil,  might 

sliare.  ^ 

[n  fact,  young  Fulliam,  though  he  little  read, 
Perceived  his  uncle  was  by  fancy  lod  ; 
And  smiled  to  see  the  conslant  eare  he  took, 
Collating  creed  with  creed,  and  hook  with  Iwok. 

At  length  the  senior  fix'd ;  I  pass  the  sect 
He  call'd  a  church,  'twas  precious  and  elect; 
Yet  the  seed  fell  not  in  the  richest  soil. 
For  few  disciples  paid  the  preacher's  toil ;  The  1 
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All  in  an  attio-room  were  wont  to  meet, 
These  few  disciples  at  their  pastor's  feet ; 
Witli  these  wont  Fulham,  who,  discreet  and  grave, 
Follow'd  the  light  his  worthy  uncle  gave  ; 

n  preacher  found  a  wdy  t'  impart 
Awakening  feelings  lo  his  torpid  heart ; 
Some  weighty  truths^  and  of  unpleasant  kind. 
Sank,  though  resisted,  in  his  struggling  mind ; 
He  wish'd  to  fly  them,  but  oompell'd  to  stay, 
Truth  to  the  waking  Conscience  found  her  way  ; 
For  though  the  youth  was  call'd  a  prudent  lad. 
And  prudent  was,  yet  serious  faults  ho  had  ; 
Who  now  rcfiectcd — "Much  am  I  surprised, 
I  find  these  notions  cannot  bo  despised  ; 
No!  there  is  something  1  perceive  at  last. 
Although  my  uncle  cannot  bold  it  fast ; 
Though  I  the  slrictness  of  these  men  reject, 
Yet  I  determine  to  be  circumspscf : 

I  alartns  me,  and  J  must  begin 
To  look  more  closely  to  the  things  within  i 
These  sons  of  zeal  have  I  derided  long, 
"  ■  '  egin  to  think  the  laughers  wrong ; 

Nay,  my  good  uncle,  by  ail  teachers  moved, 
Will  be  preferr'd  to  him  who  none  approved  ; 
Better  to  love  BmisB  than  nothing  to  have  loved." 

Such  were  his  thoughts,  when  Consoienco  first 

To  hold  close  converse  with  th'  awaken'd  man: 
He  from  that  time  reserved  and  cautious  grow, 
And  li>r  his  duties  felt  obedience  due  ; 
Pious  he  was  not,  but  he  fear'd  the  pain 
Of  sins  committed,  nor  would  sin  again. 
Whene'er  ho  slray'd,  he  found  his  Conscience  rose, 
Like  one  determined  what  was  ill  t'  oppose, 
What  wrong  to  accuse,  what  secret  to  disclose ; 
To  drag  forth  every  latent  act  to  light, 
And  fix  them  folly  in  the  actor's  sight ; 
This  gave  him  trouble,  but  he  still  colifess'd 
The  labour  useful,  for  it  brought  him  rest 

Tlie  uncle  died,  and  when  the  nephew  read 
The  will,  and  saw  the  substance  of  the  dead- 
Five  hundred  gumeas,  with  a.  slock  in  trade- 
He  much  rejoiced,  and  thought  his  fortune  made ; 
Yet  felt  aspiring  pleasure  at  the  sight, 
And  for  increase,  increasing  appetite : 
Desire  of  profit,  idio  habits  check'd, 
{For  Fulham's  virtue  was  to  he  correct) ; 
He  and  his  Conscience  had  their  compact  made — 
■'  Urge  me  with  truth,  and  you  will  soon  persuade  j 
But  not,"  he  cried,  "  for  mere  ideal  tilings 
Give  me  to  feel  those  terror-breeding  slings." 

"I^tnot  such  thoughts,"  she. said,  "your  mind 
confound ; 
Trifles  may  wake  me,  but  they  never  wound  f 
In  them  indeed  there  is  a  wrong  and  right, 
But  you  will  find  me  pliant  and  polite  ; 
Not  like  a  Conscience  of  the  dotard  kind, 
Awake  to  dreams,  to  dire  offences  blind  : 
Let  all  within  be  pure,  in  all  beside 
Be  your  own  master,  governor,  and  guide  i 
Alive  to  danger,  in  temptation  strong, 
And  I  shall  sleep  our  whole  existence  long." 

"  Sweet  he  thy  sleep,"  said  Fulham ;  "  strong 


■npting  ill  that  gains  ■ 


Never  will  I  to  evil  deed  consent, 
Or,  if  surprised,  oh !  how  will  I  repent ! 
Should  gain  be  doubtful,  soon  mould  1  restore 
The  danreroUB  good,  or  gite  it  to  the  poor. 
Repose  fit  thein  mj  growing  wealth  shall  buy — 
Or  build— who  knows  7— an  hospital  like  Guy  ?— 
Yet  why  such  means  to  soothe  the  smart  witliin. 
While  firmly  purposed  to  renounce  the  sin  J" 

Thus  our  young  Trader  and  his  Conscience  dwelt 
In  mutnal  lose,  and  gr^at  the  joy  they  felt  i 
But  yet  in  small  concerns,  in  triviai  things, 
"  She  was,"  ha  said,  "  too  ready  with  the  stings  ; 
And  he  loo  apt,  in  search  of  growing  gains, 
To  lose  (he  fear  of  penalties  and  pains  ; 
Yet  these  were  trifling  bickerings,  petty  Jars, 
Domestic  strifes,  preliminary  wars  ;" 
He  ventured  little,  iittle  she  cipress'd 
Of  indignation,  and  they  both  had  rest. 

Thus  was  he  fii'd  lo  walk  the  worthy  way. 
When  profit  urged  him  lo  a  bold  essay ; — 
A  time  was  that  when  all  at  pleasure  gamed 
In  lottery-cliances,  yet  of  law  unblamed ; 
This  Fulliam  tried  r  who  would  to  him  adTance 
A  pound  or  crown,  he  gave  in  turn  a  chance 
For  weighty  prize — and  should  Ihey  nothing  share, 
They  had  their  crown  or  pound  in  Fnlham's  ware ; 
Thus  the  old  stores  within  the  shop  were  sold 
For  that  which  none  refuses,  new  or  old. 
Was  this  unjust  7  yet  Conscien.ce  could  not  rest, 
But  made  a  mighty  struggle  in  the  breast ; 
And  gave  th'  aspiring  man  an  early  proof. 
That  should  thay  war  he  would  have  work  enough  ; 
"Suppose,"  said  she,  "your  vended  numbers  rise 
The  same  with  those  which  gain  each  teal  prize, 
(Such  your  proposal),  con  you  ruin  shun?" 
"A  hundred  thousund,"  he  replied,  "to  one." 
"Still  it  may  happen:"  " I  the  sum  must  pay." 
"  You  know  you  cannot:"  "I  can  run  away." 
**  That  is  dishonest:" — "Nay,  but  you  must  wink 
At  a  chance-hit ;  it  cannot  be,  I  think : 
Upon  my  conduct  as  a  whole  decide, 
Siich  trifling  errors  let  my  rirtues  hide ; 
Fail  1  at  meeting  T  am  I  sleepy  there  ? 
My  purse  refuse  I  with  the  priest  to  share  ? 
Da  1  deny  the  poor  a  helping  hand  ? 
Or  stop  the  wicked  women  m  the  Strand  ! 
Or  drink  at  club  beyond  a  certain  pilch  1 
Which  are  your  charges!   Conscience,  tell   me 
which  V 
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well,"  said  she,  "  but — "     "  Nay,  I  pray 
3, 1  will  not  into  danger  run." 


The  lottery  drawn,  not  one  demand  was  made ; 
Fulhara  gain'd  profit  and  increase  of  trade. 
"  See  now,"  said  he— for  Conscience  yet  arose— 
"  How  fimlish  't  is  such  measures  to  oppose : 
Have  I  not  blameless  thus  my  state  advanced  ?" — 
"  Still,"  mutter'd  Conscience,  "  still  it  might  have 

chanced."  . 
*  Mightl"  said  our  hero,  "  who  is  so  e^act 
As  to  inquire  what  might  have  been  a  fact?" 


The  papers  told  where  kind  mammas  might  buy 
The  gayest  toys  lo  charm  an  infant's  cje ; 
Where  generouaheaux  might  gentle  damsels  picas* 
And  travellers  call  who  cross  the  land  or  seas. 
And  find  the  curious  art,  the  neat  device 
Of  precious  value  and  of  trifling  price. 

Here  Conscience  rested,  she  was  pleased  to  find 
No  less  an  active  than  an  honest  mind  ; 
But  when  he  named  the  price,  and  when  he  swore 
His  conscience  cbeck'd  him,  that  he  aak'dnomoro 
When  half  he  sought  had  been  a  large  incicase 
On  fair  demand,  she  could  not  rest  in  peace  : 
(Beside  th'  aflront  to  call  Ih'  adviser  in. 
Who  would  prevent,  to  justify  the  sin  ?) 
She  therefore  told  him,  that  "  ho  vainly  tried 
To  soothe  her  anger,  conscious  that  he  lied ; 
If  thus  he  grasp'd  at  such  usurious  gains, 
He  must  deserve,  and  should  eapect  her  pains." 

The  charge  was  strong ;  he  would  in  part  conless 
OfFonce  there  was- But,  who  oflended  less  7 
"What!  is  a  more  assertion  call'd  a  lie? 
And  if  it  be,  are  men  compell'd  to  buy  ? 
'Twas  strange  that  Conscience  on  such  points 

should  dwell. 
While  he  was  acting  (he  would  call  it)  well : 
He  bought  as  others  buy,  ha  sold  as  others  sell : 
There  was  no  fraud,  and  he  demanded  cause 
Why  he  waa  troubled,  when  he  kept  the  laws  !" 

"  My  laws  J"  said  Conscience ;  "  What,''  said 
he,  "are  thine  ? 
"  Oral  or  written,  human  or  divine? 
Show  me  the  chapter,  let  me  see  the  text; 
By  iaws  uncertain  subjects  are  perples'd : 
Let  me  my  finger  on  the  statute  lay. 
And  I  shall  feol  if  duty  to  obey." 

"Eefleot,"  said  Conscience,  '"I  was  your  own 

That  I  should  warn  you— does  the  compact  tire  ? 
Repent  you  this  7  then  bid  rae  not  advise, 
And  rather  hear  your  passions  as  they  rise ; 
So  you  may  counsel  and  remonstrance  shun, 
But  then  remember  it  was  War  begun ; 
And  you  may  judge  from  somealtaoks,  my&iend. 
What  serious  conflicts  will  on  war  attend." 

"  Nay,  but,"  at  length  the  thoughtful  man  replied, 
"  I  say  not  that ;  I  wish  you  for  my  guide  ; 
Wish  for  your  checks  and  yonr  reproofs — but  then 
Be  like  a  Conscience  of  my  lellow-raen  j 
Worthy  I  mean,  and  men  of  good  report. 
And  not  the  wretches  who  with  conscience  sport : 
There's  Bice,  my  friend,  who  passes  off  his  grease 
Of  pigs  for  bears',  in  pots  a  crown  a-piece ; 
His  Conscieiics  never  checks  him  when  he  swears 
The  fat  he  sells  is  honest  fet  of  bears  ; 
And  so  it  is,  for  he  contrives  to  give 
A  drachm  to  each — 'tis  thus  that  tradesmen  live: 
Now  wily  should  you  and  I  bo  over-nice  j 
What  man  is  hold  in  more  repute  than  Bice  7" 

Here  ended  the  dispute ;  but  yet 't  was  plain 
The  partifls  both  expected  strife  again  ; 
Their  friendship  cool'd,  ha  look'd  about  and  saw 
Numbers  who  seem'd  unshackled  by  his  awe  ; 
While  like  a  school-boy  he  was  threaten'd  still. 
Now  for  the  deed,  nov.'  only  for  the  will ; 
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s,  and  iiv  thine 


Such  were  each  day  the  charges  and  replies, 
When  a  new  object  caught  the  trader's  ejes ; 
A  vcEtry.jNitfiot,  could  he  gain  the  namo, 
Would  iDihoua  make  him;  acd  mould  pSy  the  iarae ; 
IIo  knon;  full  welllhp  sums  bequeath'd  in  charge 
For  scl^ola,  ibt  Bims-men,  for  the  pix>r,  were  large: 
Report  fiad  told,  aiid  he  ciiuld  feel  it  true. 
That  most  mifairljdeaJf  the  tntsted  few  ; 
No  p  LFtnfera  would  they  in  their  office  take. 
Nor  clear  aocoonta  at  annual  meetings  make ; 
Aloud  our  hero  in  the  vostfy  spoke 
Of  hidden  deeds,  and  Tow'd  to  draw'the  cloak ; 
It  waa'the  poor  man's  cause,  and  he  for  one 
Was  quite  determined  to  see  justice  done  : 
His  foes  affected  laughter,  then  disdain. 
They  too  wore  loud  and  tin^t'ning,  but  in  vain ; 
The   pauper's  ftiend,  tlieir.fbc,  arose  and  spoke 

again: 
Fiercely  he  cried,  "Your  garbled.  Btatements  show 
That  yoQ'  determine  we  shall  nothing  kaov/ ; 
But  we  shall  bruig  your  hidden  crimea  to  light, 
Give  you  to.ahame,  aiid  lo  the  poor  their  right." 

Virtue  Uke  this  might  some  approval  ask- 
But  Conscience  sternly  said,  "  Vou  wear  a  mask ! 
"  At  least,"  said  Fulham,  "  If  I  have  a  view 
To'  serve  myself,  I  serve  the  public  too." 

i^ulhani,  thoagh  check'd,  retain'd  his  former  sea 
And  this  the  cautious  rogues  began  lo  feel ; 
"  Thus^will  he  ever  ijark,"  in  peevish  lone,      ' 
An  elder  cried — « the  cur  must  have  a  bone :" 
They  then  began  to  hinl,  and  to  begin 
Was  ail  they  needed— it  was  felt  within  j 
In  terms  leSs  veJl'd  an  offer  then  was  made. 
Though  distant  still,  it  fail'd  not  te  persuade : 
More  plainly  then  was  every  point  proposed, 
Approved,  accepted,  and  the  bargain  closed. 
"  Th'  exulting  paupers  hail'd  their  friend's  succcst 
And  bade  adieu  to  murmurs  and  distress." 


Alas !  their  friend  had  now  Superior  light, 
■And.view'd  by  that,  he  found  that  ail  was  right; 
'■  There  ware  noerrora,  the  disburaemeolB  small  -,' 
Tills  Was  the  truth,  and  truth  was  due  to  all." 
^  And  rested  Conscience  !  No !  she  would  not  rest 
Yet  was  content  with  making  a  protest; 
Some  acts  she  now  with  less  resistance  bore. 
Nor  toqk  alarm  so  quickly  as  before-: 
Like  those  in  towns' besieged,  who  every  ball 
At  first  with  terror  view,  and  dread  them  all, 
Kut,  grown  femiliar  with  the  scenes,  they  fear 
The  Janger  less,  as  it  approaches  near  ; 
SoConscience,  more  femiliar  with  the  view 
Of  growing  evils,  less  attentive  grew  : 
Yet  he  who.  felt  some  pain,  and  dreaded  more. 
Gave  a  peaocoffering  to  the  angry  poor. 

Thus  had. lie  quiet — but  the  time  yias  briel^ 
From  his  new  triumph  sprang  a  cause  of  grief; 
In  office  join'd,  and  acting  with  the  rest, 
lie  njust  admit  the  sacramental  test: 
Wow,  as  a  sectary,  who  had  all  his  life, 
A3  he  supposed,  been  with  the  church  at  strife,     . 
17         -.  Z   , 
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(No  rules  of  hers,  no  laws  had  he  perused,  i 
Nor  knew  the  tenets  iie  bj  role  abused ;) 
Yet  Conscience  here  arose  more  fierce  and  strong. 
Than  when  she  fold  of  robbery  and  wrong; 
"Change  his  religion!  No!  he  must  be  sure 
That  was  a  blow  no  coUsiience  could  endure."   . 


Though  friend  lo  viilue,  yet  f  he  oft  abides' 
1  early  notions,  fix'd  by  erring  guides ; 
nd  is  more  startled  by  a  call  from  those. 
Than  when  the  Ibulest  cries  her  rest  oppose  ; 
By  error  taught,  by  prejudice  misled. 
She  yields  her  rights,  and  fancy  roles  instead; 
When  Conscience  all  her  slings  and  terror  deals,   ' 
Not  as  truth  dictates,  but  as  finey  ft'ek ; 
And  thus  within  our  hero's  troubled  breast, 
Crime  was  less  lortiire  than  the  odious  lest. 
New  forms,  new  ijieasures,  he  itiuat  now  embrace. 
With  sad  conviction  that  they  warr'd  with  grace ; 
To  his  new  chul'ch  no  former  fiiend  would  coma. 
They  scarce  preferr'd  her  to  the  church  of  Roma: 
But  thinking  much,  and  weighing  guilt  and  gain, 
Conscianee  and  he  commute^  fiir  her  pain; 
Then  promised  Fulham  to  retain' his  creed. 
And  their  peculiar  paupers  still  to  feed-; 
Their  attic-room  (jn  secret)  to  attend. 
And  not  forget  he  was  the  preacher's  friend ; , 
Thus  he  proposed,  and  Conscience,  troubled,  tried. 
And  wantmg  peace,  reluctantly  complied.    . 

Now  care  subdued,  and  apprehensions  gone, ' 
In  peace  our  hero  was  aspiring  an ; 
But  short  the.  period — soon  a  quarrel  rose. 
Fierce  in  (he  birth,.aiid  fatal  in  the  close ; 
With  times  of  truce  between,  which  rather  proved 
That  both  were  weary,  than  that  either  loved. 
Fulham  e'en  now  disliked  the  heavy  thrall. 
And  for  her  death  would  in  his  anguish  call. 
As  Rome's  mistaken  Ciend  exclaim'd.  Let  Car- 
thage fall  ! 

ilt  our  hero,  so  his  wish  eipress'd. 
Against  this  powerfnl  sprite— detent  est  ; 
conquest  saw  not  danger  near, 
ler  rival,  and  without  a  foar ; 
ce  conqner'd,  men  perceive  how  frea, 
bow  iatal  such  a  state  must  be. 
)t  free  oar  hero's ;  foe  or  friend. 
Conscience  on  hiro  was  destined  to  attend; 

indeed,  grew  dull,  nor  aeeiii'd  lo  spy 
Crime  following  crime,  and  each  of  deeper  dye; 

It  all  were  noticed,  andthe  reckoning  lime 
With  her  account  cama  on-erime  following  crime 

This,  once  a  foe,  now  brother  in  the  trust. 
Whom  Fulham  late  described  as  fair  and  just. 
Was  the  sole  goardian  of  a  wealthy  maid. 
Placed  in  his  power,  and  of  his  frown  afraid  i 
Not  quite  an  idiot,  for  her  busy  brain 
Sought,  by  poor  cunning,  .trifling  points  lo  gain  ■, 
childish' projects  her  delight, 
.  .  _.o  heed  of  each,  important  right. 
The  frlendiy  parties  met— the  guardian  cried, 
"  I  am  too  old ;  my  sons  have  each  a  bride : 
Martlia,  my  ward,  would  mfJte  an  easy  wife; 
"     -        ■         i  I  '11  make  her  yours  for  life  i   ■      ,       ■ 
Cfeature  is  so,  weak  and  mild, 
lothed  and  Ihrcaten'd  as  a  child  ;".- 
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a  vile  act,"  said  Conscience  ; — "  It  will 


Toei  ,  ,     ,       . 

Now,maj  tier  life  be'  happy-r- 

Tokeep  loy  temper  eyen  arid  serene." 

"  I  cannot  thus  coinp<iund,"  the  spirit  cried, 

"  Nor  have  my  lawH  Uiua  broken  and  defied : 

THia  is  a  fi-aiid,  a  bargain  for  a  wife; 

Expect  my  vengeance,  or  amend  your  life." 

The  wife  was  pretty,  trifling,  childish,  weak ; 
She  i^uld  not  think,  but  would  not  cease  to  sp^ik : 
Thja  he  fi>pbad — she  look  the  cai\lion  ill, 
And  boldly  rose  against  his  sovereign  will: 
With  idict-cunning  she  woiild  watdi  the  hour. 
When  Mends  were  ppesenl,  to  dispute  his  power ; 
With  tyrant-crafl,  he  then  was  still  and  calm,' 


To.  ve^  and  lease,  without  t 

And  he  discorer'd  fhat  so  weak  a  mind 

No  art  could  lead,  and  no  compulsion  bind ; 

The  rudest  force  would  liiil  buc1(  mind  lo  tame. 

And  she  was  callous  lo  rebuke  and  sbaiiie ; 

Proud  ofher  wealth,  the  power  of  law  she  knew, 

And  vfould  assist  him  in  the  spending  loo : 

His  thro'at'ning  words  with  insult  she  defied. 

To  all  his  reasoning  with  b.  stare  replied ; 

And  when'he  begg'd  her  to  altelid,  woiild  say,  , 

''Attend  I  will; — but  let  rae  have  my  way." 

Nor  rest  Bad  Conscience :  "  While  you  merit  pair 
From  me,"  she  said,  "you  seeli  redress  in  Tain." 
His  thoughts  were  grievous :  "  All  that  I  poraeaB 
From  this  wild  bargain  adds  to  my"  distress ; 
To  pass  a  life  with  one  who'  wiQ  not  mend. 
Who  cannot  love,  nor  save,  nor,  wisely  .spend,  . 
Is  a  vile  prospect,  and  I  see  no  end ; 
For  if  we  part,  I  must  of  course  restore 
Much  of  her  money,,  and  must  wed  no  more. 

"  Is  there  no  way  ?" — here  Conscience  rose  ii 
power, 
"Oh  '.  fly  UiBidanger  of  this  iatalhqur; 
T  am.  thy  Cbnscience,  Giithful,  fond,  and  true. 
Ah,  fly  tjiia  thought;  or  evil  must  ensue  ; 
Fiill  on  Ihy  knees,  and  pray  with  all  thy  soul. 
Thy  purpose  banish,  thy  design  conliol ; 
lial  every. hope  of  such  advantB;je  cease. 
Or  never  moi'e  especl'a  moment's  peace." 


Felt  ^e  rebuke,  and  the  command  obey'd. 

Againjthe  wife  rebeli'd,  again  eipress'd 
A  !ove  for  pleasure — a  contempt  of  rest; 
"  Sha,  whom  she  pleased,  woald  visit,  would  receive 
Those  who  pleased  her,  nor  deign  to  nsli  for  leave." 


lodo:      .  ■  ■    .  ,     ■ 

ate  thy  wife  !" — "  Why  jrcs,"  he  must  confess, 
"  It  might  be  wrong-^-but  there  waa  no  redress ;  . 
Beside,  lo  think,"  said  he,  "  is  not  to  sin." 
".Mistaken  man  1"  replied  the  power  within. 
No  guest  unnoticed  to  the  lady  came. 
He  judged  th'  e^ent  with  mingled  joy  and  shame; 
Oft  he  witbdrew,.and  seem'd  to  leave  her  free. 
But  still  as  watchful  as'  a  lyni  was  lie ; 
Meanwhile  the  wife  waa  thotighlless,  cool,  and  gay, 
And,  without  virtue,  had  no  wish  .to  stray. 

Though  Ihus  opposed,  his  plans  were  not  Cesjgn'd ; 
"  Eeuenge,"  said  he,  "will  prompt  that  darfng  mind : 
Itefused  supplies,  insulted  and  distresa'd. 
Enraged  with  me,  and  near  a  favgmite  guest- 
Then  wilt  her  vengeance  prompt  the  daring  deed, 
And  I  ahall  watch,  detect  het,  aiid  be  freed." 

There  was  a  youth — but  let  me  hide  the  name. 
With  all  the  progress  of  diis  deed  of  shame ; 
He  hud  his  view&^-on  him  the  husband  cast 
His  net,  and  saw  him  in  his  trammels  last 

"  Pause  but  a  moment— think  what  you  intend," 
Said  the.  roused  sleeper  .■ "  I  am  yet  a  friend ; 


Then  hurried  on— the  evil  plan 

The  wife  was  guilty,  and  her  friend  betray'd. 

And  Fulham  gain'd  his  wish,  oiid  lor  his  will  was 

Had  crimes  less  .^eighty  on  (he  spirit  press'd. 
This  troubled  Conscience  might  liove  sunk  to  rest ; 
And,  like  a- foolish  gdard,  been  bribed  to-peace, 
By  a  false  promiae,.that  ofEence  should,  cease  ; 
Past  faults  had  seem'd  famOiar  to  the  view. 
Confused  if  many,  and  obscnre  thoaghtrue  ; 
And  Conscience,  troubled  with  the  dull  accouht, 
Had  droppM  her  tale,  and  slumber'd  o'er  1h'  amount: 
But,  struck  by  daring  guilt,  alert  she  rose, 
Disturb'd,  alarm'd,  and  could  no  more  repose ; 
All  hopes  of  friendship,  and  of  peace,  were  past, 
And  every  view  with  gloom  was  overcast 
Hence  fVom  that  day,  that  day  of  ahame  and  sin, 
Arose  the  restless  enmity  within ; 
On  no  resonrcc  could  Fulham  now  rely, 
Doom'd  oil  ospedienls,  and  in  vain,  to  try  ; 
For  Conscience,  roused,  sat  boldly  on  her  throne, 
Watch'd  every  thought,  attaoh'd  the  foe  alone, 
And  with  envenom'd  sting  drew  fbtth  the  inward 

.     groan :     .  ■  ■        ■ ,. 

Expedients  fail'd  that  brought  rehef  before. 
In  vain  his  alms  ^nv^  coinfbrt  to  the  poor, 
Give  what  he  would,  to  him  the  comfort  came  no 

Not  prayer  av^il'd,  and  when  (hia  crimes 'con  fessM) 
He  felt  fome  ease— ^slie  isaid — "  are  they  redress'd  7 
You  atill  retain  the  profit,  and  be  eure, 
Long  as  it  lasts,  this  anguiah  shall  endure."   , 

Fulham  sliJl  tried  to  soothe"  her,  cheat,  mialead; 
But  Conscience  laidher  finger, on  the  deed, 
And  read  the  crime  With  power,  and  alV  that  must 
succeed; 


FIc  fried  t'  eipel  her,  but  wae  sure  to  find 
Her  sErcngtIi  in  creased  by  all  (h^l  iio  design'd; 
N'jt.cTcr  was  hiS  groan  more  !oud.  and  deep, 
Tlian  Wfien  refnisd'd  she  rose  from  momently 

Ntfw'dc9perate  grown,  weak.harnss'd,  and  afraid. 
From  new  allies  he  eouglit ibr  doubtful  aid; 
Tb  thought  itself  he  strovg  to  bid  adiou, 
And  horn  devotion  to  divsveions  Spw ;      ; 
He  took  a  pooc  domeatJc  fijr  a  slave, 
(Thoug'li  Avarice  grieved  to  see  .the  price  he  gave;) 
Upon  his  board,  once  frug-al,  prega'd- a  loud 
Of  viaads  ricli,  ths  appetite  to  goad  ; 
The  loag-piotracted  meal,  the  sparkling  cup, 
Fought  with  his  gloom,  and  keptihia  courage  np; 
Soorf  as  the  mom  lag  came,  tharo  met  hiseyea 
Accounts  of  wBolltli,  that  he  miglit  reading  risoj 
To  profit  then  lie  gave  some  active  hours. 
Till  load  and  wine  again  should  renovate  hia  powers: 
Vet,^pite  of  all  doience,  of  6»ery  aid. 
The  watchful  Ibe  her  cloea  attention  pnid : 
In  every  thoughtfiil  moment,  on  she  press'd. 
And 'gave  at  oiv^  her  dagger  to  bia  breaat; 
He  licakecl  at  n^dnight,  and  the  tears  of  sin, 
As  waters,  tbrough  a  bursten  dum,  broke  in  ; 
Nay,  in  tha  .banquet,  with  'liis  friends  around, 
Wlian  aU  their  car?s  and  half  their  crimes  were 

dtowo'd,      ~        . 
Would  some  chance  act  awake  tbo  sktntbering  fear, 
And  care  and  crime  in  all  their  strength  appear  : 
The  newa  ie  read,  a  guilty  victim  swinga,. 
And  troubled  looks  proclaim  the  bosom-atings; 
Some  pair  are  wed ;  this  brings  the  wif6  in  view, 
And  some  divorced ;  this  shows  the  parting  too ; 
Nnr  can  he  hear  of  evil  word  or  deed. 
But  tVey  to  thought,  and  thought  toaufierings  iead. 

Such  was  hw  life — no  other  changes  came. 
The  hurryinff  day,  the  conscious  higlit  the  same ; 
The  night  ofhorcor-^-wben  he  starting  cried, 
To  the  poor  startled  sinner  at  his  side ; 
"  Is  it  in  law  7  am  I  condemn'd  to  die  ? 
Let  me  escape ! — ■ — I  'II  give^oH  L  let  me  fly — 
How!  but  a  dream — no  judges  !  dungeon!  chain! 
Or  these,  grim  men  1-^1  will  not  sleep,  again. — , 
Wilt  thou,  dread  being  !  thus  thy  promise  keep  ? 
Day  is  thy  time — and  wilt  Ib'oa  murder  sleep  7 
Sorrdw  and  want  repose,  and  wilt  thou  come. 
Nor  give  one  hour  of  pure  anlroubled  gloom  7 

"  Oh '.   Conscience ! '  Conscience !    man's   most 
laithiiil  friend, 
Him  oahat  thqu  comfbrt,  eaae,  relieve,  defend  ; 
But  if  ha  will  thy  friendly  checks  forego. 
Thou  art,  oh  !  woe  for  me,  his  deadliest  6e  !" 


ADVICE;  OR,  THE  ■BaUIEE  AND  T 
Hls  hnUTs  iili'il  up  with  tioli,  tuinquels.  s 


A  wEiLTHV  lord  of  far-estended  land 

Had  all  that  pleased  him  placed  at  his  cpmmand ; 

Widow'd  of  late,  but  finding  much  relief 

In  the  world's  comforts,  he  dismisa'd  bis  grief; 

He  was  by  marri^  of  his  daughters  eased. 

And  knew  hia  sons  could  mairy  if  they  pleased ; 

Meantime  in  travel  he  indulged  the  hoya. 

And  kept  no  spy  nor  partner  of  his  joys. 

These  joya,  indeed,  were  of  the  groaaer  kind. 
That  ftd  the  eraidngs  Of  lui  BDrthly  mind  j 
A  mind  that,  conscious  of'ils  own  excess,   ■ 
Felt  the  reproach  his  neigbhoura/wonld  express. 
Ijong  at  tb  indulgent  board  he  loved  to  sit, 
Whgre  joy  was  laughter,  and  profaneness  wit;  . 
And  such  the  guest  and  manners  of  the  hall, 
No  wedded  la^  on  the  'squire  wonld  call : 
Hero  reign'd  a  fdVourite,  and  her  triumph  gain'd 
O'er  otbor  favourites  who  before  had  reign'd ; 
Reserved  and  mpdeat  seem'd  the  nymph  to  be,   .  ■  . 
Knowing  tier  lord  was  charm'd  with  modesty  j 
For  he,  a  sportsman  keen,  the  more  eiijoy'd,. 
The  greater  value  had  the  thiog  deatroy'd. 

Our  'squire  declared,  that,  from  a  wif^  releaaed,' 
He  would  no  more  give  trouble  to  a  priest ; 
Seem'd  it  not,  then,  ungrateful  and  Hnkind, 
That  he  ahould  trouble  from  the  priesthood  find? 
Tho-phurch  ho  honour'd,  and  he  gave,  the  due 
And  fiill  respect  to  every  sori.be  imew  ; 
But  envied  those  who  had  tlie  luck  fo  meet 
A  gentle  paator,  civil  and  discreet ;         ' 
Who  nover  bold  and  hoaffleficrmon  penn'd, 
To  wound  a  shiner,  or  to  alionie  o  friend  ; 
One  whom  no  being  either  shunn'd  or  fear'd,  - 
Such  must  be  loved  wherever  they  appear'd.   - 

Not  such  the  sfein  old  rector  of  the  tiole, 
Who  aootbed  no  ciilprit,and  wlio  spared  no  Crime; 
Who  would  his  fiiara  ajid  liis  contempt  express 
For  irrebgion  and  licentiojtsness'; 
Of  him  our  village'lord,  his  guests, among. 
By  speech  Vindicyve  jiroved  his  feelings  stung. 

"  Wera  he  a  bigoi,"  said  the  'squire,  "  whose  Zeni 
Condemn'd  us  all,  I  siioald  disdain  to  feeli 
But  when  a  man  of  parts,  in  college  train'd, 
Pratea  of  oar  conduct — who  would  not  be  pain'd7 
While  lie  dficlaims  (where  no  one  dofe^  'eply) 
On  men  abnKdon'd,  grovling  in  the  sty 
(Like  beasts  in  human  shape)  of  shameless  luiur)' 
Vet  With  B-patriot's  zeal  I  ^nd  the  shock 
Of  vile  rebuke,  examplB  ta.hia  flock  i 
But  \et  this  rector,  thns  severe  and  proud, 
Chaugi:  his  wide  surplice  S>r  a  narrow  shroud, 
And  I  will  place  within  hia  seat  a  youth, 
Train'd  by  the  Graces,  to  explain'  the  truth  ; 
Then  shall  the  flock  with  gentle  hand  be  led. 
By  wisdom  Von,  and  by  comppssioh  fed."  . 

Who  of  her  children  gave  the  priesthood  one , 
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And  she  had  early  train'd  for  this  employ 

The  pliant  laleiits  of  her  eollege-boy  ; 

At  various  times  her  letters  painted  all 

Her  brother's  views— the  manners^  of  the  hall ; ' 

The  rector's  harshness,  and  the  mischief  made  . 

By  cliiding  those  whom  preachers  should  perauade ' 

This  led  the  youth  to  views  of  easy  life, 

A  friendly  patron,  an  obliging  wife; 

His  tittle,  liis  glebe,  (he  garden  and  the  ete^, 

'With  hooks  3S  many  as  he  wisb'd  to  read. 

All  this  accorded  with  the  nncte's  will ; 
He  loved  a  priest  compliant,  easy,  still  j 
Sumehe  had  often  to  his  fevourite  eent, 
"  To  be,"  he  wrote,  "  in  manly  freedom  spent ; 
FoK  welt  it  pleased  his  spirit  to  assist 
An  honest  lad,  who  scorn'd  a.  Methodist :" 
His  mother  too,  in  her  njalernai  care. 
Bade  him  of  caiiling  hypocrites  beware ; 
Who  from  bis  duties  would  his  heart  seduce. 
And  make  his  talents  of  no  eaithly  use- 
Soon  must  a  trial  of  his  worth  be  made-^ 
The  ancient'  priest  is  to  the  tomb  qonvey'd  ; 
And  the  youth  summon'd  from  a  serious  friend 
His  gaide  and  host,  new  duties- to  attend. 

Three  months  before,  the  nephew  and  the  'squire 
Saw  matilal  worth  to  praise  and  to  admire  ; 
And  thouglt  the  one  too  early  left  his  mine. 
The  other  still  eicJaim'd — "My  hoy  will  shine : . 
Yes,  I  perceive  that  he  will  soQn  improve,    . 
And  I  shall  form  the  (jery  gnide  1  love;, 
BaCent  abroad,  he  wil!  my  name  defend. 
And,  wh^  at  hom^  be  social  and  unbend." 

The  plan  was  specious,  for  the  mind  of  James 
Accorded  duly  with- his  uncle's  schemes! 
He  dien  aspired  not  to  a  lugber  name 
Than  ^bec  clerks  -of  moderate  talents  claim  ; 
Gravely  to  pray,  and  tev'rendly  to  preach. 
Was  all  he  saw,  good  youth  !  within  his  reach ! 
Thus  may  a  mass  of  sulphur  long  abide. 
Cold  and  inert,  b'ut  t6  the  flanie  applied. 
Kindling  it  blazes,  and  eorfauming  tarns 
To  smoke  arid  pof sou,  as.  it  boils  and  hiicns. 

Jomea,  leaving  coHeyB,  to  a  preacher  slray'd; 
What  cail'd,  he  knew  not — but  the  ceiII  obey'd  : 
Mild,  idle,  pensive,  ever  led  by  those 
Who  could  some  specious  novelty  propose  ; 
Humbly  he  listen'd,  while  the  preacher  dwelt 
On  touching  themes,  and  strong  emotions  lelt  j 
And  in  this  night  was  lis'd  that  pliant  will 
To  one  sole  point,  and  he  retains  it  sUll.  .    , 

At  first  his  care  was  to  himself  confined  i 
Himself  assured,  he  gave  it  to  mankind  ; 
Hjs  zeal  grew  active — honest,  earnest  zeal. 
And  comibrt  dealt  to  him,  he'long'd  to  deal ; 
Ho  to  his  favourite  preacher  now  withdrew, 
Was  taught  to  teach,  instructed  to  subdue ;  ' 
And  Irain'd  for  ghostly  .warfare,  when  the  call 
( >f  his  new  duties  reaeh'd  him  from  the  hall. 

Now  to  the  'sqoire,  although  alert  and  sloul^ 
Came  unexpected  an  attnck  of  gout ; 
And  the  g-rieved  patron  felt  saeh  serious  pain. 
He  never  thought  to  see  a  church  again  :  ' 
Thrice  had  the  youtiiful  rector  taught, the  crowd, 
Whose  growing  numbers  spoke  his  powers  aloud, 


Before  the  patron  could  himself  rejoice 

(His  pain  still  lingering)1n  the  general  voice  ; 

For  lie  imputed  all  this  early  fiime 

To  graceful  manner,  and  the  well-known  name  i 

And  to  himself  assumed  a  share  of  praise, 

For  worth  and  talents  be  was  pleased 'to  raise. 

A  month  had  flown,  and  with  it  fled  disease  ; 
What  pleased  before,  began  again  to  please  ; 
Emerging  daily  from  his  chamber's  gloom. 
He  found  his  aid  scnsatJonB  hurrying  home  ; 
Then  cail'd  his  nephew,  and  esclaim'd,  "  My  hoy. 
Let  us  again  the  Wm  of  iiie  enjoy  ;    , 
The  foe  has  left  me,  and.  I  deem  it  right. 
Should  he  return,  to  arm  me  lor  the  fight." 

Thus  spoke  tlie  'squire,  the  favourite   nymph 
stood  by, " 
4nd  view'd  the  prieat.with  insult  in  her  eye  1 
She  thrice  had  beard  him  when  he  boldly  spoke 
Oil  dangerous  points,  and  fear'd  he  would  revoke : 
For  James  she  loVed  not — orliJ  her  manner  told, 

,._rm  aflection  will  be  quickly  cold:" 

And  still  she  feared  impression  might  be  made 
Upon  a  subject,  nervous  and  decay'd ; 
She  knew  her  danger,  and  had  no  desire 
Of  reformation  in  the  gallant. 'squire  ; 
And  feit  an  envious  pleasure  in  her  breast 
To  seo  Uie  rector  daunted  and  distress'ii. 

Again  the  uncle  to  the  youth  applied — 
"  Cast,  my  dear  lad,  that  cursed  gloom  aside : 
There  are  for  qli  things  time  and  place  j  appear 

your,  pulpit,  and  be 'merry  here  : 
Now  take  yOur  wine — tor  woes  a  sure  resource. 
And  the  best  prelude  to  a  long  discourse." 

half  obey'd,  but  cast  an  angry  eye 
On  the  fair  lasE,  who  still  stood  Watchful  by ; 
Resolving  thus,  "I  have  my  fears — but  still 
I  must  perform  my  duties,  and  I  will : 
No  love,  no  interest,  slialt  my  mind  control; 
Better  to  lose  iny  comforts  Omn  my  aoulj 
Better  my  uncle's  favour  to  abjure,  ,  . 

Than  the  upbraidings  of  uly  heart  endiire." 

He  took' his  glass,  and  then  ^address'd  the  'squire' 
'  I  feel  not  well,  permit  me  to  retire." 
The  'squire  conceived  that  the  ensuing  day 
Gave  him  these  terrors  for  the  grand  essay. 
When  he  himself  should  this  young  preacher  try, 
And'atand  belbre  bim  with  observant  eye  ; 
This  raised  compassion. in  his  manly  breast, 
And  he  would  send  the  rector  to  his  rest: 
Yet  first,  in  soothing  voice — "  A  moment  stay, 

I  suggestions  of  a  friend  obey  ; 
Treasure  these. hints,  if  fame  or  peace  you  pri^e— 
The  bottle  emptied,  I. shall  close  my  eyes, 

'  On  every  priest  'a  two-fold  care  attends, 
To  prove  his  talents,  and  insure  his  iriends  ; 
Firs),  of  the  first — your  stores  at  once  produce, 
And  bring'  your  readj^g  to  its  proper  use  : 
On  doctrines  dwell,  and  every  point  enforce 
By  quoting  much,  the  scholar's  sure  resource ; 
For  he  alone  can, show  usjjn  each  head 
What  ancient  schoolmen  and  sage  fatheresaid  . 
No  worth  has  knowedge,  if  you  feil  to  show 
How  well  you  studied,  and  how  much  you  know ; 


.._  it  that  faith  the  ortliodojt 
Found  in  Ihe  rilbiioli,  what  the  creeds  explain; 
Fail  not  to'  bHow  us  on  this  ancient  faith 
(And  quotethe  jiaeoage)  what  Bome  martyr  kith  ; 
Dwell  not  one  moment  oft  a  ftith  that  sbucks 
The  minds  of  men  sincera  and  prthodos.;    . 
That' gloomy  faith,  that  robe  the  woanded  mind 
Of  all  tfie  comfort  it  BIBB  wont  to  find 
.  From  yirtuouB  acts,  and  to  the  sonl  denies 
Its  proper  diie  fijr  alnis  and  charities  ; 
That  partial  laith,  that,  weighing  ams  alone,      . 
Lets  not  a  virtue  for  a.  fault  alone  ; 
That  starving  faith,  that  would  our  tables  clear. 
And  mi^B  one  dreadful  Lent  of  all  the  jear ; 
And  cruel  too,  fur  this  is  faith  Shot  rends 
Confiding  heauties  from  pmtecting  friends ; 
AiEiith  that  bU  embracing,  what 'a  gloom 
Deep  and  terrific  o'er  the  land  would  come ! 
What  scenes  of  horror,  would  .thai  time  disclose  ! 
No  sight  hut  misery,  and  no' sound  biit  woes; 
Your  nohle  ftiUi,  in  lotUer  style  convey'S, 
Shal!  be  with  praise  aiid  odihiralion  paid : 
On  pomts  !ike  these  joUr  hearers  all  admire 
A  preacher's  depth,  and  nothing-  more  require ; 
Shall  we  a  studious  youth. to  eoll^  send, 
That  every  down  hie  words  may  comprehend  1 
'T  is  for  your  glory,  when  your  hearera  own 
Your  learning  matchiess,  but^the  seoae  unknown. 

"  Thus  honour  gain'd,  learn  now  to,  gain  a  friend^ 
'  And  tfie  sure, way  is— ^hever  to.  olTond  ;' 
For,  Jamea,'conBider-^what;jour  neighbours,  do  , 
Is  their  own  business,  and  concerns  not  you : 
Shan  all  resemblance  to  that  forward  race    , 
Who  preach' of  sins  before  a  einner's  face; 
And  seem  asif  ttifty  overlook'd a' pew. 
Only  to  drng;a  failing  man  in  view : 
Much  should  I  feel,  when  groaning  in  disease,       , 
If  a  rough  hand  upon  my  limb  should  seize  ; 
rBut  great  my  anger,  if  this  hand  were  found 
The  very  doctor's,  who  should  malte  it  sound : 
So  feel  our  minds,  young  priest,  so  doubly  feal. 
When  hurt  hy  those  whose  office  is  to  heol. 

"  Yet  of  .our  duties  you  must.sdmethiog  tell, 
AncI  must  at  times  on  sin  and  frailly  dwell; 
Hera  you  may  preach  in  easy,  flowing  style. 
How  errors  clond  us,  and  how  sins  defile : 
Here  bring  persuasive  tropes  and  figures  forth, 
To  show  the  poor  Uiat  wealth  is  nothing  worth  ; 
That  they,  in  fict,  possess  an  ample  shai^ . 
Of  the  world's  good,  and  feel  not  half  its  care; 
,  Give  them'thie  comfort,  and,  indeed,  my  gout    - 
In  its  fullvigolir  pauses  riie  .some  doubt ; 
And  let  it.alwaf^  fbryour  leal,  suffice. 
That  vice  you  oombat,  iri  the  abstract — vice : 
Tlie  vejy  captious  vvilt  be  quiet  then ; 
We  all  oonfeaa  we  areofftnding  njen: 
In  l^ing  sin,  of  every  stroke  .beware, 
For  siiviers  feel,  and  sinn.6ra  you  must  spare ; 
-lii  general  satire,  everyman  perceives    . 
A  slight  attack,  yet  neither  fears  .nor.  grievee ;  , 
'  Bat  name  ih'  ofifenCe,  and  you  absolve  (he  rest, 
And  point  the  dagger  at  a  single  breast. 

"  Yet  are  there  sinners  of  a  elaes  so  low( . 
That  you  with  safely  may  the  lash  bestow  ;      ■■ 


and  drunkards,  idle  rogues,  who  feed 


And  all  the  better  sort,  who  see  your  leal, 
Will  love  and  reverence  for  their  pastor  feel ;  , 
Reverence  for  one  who  can  infiiet  the  smart. 
And  love,  because  he,  deals  them  not  a  pact. 

"  Eemember  well  what  love  and  age  advise  ; 
A  quiet  rector. is  a  parish  prize,      .- 
Who  in  his. loaming has  a  decent  pride; 
Who  lo  his  people  is  a  gentle  guide ; 
^ho  only  hints  at  failings  that  he  sees  ;■ 
Who  loves  his  glebe,  his.  patron,  and  his  ease, 
'     '  'inds  the  way  lo  fame  and  profit  is  lo  ploaai 


the  fearful,  hazard  of  his  slab 
And  held  with  Iru^  and  safety  strong  debate; 
Nor  long  he  reason'd,  for  the  lealoua  youth 
Resolved,  though  timid,  to  profees  the  truth  ; 
And  though  his  friend  should  like  a  lion  roar,    , 
Truth  would  he  preach',  and  neither  less  nor  more,.  ■ 

The  hells, had  toll'd—- arrived'the  time  pf  prayer. 
The  flock  assembled,  and  the  'squire  was  there ; 
nd  now  cazl  poet  sing,  or  prosemon  say, 
he  disappointment  of  that  trying  day  I 

As  he  who  long  had  train'd  a  favourite  steed 
(Whose  blood  and  bone  gave  promise  of  his  speed}, 
with  hope,  he  runs  with  partial  eye 
y  'ieatuie,  and  his  bete  are  highl; 
Of  triumph  tiure,  he  sees  the  rivals  start, 
And  waits  their  coming  with  exulting  heart ; 
Forestalling  glory,  with  impatient  glance. 
And  siire  to, see  his  conquering  eleed  advance ; 
The  oonqnering  steed  advances — luckless  day  ! 
A  TivDl*s  Herod  bears  the  pr'^  away. 
Nor  second  his,  nor  third,  bllt  lagging  last, 
With  hanging  ^ead  he  comes,  by  all  surpass'd ; 
Sorprise  and  wrath  the  owner's  mind  inflame. 
Love  turns  to  scorn,  and  glory  ends  in  shame ', — 
Thos  witited,  high  injiflpe,  theparUal'^iiire, 
Eager  to  hear,  impatient  to  admire  !      '    ' 
When  the  youijg  preacher  in  tiie  tones  that  find 
A  certain  passage  to  fe  kindling  mind. 
With  air  and  accent. strange,  impressive,  sad, 
Alarm'd  the  judge — ha  trembled  lor  the  lad ; 
But  when  the  text  announped  flie  power  of  grace. 
Amazement  scowl'd  upon  his  clouded  ftce, 
At  this  degenerate  son  of  bis  illustlious  race  J 
Staring'he  stood,  till  hope  again  arose, 
That  James  might  well  define  the  words  he  choaa  . 
For  tills  he  lislen'd — but,  alas  !  he  ftUnd 
The  preacher  always  on  forbidden  ground. 

And  now  the  uncle  left  the  hated  pew. 
With  James,  and  James's  conduct  in  his  view . 
A  long  farewell  to  all  his  favourite  schemes  I 
For  now  no  crazed  fanatic's  frnntic  dreams 
Seem'd  vile  as  James'S  conduct,  pt  as  James  ^ 
AQ  he  had  long  deridfed;.  hated,  lear'd,  ■ 
This  from  the  chosen  youth  lhe,uncle  heirdf 
The  needless- paiise,  the  fierce  diaorder'd  air, 
The  groan  for  ain,  the  Vehemence  of  prayer. 
Gave  hjrth  towra^i,  that,  in  a  long  discoursi. 
Of  grace  triumphant,  rose  to  four-fold  ibrco,, " 
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He  ftund  Jiis  thoaglils  despised,  his  iiilea  Irans 

And  while,  the  anger  kindled  in  his  breast, 

1'he  pain  must  be  ecjliiired  that  could  nat  he  ej 

Each  new  idea  more  inilamed'hiB  ire. 

As  fuel  thrown  upon  a  rising  fire ; 

A  hearer  yet;  ha  sought  By  threatening  eign 

To  aoae  his  heart,  and  awe  the  yofing  divine ; 

Bot  Jamos  refused  those  angry  looks  to  meet. 

Till  he  dismisB'd  his  fiocli,  and  lefl  his  seat : 

Exhausted  then  he  lelt  his  trembUng  flame, 

And  therefore  wise  it  seefn'd  to  fly  from  ra^ge, 
And  seek  far  shelter  in  his  parsonege  : 
There,  if  tbrsdketi,  yet  consoled  to  ^nd 
Some  comfhrls  left  though  not  a  few  resign'd  J 
There,  if  he^lost  an  erring  jiarentVloTe,      '      , 
An  honest  conscience  must  the  caijse  approve ;  '. 
If  the  nice  palatewere  no  longer  fad, 
The  mind  enjoy'd  deUcious  thoughts  instead  i, 
And  if  soma  part  of  earthly  good  was  flown, 
Stili  was  the'  tithe  of  ten  good  &i:nls  his  own. 
Feiir  now,,  and  discord,  in  flia  Tillage  reign. 
The  cool  remonstrate,  and  Ihe  ineek  complain ; 
But  there  is  war  wiithiu,  and  wisdom  plead?  In  vain 
Now  dreads  the  uncla,  and  proclaims  his  dread, ' 
Leat  the  hoy-priest  should  turn  each  rustic  heid ; 
Tha  certain  converts  cost  him  CBrtdo  wo, 
The  doubtfiil  fear  lest  they  sliouU  join  the  foe  ^ 
Matrons  of  old,  with  whom  he  used  to  joke. 
Now  pass  his  Honour  witli  a  pious  look ; 


An  old  compaaion,  whom  he  long  has  loved, 
By  coward  fears  confesa'd  his  conscience  (noved ; 
jU  the  third  bottle  gave  its. spirit  forth,'      '  - 
And  they  bore  witness  to  departed  worth,    . 
The- friend  arose,  and  he  too  would  depart; — 
"  Man,"  said  tha  'aquii-e,  "  thou  wert  not  wouf  ti 

Hast  thou  altended  to  that  foolish  boy, 

Who  would  abridge  all  comforts,  or  destroy  1" 

Yas,  he  had  listen'd,  who  had,  Hlumber'd  long. 
And  was  convinced  that  somaUiing  musthe  wrong 
But,  though  affected,  still  his  j^ieiding  heart. 
And  craving  palate,  took  the  uiicle'e  part ; 
Wine  now  oppress'd  him,  who,  wheii  free  from  wine. 
Could  seldom  clearly  ntter  bis  design  ; 
Hut  though  by  nature  and  indulgehoa  weak, 
Yel,  half,  converted,  he  ,resolyecl  to  speak  ; 
And,  speaking,'own'd,",that'inhia  mind  theyoulh 
Had  glftsi  and  learning,  and  that,  truth  was  trutli : 
The  'aqnbe  he  honour'd,  and,  for  his  poor,  port. 
He  hated  nothing  like  a  hollow  heart : 
But 't  was  a  masim  he  had  often  triad. 
That  right  wap  right,  and  there  lie  would  abide ; 
He  honour'd  Jaaming,  aiidhe  would, confess    ■. 
Tha  preacher  had  his. talents — niora  or  less! 
Why  nnt  agree  7  he,  thought  the  young  divine     ■ 
Had  no  such  etrictneas— r^thay  might  drink  and  dine ; 
For  them  sufficient — but  be  naid  before, — 
TJiat  truth  waa  truth,  and  he  would  drink  no  ipore." 
,     This  heard  the  'squire  with  mis'd  contempt  and 


The  favourite  nymph,  though  not  a  convert  made. 
Conceived  the  man  she  scorn'd  her  causa  would  aid. 
And  when  tlie, spirits  of  her  lord  were  lowi 
The  lasa  presumed  the  wiokedcause  (o  show  :  ., 
"  !t  waa,  the  wretched  lifo  his  honoiir  led, 
And.w.ould  di-aw  vengeance  on  his  guilty  head; 
Their  loves  {Haav'n  kn^whow  dreadfully  diatress'd 
The  thought  had  made  herj)  wereasyetonUeas'd; 
And  till  Uie  ChorChhad  sanctioii'd"— Here  she  saw 
The  wrath  ttiat  forced  her  trembling  to  withdraw. 

Add  to  these  outward  ills,  some  inward  tight. 
That  ahow'd  hiM  all  was  not  corrcpt  and  ti^it ; 
Though  now  he  less  indulged— and  lo  the  poor. 
From  day  to  day,  sent  alms  from  door  to  door  ; 
Though  lie  some  ease  from  easy  virtues  found. 
Yet  conscience  told  him  l^e  could  not  compound ; 
But  must  himaalf  the  darling  ain  deny. 
Change  the  whol^  heart — but  here  a  heavy  sigh 
Proclaim'd,  ."  How  vast  the   toil!   arid  all !  how 

James  too  has  troahle — h?  divided  sees 
A  parish,  once,  harmdnioua  and  at  ease  : 
With  hiui  united  are  tho  simply  meek, 
The  warm,  the  sad,  the  nerv&ua,  and  tho  weak ; 
The  rest  his  uncle's  save  the  few  beside 
Wiio  own  nO  doctrine,  and  obey.no  guide; 
With  stragglers  of  each  adverse  camp,.wIio  lend 
Their  aid  to  both,  but  each  in  turn  offend. 

Though  zealous  atill,  yet  be  begins  to  foel 
The  heat  too  fierce,  that  glows  in,vi)lgar  zeal ;  , 
With  pain  be  Ijears  hi^  simple  friends,  relate 
Their  week's  experience,  and  thei(  wpfuJ  state ; 
With  small  temptation  struggling  every  hour, 
And  bravely  battline  with  to  tempting.,  power  ; 
His  naljvd  sense  is  hurt  by  strange  complHints 
Of  inward  motions  in  these  warring  s^ts  ; 
Who  never  cast  on  sinfiil  bait  a  look     , 
But  they  perceive  tbe'Sevil  at  tha.hook  : 
Grieved,  yet  compeli'd  to  smile,  he  finds,  it  hard 
Against  the  blunders  of  ponceit  to.  guard  ; 
He  sighs  to  hear  the  jests  bis  converts  cause, 
Ha  cannot  give  {heir,erring  zeal  applause  i 
But  fluds  it  inc^msistent to  condemn. 
The  flights imd  follies  he  has'iidrsed  in  them  ; 
Those,  in  opposing  minds,  cpntempt  produce, 
0^  mi^th  occasion,  or  provoke  abuse  ;      , 
On  each  moBianlous  theme  disgrace  they  bring, 
And  give  to  Scorn  her  poisou  and  her  aling. 


it  this  recreant' sot  would  gain. 


TALE   XVr. 
THE  CONFIDANT. 


H...UC..,  Google 


Ahni  was  young  and  lovely-t^in  her'eje 


„    cefyl,  easy,  unaffected  all 
The  liveliest  tjnte  lier  juuthiiil  face  disclosed'; 
There  boautj  sparkled,  and  there  health  reposed  ; 
Poi'  the  pure  blood  that'flush'd  that.roay  che^k   . 
'  Spoke  what  the  heart  forbad  the  tongue  to  sp^al: ; 
And  told  the  reelings  of  that  heart  aa  well, 
Nay,  B'ith  more  candour  than  the  fenguo  could  tell 
Though  this  feir  laashad  wish  the  wealthy  dwelt,. 
Vet  Iflte  the  damsel  of  the  cot  shefelt ; 
And,  at  the  distant  hint  or  dark  surmise, 
TJie  blood  into  ^e  mantling,  cheek  woiila  rise. 

Now  Annans  station  frequent  terrors. wrought. 
In  one  whose   lodka  v/ere  witli"  such  nieanin 

fraught ; 
For  on  a  lady,  as  an  humble  ftiend, 
It  was  heF  painful  gfiice  to  attend. 

Her  duties  here  were  of  the  usual  kind.:— 
And  some  the  body  harasBM,  some  the  mind; 
Billets  she  wrote,  and  tender  stories  read. 


To  make  the  lady  sleepy  in  her  bed ; 

She  play'd  at  whist,  but  with  inferior  skill, 

And  heard  the  summons  as  a  call  to  drill;' 

Musie  waB  evor  pleasant  till  tihe  play'd 

At  a  request  that  no  request  convey'd  ; 

The  lady's  tales  with  anxious, looks  she  heard,. 

For  she  must  witness  what  her  friend  averr'd : 

The  lady's  taste  she  must  in  all  approve. 

Hate  whom  she  haled,  whom  she  loved  must  love ; 

These  with  the  various  duties  of  her  place. 

With  care  she  studied,  and  perform'd  with  grace ; 

She  veil'd  her  troubles  in  a  maSk  of  ease, 

And  sfiow'd  her  pleasure  was.a  power  to  pleasp. 

Siich  were  the  damsel's  duties ;  she  was  poor — 
Above  a  servant,  butwith  service  more : 
Men  on  her  Jace  with  careless  fjaedom  gazed, 
Nor  thought  how  painilil  was  the  glow  they  raised ; 
A  wealthy  few  to  gftjn  her  favour  tried. 
But  ait  the  favour  of  a  grateful  bride : 
They  spoke  theb  purpiHe  with  an  easy  air. 
That  shamed  and  flighten'd  the  dependent  &ir ; 
Past  timfe  She  view'd,  the.passing  time  to  cheat. 
But  nothing  foanS  tp  make  the  preeent  sweet; 
With  pensive  soul  she  read  life's  future  page,   . 
And  Bitw,d^>endentj  poor,  repining  age.      ,  , 

But  who.  shall'  dare  t' assert  what 'jreors  may 

WTien  wonders  from  the  passing  JimtT  may  spring  ? 
There  dwelfa  yeoman  in  the  place,  whose  mind 
Was  gentle;  geneiVDUa,  Cultivated,  kind ; 
For  thirty  years  ho  labbur'd  ;  IbHune  then 
Placed  the  mild  rustic  with  snperior  men : 
A  richer  Stafibrd  who  had  lived  to  save. 
What  he  had  treasured  to  the  poorer  gave ; 
'Who  with  a  sober  mind  that  treasure  viaw'd, 
And  the  slight  studifes  of.his  youth  reUeW'd : 
He  nol       ^      - 

Then  thoaghl  of  mairiage— "  But  the  grOat,"  said 

"  r  shall  not  suit,,  nor  will  the  meaner  me ;'.' 
.   AWa  he  saw,  admired  her  rpodest  air; 
He  .thought  her  virtaons;  and.  he  knew  hel  fair ; 


tove  raised  his' pity  for  her  humble  state, 
And  prompted  wishes  for  her  happier  fate ; 
No  prido  in  money  would  his  feelmgs  wound. 
Nor  vUlgcr  manners  hurt  him  and  confound  : 
-He  then  the  jady  at  the  hall  address'd, 
Sought  her  conseiit,  end  hja  regard  express'd  ;  . 
Yet  if  soma  cause  bis  earnest'wish  denied, , 
He  begg'd  lo  know  it,  and  he  bow'd  and  sigh'd. 

The  lady  own'd  that  she  was  loth  to  part. 
But  praised  the  damsel  for  her  gentle  heart. 
Her  pleasing  person,  and  her  bkioming  health ; 
But  elided  thus,  "  Her  virtue  is  her  wealth." 


chibl,  was  Anna,  one  who  died 
And  lelV  a  tvidow  by  afflictions  fried.; 
She  to  support  her  infant  daughter  strove, 
But  early  left  tiieol(ject  of  her  iove;       -     '• 
Her  youth,  h^r  beauty,  and  her  orphanTSfate 
Gave  a  kind  coontess  interest  in  her  tale; 
With  her  she  dwelt,  and  still  might  dw'^Iing  be. 
When  the  earl's  folly  caused  the  lass  to  flee  j 
A  second  jrieiid  was  she  conipeli'd  to  sliun 
By  tlie  rude  offers  of  an  unchech'd  son ; 
I  found  her  th^,  and  with_a  mother's  love 
Regard  the  gentle  girl  whom'  you  approve  ; . 
Yet,  e'en  with  me  protection  ia  not  peace, 
Nor  man's  designs,  nor  beauty's  trial,  cease ; 
Like  sordid  baye  by  costly  fruit  tiiey  feel. 
They  will  nol  purchase,  but  th?y  try  to  steal." 

Now  this  good  lady,  liJie  a  witness  true. 
Told  but  the  truth,  and"  all  the  truth  she  knew ; 
And  'tis  ou;'  duty  and  our  pam  to  show 
Truth  (his  good  lady  had  pot  means  to  knoW. 
YeSj'there  was  lock'd  within  the  damsel's  breast 
A  fact  important  to  be  now  confess'd  ; 
Gently,  my  muse,  tb'  alHtoting  tale  relate, 

■   '  -      ■■      ^  &.  3.    ^.iB-'i,   fnt= 
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Whei-c  Anna  dwelt,  a  conquering  heiti  cami 
An  Irish  captain,  Sedley  was  his  Qam,e; 
And  ho  too  had  that  same  prevailing  art. 
That  gave  soft  wishes  to  the  virgin's  heai't ; 
In  years  they  dififer'd  ;  ha  had  thirty  seen 
When  this  young  beauty  counted  jnst  fifteen ; 
But  still  they  were  a  kively  lively  pairj 
And  trod  on  earth  as  if  they  trod  on  air. 

On  love,  delightful  theme !  the  captain  dwe.. 

liih  force  still  growing  with  the  hopes  he  ffelt. 
But  with  some  caution. and  reluctance  told, 
He  had  a  father  crafty,  harsh,  'and  old ; 
Who;  as  possessing  much,  would-rauch  eipeot. 
Or  both,  for  ever,  from  his  love  reject: 
Why  then  offence  to  one  so  powerful  give. 
Who  (for  their  c'dmfbrt)  had  not  long  to  live^^ 

With  this  poor  prospect  the  deluded  maid, 
In  words  confiding,  was  indeed' betray 'd  ;. 
And,  soon  as  terrois  in  her  boSirat  rosi!. 
The  hero  fled;  they  hinder'd  his  repose.   . 
Deprired  of  him',  she  to  a  parentTp  breast 
Her  secrets' trusted,  (ihd  her  pains  espreSs'd; 
Let  her  to  town  {so  prudence  .urged)  repair. 
To  shun  disgrace,  at  least  to  hide  It  ilierc  ,         ■, 


It, 
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Hear  her  last  sigh,  and  ease  th/  Anna's  dopm :" 

"  'T  is  a  fool's  wish,''  the  angry  &tlior  orisd, 

But,  lost  in  trobbles.of  his  own,  coiBjdieil : 

And  dene  'Elisa  'to  her  fnend  was  sent^    . 

T'  indulgB.  [hat  wish,' and  be  her  puniehment; 

The  time  arrived,  and  brought  a  t^&ld  dread  ; 

Tho  timawas  past,  and  all  the  terror  fled ; 

The  inftnt  ^ied ;  the  face  THsumed  est^cbBTm, 

And  reason  now  brought  trouble  and  alarm.: 

'^Shonld  hor  Eliia — no!  ahe  was  too  just, 

Too  gpqd  an4  kind — bdt  ah !  too  young  to  trust." 

Anna  retUrji'd,  ber  former  place  resumed, 

^d  faded  beauty  with  new  grace  re-bloom'd, 

And  if  eonie  whispers  of  the  past  were  heard, 

Thej  died  innoxious,  asnoCsuse  eppeai'd; 

Sut  other  c&res  un  Anna's  bosom  press'd. 

She  e&vi  her  fotber  gloomy  and  distTess'd ; 

He  died  o'etwhalm'd  With  debt,  aJid  soon  was  shed 

The  filial-  sorrow  o'er  a  mdiher  dead  : 

She  sought  Eliza's  arms,  that  feithfiil  friend 


ishon 
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beyond  her  hopes — no  longer  tried 
By  slavish  awe— she  lived  a  yeoman's  bride ; 
Then  bless'd'h^  lot:,  and  with  a  grateful  mind 
IVae  .careful,  cheerful,  ligilant;  aod  kindj 
The  gentle  husband  felt  supreine  delight, 
Bless'd  by  iier  joy,  and  happy  in  her  sight; 
He  saw  with  pride  in  cverj  friend  and'guest 
High  admiration  aod't^gard  express'd :    . 
With  greater  pride,  and  with  superior  joy. 
He  Iqok'd  oiultiiig>  on  his  firat-botn  boy  i 
To  jjer  fond  breast  the  wife  her  Inlant  atrain'd. 
Some  feelings  utter'd,  some  wierenot.eiplain'd  j 
Arid. she  enraptured  with  her  treaau;te  grew, 
The  sight  fiimiliar,  but  the  pleasure  new. 

Yet  there  appear'd  within  that  tisnquil  slate 
Some  threat'ning  prospect  of  uneertuin  fate  j 
Bstweeii  the  married  when  a  secret  lies. 
It  wakes  suspicion  from  enforced  disguise  ; 
Still -thoiight  the  wile  upon  ber  absent,  friend, 
With  aU  that  must. ppon  her  truth  depend; 
"  There'  is  no  being  jn  the  world  beside. 
Who  can  discover' what  that  friend  will  hide; 
Who  knew  the  faet,  knew  not  my  name  or  state. 
Who  these  can  tell  can  not, the  fact.reiate; 
But  thou,  Eliza,  canst  the  whole  imparl. 
And  all  ray  safety  is  thy  generous  heart." 

Mix'd  with  these  fears— but  light  and  tranaieni 

Fled  years  of  peace,  prosperity,  and  ease ;  ■ 

So  tranquil  all  tiiat  scarce  a  gloomy  day 

for  days  of  gloom  unmii'd 'prepared  the  way;. 

One  eve,  the  wife,  stiH  happy  in  her  state, 

Sa^ng  gaily,  thoughtless  of  approBElHng  &te :      '■ 

Then  came  a  letter,'  that  (retJeived  in' dread 

Not  unobserved)  she  in  eonfasion  read ; 

The  sobstanos  this--"  Her  friend  rejoiced  to-find 

That  she'  had  riches  with  a  grateful  min^ ; 

While  poor  Eliza  had  from^place  to.place 

Benn  hu-ed-bv  hope.lo  labour  for  disgrace ; 


Lc  her  wandering  husband  iried, 
Pain'd  while  he  lived,  andperisb'd  when  lie  died." 
5he  then  of  want  in  angry  style  complain' 
~      ■        iburd  -  ■-  •--'■'■-  —---" 

"  Yet  why  neglected  1     Dearest  Anna  knew 
Her  worth  once  tried,  her  friendship  ever  true ; 
She  hoped,  she  trusted,  though  by  wants  oppreaa'd. 
To  lock  the  lieasnrcd  secret  in-  her  breast ; 
Yet,  ves'd  by  trouble,  most  apply  to  one, 
For  kindness  due  to  her  for  kindness  done." 

^Tn  Anna's  mind  was  tumult.  In  her  face 
bushings  of  dread  had  momentary, place  : 
"I  must;"  she  judged,  "  these  crud  lines  expose. 
Or  fears,  or  worse  than  ffeara,  my  crime  disclose." 

The  Setter  shown,  he  said,  with  sober-smile— 
Anna, .your  friend  has  not  a.fiiendly  style:    '    , 

{,  where  could  you  with  this  &ir  lady  dwell, 
0  boaslfi.  of  secrets  that  she  scorns  to  fell !" 

At  school,"  She  answer'd :'  he  "at  school !"  replied ; 

Nay,  then  I  know  the  secrets  yon  would  hide : 
Some  longings  these,  without  dispute. 
Some  youthM  gaspings  tor  forbidden  fruit  i 
Why  so.disordec'd,  1dv«?  are  siich  the  crimes  ,, 
That  give  ns  sorrow  in  our  graver  titnes'7 
Come,  take  a  present  for  your  friend,  and  rest 
In  perfect,  peace — you  find  you  are  confoss'd." 

This  cloud,  though  paat,  alarm'd  the  conacioua 

Presaging  gloora  and  sorrow  for  her  life  ; 
Who  to  her  answer  join'd  a  ferment  prayer. 
That  her  Eliza  would  a  aiater  spare : 
If  she  agam— but  was  thgreeiiuae? — should  send. 
Let  her  direct — and  then  she  named  a  friend ; 

sad  expedient  unbred  friends  to  trust. 
And  still  to  lear  the  tried  may  J^  nnjost : 
Such  is  his  pain,  who,  by  hra  debt  oppreaa'd,. 
Seeks  by  new  bonds  a  temporary  rest. 

;  her  peaceful  days  till  Anna  read 
The  words  she  dreaded,  and  had  cause  to  dread  ;— 

"  Did  she  believe,  did  she,  unkind,  suppose 
That  thus  Eliza's  friendship  was  to  close  7 
No!  though  she  tried,  und  her  desire  was  plaih. 
To  break  tije  friendly  bond,  she  strove  in  vain  '■ 
Ask'd  sho  for  silence?  why  so  loud  the  call. 
And  yet  the  token  of  ber  love  so  small? 
"_         ins  like  tliese  will  you  attempt  to  bind 
And  checfe  the  movements  of  an  injured  mind? 
Poor  as  I  am,  I  ahuAte'proijd  to  show 
What  dangerous  secrets  1  may  safely  know  : 
Secrcfs  to  menof  jealous  minds  convay'd. 
Have  many  a  noble  house  in  ruins  laid ; 
Anna,  I  tr&st,  although  with  wrongs  beset, 
Andorged  by  want,  I  shall  be  faithfiii  yet; 
But  what  temptation  may  from  these  arise, 
To  take  a  slfg^ted  womaii  by  surprise. 
Becomes  a  subject  for  yonr' serious,  care — 
For  who  Qflinds,  must  tor  offence  prepM'o." 

Perplei'd,  dismay'd,  the  wife  foresaw  her  doom 
A  day  deferr'd  was  yet  a  day  to  come; 
But  still,  though  pamful  her  suspended  sfate, 


Bellfir  t"  die  than  Stafford' 
Arid  het. strange  friend  pei'hapB,  would  litf  discreet: 
Presents  she  sent,  and  mtfdo  a  strong  ^ppenl-    ' 
To  wo mon'fl iefelingB, pegging  her  lo  feel; 
With  lop  ranch  fojcs  she  wrote  of  jealous  men, ' 
And  iwr  tears  tailing  apolte  beyond  her  pbti  i 
Eliza's  silencB  s^e  again  infplored. 
And  pwpised  all  that  prudence  could  afford. 
.  For  looks  eompoaed  and  careless  Annai  tried  ; 
She  seem'd  in  trouble,  and  unconscious  sigh'd ; 
The  failhfiil  husband,  who  devoutly  lored 
His  silent  partner,  with  concern  reproved  t 
"  Wh^t  secret  sorrows  on  mj  Aji»a  press. 
That  love  may  not  pirtUte,  tint  care  redress  1" 
"  None.'  norip."  a\  '  ' ' 


A  few  saijceeding  weeks  of  brief  repose 
Jn  Anna's  dieek  revived  the  laded  rose ; 
A  hue  like 'this  .the  ii^estefn  sky  displays. 
That  giowa  Bwhiie,  and  withers  as  we  gaie. 

Again  the  friend's  termenUng  letter  clme — 
•^  The  wants  eiie  suiler'd  were  aflBCtion's  shams ; 
She  with  her  child  a  life  of  terrors  led,- 
Unhappy  fmit !  but  of  a  lawful  bed ;  , 
Her  ftiend  was  lasting  every  bliss  in  life, 
The  joyful  mother,  and  the  wealthy  wife  ! 
WhilS  she  was  placed  in  doubt,  ip.fear,  in  want. 
To  starve  on'ttifles  that  the  happy  grant; 
Poorly  fo'r  all  her  failhfal  silenoe  paid, 
And  tantalized,  by  jnefieetual  aid ; 
She  could  not  thus  a  beggar's  lot  endure ; 
She  wanted  something  permaneiit  and  sure : 
If  they  were  friends,  then  eqaa]  be  Iheir  lot. 
And. she  was  freeto  speak  if  th*y  were  not." 

Despair  and  terror  aeiied  the  wife,  I?  find-    ■ 
The  aitful  workings  of  a.  vulgar  mind : 
Money  ^he  had  not,  hut  the  hmt  of  dress 
Taught  her  ne*  bribes,,  new  terrors  to  redres?  ! 
She  with  such  feeling  Uien  described  her  woes,     ■. 
That  envy's  self  might  on  the  vie.w  repose ; , 
Then  to  a 'mother's  pains  she  made  appeal, 
And' painted  grief  like  one  coinpelTd  to  fceL 

Yes  !  so  slje  felt,  that  in  her  air,  her  iacei 
In  every  purpose,  aid  in  every  place,; 
In  her  slow  motion,  in  her  languid  mieii. 
The  gi^et^  the  sickness  of  her  ,Soul  were  seen. 

Of  some  mysterious  ill  the  husband  sure. 
Desired  to  trace  it,  for  he  hoped  to  cure; , 
Something  he  knew  olisoureJy,  and  had  seen 
His  wife  atte[)d;a  oottagB  on  the  green ; 
Love,  loth  to  woiwid,  endured  conjectupo  loiig. 
Till  fear  would  speak,  and  spoke  in  language  slroiig. 

"  All  I  mnsf  know,  my  Anna — tidily  know 
Whence  (Jiese  emotions,  terrors,  troubles  flow , 
Give  roe  thy  griel^  and  I  ^ill  feirly  prove  ' . 
Mine  is  no  selfish,  no  ungenerous  loV?." 

Now  Anna'^  soul  the  seat  of  slrifebecame. 
Fear  with  ceapeof  contended,  love  with  shame ; 
But  fear  prevailing  was  the  ruliiig  guide, 
Prescribing  what  to  show  and  what  to  hide.       ^ 


Yes,  she  has.  grieved  me  by  lier  fond  compliiints, 
The-wroDg^  she  suffers,  the  distress  she  paints  : 
Something  we  do — but.ehe  aAielSjme  still. 
And  saya,  with  power  lo  help,  I  want  the  will ; 
This  plaintive  style  1  pity  and  excuse. 
Help  when!  oan,  and  grieve  when  I  refuse  ; 
But  here  my  useless  sorrows  I  resign,  ' 

And  will'  be  happy  in  a  love  like  tliine."  ■ 
The  husband  doubted ;  he  was  kind  hnt  cool  :^ 
"  'T  is  a  strong  friendship  to  arise  at  School  j 
Once  more  theii,  love,  once  more  the  sufferer  aid, — 
I  loo  can  pity,  but  I  m^ist  upbraid ; 
Of  these  vain, feelings  then  thy  bosom  frec^ 
Nor  be  o'erwhelni'd  .by  useless  sympathy," 

'    The  wife  again  deapatch'd  (be  useless  bribe, 
Again  essay 'd  her  terrors  to  describe;. 
Again  with'  kindest  words  entreated  peace. 
And  begg'd  her  offerings  &r  o  time.might  cease. 

A  calm  succeeded,  but  too  like  the  one 
That  causes  terror  ere  the  storm  eonles,  on : 
A  secret  sorrow  lived  in  Aiina's  heart,     ' 
In  Stafford's  mind  a  secret  fear  of  art ; 
Not  long  they  tasted — this  determined  (bo 
Knew  eJI  her  claims,  and  nothing  woubl.  fbrego ;  . 
Again  het'  letter  came,  where  Anna  read, 
"  My  child,  one  cause  of  my  distress,  is  dead  : 
Heav'n  has  my  infant;"  "  Heartless  wretch  '."  bKo 

'"  Is  this  thy  joj*  1"  "  I  am  no  longer  tied  i 
-Now  will  I,  hast'ning  to  my  friend,  partake 
Her  oates  and  coirifbrls,a'nd  no  more  fersake; 
Now  shall  we  both  in  equal  station  move. 
Save  that  my  ftlend  enjoys  a  husband's  love." 

Complaint  and  threats  so  etroi^g  the  wife  amazeii, 
Who  wildly  on  her  cottage-neighbour  gazed  ]         ' 
Her  to.nfls,  hartrBmbling,irst  betiaf'd  her  grief; 
When  iloods  of  tears  gave  anguish  its  relief     ■ 

She  fear'd  that  Stafford  would  reijjse  assent, 
And  knew  her  selfish  friend  would  not  relent ; 
She  must  petition,  yet  delay'd  the  task, 
Ashamed,  afraid,  and  yet  eompeU'i)  to  ask  ;  , 
Unknown  to  him  some  object  SH'iI  her  mind,  ; 
And,  once  suspicious,  be  becanie  unkind : 
They  sate  one. evening,  each  absorb'd  in  gloo 

"I  ,ci 

Aiina  received  !ier  with  an  anxio'ns  mind, 
And  meeting  wHisper'd,  "  Is 'Eliza  kind  !" 
Reserved  and  cool,- the' husband  sou'ght  to  prove 
The  depth  and  foi^ce  of  this  mysleHoua  love. 
To  nought- that  pasa'd  between  {be  etranger-lrienil 
And  his  meek  partner  seem'd  he  to  attend  ; 
But,  anxious,  listen'd  to  the  lightest  word 
That  might  some  knowledge  of  his  giiestaffiird ; 
And  learn  ,the  reason  one  to  him  so  dear    ' 
Should  feel  such  fondness,  yfit  betray  such-fear;    .- 

Soon  he  perceived  this  uninvited  giiest, , . 
Unwelcome  loo,  a  sovereign  power  pessessM  f 
Lofly'sho  was  and  careless,  while  (he  ineek 
And  humified  Anna  was'  afraid  to  speak  r  , 

As  mute-she  listen'd  with  a  painful  sftiile. 
Her  friend  sale  laughing  and  at  ease  the  while,    - 
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Tolling  hei'  idle  tales  wjlb  all  the  glee 

Of  careless  and  onfeelirifr  levity. 

Willi  calm  good  einee  htf  knew  liis  wife  endued. 

And  now  with  wnunded  pride  ber-«onduclvlow'd  ; 

Her  Bpeeoh  was  low,  her  every  look  obuvej'd — 

"  I  am  a  slavs,  BUbaervieiit  and  aff  aid." 

AH  trace  of  comfbrt^'raniah'd  if  she  spolte, 

Tlie  noisy  friend  upon  her  .pnrpoae  broke ; 

To  her  remarks  with  iueql^ca  repEiad, 

And  het  assertiona  doabtcd-or  denied ;    ■      , 

While  the  meak  Anna  lilie  an  infiint  shook, 

Woe-sttuclt  and  trembling  at  the  serpent's  lookJ 

«  There  iB,"  Bai4  Stafford, "  yes,  there  is  a  cause— 
This  creature  fVighta  her,  overpowers  and  awes."^ 
Six  weeks  ho!d  piwa'd-r-^'In  truth,  my  love,  this 

Has  liheral  notions  J  what  does  slie  intend  ? 
Without  a  bint  Ehe  came,  and  will  she  stay 
Till  she  receivM  tlie  hint  (o  go  nmay  1" 

Confused,  Uie  wifg  tejdiad,  in  spite  of  truUi, 
"  I  -love  till!  dfiar"  companion  of  my  yonth."  . 
"  'T  is  well,"  said  Staffc^d ;  "  then  yoiivlove?  renew ; 
Trfist  me,, your  rivals,' Anna,  will  be  few."    ' 

Though  phiyful  tfiie,  ahe  felt  t<S>  much  diatresa'd 
T*  admit  theconaolation  of  a  jest ; 
m  shs'  reposed,  and'jn  ber  dreams  wqtUd  si?h,' 
And,  muTinaring  Ibrth  bBcunguiBh,  beg  to  dioj 
With  ^unt.en  eye,  slow  pace,  and  pallid  che^k, 
She  look'd  confusion,  and  she  fear'd  to  speak. 

All.  tills  tile,  friend  beheld,  for,  quick  of  sight,. 
She  knew  the  husband  eager  for  he  tligbti    . 
And  that  by  fcrce  alone  ^e  could  retain 
The  lastTne  comforts  she  had  hope  to  gain  : 
She  no*  perceived,  to  wjn  hei;  post  fiir  life, 
'She' mi^  Infqse  JVesh  terrors  in  the  wife; 
Must  bid  to  Mendship's  feebler  ties  adieu,    , 
'And  boldly  claim  the  oWect  in  her  view  : 
She  BttW  the  husband's  hive,  and  knew  the  power 
Her  friend  might  viae  in  some  propitious  hour. 

Meantime  the  amaous  wife,  Irompure  distress 
'Assuming  courage,  said,  "  I  will  confeEs  ;" 
But  with  her' Children  felt  a  parent'^  pride,     . 
And  sought  once  more  the  hated  truth  to  hide. 

change  till  he  coiild  bear  ni 
A  friend  to  truth,  in  speech  tod  actidp  plain. 
Ha  held  all  fraud  and  cunning  in  disdain ; 
.  But,  fraud  lo  Gtid,  and  falsehood, to  detect. 
For  once  he.  lied  to  measurea  indirect. 

Otie  day  the  friends  were  seated  in  that  room 
The  guest  :with  cars  adom'd,  and  named  her  home  : 
To  pleaaB  the,  eye,  there  curious  prints  were  placed, 
And' some  light  volumes  to  amuse  the  taste  j 
Leltera  and  music,  onafaUe  laid,         .    . 
The  fiivourite  studies  of  the  fiirbetray'd  ; 
Beneath  the  window  was  the  toilet  spread. 
And  tfie  lire  gleam'd  Upon  a  crimson  bed. 
,  In  Anna's  kmlts  ani  falling  fears  were  seen 
Ho*  interesting  had  their  .subjects  heen  :  ■    ■ 
"  Oh !  then,"  resumed  the'  friend,  "  I  ploiiily  fijWi . 
That  yoit  and  .Stalford  kadw  .each  other's  mind  ; 
J  must  dejJart,  ttiust  on  the  World/be  thrown,' 
Likn  one  discarded,  worthless  and' unknown  ; 


But  shall  I  carry,  and  to  please  a  foe, 

painM'soccetinmy  bosom!  No'! 
Think  not  your  friend  areplilo  yoamay  tread 
Beneath  your  feet,  and  Siiy,  the  worm  is  dead  ; 
I  have  some  filing,  and  will  not  be  made 
The  segm  of  her  whom  love  cannot  persuide  : 
Would  not  your  word,  your  slightest  wish,  effect 
All  tliat  I  hope,,  petition,  or-especti  . 
The  power  you  have,  but  you  the  use  decline- 
Proof  that  you  feel  not,  or  yoij  fear  not  mine. 
There'wos  a  time.  When  1,  a  tender  maid. 
Flew  at'a  call,  and  your  desires  obey'd ; ' 
A  very  raotbejr.'to  the  child  'became, 
Console^  your  sorrow,  and  conceal'd  your  shame  j 
But  now,  grown  rieh  and  hapi^,  from  tlie  .door 
You  thrust  a  bosom  friend,  despised  and  poor ; 
That  child  alive,  its  mother-might  have  known 
The.  hard  ungratefiil  spirit  she  has  shown." 

Here  paused  the  gup^t,  arid  Anna  cried  at  length — 
"  TOu  try  me,  cruel  ftiehd  I  beyond  my  strength  i 
Would  I  had  been  beside  my  Infant  laid,    . 
Where  none  would  vex  me,  threaten,  or  upbraid." 

In  Anna's  looks  the  friend  beheld  despair  ; 
Her  speech  she  sollen'di  and  composed  her  sic: 
'"et  wiiile  professing, love,  she  answered  filill— 
Yog.  ?an  befriend  raej  but  ydawant  the  will." 
They  parted  thus,  and  Amia  w«>t  her  way, 
,To  shed  her  secret  sofrows,  and  to  prsy. 

Staflbrd,  amused  \vith  books,  and  fend  of  home. 
By  reading  oft  disp'cll'd  the  evening  gloom  ; 
History  or  tale— bII  hea^d.him  with  delight, 
And  tlius  was  poss'd  this  memorable  night. 

The  listening  friend  bestow'd  a  flattering  smile' 
A  sleeping  hoy  the  motheF  h^td  the  while ; 
And  ere  she  fondly  bore  hini  to  hiabed,  , 

On  Ma  feir  face  file  l^r  of  angnish  shed. 
■  And  now  his  task  resumed,  "  My  tale,"  said  he, 
"Is  short  aiid  sad,,  short  may  our  sadness  be  1" 

"The  Caliph .Harim,*  as- historians  tell. 
Ruled,  fer  a  tyrant,  admirably  Well ; 
Where  bis.  own  pleasures  were  not  toucli'd,  to  men 
He  was  humane,  and  sometimes  even  then  ; 
Harun  was  fond  of  jl'uits,  ajid  gardens  foir. 
And  woe  to  all  whom  he  found  poaching  there ! 
AmongTiis  pages  was  a  Jively  boy. 
Eager  in  sear^  of  eyery  trifling  joy ; 
His  feelings  viviii,  and  bis  falicy  Blrong-, 
He  sigh'd  for  pleasure  while  he  shrank  from  wrong ; 
When  by  the  caliph'in  the  garden  placed  : 
He  saW  th'6  treasures  which  he  long'd  to  taste  ;    . 
And  oH) alrnishe  ventiii^d to  behold  , 
,Bich  hanring  frmt'a  with  rind  'of  gloicing  gold ; 
Too  long  be  staid  fbrbiddpn  bliss  tji  view, 
Hia  virlne  failing,  as  Ijis  lopglpgs  grew  ; 
Alhirsf  andTvenried  wjOi  the  noon-tide  heal,    . 
Fate  to  the  garden  led  his  luckl^s  feetj     . 
With  eager  eyea  and  op^  mouth  he  stood, 
Smelfthesweet  breath,  and  toncb'd  the  fragrant 
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TliQ  tempting  beauty  sparkling  in  the  sun 
Charm 'd  liia  young  sense — he  ate,  an4was  undone  ; 
when  the  ■had  gluIMn  paused,  'Ills  eyes  around 
tfe  turn'd,  and  ayes  iipon  liim  turning  found  j  . 
Pleased  lie  beheld,  the  aj>r,  a  brotheripage, 
A  f('iead.  allied  in  office  Bid  in  age ; '   . 
Whopromiaed  much  that  seclBt  he  would  be, 
lint  high  tlis  ptice  be  iix'd  an  secrecy. 

" '  Were  you  auspected,  my  unhappy  friend,' 
Pogan  the  hoy,  '  where  mould  jour  sorrows  end  ? 
■  In  all  the  palace  fhefa  is  not  a  pago 
The  caliph  would  hot  torture  in  his  rage :         ' 
I  think  I  see  thee  now  impaled  alive, 
Writhing  in  pings^— but  come,  my  friend!  revive; 
Had  .some  beheld  you,  all  your  purse  oonfainB 
Ckjuld  not  have  saved  you  from  terrific  pains ; 
I  scorn  such  meanness;,  and,  if  not  in  debt, 
Wonld  nol  an  aspcr  on  your  folly  set.' 

"  The  hint  was  strong ;  young  Osioyii  search'd 
his, store 
For  bribes,  and  found  he  sooneonld  bribe  no  more; 
That  time  arrived,  for  Osmyn'a  Etoclt  waa  amaU," 
And  tlie  young  tyrant  now  posgess'd  it  all ; 
The  cruet  youth,  Witii  bia  companions  near. 
Gave  the  broad  hint  thai  raised  the  sudden  i^ar ; 
Th'  ungenerouslnsult  now  was.  daily  shown, 
And  Osmyn's  peace  and'  hondst  .pride  were  flown ; 
Then  came  augcrieijling  woes,  and  ftncy  strong 
Draw  tbrniBof  sufiering,  a  tonnenling  throng; 
He  telt  degraded,  and  the  straggling  miiid 
Dared  not  be  free,  and  could  not  be  tesign'd; 
And  all  his  pains  and  teryeQt  prayers  obtaln-'d 
Was  truce  from  insult,  while  ^Ihe  fears  reraain'd.  ■ 

"One  day.  it  chanced  that  this  degraded  hoy 
And  .tyraht-friend  were  fix'd  at  their  empby  ; 
WIio  noiT  had  thrown  restraint  and  form  aside, 
Aiid  for  his  bribe  in  plainer  speecli  appUet^ : 
'  Long  hive  I  wuted,  and  the  lost  supply 
Wag  but  ft  pitjanoc,  yet  how  patient  I ! 
But  give  me  rmw  what  Ihy  first  terrors  gave. 
My  speech' shall  priiise  thee,  and  my  silence  save.' 

"Osmyn  had  tbond,  in  many  a  dreadful  day. 
The  tyrant  fiercer  wheh  .he  sea'm'd  in  pliy: 
He  hegg'd  forbearance ;  '  I  have  not  to  give ; 
Spare  me  awhile,  although  't  is  pain  to  live,:. 
OhI  had  that  stolen  fruit  the  power  poBsess'd 
.  Towar  with  life,  I  now  had  been  at  rest.' 

" '  So  Ibrid  of  death,'  replied  the  boy, '  't  is  plain 
Thou  hast  no  Certain  nolion  of  the  pain  ; 
But  to  the  caliph  were  a  secret  shown, 
Death  has  no  pain  that  would  be  theii  unknown.' 


(hat  ho  snffer'd  from  their  villain^py 
a  wdrEB  than  death  «ll  he  desired  Ui  die ; 
Then.ifhie  morals  had, received  a  stsin, 
His  bitter  sorrows  made  iiim  pure  again :: 
To  Reason,  Pity  lent  Ber  generous  aid. 
For  une  so  tempted,  troubbd,  and  belra^'4 ! 
And  a  tree  pai'don  the  glad  boy  rfestored 
To  the  kind  presence  of  a  genQe  lord ; 
Who  from  his  office  and  bia  country  drove 
That  traitor-friend,  whom  pains  nor  pray'rs  cpnld 


"  My  tale  is  ended ;  .but,  to  i>B  applied,    , 
mist  describe  tJiSiplace  where  cajipba  bide." 
Here  both  the  foniales'Iook'd  alarm'd,  distrcsa'd, 
Willi  hurried  passions  hard  to  be  express'd. 
t  was  a  closet  by  a  chamber  placed, 
■e  slepta  lady  of  no  vulgar  taste; 
Her  friend  attended  in  that  ^osan  t^iom 
That  she  had  honour'dand  proclaini'd  her' home; 
To  please  the  eye  were  chosen  pictures  placed. 
And  some  light  volume!!  to  amuse  the  taste ; 
Letters  and  ma^ic  on  a  table  kid,    ' 
For  n)uoh  the  lady  wrote,.^Bnd  crften  play'd; ' 
Beneath  the  window  was  a  toilet  spread. 
And  a  fire  gleam'd  upon  a  crimson  l>ed." 

He  paused,  he  rose;  with  troubled' joy  the  wife 
Felt  the  nfiw  era  of  hec  changeful  life ;      . 
Frankness  and  love  appear'd  in  Stafford's  Eice, 
■.lid  all  her  trouble  to  delight  gave  place. 

Twice  made  the  guest  an  cflbrt  to  sustain 
Her  feelings,  twice  resumed  her.  seat  in  vain. 
Nor  could  supprera  her  shame,  dot  could  support 
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Their 


There  ofl  he  came.  When  wearied  on  his  throne. 
To  read,  sleep,  liBten,.pray,  or  be.albne. 

."  The  tale  proceeds,  when  first  the  caliph' found 
That  he' wSa.  robb'd,  although  alone,  he  frown'd; 
And  swore  in  wrath,  that' he  woold' seUd  the  boy 
Far  frotti  hia  no^ce,  favour,  or  employ ; 
But  gentler  movements  soothed  bia -ruffled  mind, 
And  his  own  feiUnga  taught  biin  to  he  kind. 

"Relenting  thoughts  then  painted  Osoiyn  jonng, 
His  passion  urgent,  and  lemplation  strong ; 


Quick  she  retired,  and  all  the  dismal  night  . 
ThoughtofherguiH,  her  folly,  and  her  flight; 
Then  sought  onseen  her  miserable' hoWe, 
To  thiiilt  of.comfotts  lost,.an'd  brood. on  wants  It 


TALE   XVII. 

— = 

Ke3entmBnt. 

(.sdaPformelLibBcharilj;     . 

Hennilr,  Fart  i.  aci  iv,  scaM  4. 

H  or  fiiur  wencbK  whHB  llslood  a\si-"  Ala> 

and  fot^ve  hroi  wlih  nil  Jheic  hearlB ;  biit  thee 

ib^.taheb  i]flliein;irc«3Dr  had  «abW  Ihei 

fiUhu  CBtar,  acl  1,  scene  3. 

Ho»<l™lTA7looiai 

I'm 

2&4 


CRABBE'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


Who,  when  ofiended  for  ihe  twentieth  time, 
Will  iiear  th'  offender  and  forgive  the  crime  ■ 
And  there  are  others  whom,  lihe  theec  to  cneat, 
AbIsb  but  the  hniiiblQst  efforts  of  decejt; 
Bull  they,  once  injured,  feel  a.  strong  disdain, 
And,  seidom  pardoning,  never.  ^n@t  ag'aii^ ; 
Urged  by  religion,  they  forgive — but  yet 
Guard'  Ihe-wafm  heart,  they  never  more  forget :  , 
Those  are  iike  wax — apply  them  to  (he  lire, 
Melljng,  they  take  fh'  impressiena  you  desire  ; ' 
Easy  to  mould,  and  Ashion  Bs  you  plsase. 
And  again  moulded  with  anequal^a^e: 
Like  smelted  iron  these  the  forms  retain. 
But  once  impress'd  will  never  melt,  again. 
A  busy  port  a  serioua  merchant  made 

And  brought  hia  ladj'  who,  their  children  dead, 

Th^  husband  duly  on  the  guay  was  seen. 
The  wife  at  home  became  at  length  serene ; 
There  in  short  time  the  social  couple  grew 
With  all  acquainted,  frieii|31y  with  a  few  ; 
When  the  good  lady,  by  disoBse  assail'd. 
In  vain  resisted — ^hope  and  scieilce  fail'd  : 
Then  spakothe  temsie  irtends,  by  pity  !ed,.     '  ■ 
"Poor  merchant  Paul!  what  think  ye?  willhe  wed ' 
A  <juiet,  easy,  kind,  religious  man. 
Thus  can  he  rest  7—1  winder  if  he  can." 
He  too,  as  grief  subsided  in  hie  mind, 

,    Gave  place  to  notions  of  congenial  kitjd ; 
Grave  was  the  man,  as  we  have  told  before ; 

'  His  years  were  forty — he  might.passftr  more; 
Composed  his  laatu  res  were,  his  stature  low, 
Hiq  air  important,  and  his.  iAotion  sfow ; 

'   His  dress  became  him,  it. was  neat  ^lid  plain, 
The  oqloar  purple,  and  without  a  stain  i 
His  words  were  few,  and  special  ivaa.  hia  care 
In  simplest  terms  his  purpose  to  deolarei 
A  man  mote  civil,  sober,  and  discreet,  ' 
More  grave  and  coucteoue,  you  could  seldom  meet 
Though'  frugal  he,  yet  sumptuous  was  his  boatd,  . 
As  if  to  prove  how' much  he  could  afford; 
For  though  reaarved  himself,  he  loved  to  see 
His  table  plenleoos,  and  his  neighbours  free  : ' ' 
Amdng  these  friends  he  sat  in  solemn  style, 
'And  rarely  soften'd  to  a  sobor  smile ; 
For  this  observant  ftiends  their  reasons  gave — 
"  Concerns  ea  vast  would  make  the  idlest  grave ; 
And  for  such  men  In. be  of  language  free, 
Woold  seem  inoongrdous.  as  a  einging-lree  : 
Trees  have  their  music,  but  the  birds  they  shield 
The  pleasing  tribute  for  protection  yield ; 
Each  ample  tree  the  tuneful,  choir  doiends. 
As  this  rich  merchant  ch^ra  hie  happy  friends!" 

In  the  same  town  it  wqs  his  chance  to  meet 
A  gentle  lady,  with  a  mind  discreet  i 
Neither  in  Ufe's  decline,  nor  bloom  of  youth,- 
One  famed  for  maiden  modesty  and  truth. i 
By  nature  cool,  in  pious  habits  fared. 
She  look'd  on  lovers  ,wilh  a  virgin^s  dread  : 
Deceivers,  rakes,  and  libertines  were  they. 
And  iiarihless  beauty  their  pursuft  and  prey; 
As  had  as  giants  in  the  ei^eient  ^thes         '  ^ 
Were  modern  iovere,  and  the  same  tHeir  crimes : 

Soon,aa  she  heard 'of ,  her  ail.oonqaering  charms. 
At  once  she  fled  \o  her  defensive  arnVs ; 


Conn'd  o'er  the  tales  her  maiden  aunt  had  (old. 
And)  slatue-lifee,  was  motitalieas  and  cold ; 
From. prays*  of  love,  hke  that  F¥|^alion  pjay'd,. 
Ere  the  hard  stone  became  the  yimding  maid — 
A  difierent  change  in  this  chaste  nymph  ensued. 
And  tum'd  to  stone  the  breathing  flesh  and  blood  '■ 
Whatever  yoath  described  his  wounded  heart, 
"  He  came  to  rob  her,  and  she  scorn'd  his  art ;  . 

Liid  who  of  raptures  once  preeumed  to  speak. 
Told  listening  maids  he  thought  them  fond  ond 

But  should  a  worthy  man  his  hopes  display 
In  fow  plain  words,  and  beg  a  yes  or  nay, 
He  would  deserve  an  answer  just  and  plain. 
Since  adulation  only  moved  disdain- 
Sir,  if  my  friends  object  not.  Come  again." 

Hence,  our  gbave  lover,  thpugh  he  liked  (he  fece, 
Praised  not  a  feature — dwelt  not  on  a  grace ; 
But  in  the  simplest  terms  declared  his  state, 
"  A  ividow'd  man,  who  wish'd  a.  Viituoas  mote  ; 
Who  fear'd  neglect,  and. was  compeli'd  lo-truet 
Dependants,  wasteful,  idle^  or  unjust  j 
Or  should  thoy  not  the  trusted  stores  destroy, 
At  best,  they  could  not  help  him  to  enjoy  ; 
But  with  her  person  and  her  prudence  blest. 
His  acts  would  prosper,  and  his  sou!  have  rest ; 
Wguld  she;  be  his  !"-J'  Why  that  was  much  to  say ; 


He  did  not  flatter,  flattery  she  ftbhorr'd  : 
It  was  her  happy  lot  in  peace  to  dwell — 
Would  change  make  better  whatwos  now  so  well,? 
But  she  wodid  ponder."— "  This,"  he  said,  "was 

And  begg'd  to  know  "  when  she  had  fis'd  her  mind." 

Eoman^c  maidens  would  hilve  scorn'd  the  air. 
And  the  cool  prudence  of  a  mind  so  foir  ;  ' 

But  well  it  pleased  this  wiser  maid  to  And 
Her  own  mild  virtues  in  her  lover's. mind. 

His  worldly  wealth  she  sought,  and  quickly  ^ew 
Pleased  with  her  search,  and  happy  in  the  view 
Of  vessels  freighted  with  abundant  stores, 
Of^Fpoms  whose  treasures  press'd  the  groaning 

And  he  of  clerks  and  servants  coU2d  display 
A  little  army  on  a  publio  day.      . 
Was  this  a  man  like  needy,  bard  to  speak 
Of  balmy  lip,  bright  eye,  or  rosy  cheek  ? 

le  sum  appointed  for  her  widow'd  slate, 
by  her  friend,  eaciled  no  debate  ; 
Then, the  kind  lady  gave  her  hand  and  heart. 
And,  never  finding,  never  dealt  with  art; 
In  his  engagements  she  had  no  concern  ; 
Ha  taught  her  not,  nor  did  she  wish  to  learn  r 
On  htm  in  all  occasions  she  relied,   ' 
His.word  her  surely,  and  his  worth  her  pride. 

When' ship  was  launch'd,  and  mercliant  Paul  ijiid 
share, 
A  bounteous  feaat  became  lbs,  lady's  Cafe ; 
Who  (hen  her  entry  to  the  dinner  made, 
In  costly  raiment,  and  with  kind. parade. 


Forth  from  lier  room  with  mesEured  step  she  catne. 
Proud  of  th*  event, 'and  stately  liolt'iJ  the  dame  : 
'the  liushand  met-herat  his  study  Joor — 
"  ThJB,WBj,  my  love-r-one  moment  and  no  more 
A  trifling  businees— you  will  understand, 
'I'he  law  Foqiiires  thif  you  affis  your  hand  ; 
'  But  fii^t  attend,  and  you  shall  learn  the  CB.uee 
Why  forms  like  thase  have. been  prescrihed  by  Jawa." 
rheit  froni  his  chair  a  tnon  m  black  arose,    -    - 
And  with  much  quickness  huiTJed  off  hjs  prose  : 
Tliat  "  Ellen  Paul  the  wife,  and -so  forth,  freed 
From  all  control;  her  own  the  act  and  deed, 

And  focasmitdi" said  she,  "I've  no  disUnst, 

For  he  that  liske  it  is  discreet  and  jdst;    - 

Our  frienda  aro  waiting — wheceam  1  to  sign? — 

There ! r-Now  be  ready  when  wB  meet  to  dine.' 


Now,  says  the  reader,  and  in  much  disdain, 
This  serious  merchant  was  a  rogue  in  grain ; 
A  Ij^Hcherous  wrelch,  on  artfni,  sober  knave. 
And  ten  times  worse  for  manners  cool  and  grave. 
And' she  devoid  of  sense,  to  set  her  hand 
To  scoundrel  deeds  she  conld  UQt  imderstand. 

Alas !  't  is  true ;  .and  I  in  vain  had  tried 
To  soften  crime,  that  cannot  be  denied ; 
And  might  have  labour'd  man;  a  tedious  verse 
The  latent  causeof  mischief  to  rehearse:    , 
Bo  it  confess'd,  that  long,  with  troubled  look, 
Tliie  trader  view'd  a  huge  accompfing  book     , 
(His  former  marriage  for  a  time  delay'd 
ITie  dreaded  hour,  the  present  lent  its  aid ;) 
But  he  too  clearly  saw  the  evil  day. 
And  put  the  terror,  by  deceit,  away ;' 
Thus  by  connecting  with  his  sorrows  crime, 
He  g-ain'd  a  portion  of  qneasy  time. — 
AH  tills  too  tats  the  injured  hidy  saw. 
What  law  had  given,  again  she  gave  to  law ; 
His  guilt,  her  folly^these  at  once'impress'd 


Their  lasting  teelmgs  on  her  guileless  bi 


"  Shame  I  can  bear,"  she  ei 


But  will  not  see  this  giiiity  wretch  again ;" 

For  a2l  was  Jost,  and  he,  with  many  a-lear,      ^ 

Cnnftss'd  the  fault — she  turning  soorn'd  to  hear. 

To  legal  claims  he  yiddcd  all  his  worth. 

But  small  the  portion,  and  the  wrong'd  were  wroth. 

Nor  to  their  debtor  would  a  part  allow ; 

And  where  to  live  he  knew  not^ — knew  not  how. 

The  wife  a  eottoge  Grand,  and  thither  went 
The  suppliant  man,  but  she  would  not  relent : 
Thenceforth  she  utter'd  with  indignant  tone, 
",  I  fool  the  misery,  arid  wiD  foel  alone :" 
He  would  turn  servant  for  her  sake,  would  keep 
The  poorest  school ;  the  very  streets  would  sweep. 
To. show  hia  love—"  It  was  already  shown ; 
And  her  afflicUon  ehonld  be  all  her  own. 
His  wants  and  weakness  might  have  to(ich'<l  her 

hear% 
But  from  his  mcaunt^s  she  resolved  to  part." 
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"Welcome — yes!  le 
The  fortune  dealt  me  by  this  cruel  man ; 
Welcome  this  iow-thafoh'd  roof,  this  sIi^ttBr'd  dooi 
These  walls  of  elay,  this  miserable  Soor ; 
Welcome  my  envied  neighbours;  this,  to  you. 
Is  all  famjliar^all  to  me  is  new  : 
You  have  no  hatred  to  the  loathsome  meal;', 
Voiir  fitrmer  nerves  no  trembling  (errors  feel. 
Nor,  what  you  must  expose,  desire  you  to  conceal 
What  your  coarse  feelings  bear  without  offence, 
Disgnsta  my  tastej  and  poisons  every  sense : 
Daily  shall  I  your  sad  relations  hear, 
,Qf  wanton  women,  and  of  men  severe ; . 
There  will  dire  curses,  dreadtiil  oaths  abound^ 
And  vile  expressions  ^ock  me  and  confound ; 
Noise  of  dull  wheels,  and  songs  with  horriii  words 
WiU  be  the  inusic  that  this  lane  aifords ; 
Mirtli  that  disgusts,  and  quarrels  that  degrade 
The  human  m]nd,'must  my  retreat  invade  : 
Hard  is  my  fate  I  yet  easier  to  sustain, 
Than  to  abide  wilii  guilt  and  fraud  again; 
A  grave  impostor !  who  expects  to  meet, 
In  such  grey  locks  and  gravity,  deceit  1, 
Where  the  sea  lagos,  and  the  billows  roar. 
Men  know  the  danger,  and  they  quit  the  shore  J  . 
Bui,  be  there  nothing  in  the  way  descried; 
When  o'er  the  rocks  smooth  runs  the  wicked  tide — 
Sinking  unwarn'd,  they  execrate  the  shock. 
And  the  dread  peril  of  the  sunken  rock." 

A  frowning  world  had  now  the  man  to  dread. 
Taught  in  no  arts,'to  no  profession  .bred : 
Pining  in  grie^  beset  withi  constant  Care; 
Wandering  he  went,  to  rest  lie  knew  not  where. 

Bleantime  the  wife — but  she  abjured  the  name- 
Endured  her  lot^  and  straggled  with  the  shamej 
When  lo  !  an  imele  on  the  mother's  side; 
In  nature  something,  as  in.hlood  allied. 
Admired  her  firmness,  his  protection  gav^. 


And  show'd 


»s  she  disdain'd 


And  further  still — the  temp'rale  pair  agreed 
With  what  they  saved  the  patient  poor  to  feed-. 
His  whole  estate,  when  to  the  grave  consign'd, 
Lefl  the  good  kinsman  to  the  kindred  mind  ; 
Assured  that  law,  with  spell  secure  and  light; 
Had  fis'd  it  as  her  own  peculiar  right. 
Now  to  her  ancient  residence  removed, 
le  lived  as  widow,  well  endow'd  and  loved  j 
Decent  her  table  was,  and  to  ber  door 
Came  daily  welcomed  the  neglected  poor :  , 

The  absent  sick  were  soothed  by  her  relief; 
As  her  free  bounty  sought  the  haunts  of  grief, 
A  plain  and  homely  charity  had  she. 
And  loved  the  objects  of  her  aims  to  see  j 
With  her  own  hands  she  dress'd  the  saVoury  meat. 
With  her  own  fingers  wrote  ihe  choice  receipt ; 

heard  all  tales  that  injured  wives. relate, 
And  look  a  double  interest  in  their  fate; 
But  of  all  husbands  not  a  wretch  was  known 
~  J  vile,  so  mean,  so  cruel,  an  her  own. 

This  bounteous' lady  kept  an  active  spy, 

To, search  th' abodes  of  want,  and' to  supply; 

The  gentle  Susaii  served  the  liberal  dame-:- 

Unhke  their  notions,  yet  their  deeds  the  same ; 


No  practised  villnin  cpvild  a  victim  find 
Than  this  stem  lady  mora, qompletely  blind; 
Nor  (if  detected  inliia  fi'aad)  ooul^  meet 
One  ]es>i  dispoaed  lu  pardon  a  deceit;'         ~' 
The  wrong  ehe- treasured,  and  on  no  pretence 
Received  tii'  offender,  or  forgot  th'  oSencs : 
But  the  kind  eervant,  to  the  tbrice-proved  kn&ve 
A 'fourth  time,  listen'd,  and  the  past  for^ve. 
Hret'in  her  jronth,  when  she  Was  blithe,  imd  gity, 
Came  a.  emcxitli  ro^e,  andsiola  her  love-awaj; 
Then  to  another  ami  another  flew,   - 
To  booEt  the  wanton  mischief  he  could  do ; 
Yet  she  forgave  him,  though  bo  great  her  pain, 
That  she  was  never  blithe  or  gaj  again. 

Then  came  a  spoiler,  who,  with  villain-art, 
Implored  her  hand,  and  agonized  her  begirt ; 
He  seized  her  purse.  In  idle  waste  to  spend 
With  a  vile  wanton,  whom  she  oall'd  her  friend  ; 
Five  years  aheeuffir'd — he  had  revell'd  five — 
Then  came  to  show  her  he  was  just  aliv^ ; 
Alone  he  came,  bis  vile  oompaiiiori  dead: 
And  he,  a  wand'ring  pauper,  wanting  bread ; 
His  body  wasted,  wither'd  life  and  limb ; 
When  Ibis  kind  sou]  became  a  slave  to  him  : 
Nay,  she  was  sure  that,  should  he  now  survive, 
No  belter  husband  would  be  left  alive ; 
For  bini  she  mourn'd,  and  then  atone  and  poor. 
Sought  and  found  camlart  at  her  lady's  door : 
Ten  years  she  served,  and,  mercy  her  employ. 
Her  tasks  were  pleasure,  and  her  duty  joy. 

Thus  lived  the  mistress  and  the  maid,  deaign'd 
Each  other's  aid— one  cautious^  and  both  kind; 
Ofl  at  their  window,  worliing,  they  woold  aigh 
To  see  the  aged  and  the  sick  go  by; 
Like  wounded  bees,  that  at  their  home  arrive, 
Slowly  and  weal:,  but  labouring  for  the  hive. 

The  busy  people  of  a  mason's  yard 
The  curious  kdy  view'd  with  much  regard ; 
Wijh  steady  motion  sbe  perceived  them  draw 
Through  blocks  of  stone  the  slowly-working  saw 
Itjgave  her  pleasure  and  surprise  to  see 
Among  these  men  the  signs  of  revelry : 
Cold  was  the  season,  and  confined  their  view. 
Tedious  their  tasks,  bat  merry  were  the  crew : 
There  sha  beheld  an  aged  pauper  wait. 
Patient  and  still,  to  take  an  humble  treight ; 
Within  the  panniers  on  an  ass  he  laid 
The  ponderous  grit,  and  for  the  portion  paid ; 
This  he  re-sold,  and,  with  each  trifling  gift, 
Made  shift  to  live,  and  wretched  was  the  shift 

Now  will  it  be  by  every  reader  told 
Who  was  this  bumble  trader,  poor  and  old. — 
In  vain  an  author  would  a  name  suppress. 
From  the  least  hint  a  reader  lenms  to  guess ;       , 
Of  children  lost,  our  novels  sometinies  treat, 
Wb  never  care— assured  agiiln  to  meet ; 
In  vain  the  writer  for  concealment  tries, 
We  trace  liiS  purpose  under,  all  disguise ; 
Nay,  though  he  tells  as  thoy  are  dead  and  gone. 
Of  whom  we  wot — they  will  appear  anon ; 
Oar  fevourites  fight,  are  wounded,  hopeless  lie,' 
Survive  they  cannot — nay,  they  cannot  die ; 
Wow,  as  these  tricks  and  stratagems  are  known, 
T  ie  besi,  at  once;  the  simple  truth  to  own. 


This  was  the  husband— in  an  humble  slicd 
Hb  nightly  slept,  and  daily  sought  bis  bread  : 
Once  tor  relief  the  weory  maif  applied  ; 
"  Your  wife  is  rich,"  the  angry  vestry  cried  ; 
Alas  !  he  dared  not  to  bis  wife  complain, 
Feeling  her  wrongs,  and  fearing  her  disdain; 
By  various  methtSs  he  had  tried  to  live. 
But  not  one  effort  would  subsirtence  give  ■■ 
He  was  an  nsher  in  a  school,  till  ncnae  . 
Made  him  less  able  than  the  weaker  boys  ; 
On  messages,  he  went,  till  he  in  vain 
Strove  names,  or  words,  or  meaniiigs  to  retain ; 
Each  small  employment  in  each  neighbouring  towA 
By  turn  he  look,  to  lay  as  quickly  down  : 
For,  such  his  fate,  he  tiiil'd  in  oil  be  plann'd, 
And  nothing  prosper'd  in  hislucklera  hand. 

At  his  old  home,  his  motive  half  snppresE'd, 
He  sougjit  no  more  for  fiches,  but  for  rest: 
There  lived  the  botmteons  wife,  and  at  her  gate 
He  saw  in  cheerful  groups  the  needy  wnit ; 
"  Had  he  a  right,  with  bolder  hope  t'  apply!" 
He  ask'd — was  answer'd,  and  went  groaning  by : 
For  some  remains  of  spirit,  temper,  pride, 
r'orhade  a  prayer  he  knew  would  be  denied. 

Thus  was  the  grieving  man,  with  hnrlhen'd  ass. 
Seen  day  by  day  along  the  street  to  pass  : 
"Who  IS  be,  Susan?  who  the  poor  old  man  ! 
He  never  colls — do  make  him,  if  yon  can." — 
The  conscious  damsel  s^l  d^Iay'd  to  speak. 
She  sCopp'd  .confased,  siid  had  her  words  lo  seek ; 
From  Susan's,  tears  tine  fact  her  mistress  knew. 
And  cried — "  The  wrctcli !  what  scheme  has  he  in 


A  dreadful  winter  came,  each  day  severe, 
Slisty  when  mild,  and  icy  cold  when  clear  ; 
And  still  the  humble  dealer  took  his  load. 
Returning  slow,  and  shivering  on  the  road: 
The  lady,  still  relentle^,  saw  him  come. 
And  said — "  I  wonder,  has  the  wretch  a  home  V 
"  A  hut !  a  hovel !" — "  Then  his  fate  appears 
To  suit  his  crime ;"~"  Yes,  lady,  not  bis  years  j— 
No !  nor  his  suflerings — nor  that  frkm  decay'd." 
"  Well !  let  the  parish  give  its  paupers  aid  ; 
You  must  the  vileness  of  his  acta  allow ;" 
"And  yori,  dear  lady,  that  ho' feels  it  now." 
"  When  such  dissemblers  on  their  deeds  reflect, 


fares  without,  ai  . 
With  that  weak  body,'  lame,  diseased,  and  slow. 
What  col3,  pain,  peril,  must  the  sufferer  know  !" 
"Think  on  his  crune."—"  Yes,  sure  'twas  very 

wrong ; 
But  look,  {God  bless  him !)  how  he  gropas  along." — 
"  Brought  me  to  shame."— "Oh  I  yes,  I  know  it  al!^ 
What  cutting  blast  I  and  he  can  scarcely  crawl  i 
He  feezes  as  he  moves— he  dies  1  if  he  should  M : 


Wilh  cruel  fiercenasa  drives  this  icy  eleet. 
And  must  a  ChriBlian  porish  inlfie  street,' 
Insight  of.Chrialiana!— Thoral  at  last,  lie  lies  ;— 
Nor  unsapporled  can  heeter  rise  : 


Dives  the  rich,  a 

And  then  aload — "  la  pity  do  behoM 
T Ha.ilian  afirighten'd,  weeping,  trembling-,  cold  : 
Oh  1  how  those  flaiiea  of  snow  their  entrance  wii 
TIirQogb  the  pooriagE,  and  Iceep  the  ifrost  wiEiiin; 
His  very  heart  seeina  frozen  as  be  goes, 
Leading  tiiat  starved  companion  of  bis  woee  s 
He  tried  to  pray-^his  lips,  I  eay;  them  move, 
And  he  so  turn'd  bia  piteous  looks  above  ; 
But  the  fierce  wind  the  willing  heart  opposed, 
And,  ere  lie  spoke,  the  lips  in  inissTj  closed  ! 
Poor  suffering  object!  yea,  for  eaae  yon  pray'i 
And  God  wiU  baar—be  only,  I  'in  afraid." 


But,ll 


Jt  Jove 


Yetra 


it  bed 


Takes  balf  the  space  of  liis  contracted  ebed : 

I  saw  the  thorns  beside  the  narron^ -grate, 

Wilh  atraw  collected  in  a  patrid  etaCe : 

There  vtlll  he,  Itneoling,  strive  tlie  fire, to  raise, ^ 

And  tbat,w!ll  warm  hira,  rather  than  the  blaze ; 

The  sullen,  smalty  blaze,  that  cannot  iaat 

One  momeiit  after  hia  attempt.is  past :        r. 

And  I  so  wnrmiy  &ad  so  purely  laid. 

To  sink  to  rest — indead,  I  am  afraid." 

"Know    you   his   conduct!"  —  "Yes,   indeed,  I 

And  how  be  wanders  in  the  wind  and  snow : 
Safe  in  our  rooms  the  threat'ning  storm  wa  hear, 
But  iie  feels  etrongiy  what  we  ftintly  fear.". . 
"  Wilful  was  rich,  and  he  the  atorm  delied  i 
WilHil  is  poor,  dnd  must  the  storm  abide  ■" 
Said  the  stem  My— " 'T  ia  in  vain  to  ftel  i 
Go  and  prepare  the  chicken  for  our  meal." 

Snaan  her  task  reluctantly  began. 
And  utf  er'd  as  she  went — "  The  poor  old  man  !". 
But  while  her  aolV  and  ever-yielding  heart 
Made  alrong  protest  against  her  kdy's  part. 
The  lady's  self  began  to  think  it  wrong. 
To  feel  so  wrathful  and  resent  so  long. 

"  No  tnore  the  wretch  would  she  receive  again, 
No  more  bsbold  him — but  she  would  sustain ; 
Great  his  offence,  and  evil  was  his  mind — 
But  he  had  suffer'd ;  and  she  would  be  idnd : 
She  apurn'd  such  baseneaa,  anil  she  found  within 
A. fair  acquittal  from  so  foul  a  sin; 
Yet  she  loo  err'd,  and  must  of  Heaven  cspect 
To  be  re|ected,  hira  should  she  reject." 

Susan  was  summon'd — "  I  'm  about  to  do 
A  foolish  act,  in  part  seduced  by  you  ; 
Go  to  the  creature — say  that  I  intend. 
Foe  to  his  sins,  to  be  his  sorrow's  friend ; 
Tako,  for  his  present  eomtbrla,  food  and  wine. 
And  mark  his  feelings  at  this  act  of  mine : 


That  prompts  iiiy  heart,  that  duties  only  move ! 

But  miseries  only^  and  his  abject  need ; 

Nop  bring  me  grov'ling  (hanks,  nor.  high-flown 

I  would  his  spirits,  not  bis  liu>cy  raise ; 
Give  him  no  hope  that  I  a^nJl  ever  more 
A  man  so  vila  to  my  esteem  restore : 
But  warn  him  rather,  that,  in  lime  of  real, 
His  crimes  be  all  remember'd  and  conieaa'di 
r  know  nOt  all  that  form  the  alnner'a  debt,    . 
But  there  is  one  that  he  must  not  forget." 

The  mind  of  Susan  prompted  her  with  speed 
To  act  her  part  in  every  courteoua  deed : 
All  that  was  kind  she  was  prepared  to,  say. 
And  keep  the  lecture  for  a  future  day  j 
When  he  had  all  hfe's  comforts  by  bis  side. 
Pity  might  sleep,  and  good  advice  be  tried. 

This  done,  the  mistress  felt  disposed  lo  look. 
As  aelf-approving,  on  a  pious  book  : 
Yet,  to  her  native  bias  still  inclined, 
She  felt  her  act  too  merciful  and  kind ; 
But  when,  long  musing  on  the  chilling  scene 
So- lately  past — tiie  frost  and  sleet  so  keen — 
The  man's  whole  misery  in  a  siWgle  view — 
Yes  I  she  could  think  some  pity  was  his  due. 

Thus  fii'd,  she  heard  not  her  attendant  glide 
With  soft  slow  step — till,  standing  by  her  side. 
The  trembhng  servant  gasp'd  tor  brealh,  and  Shed 
"  "    '        Bra,  thenuttec'd — "He  is  dead!" 

said  the  startled  lady  i  "  Yes,  he  fell 
door  where  he  was  wont  to  .dwell  i 
There  his  sole  friend,  the  aas,  was  standing  by, 
Half  dead  himself,  to  see  his  master  die." 

"  Expired  he  then,  good  Heaven !  for  want  of 

f  0 !  crusls  and  water  in  a  corner  stood ; — 
To  hove  this  plenty,  and  to  wait  so  long, 

id  to  be  right  too  late,  is  doubly  wrong: 
Then,  svery  day  to  see  him  totter  by, 
\nd  to  forbear— Oh  !  what  a  heart  had  1 !" 

"  Blame  tno  not,  child ;  I  tremble  at  the  nawa." 
'  'Tia  my  own  heart,"  said  SUsan,  ■'  I  accuse  i 
To  have  this  mbney  in  my  parse — to  know 
What  grief  was  his,  and  what  to  grief  we  owe ; 
Tn  see  him  often,  always  to  conceive 
How  he  must  pine  and  langniah,  groan  and  grieve  i 
And  every  day  in  ease  and  peace  to  dine, 


TALE   XVIII. 


CouNTEB  and  Clubs  were  men  in  trade,  whose  pains, 

Credit,  and  prudence  hrought  them  constant  gains ; 

Partners  and  punctual,  every  friend  agreed 

Counter  and  Cinbb  were  men  who  must  succeed. 

When  they  had  fii'd  some  little  time  in  Jife, 

Each  thought  of  taking  to  himself  a  wife : 

As  men  in  trade  alike,  as  men  in  love 

Thej  seem'd  with  no  according  views  to' move; 

Aa  certain  ores  in  outward  view  the  same, 

They  show'd  their  diflbrenoe  wlien  the  magnet 

Counter  was  vain  :  with  spirit  strong  and  high, 
'T  waa  not  in  him  like  suppliant  swain  to  eigli : 
'•  His  wife  might  o'er  his  men  and  maids  preside, 
And  in  her  protinoe  be  a  judge  and  guide  ; 
But  what  lie  tlioughl,  or  did,  or  wish'd  to  do. 
She  must  not  know,  or  censure  if  she  knew  } 
At  home,  abroad,  by  doj,  by  night,  if  he 
On  aught  determined,  so  it  waa  to  ba : 
How  is  a  man,"  he  aak'd,  "  for  basinesa  fit, 
Wiio  to  a  female  can  his  will  aubmit? 
Absent  awhile,  let  no  inquiring  eye 
Or  plainer  speech  presume  to  question  why, 
But  all  be  6!ilent;.and,  when  seen  again, 
Let  all  be  cheerful — shall  a  wife  complain  ? 
Friends  1  invile,  and  who  sliall  dare  t'  object, 
Or  look  on  them  with  coolness  or  neglect  T 
No  J  1  must  ever  of  my  house  be  head. 
And,  thus  obey'd,  I  condescend  lo  wed." 

Cluhh  heard  the  speech^"  My  friend  ia  nice," 
said  he; 
"  A  wife  with  less  respect  will  do  for  me  ; 
How  is  he  certain  such  a  prize  to  gain  ? 
What  he  approves,  a  lass  may  learn  to  feign, 
Arid  so  affect  t'  obey  till  she  begins  to  reign ; 
Awhile  complying,  she  may  vary  then. 
And  be  as  wives  of  more  unwary  men ; 
Beside,  to  him  who  plays  such  lordly  part, 
How  shall  a  tender  creature  yield  her  heart) 
Should  he  the  promised  confidence  refiise. 
She  may  another  more  confiding  choose ; 
May  show  her  anger,  yet  her  purpose  hide. 
And  wake  his  jealousy,  and  wound  his  pride. 
In  oMa  so  humbled,  who  Can  trace  the  friend  ? 
I  on  an  equal,  not  a  slave,  depend ; 
If  true,  my  oonlidenoe  is  wisely  placed. 
And  being  false,  she  only  is  disgraced." 

Clubb,  with  these  notions,  cast  his  eye  around, 
And  one  so  easy  soon  a  partner  found. 
The  lady  cliosen  was  of  good  repute : 
MeeknesB  she  had  not,  and  waa  seldom  mule  i 
Though  quick  to  anger,  still  she  loved  to  smile  ; 
And  would  Be  calm  if  men  woiild  wait  awhile : 
She  knew  her  duty,  and  she  loved  her  way. 
More  pleased  in  truth  to  govern  than  obey ; 
She  heard  her  priest  witli  reverence,  and  her  spouse 
As  one  Who  felt  tha  pressure  of  her  to« 


Useful  and  civil,  all  her  friends  c 

Give  her  iier  way,  and. she  would  choose  the  best ; 

Though  some  indeed  a  sly  remark  would  make — 

ive  It  her  not,  and  she  would  choose  to  take. 

All  this,  when  Clubb  some  cheerful  months  had 
He  saw,  confess'd,  and  said  ho  was  content. 

_ meantime  selected,  doubted,  wejgh'd, 

And  then  brought  homaayoungoompljingmaid; — 
A  lender  creature,  full  of  fears  as  charms, 
A  beauteous  nursling  from  its  mother's  arms  ; 
A  soft,  sweet,  blossom,  such  as  men  must  love, 
But  to  preserve  mast  keep  it  in  the  stove  : 
She  had  a  mild,  subdued,  expiring  look- 
Raise  but  the  voice,  and  this  fair  creature  shook  ; 
Leave  her  alone,  she  felt  a  thousan4  fears — 
Chide,  and  she  melted  into  floods  of  tears  ; 
Fondly  she  pleaded  and  would  gently  sigh. 
For  very  pity,  or  she  knew  not  why  ; 
One  whom  to  govern  none  could  be  afraid — 
Hold  up  the  finger,  this  meek  thing'  obey'd ; 
Her  happy  husband  had  the  easiest  task — 
Say  but  bis  will,  no  question  would  she  ask  ; 
She  sought  no  reasons,  no  affairs  she  knew. 
Of  business  spoke  not,  and  had  nought  to  do. 

Oft  he  oiokiim'd,  "  How  meek !  how  mild '.  how 
kmd! 
With  her  't  were  cruel  bnt  to  seem  unkind  ; 
Though  ever  sileiit  when  1  take  my  leave, 
"  pains  my  heart  to  think  how  hers  will  grieve  ; 

'is  heaven  on  earth  with  such  a  wife  to  dwell, 

am  in  raptures  to  havo  sped  so  well ; 
But  let  me  not,  my  friend,  your  envy  raise, 
"d!  on  my  life,  your  patience  baa  my  praise." 

His  friend,  though  silent,  lelt  the  Hcom  implied — 
"  Whol  need  of  patience  ?  to  himself  he  cried ; 
"  Better  a  woman  o'er  her  house  to  rule. 
Than  a  poor  child  jost  hurried  from  her  school ; 
Who  bos  no  care,  yet  never  lives  at  ease ; 
Unfit  lo  rule,  and  indisposed  to  please ; 
What  if  be  govern  J  there  his  boast  should  end. 
No  husband's  power  can  make  a  slave  his  friend." 

It  was  the  custom  of  these  friends  to  meet 
With  a.  few  neighbours  in  a  neighbouring  street; 
Where  Counter  ofttimea  would  occasion  seize 
To  move  his  ailent  friend  by  words  like  these ; 
"  A  man,"  said  he,  "  if  ^ovem'd  by  hia  wife, 
Gives  up  his  rank  and  dignity  in  life  ; 
Now  better  fate  befalls  ray  friend  and  me" — 
He  spoke,  and  look'd  th'  approving  smile  to  see. 

The  quiet  partner,  when  he  chose  to  speak, 
Desired  his  friend,  "  another  theme  to  seek  ; 
When  thus  they  met,  he  judged  that  state-afFairs 
And  such  important  slibjects  should  be  tlieirs :" 
But  still  the  partner,  in  his  lighter  vein,  . 
Wonld  cause  in  Clubb  affliction  or  disifein  ; 
It  made  him  arudoua  to  detect  the  cause 
Of  all  that  boasting—"  Wants  my  friend  applause  1 
■This  plainly  proves  hiin  not  at  perfect  ease, 
For,  felt  he  pleasure,  he  would  wish  to  please. — 
Thesfl  triumphs  here  fijr  aobia  regrets  atone — 
Men  who  are  blest  let  other  men  alone." 
Thus  made  anspicious,  he  observed  and  saw 
His  friend  each  night  at  early  hour  withdraw 
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ution'd  Juliet's  lendtr  nerves, 
And  what  attention  sucli  a  wife  deeervea : 
"In  this,"  tbouglil  Clubb,  "  full  sure  some  mjaterj 

He  laughs  at  me,  yet  he  wllli  much  complies, 
And  all  his  vaunts  of  bliss  are  prood  apologies." 

With  such  ideas  treasured  in  his  breast. 
He  grew  composed,  and  let  his  anger  rest ; 
Till  Counter  once  {when  wine  ao  long  went  round 
Tiial  friendship  and  disorefion  both  ware  drown'd) 
Began  in  teasing  and  triumphant  mood 
His  evening  banter.—*'  Of  all  earthly  good, 
The  best,"  he  said,  "  was  an  obedient  spouse. 
Such  as  my  Siend'e— that  every  one  allows  : 
What  if  she  wislies  hie  designs  to  know  J 
It  is  because  she  vfould  her  praise  bestow  ; 
What  if  she  wills  that  he  remains  at  home  1 
She  imowB  that  mischief  may  ftom  travel  come. 
I,  who  am  free  to  venture  where  I  please, 
Have  no  such  kind  preventing  checks  as  these ; 
But  mine  is  double  duty,  first  to  guide 
Myself  aright,  then  rule  a  house  beside  ; 
While  this  our  friend,  tnore  happy  than  the  free, 
Resigns  all  power,  and  laughs  at  liberty," 

"  By  Heaven,"  said  Clubb, "  exonse  me  if  I  sweai 
I  'II  bet  a  hundred  guineas,  if  he  dore. 
That  uncontroli'd  I  will  such  freedom  lake, 
That  ha  will  fear  to  equal — there 's  my  stake." 

"A  match!"  said  Counter,  much  by  wine  in 
flanied ; 
"  But  we  are  fiiends — let  smaller  stake  ba  named  ; 
Wine  for  our  fiiture  meeting,  tliat  wDI  1 
Take  and  no  more — what  peril  shall  we  try  ?" 
"  Let 's  to  Newmarket,"  Clubb  replied ;  "  or  choose 
Yourself  tlie  place,  and  what  you  like  toltse; 
And  he  who  first  returns,  or  fears  to  go. 
Forfeits  his  cash.—"    Said  Counter,  "  Be  it  so.' 

The  friends  around  tiiem  saw  with  much  delight 
Tho  social  war,  and  hail'd  the  pleasant  night ; 
Nor  would  they  further  liear  the  cause  discuss'd, 
Afraid  the  recreant  heart  of  Clubb  (o  trust. 

Now  sober  thoughts  retum'd  as  each  withdrew. 
And  of  the  subject  took  s  serious  view; 
"  'T  was   wrong,"   thought   Counter,  "  and  will 

grieve  my  love ;" 
'"Twas  wrong,"  thought  Clubb,  "niy  wife  will 

not  approve. 
But  fi-ienda  were  present;  I  must  try  the  thing. 
Or  with  my  folly  half  the  town  will  ring." 

He  sought  his  lady — "  Madam,  T  'm  to  blame, 
But  was  reproaeh'd,  and  could  not  bear  the  shame ; 
Herein  my  tolly — for  't  is  beet  to  say 
Theverytroth— I've  sworn  to  have  my  way  r 
To  that  Newmarket — (though  I  hate  the  place, 
And  have  no  taste  or  talents  for  a  race, 
Yet  so  it  is— well,  now  prepare  to  chide — ) 
I  laid  a  waget  that  I  dared  to  ride ; 
Andlmustgoi  by  Heaven,  if  you  resist 
I  shall  be  scorn'd,  and  ridiculed,  and  biss'd  ; 
Let  me  with  grace  before  my  friends  appear, 
You  know  the  truth,  and  must  not  be  severe ; 
Ho  loo  must  go,  but  that  he  will  of  course  ; 
Do  you  consent  7—1  never  think  of  force." 
18*  SB 


"  You  never  need,"  the  worthy  dame  replied  i 
"  The  husband's  honour  is  the  woman's  pride ; 
If  I  in  trifles  be  the  wiliiil  wife. 
Still  for  your  credit  I  would  lose  my  life  ; 
Go!  and  when  fix'd  the  day  of  your  return. 
Slay  longer  yet,  and  let  the  blockheads  learn. 
That  though  a  wiJe  may  sometimes  wish  to  rule 
She  would  not  make  Ih'  indulgent  man  a  fool ; 
I  would  at  limes  advise— but  idle  Ihey 
Who  think  Ih'  assenting  husband  must  obey." 

The  happy  man,  who  thought  his  lady  right 
In  other  cases,  was  assured  to-night ; 
Then  for  the  day  with  proud  delight  prepared. 
To  show  his  doubting  friends  how  much  he  dared 

Counter — who  grieving  songhl  his  bed,  his  rest 
Broken  by  pictures  of  his  love  distress'd— 
With  soft  and  winning  speech  the  fair  prepared  ; 
"  She  all  his  conncils,  comforts,  pleasures  shared  i 
She  was  assured  he  loved  her  from  his  soul, 
She  never  knew  and  need  not  fear  control ; 
But  so  it  bappen'd — he  was  grieved  at  heart. 
It  happen'd  so,  that  they  awhile  must  part — 
A  Utile  time— the  distance  was  but  short. 
And  business  cali'd  him — he  despised  the  sport — 

111  Newmarket  he  engaged  to  ride. 
With  his  friend  Clubb,"  and  there  he  slopp'd  and 

Awhile  the  tender  creature  look'd  diatnay'd. 
Then  floods  of  tears  the  call  of  grief  obey'd ; — 


he  an  objection  !  No !"  she  sobb'd,  "  not  one, 
j'ork  was  finish'd,  and  her  race  was  rim; 
For  die  she  musl,  indeed  slie  would  not  live 
A  week  alone,  for  ail  the  world  could  give ; 
"-  too  must  die  in  that  same  wicked  pkce ; 
ilways  happen'd — was  a  common  case  j 
long  those  horrid  horses,  jockeys,  crowds, 
was  certain  death — they  might  bespeak  their 
ehrouds ; 
He  would  attempt  a  race,  be  sore  to  fall — 
And  she  expire  with  terror — that  was  all ; 
With  love  like  hers  she  was  indeed  unfit 
To  bear  such  horrors,  but  she  musl  submil." 

"  Bui  for  three  days,  my  love !  three  days  at 

"  Enough  for  me ;  I  then  shall  be  a  ghost-" 

"  My  honour 's  pledged  I" — "  Oh !  yes,  ray  deareot 

I  know  your  honour  must  outweigh  yonr  wile  j 
But  ere  this  absence,  have  you  sought  a  friend  1 
I  shall  be  dead- on  whom  can  you  depend? 
ie  one  favour  of  your  kindness  crave. 
Grant  me  the  stone  I  menlion'd  for  any  grave. — " 
Nay,  love,  attend — why,  bless  my  soul — I  saj 
ill  return — there — weep  no  longer — nay  ! — " 
"Weli !  I  obey,  and  to  the  last  am  trnc, 
"  It  spirits  fail  me ;  I  most  die  ;  adieu  !" 

"What,madaml  must? — 'tis  wrong — I  ?m  an- 
gry—zounds! 
a  I  remain  and  lose  a  thousand  pounds  ?" 

"  Go  then,  my  love !  it  is  a  monstrous  sum. 
Worth  twenty  wives — go,  love !  and  I  am  i 
Nor  be  displeased — had  1  the  power  to  live 
"■      might  be  angry,  now  you  must  forgiv 
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Tho  Iiidf  fainted,  and  the  husband  sf 


For  he  has  found,  nnd  through  his  wife  will  find, 
■"  ■    easiest  dealing  with  the  firmeat  mind— 


[e  Bad  husband,  conacienee-struck,  oonfes 
i  very  wiolted  with  his  ftiend  to  jeat ; 


TALE   XIX. 


THE  CONVERT. 


The  morning  came,  and  Clubb  prepared  to  rida 
With  a  smart  boy,  hia  servant  and  his  guide ; 
When,  ere  he  mounted  on  the  ready  steed. 
Arrived  a  letter,  and  he  stopp'd  to  read. 

"  My  fiiend,"  he  read — "  oar  journey  I  decUne, 
A  heart  too  tender  for  such  strife  is  mine  ; 
Yours  is  the  triamph,  be  you  so  inclined ; 
But  you  aio  too  considerate  and  kind  : 
In  tender  pity  to  my  Juliet's  tears 
I  thus  relent,  o'ercome  by  love  and  tears ; 
She  knows  your  kindness ;  I  have  heard  her  say, 
A  man  like  you  "t  ia  pleasure  to  obey ; 
Kach  ^ithfiii  wiie,  Hke  ours,  must  disapprove 
Sueb  dangerous  trifling  witli  connubial  love ; 
What  has  the  idle  world,  my  friend,  to  do 
With  our  affaire  ?  they  envy  me  and  you  : 
What  if  I  could  my  gentle  spouse  command — 
Is  that  a  cause  I  should  her  tears  withstand  ' 
AniJ  what  if  you,  a  friend  of  peace,  submit 
To  one  you  love — ia  that  a  theme  ibr  wit  1 
'Twos  wrong,  and  I  shall  henceforth  judge  it  weak 
Both  of  Bubmiasion  and  control  to  speak : 

And  no  such  follies  vex  our  future  peace ; 
Ijfit  each  keep  guard  against  domestic  strife, 
And  find  nor  slave  nor  tyrant  in  his  wife." 

"  Agreed,"  said  Cliibb,  "with  all  my  soul  agreed ;'' 
And  to  the  boy,  delighted,  gave  his  steed ; 
"  I  think  my  friend  has  well  his  mind  eipreas'd, 
And  I  assent;  such  things  are  not  a  jeat." 

"True,"  said  the  wife,  "no  longer  he  can  hide 
The  truth  that  pains  him  by  hia  wounded  pride  : 
Your  friend  has  foaad  it  not  an  easy  thing, 
Beneath  his  yoke,  this  yielding  soul  to  bring; 
These  weeping  willows,  though  they  seem  inclined 
By  every  breeze,  yet  not  the  strongest  wind 
C^n  from  their  bent  divert  this  weak  hut  stubborn 

Drooping  they  seek  your  ]Mty  to  excite, 
£ut  'tis  at  once  their  nature  and  delight; 
Sueh  women  ieel  not;  while  they  aigh  and  weep, 
'T  is  but  their  habit — their  affections  sleep ; 
They  ate  like  ice  that  in  the  hand  we  hold, 
So  very  melting,  yet  so  very  cold  ; 
On  such  afiection  let  not  man  rclj. 
The  husbands  sufler,  and  the  ladies  sigh  : 
But  your  friend's  offer  let  us  kindly  take. 
And  spare  hia  prido  for  hia  veiation'a  sake ; 


Soke  to  our  hero  have  a  hero's  name 
Denied,  because  no  fiither's  he  could  claim ; 
Hor  could  his  mother  with  precision  state 
A  fall  fitir  claim  to  her  certificate ; 
On  her  own  word  the  marriage  must  depend — 
A  point  she  was  not  eager  to  defend: 
But  who,  without  a  fother's  name,  can  raiae. 
His  own  BO  high,  deserves  the  greater  praise  i 
Tho  less  advantage  to  the  strife  he  brought, 
The  greater  wonders  has  his  prowess  wrought; 
He  who  depends  upon  his  wind  and  Umbs, 
Needs  neither  cork  nor  bladder  when  he  swims ; 
Nor  will  by  empty  breath  be  puffed  along. 
As  not  himself— but  in  his  helpers — strong. 

Suffice  it  then,  our  hero's  name  was  clear. 
For,  call  John  Digliton,  and  he  answer'd,  "llerel" 
But  who  that  name  in  early  life  assign'd 
He  never  fbund,  he  never  tried  to  find; 
Whether  hia  kindred  were  to  John  digrace. 
Or  John  to  them,  ia  a  disputed  case ; 
His  infant-state  owed  nothing  to  their  care — 
His  mind  neglected,  and  his  body  bare; 
All  his  success  must  on  himself  depend, 
He  had  no  money,  connael,  guide  or  friend  ; 
But  in  a  morliet-town  an  active  boy 
Appcar'd,  and  sought  in  various  ways  employ ; 
Who  soon,  thus  cast  upon  the  world,  began 
To  show  the  talents  of  a  thriving  man. 

Withspirit  high  John  learn'd  the  world  to  bravei 
And  in  both  senses  was  a  ready  knave  ; 
Knave  as  of  old,  obedient,  keen,  and  quick, 
Knave  as  at  present,  skiU'd  to  shift  and  trick  ; 
Some  bumble  part  of  many  trades  he  caught, 
He  for  the  builder  and  the  piunter  wrought; 


For  serving-maids  on  secret  errands  ran, 
Tho  waiter's  lialper,  and  tliB  iiosller'a  man  ; 
And  wlien  he  chanced  (oft  chanced  he)  place  to  lost 
Ilia  varying  genius  ehone  in  blacking  slices ; 
A  midiiiglit  nslier  by  the  pond  he  etood, 
Assistant  poacher,  he  o'etlook'd  the  wood  i 
At  an  election  John's  impartial  mind 
Was  to  no  cause  or  candidate  confined ; 
To  all  in  turn  be  full  allB^ance  swore, 
And  in  his  hat  the  various  badges  bore  : 
His  liberal  soul  with  every  sect  agreed, 
Unheard  their  reasons,  he  i'eeeived  their  creed  j 
At  church  he  deign'd  the  or^an-pipes  to  fill. 
And  at  the  meeting  sang  boUi  loud  and  shrill : 
But  the  full  purse  these  different  merits  gain'd, 
By  strong'  demands  his  iively  passions  drain'd; 
Liquors  ha  loved  of  each  inflaming  kind, 
To  midnight  revels  flew  with  ardent  mmd ; 
Too  warm  at  cards,  a  losing  game  he  plaj'd. 
To  fleecing  heauty  his  attention  paid  ; 
His  boiling  passions  were  by  oaths  express'd. 
And  lies  he  made  his  prolit  and  his  jest 

Such  was  the  boy,  and  such  the  man  had  been, 
But  fate  or  happier  fiirlnne  changed  the  scene ; 
A  fever  seized  him,  "  He  should  sorely  die — " 
He  fear'd,  and  lo !  a  friend  wss  praying  by ; 
With  terror  moved,  this  taacher  he  addreas'd. 
And  all  the  errors  of  his  youth  eoniess'd ! 
Tiie  good  man  kindly  clear'd  the  sinner's  way 
To  lively  hope,  and  counsell'd  him  to  pray  ; 
Who  then  resolved,  should  he  from  sickness  rise, 
To  quit  cards,  liquors,  poaching,  oaths,  and  lies : 
His  health  restored,  he  yet  resolved,  and  grew 
True  lo  his  masters,  to  their  meeting  true  : 
His  old  companions  at  his  sober  face 
Laugh'd  loud,  while  he,  at f«s(ing  it  was  grace, 
With  teats  besonght  them  all  his  calling  to  embrace 
To  his  new  friends  such,  convert  gave  applause. 
Life  to  their  leal,  and  glory  to  their  cause : 
Though  terror  wrought  (lie  mighty  change,  yet 

strong 
Was  the  impression,  and  it  lasted  long ; 
John  at  the  lectures  due  attendance  paid, 
A  convert  meek,  obedient,  and  afraid. 
Hia  manners  strict,  though  form'd  on  fear  alone. 
Pleased  the  grave  friends,  nor  less  his  solemn  torn.. 
The  lenglheii'd  face  of  care,  the  low  and  inward 

Tlie  stern  good  men  exulted,  when  they  saw 
Those  timid  looks  of  penitence  and  awe  ; 
Nor  thought  that  one  so  passive,  humble,  meek. 
Had  yet  a  creed  and  principles  lo  seek. 

Tlie  faith  that  reason  finds,  confirms,  avows, 
The  hopes,  the  views,  the  comtbrls  she  allows — 
These  were  not  his,  who  by  his  feelings  found. 
And  by  them  only,  that  his  faith  was  sound  j 
Feelings  of  terror  these,  for  evil  past, 
Feelings  of  hope,  to  be  received  at  last ; 
Now  weak,  now  lively,  changing  with  the  day. 
These  were  his  feelings,  and  he  felt  his  way. 

Sprung  from  such  sources,  wii'l  this  faith  nimai 
While  these  supporters  can  their  strength  retain  r    As  oi 
As  heaviest  weights  the  deepest  rivers  poss. 
While  icy  chains  fast  bind  the  solid  mass ; 
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Df  feelings,  faith  remains  secure. 
Long  as  their  firmness  and  their  strength  endure  : 
But  when  the  waters  in  their  channel  glide, 
A  bridge  most  bear  ns  o'er  the  threat'ning  tide  : 
Such  bridge  is  feaaon,  and  there  feith  relies, 
Whether  the  varying  epuita  fall  or  rise. 

His  patrons,  still  disposed  their  aid  to  lend, 
lehind  a  counter  placed  their  humble  friend  ; 
Where  pens  and  paper  were  on  shelves  display'd. 
And  pious  pamphlets  on  the  windows  laid  ; 
By  nature  active  and  fi™n  vice  restrain'd, 
Increasing  trade  his  bolder  views  sustain'd ; 
Hia  friends  and  teachers,  finding  so  much  seal 
In  that  young  convert  whom  they  taught  to  feel, 
His  trade  encouraged,  and  were  pleased  lo  find 
A  hand  so  ready,  with  such  humble  uiind. 

And  now,  his  health  restored,  his  spirits  eased, 
He  wish'd  to  marry,  if  the  teachers  pleased. 
They,  not  unwilling,  from  the  virgin-class 
Took  him  a  comely  and  a  courteous  lass  { 
Simple  and  civil,  loving  and  beloved. 
She  long  a  fond  and  fiiithful  partner  proved  ; 
In  every  year  the  elders  and  the  priest 

Nor  came  a  babe,  but  by  his  growing  trade, 
John  had  provision  for  the  coming  made  ; 
For  friends  and  strangers  all  were  pleased  to  deal 
With  one  whose  care  was  equal  to  his  zeal. 

In  human  friendship,  it  compels  a  sigh. 
To  think  what  trifles  will  dissolve  the  tie. 
John,  now  become  a  master  of  his  trade. 
Perceived  how  much  improvement  might  be  made 
And  as  this  prospect  opeii'd  to  his  view, 
A  certain  portion  of  hia  zeal  withdrew  ,' 
His  fear  abated—"  What  had  he  to  feat— 
His  profita  certain,  and  bis  conscience  clear  V 
Above  bis  door  a  board  was  placed  by  John, 
And,  "  Dighlon,  stationer,"  was  gilt  thereon  ; 
His  window  next,  enlarged  to  twice  the  size. 
Shone  with  such  trinkets  as  the  simple  prize  ; 
While  in  Uie  shop  with  pious  works  were  seen 
The  last  new  play,  review,  ot  magazine ; 
In  otders  punctual,  he  observed — "  The  books 
He  never  tead,  and  could  he  judge  their  looks  1 
Readers  and  critics  should  their  merits  ti^. 
He  had  no  office  but  lo  sell  and  buy ; 
Like  other  traders,  profit  was  his  care  ; 
Of  what  they  print,  the  authors  must  beware." 
He  held  his  patrons  and  his  teachers  dear. 
But  with  his  trade — they  must  not  intetfete. 

'T  was  certain  now  that  John  had  lost  the  dread 
And  pious  thoughts  that  once  such  tertots  bted  ; 
His  habits  vori^,  and  he  more  inclined 
To  the  vain  world,  which  he  had  half  resign'd  : 
He  had  moreover  in  his  brethren  seen. 
Or  he  imagined,  ctaft,  conceit,  and  spleen  ; 
"  They  are  but  men,"  said  John,  "  and  shall  I  then 
Feat  man's  control,  or  stand  in  awe  of  men  7 
'Tis  their  advice  (their  convert's  rule  and  law,) 
And  good  it  is — I  will  not  stand  in  awe." 


Moreover  Dighf  on,  though  he  thought  of  books 
chiefly  on  the  title  looks, 
nes  ponder'd  o'er  a  page  to  find, 
I  with  cares,  amusement  for  his  mind 
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And  by  degrees  Ebat  mind  had  treaaored  much 
From  works  his  teachers  were  afraid  to  touiJi ! 
Satiric  novels,  poets  bold  and  free, 
And. what  their  writers  term  philosophy; 
All  tlieae  were  read,  and  he  begon  to  feel 
Some  self-approval  on  his  bosom  steal. 
Wisdom  creates  humility,  but  he 
Who  tbns  collects  it,  will  not  humble  ba ! 
No  longer  John  was  fill'd  with  pure  delight 
Aod  humble  reverence  in  a  pastor's  sight ; 
Who,  like  a  grateful  zealot,  listening  stood, 
To  hear  a  man  so  friendly  and  so  good ; 
But  felt  the  dignity  of  one  who  made 
Himself  important  by  a  thriving  trade  ; 
And  growing  pride  in  Dighton's  mind  was  bred 
By  the  strange  food  on  which  it  coarsely  led. 

Their  brother's  fall  Ihe  grieving  brethren  heard, 
The  pride  indeed  to  all  around  appear'd ; 
The  world  his  friends  agreed  had  won  the  soul 
From  its  best  hopes,  the  man  from  tbeir  control : 
To  matte  him  humble,  and  confine  his  views 
Within  their  bounds,  and  books  which  they  peruse  ; 
.A  deputation  from  these  friends  select, 
Might  reason  with  him  to  some  good  effect ; 
Arm'd  with  authority,  and  led  by  love. 
They  might  those  follies  from  his  mind  remove ; 
Deciding  tiins,  and  with  this  kind  intent, 
A  chosen  body  with  its  speaker  went. 
"John,"  said  the  teacher,  "John,"  with  great 

"  We  see  thy  frailty,  and  thy  file  discern — 
Satan  with  toils  thy  simple  soul  beset. 
And  thou  art  careless,  slumbering  in  the  not ; 
Unmindfiil  art  thou  of  thy  early  vow; 
Who  at  the  morning-meeting  sees  thee  now  ? 
Who  at  the  evening  ?  where  is  brother  John  ? 
We  ask— are  answet'd.  To  the  tavern  gone  : 
Thee  on  the  sabbath  seldom  we  behold  ; 
Thou  canst  not  sing,  than  'rt  nursing  for  a  cold : 
This  from  the  churchmen  thou  hast  learn'd,  for  they 
Have  colds  and  fevers  on  the  sabbath-day ; 
When  in  some  snug  warm  room  they  sit  and  pen 
Bills  from  their  ledgers,  (world-entanglod  men '.) 
"  See  with  what  pride  thou  hast  enlarged  thy 

To  view  tliy  tempting  stores  the  heedless  slop ; 
By  what  strange  names  dost  thou  these  baubles 

Whieh  wantons  wear,  to  make  a  sinful  show  ? 
Hast  thou  in  view  these  idle  volumes  plaeed 
To  be  the  pander  of  a  vicious  taste  I 
What 's  here  1  a  book  of  dances ! — you  advance 
In  goodly  Itnowledge — John,  wilt  team  to  dance  7 
How  !  '  Go — '  it  says,  and  '  to  the  devil  go  ! 

And  shake  thyself!   I  tremble^but  'tis  so ■ 

Wretch  as  thou  art,  what  answer  canst  thon  make  ? 
Oh !  without  question  tbou  wilt  go  and  shake. 
What's  here?  tho  'School  for  Scandal'— pretty 

schools  ? 
Well,  and  art  thou  proficient  in  the  rules  ? 
Art  thou  a  pupit,  is  it  thy  design 
To  make  our  nam™  contemptible  as  thine  ? 
OldNick,aNovfN'  oh!  lis  mighty  well— 
A  Sm\  has  courago  when  he  laughs  at  hell ; 
'  Frolic  and  Fun,'  the  humours  of  Tim  Grin  ;' 
Why,  John,  thoo  grow'st  facelinug  in  thy  sin  ; 


And    what?    'the   Arehdeacou'a   Charge'  —  't  is 

mighty  well — 
If  Satan  publish'd,  thou  wouldat  doubtless  sell ; 
Jests,  novels,  dances,  and  this  precious  stuff. 
To  crown  thy  folly  we  have  seen  enough ; 
Wo  find  thee  fitted  for  each  evi!  work — 
print  the  Koran,  and  become  a  Turk. 

John,  thou  art  lost;  snccess  and  worldly  pride 
O'er  all  thy  thoughts  and  purposes  preside, 
Have  bound  thee  fast,  and  drawn  thee  far  aside  : 
Yet  turn ;  these  sin-traps  from  thy  shop  expo!, 
Repent  and  pray,  and  all  may  yet  be  well. 

"  And  here  thy  wife,  thy  Dorothy,  behold, 
How  fishion's  wanton  robes  her  form  infold  ! 
Can  grace,  can  goodness  with  such  trappings  dwell  ? 
John,  thou  hast  made  thy  wife  a  Jezebel : 
See !  on  hor  bosom  rests  the  sign  of  sin, 
The  glaring  proof  of  naughty  thoughts  within ; 
What  ?  'I  is  a  cross ;  come  hither— as  a  Mend, 
Thus  from  thy  neck  the  shameful  badge  I  rend." 

'  Rend,  if  you  dare,"  said  Dighton  ;  "  you  shall 

A  man  of  spirit,  thongh  to  peace  inclined ; 
Call  me  imgraleful !  have  I  not  my  pay 
At  all  times  ready  for  the  expected  day  ?— 
To  share  my  plenteous  board  you  deign  to  come. 
Myself  your  pupil,  and  my  house  your  home ; 
And  Bball  tlie  persons  who  my  meat  enjoy 
Talk  of  my  faults,  and  treat  me  as  a  boy  ? 
Have  you  not  told  how  Rome's  insulting  priests 
Led  their  meek  laymen  like  a  herd  of  beasts  ; 
And  by  their  fleecing  and  (heir  forgery  made 
Their  holy  calling  an  accursed  trade  ? 
Can  you  such  acts  and  insolence  condemn. 
Who  to  your  utmost  power  resemble  them  ? 

"  Concerns  it  you  what  books  I  set  for  sale  T 
The  tale  perchance  may  be  a  virtuous  tale  ; 
And  for  the  rest,  't  is  neither  wise  nor  jiiat, 
In  you,  who  read  not,  to  condenm  on  trust ; 
Why  should  th'  Archdeacon's  Charge  your  spleer 

He, 

That  from  your  meetings  I  refrain,  is  true  j 
I  meet  with  notliing  pleasant — nothing  new  ; 
But  tho  same  proofs,  ^at  not  one  test  explain, 
And  the  same  lights,  where  all  things  dsrli  remain 
I  thought  you  saints  on  eartli — but  I  have  found 
Some  sins  among  you,  and  the  best  unsound ; 
You  have  your  railings,  like  the  crowds  below. 
And  at  your  pleasure  hot  and  cold  can  blow. 
When  I  at  first  your  grave  deportment  saw, 
(I  own  my  folly),  I  was  fiU'd  with  awe ; 
Yon  spoke  so  warmly,  and  it  seems  so  well, 
1  should  have  tbought  it  treason  to  rebel ; 
Is  it  a  wonder  that  a  man  like  me 
Sliould  such  perfecHon  in  such  teachers  see  ? 
Nay,  should  conceive  yon  sent  from  hea 
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Then  you  beheld  us  abject,  iallen,  low, 
And  felt  your  glory  from  your  baseness  grow ; 
Touch'd  by  yoar  words,  I  trembled  like  the  rest, 
And  my  own  vilcnese  and  jour  power  confess'd  ; 
Theae,  1  esclaim'd,  are  men  divine,  and  gazed 
On  him  who  taught,  delighted  and  amazed ; 
Glad  when  he  finieh'd,  if  hy  chance  he  east 
One  look  on  such  a  sinner,  as  he  paas'd. 

"  But  when  I  view'd  you  in  a  clearer  light. 
And  sew  the  frail  and  carnal  appetite ; 
When,  at  his  humble  pay'r,  you  deigii'd  to  eat, 
SaintB  as  yon  are,  a  civil  sinner's  meat ; 
When  aa  yoa  sat  contented  and  at'  ease. 
Nibbling  at  leisure  on  the  ducks  and  pease, 
And,  pleased  some  comforts  in  your  place  to  find, 
You  could  descend  to  be  a  little  kind; 
And  gave  us  hope,  in  heaven  there  might  be  room 
For  a  few  souls  beside  your  own  to  come ; 
While  this  world's  good  engaged  your  carnal  vien 
And  like  a.  sinner  you  enjoy'd  it  too ; 
All  this  perceiving,  can  you  thinlc  it  slcange 
That  change  in  you  should  work  an  equal  cliange  1 

"Wretch  that  thou  art,"  an  elder  cried,  "and 

For  everiasting." "  Go  thyself,"  said  John  ; 

"  Depart  this  instant,  let  me  hear  no  more  ; 
My  house  my  castle  is,  and  that  my  door." 

The  hint  they  look,  and  from  the  door  withdrew. 
And  John  to  meeting  bade  a  long  adieu ; 
Attaoh'd  to  bowness,  he  in  time  became 
A  wealthy  man  of  no  inferior  name. 
It  seem'd,  alas !  in  John's  deluded  sight, 
That  all  was  wrong  because  not  all  was  right ; 
And  when  he  found  his  teachers  had  their  stains. 
Resentment  and  not  reason  broke  his  chains  : 
Thus  on  his  feelings  he  again  relied. 
And  never  look'd  to  reason  for  his  guide ; 
Could  he  have  wisely  view'd  the  frailty  shown, 
And  rightly  weigh'd  their  wanderings  and  his  own, 
He  might  have  known  that  men  may  be  wncsre. 
Though  gay  and  feasting  on  the  savoury  cheer; 
"That  doctrines  sound  and  sober  they  may  teach. 
Who  love  to  eat  with  all  the  glee  they  preach ; 
Nay,  who  believe  the  duck,  the  grape,  Uie  pine, 
Wore  not  intended  for  the  dog  and  swine  ■ 
But  Dighton's  hasty  mind  on  every  theme 
Ran  from  the  truth,  and  rested  in  th'  extreme  :    . 
Flaws  in  his  friends  he  fijund,  and  then  withdrew 
(Vain  of  his  knowledge)  from  their  virtues  too. 
Best  of  his  books  he  loved  the  liberal  kind, 
That,  if  they  improve  not,  stil!  enlarge  the  mind  J 
And  found  himself,  with  such  advisers,  Iree 
From  a  fii'd  creed,  as  mind  enlarged  could  be. 
His  humble  wife  at  these  opinions  sigh'd. 
But  her  ha  never  heeded  till  she  died ; 
Ho  then  assented  to  a  last  request. 
And  by  (he  nieeting-window  let  her  rest  | 
And  on  her  atone  the  sacred  teit  was  seen. 
Which  had  her  comfort  in  departing  been. 

Dighton  with  joy  beheld  bis  trade  advance, 
Yet  seldom  publish'd,  loth  to  trust  to  chance; 
Then  wed  a  doctor's  sister — poor  indeed. 
But  skill'd  in  works  her  husband  could  not  read ; 


Who,  ifhewish'd  new  ways  of  wealth  to  seek, 
Could  make  her  half-crown  pamphlet  in  a  week : 
"This  she  rejected,  though  without  disdain. 
And  chose  the  old  and  certain  way  to  gain, 

Thus  he  proceeded ;  trade  increased  the  while, 
And  fortune  woo'd  him  with  perpetual  smile ; 
On  early  scenes  he  somedmes  cast  a  thought, 
When  on  his  heart  the  mighty  change  was  wconght 
And  all  the  ease  and  comfort  converts  find 
Was  magnified  in  his  reflecting  mind  : 
Then  on  the  teacher's  priestly  pride  he  dwelt. 
That  caused  his  freedom,  but  with  this  he  felt 
The  danger  of  the  free— fiir  since  that  da^. 
No  guide  had  shown,  no  brethren  ioin'd  his  way ; 
Forsaking  one,  he  found  no  second  creed. 
But  reading  doubted,  doubting  what  he  read. 

Still,  though  reproof  had  brought  some  present 

The  gain  he  made  was  fair  and  honest  gain ; 
He  laid  his  wares  indeed  in  public  view, 
But  that  all  traders  claim  a  right  to  do : 

eans  like  these,  he  saw  his  wealth  increase. 
And  felt  his  consequence,  and  dwelt  in  peace. 


Our  hero's  age  was  threescore  years  and  five. 
When  he  eiclam'd,  "  Why  longer  should  I  strive  ? 
Why  more  amass,  who  never  must  behold 
A  young  John  Dighton  to  make  glad  the  old  7" 
(The  sons  he  had  to  earJy  graves  were  gone. 
And  ^rls  were  burdens  to  (he  mind  of  John.) 
"  Had  I  a  boy,  ha  would  our  name  sustain. 
That  now  to  nibbing  must  return  again ; 
But  what  are  all  my  profits,  credit,  trade, 
And  parish-honours  1 — foUy  and  parade." 

Thus  Dighton  thought,  and  in  his  looks  appaar'd 
idness  increased  by  much  he  saw  and  heard  : 
The  brethren  often  at  the  shop  would  stay, 

make  their  comments  ere  they  walk'd  away  t 
They  mark'd  the  wmdow,  fiU'd  in  every  pane 
With  lawless  prints  of  reputation  slain ; 
Distorted  forms  of  men  with  honours  graced. 
And  our  chief  rulers  in  derision  placed  : 
Amaied  they  stood,  remembering  well  the  days. 
When  to  be  humble  was  their  brother's  praise; 
When  at  the  dwelling  of  their  friend  they  slopp'd 
To  drop  a  word,  or  to  receive  it  dropp'd  ; 
Where  they  beheld  the  prints  of  men  renown'd. 
And  far-famed  preachers  pasfed  all  around ; 
(Sucli  mouths  !  eyes  !  hair !  so  prim !  so  fierce !  so 

They  look'd  as  speaking  what  is  wo  to  speak :) 
On  these  the  passing  brethren  loved  to  dwell — 
How  long  they  spake!  how  strongly!  warmly! 

What  power  had  each  to  dive  in  mysteries  deep, 
To  warm  the  cold,  to  make  the  harden'd  weep  ; 
To  lure,  to  fright,  to  soothe,  to  awe  the  soul, 
And  list'ning  flocks  to  lead  and  to  control ! 


But  ni 
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They  tempted  John  (whom  they  accused)  to  heai 
Their  weighty  charge — "  And  con  the  lost-one  feel, 
■    '  I  the  time  of  duty,  love,  and  zeal; 
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When  he,  partaking  with  a  ehoseu  iew. 

Felt  the  great  change,  sensation  rich  and  new  ? 

No '.  all  is  lost,  her  tavoura  fortune  ahower'd 

Upon  the  man,  and  he  is  overpowor'd ; 

The  world  has  won  him  with  ita  tempting  store 

Of  needless  wealth,  snd  that  has  made  hinn  poor  : 

Success  undoes  him  ;  he  has  risen  to  fali, 

Has  gain'd  a  fortune,  and  has  lost  his  all; 

Gone  baclt  from  Sion,  he  will  find  Us  age 

Loth  to  commence  a  second  pilgiimaga ; 

He  has  retreated  from  the  chosen  Iroek  ; 

And  now  must  ever  bear  the  burden  on  liis  back." 

Hurt  by  such  censure,  John  began  to  find 
Fresh  revolutions  working  in  his  mind; 
He  sought  (or  comfort  innis  books,  but  read 
Wilhoat  a  plan  or  method  in  hia  head ; 
What  once  amused,  now  rather  made  him  sad, 
What  should  inform,  increased  the  doubts  he  had  ; 
Shame  would  not  let  him  seelt  at  church  a  guide, 
And  from  his  moeling  he  was  held  by  pride ; 
His  wift  derided  tears  she  never  felt, 
Aiid  passing  brethren  daily  eensores  dealt ; 
Hope  for  a  son  was  now  for  ever  past. 
He  was  the  first  John  Dighton,  and  the  last ; 
His  stomach  fail'd,  his  case  the  doctor  knew, 
But  said,  "ha  still  might  hold  a  year  or  two:" 
"  No  more  !"  he  said,  "  but  why  should  I  complain  T 
A  hte  of  doubt  must  be  a  iiie  of  pain  i 
Could  I  be  sure— but  why  should  I  despair  ? 
I  'm  sure  my  conduct  has  been  jnst  and  fair; 
In  youth  indeed  I  had  a  wicked  will. 
But  1  repented,  and  have  sorrow  still : 
I  had  my  comforts,  and  a  growing'  trade 
Gave  greater  pleasure  than  a  fortune  made ; 
And  as  I  more  possess'd  and  reason'd  more, 
I  lost  those  comforts  I  enjoy'd  before, 
When  rcTOrend  guides  I  saw  my  table  round  ; 
And  in  my  guardian  guest  my  safety  found  ; 
Now  sick  and  sad,  no  appetite,  no  ease. 
Nor  pleasure  have  I,  nor  a  wish  to  please  ; 
Nor  views,  nor  hopes,  nor  plans,  nor  taste  have  I, 
Yet  sick  of  life,  have  no  desire  to  die." 


Unhappy  Dighton  !  had  he  found  a  fi'iend. 
When  conscience  told  him  it  was  time  to  mend  ! 
A  friend  discreet,  considerate,  kind,  sincere. 
Who  would  have  shown  the  grounds  of  hope  and 

And  proved  that  spirits,  whether  high  or  low. 
No  certain  lokena  of  man's  safety  ^ow ; 
Had  reaaen  ruled  him  in  her  proper  place. 
And  virtue  led.him  while  he  lean'd  on  grace ; 
Had  he  while  zealous  been  disei'eot  and  pure, 
His  knowledge  humble,  and  his  hope  secure ; — 
These  guides  had  placed  him  on  the  solid  rock. 
Where  failli  had  rested,  nor  received  a  shock ; 
But  his,  alas  I  was  placed  upon  the  sand, 
Where  long  it  stood  not,  and  where  none  can  stand. 


Than  old  George  Fletcher,  on  tlie  British  eoas 
Dwelt  not  a  seaman  wjio  had  more  to  beast ; 
Kind,  simple,  and  sincere — he  seldom  spoke. 


He  left  a  son  so. like  him,  tliat  the  old 
With  joy  eiolaim'd,  "  'T  is  Fletcher  we  beliold  ;" 
But  to  hia  brother  when  the  kinsmen  came, 
And  view'd  his  form,  they  grudged  the   father's 

George  was  a  bold,  intrepid,  careless  lad. 
With  just  the  failings  that  his  fiilher  had ; 
Isaac  was  weak,  attentive,  slow,  exact. 
With  just  the  virtues  that  his  father  lack'd. 

George  lived  at  sea :  upon  the  land  a  guest — 
He  sought  for  recreation,  not  lor  rest — 
While,  fer  unlike,  his  brother's  feebler  form 
Shrank  from  the  cold,  and  shudder'd  at  the  storm ; 
Still  with  the  seaman's  to  connect  his  trade. 
The  buy  was  bound  where  blocks  and  ropea  were 

George,  strong  and  sturdy,  had  a  tender  mind. 
And  was  to  Isaac  pitiful  and  kind ; . 
A  very  father,  till  his  art  was  gain'd. 
And  then  a  friend  unwearied  he  remain'd  : 
He  saw  his  brother  was  of  spirit  low. 
His  temper  peevish,  and  his  motions  slow ; 
Not  fit  to  bustle  in  a  world,  or  make 
Friends  to  his  fbrlane  fijr  his  merit's  sake  ; 
But  the  kind  sailoi'  could  not  boast  the  art 
Of  looking  deeply  in  the  human  heart ; 
Else  had  he  seen  that  this  weak  brother  knew 
What  men  to  court — what  objects  to  pursue ; 
That  be  to  distant  gain  the  way  diacem'd, 
And  none  so  crooked  but  his  genius  learn'd. 

Isaac  was  poor,  and  this  the  brother  lelt ; 
He  hired  a  house,  and  there  the  landman  dwelt ; 
Wrought  at  his  trade,  and  had  an  easy  home. 
For  there  would  George  with  cash  and  comlbrts 
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He  mish'd  for  some  port-place,  and  onu  might  faU, 
He  wisely  tJiouglit,  if  lie  slieuld  try  for  all ; 
Ho  had  a  vot«— and,  were  it  well  applied. 
Might  ha.YC  its  worth — and  he  had  views  beside  i 
Old  Burgess  Steel  was  able  to  promote 
An  humble  man  who  served  him  villi  a  vole  ; 
For  Isaac  felt  not  what  some  tempers  feel, 
Rut  bow'd  and  bent  the  neck  to  Burgess  Steel ; 
And  great  attention  to  a  lady  gave, 
Ilis  ancient  friend,  a  maiden  spare  and  grave : 
One  whom  [lie  visage  long  and  look  demute 
Of  Isaac  pleased— he  eaem'd  sedate  aud  pure  ; 
And  his  soft  heart  conceived  a  gentle  flame 
For  her  who  waited  on  tliis  virtuous  dame  : 
Not  an  oatrageous  love,  a  Bcorohing  fire. 
But  friendly  liking  and  chastised  desire  ; 
And  thus  he  waited,, patient  in  delay. 
In  piesent  favour  and  in  fortune's  way. 

George  then  was  coasting— war  was  yet  dalay'd, 
And  what  ha  gaiii'd  was  to  hie  brother  paid  ; 
Nor  ask'd  the  seaman  what  he  saved  or  spent : 
But  took  his  erog,  wrought  hard,  and  was  content 
Till  war  awaked  the  !and,  and  George  began 
To  thini  what  part  became  a  useful  man : 
"  Press'd,  I  must  go ;  why,  then,  't  is  bettei'  fer 
At  once  to  enter  like  a  Britisli  lor,. 
Than  a  brave  captain  and  the  foe  lo  shun 
As  if  I  leat'd  Hie  music  of  a  gun." 
"  Go  not !"  said  Isaac—"  You  shall  wear  disguise." 
"  What !"  said  the  seaman,  "  clothe  myseu  with 

"Oh!  but  there's  danger." — "  Danger  in  the  fleet  1 
Yon  cannot  mean,  good  brother,  of  defeat ; 
And  other  dangers  I  at  land  must  share — 
So  now  adieu  !  and  trust  a  brother's  ears," 

Isaac  awhile  demurr'd- but,  in  his  heart. 
So  might  he  share,  he  was  disposed  to  part : 
The  better  mind  will  sometimes  feel  the  pain 
Of  benelaotions— favour  is  a  chain ; 
But  they  the  feeling  scorn,  and  what  they  wish 

disdain ; — 
While  beings  tbrin'd  in  coarser  mould  will  hate 
The  helpmg  hand  they  ought  to  venerate  ; 
No  wonder  George  should  in  this  cause  prevail. 
With  one  contending  who  was  giad  to  fail : 
"  Isaac,  farewell !  do  wipe  that  doleful  eye ; 
Crying  we  came,  and  groaning  we  may  die. 
Let  us  do  something  twixt  the  groan  and  cry  : 
And  hear  me,  brother,  whether  pay  ot  ptiie. 
One  half  lo  thee  I  give  and  I  devise  ; 
For  thou  hast  oft  occasion  for  the  aid 
Of  learn'd  physicians,  and  they  will  he  paid  : 
Their  wives  and  children  men  support,  at  sea, 
And  thou,  my  lad,  art  wife  and  child  to  me  : 
Farewell !— I  go  where  hope  and  honour  call, 
Nor  doe«  it  follow  that  who  fights  must  fell." 

Isaac  here  made  a  poor  attempt  to  speak. 
And  a  huge  tear  moved  slowly  down  his  cheek  ; 
Like  Pluto's  iron  drop,  hard  sign  of  grace. 
It  slowly  roU'd  upon  the  rueful  face, 
Forced  by  the  striving  will  alone  ite  way  to  trace 

Years  fled— war  lasted — George  at  sea  remain' 
While  the  slow  landman  still  his  profits  gain'd  i 
A  humble  place  was  vacant — he  besought 
His  patron's  mterest,  and  the  office  caught ; 


For  stiU  Uie  virgin  was  his  faithful  friend, 
And  one  so  sober  could  with  truth  commend, 
Who  of  his  own  delects  most  humbly  thought. 
And  their  advica  with  zeal  and  reverence  sought : 
Whom  thus  the  mistress  praised, the  maid  approved, 
And  her  he  wedded  whom  he  wisely  loved. 
No  more  he  needs  assistance — but,  alas ! 
He  fears  the  money  will  for  liquor  pass ; 
Or  that  the  seaman  might  to  flatterers  lend, 
Or  give  support  to  some  pretended  friend ; 
Still  be  must  write— he  wrote,  and  he  conftss'd 
That,  til!  absolved,  he  should  be  sore  distress'd ; 
But  one  so  friendly  would,  be  thought,  fiirgive 
The  hasty  deed — Heav'n  knew  how  he  should  live  j 
"  But  you,"  he  added,  "  as  a  man  of  sense, 
Have  well  consider'd  danger  and  expense  ; 
I  ran,  alas  1  into  the  fetal  snare. 
And  noiv  for  trouble  must  my  mind  prepare ; 
And  how,  with  children,  I  sliall  pick  my  way, 
Thrwigh  a  hard  world,  is  more  than  I  can  say  : 
Then  change  not,  brother,  your  more  happy  stale, 
Or  on  the  hazard  long  deUberale." 

'd  gravely,  "It  is  right  and  fli. 
In  all  our  crosses,  humbly  to  submit: 
Your  apprehensions  are  unwise,  mijust ; 
Forbear  repining,  and  expel  distrust." — 
He  added,  "  Marriage  was  the  joy  of  life," 
And  gave  his  service  to  his  brother's  wife ; 
Then  vow'd  to  bear  in  all  expense  a  part. 
And  thus  concluded,  "  Have  a  cheerfiil  heart." 

Had  the  glad  Isaac  been  his  brother's  guide, 
In  these  same  terms  the  seaman  had  replied  ; 
At  such  reproofs  the  crafty  landman  smiled, 
And  softly  said—"  This  creature  is  a  child." 

Twice  had  the  gallant  ship  a  capture  made — 
And  when  in  port  the  happy  crew  were  paid. 
Home  went  the  sailor,  with  his  pocket  stored, 

to  enjoy,  and  pleaeare  to  afford ; 
His  time  was  short,  joy  shone  in  every  face, 
Isaac  half  fainted  in  the  Ibnd  embrace : 
The  wife  resolved  her  honour'd  guest  to  please. 
The  children  clung  upon  their  uncle's  knees  ; 
The  grog  went  round,  the  neighbours  drank  his 

health. 
And  Grcorge  exclaim'd  — "  Ah  1  what  to  tliis  ia 

Better,"  said  he,  "  to  bear  a.  loving  heart. 
Than  roil  in  riches but  we  now  must  port  I" 

All  yet  is  still — but  hark  !  tlio  winds  o'ersweep 
The  rising  waves,  and  howl  upon  the  deep  ; 
Ships  late  becalm'd  on  mountain-billows  ride- 
So  life  is  threaten'd  and  so  man  is  tried. 

re  the  tidings  that  arrived  from  sea. 
The  worthy  George  must  now  a  cripple  be ; 
His  leg  was  lopp'd ;  and  though  his  heart  wa . 

Though  his  brave  captain  was  with  glory  crown'd— 
Yet  much  it  vei'd  him  to  repose  on  shore, 

1,  True,  he  was  sure  that  Isaac  would  receive 
All  of  his  brother  that  the  foe  might  leave ; 
To  whom  tlie  seaman  hie  desisn  had  serit. 
Ere  from  the  port  the  wounded  hero  went  j 
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His  wealtli  and  especlalions  Wild,  he  "  knew 
Wherein  they  Eiil'd,  what  Isaac's  love  would  do  ; 
That  he  the  grog  and  cabin  would  sapply, 
Where  Georgo  ut  auclior  during  life  would  lie." 

The  landman  read  —  and,  reading,  grew  die- 

"  Could  he  resolve  t'  admit  so  poor  a  guest  1 
Better  at  Greenwich  might  the  sailor  stay. 
Unless  his  purse  could  tor  his  comforts  pay  ;" 
So  Isaac  Judged,  and  to  his  wile  appeal'd. 
But  yat  acknowledged  it  was  best  to  yield  : 
"  Perhaps  liis  pension,  with  what  sums  remdn 
Due  or  ui^uander'd,  may  the  man  maintain ; 
Refuse  we  biubS  not" — With  a  heavy  sigh 
The  lady  heard,  arul  made  her  kind  reply  i 
"  Nor  would  I  wish  it,  Isaac,  were  we  sure 
How  long  his  crazy  building  will  endure  ; 
Like  an  old  house,  that  every  day  spears 
About  lo  fall — he  may  be  propped  for  years ; 
For  a,  few  months,  indeed,  we  might  comply, 
But  tdese  old  batler'd  Mows  nerer  die." 

The  hand  of  Isaac,  George  on  entering  took. 
With  love  and  resignation  m  bia  look  ; 
Declared  hia  comfort  In  the  fortune  past, 
And  joy  to  £nd  his  anchor  salely  caet ; 
Call  then  my  nephews,  let  the  grog  be  brought. 
And  I  will  tell  tliem  how  the  ship  was  fought." 

Alas  !  onr  simple  seaman  should  have  known. 
That  all  (he  care,  the  kindness,  he  had  shown. 
Were  from  his  brother's  heart,  if  not  his  memory. 

All  swept  away  to  bo  perceived  no  more, 
Like  idle  structures  on  the  sandy  shore ; 
The  chance  amusement  of  tlie  playiul  boy. 
That  the  rude  billows  in  their  rage  destroy. 

Poor  George  confess'd,  though  loth  the  truth  to 

Slight  was  hia  knowledge  of  a  brother's  mind: 
The  vulgar  pipe  was  to  the  wife  offence. 
The  frequent  grog  to  Isaac  an  eipense ; 
Would  friend  a  like  hers,  she  question'd,  "choose 

to  come, 
Where  clouds  of  poison'd  fume  defiled  a  room  7 
This  could  their  lady-friend,  and  Burgeas  Stoel, 
(Teased  with  hia  worship's  asthma)  bear  to  feel  ? 
Could  they  associate  or  converse  with  Mm — 
A  loud  rough  sailor  with  a  limber  limb  !" 

Cold  as  he  grew,  still  Isaac  strove  to  show. 
By  well-feign'd  care,  that  cold  he  could  not  grow 
And  when  he  saw  hia  brother  look  distresa'd. 
He  strove  some  petty  comforts  to  suggest ; 
On  his  wife  aolely  their  neglect  to  lay. 
And  tlien  t'  excuse  it,  is  a,  woman's  way  ; 
He  too  was  chidden  when  her  rules  he  broke. 
And  then  she  sioken'd  at  (he  scent  of  smoke. 

George,  though  in  doubt,  was  still  consoled  lo  find 
Tlis  brother  wishing  to  be  reckon'd  kind  : 
That  Isaac  seem'd  concern'd  by  his  distress 
Cave  to  his  injured  i^elings  some  redress : 
Bat  none  ho  found  diapoaed  to  lend  an  ear 
To  stories,  all  were  once  intent  to  hear  ; 
Escept  his  nephew,  seated  on  liis  knee. 
He  (bund  no  creature  cared  about  the  sea ; 


But  George  indeed— for  George  they  caJl'd  the  hoy. 
When  his  good  uncle  was  their  boast  and  joy- 
Would  liston  long,  and  would  contend  with  sleep. 
To  heat  the  woes  and  wonders  of  the  deep ; 
TiU  the  fond  mother  ei'ied— "  That  man  will  leadi 
The  foolish  boy  hia  loud  and  boisterous  speech." 
So  judged  the  father — and  the  boy  was  taught 
To  shun  the  uncle,  whom  his  love  had  sought. 

The  mask  of  kindness  now  but  seldom  worn, 
George  felt  each  evil  harder  to  be  borne ; 
And  cried  (vesation  growing  day  by  day,) 
"Ah!  brother  Isaac!— What!  I'm  in  the  way  !" 
!  on  my  credit,  look  ye.  No  !  but  I 
bnd  of  peace,  and  my  repose  would  buy 
On  any  terms — in  short,  we  must  comply  i 
My  spouse  had  money — she  must  have  hei  will— 
Ah!  brother — marriage  is  a  bitter  pill." — 

George  tried  the  lady — "  Sister,  I  offend," 
"  Mo  ?"  she  replied — "  Oh  no ! — you  may  depi^nd 
On  my  regard — but  watch  your  brother's  way, 
'Vhom  I,  Uke  you,  must  study  and  obey." 

"  Ah !"  thought  the  seaman,  "  what  a  head  was 

That  easy  berth  at  Greenwich  to  resign ! 

I  '11  to  (he  parish" but  a  iitUe  pride, 

And  some  affection,  put  the  thought  aside. 

Now  gross  neglect  and  open  scorn  he  bore 
In  silent  sorrow — but  he  felt  the  more ; 
The  odious  pipe  he  to  the  kitchen  took. 
Or  strove  to  profit  by  some  pious  book. 

When  the  mind  stoopa  to  this  degraded  state. 
New  griefs  will  darken  the  dependant's  futo; 
"BroSier!"  said  Isaac,  "you  will  sure  excuse 
The  little  fi^edom  I  'm  compeU'd  to  ase : 
My  wife's  relations — (curae  the  haughty  crew) — 
Affect  such  niceness,  and  such  dread  of  you  ; 
You  speak  so  loud— and  they  have  natures  soft— 
Brother 1  wish do  go  upon  the  lod  1" 


Poor  George  obey'd,  and  to  the  gari 
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But  more  was  yet  required,  for  guasls  were  torn 
Who  could  not  dine  if  he  disgraced  the  room. 
It  ahock'd  his  spirit  to  be  esteem'd  unfit 
With  an  ovrn  brother  and  his  wife  to  sit ; 
He  grow  rebellious — at  the  vestry  spoke 

For  weekly  aid they  heard  it  as  a  joke  ; 

"  So  hind  a  brother,  and  so  wealthy you 

Apply  to  us  1 No  !  this  will  never  do : 

Good  neighbour  Fletcher,"  said  tha  overseer, 

•■  engaged — you  can  have  nothuig  here  '. 

e  mutter'd  aomethtne : 
Then  sought  his  loft,  to  thmk  i 
Neglected,  slighted,  restless  on  hia  bed. 
With  heart  half  broken,  and  with  scraps  ill  fed  ; 
Yet  was  be  pleased,  that  hours  for  play  deaign'd 
Were  given  to  ease  his  ever-lionblcd  mind ; 
The  child  atill  liston'd  with  increasing  joy. 
And  he  was  sootlied  by  the  attentive  boy. 

At  length  he  sickon'd,  and  this  duteous  child 
Watch'd  o'er  his  aickness,  and  his  pains  beguiled; 
The  motiier  bade  him  from  the  loft  refrain. 
But,  though  with  caution,  yet  he  went  again ; 
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And  new  his  talee  the  sailor  feebly  told, 
His  heart  was  heavy,  and  his  limbs  were  co 
The  tender  hov  came  often  to  entreat 
His  good  kind  friend  would  of  his  presents 
Purloin'd  or  purchased,  for  he  saw,  with  shs 
'i'be  fbqd  untouch'd  that  to  his  uncle  came  ; 
Who,  sick  ill  body  and  in  mind,  received 
The  boy's  indalgenee,  gratified  and  grieved. 

"  Uncle  will  die !"  said  George — the  piteous  wife 
Enclaim'd,  "  she  saw  no  value  in  hia  life ; 
But  sick  or  well,  to  my  commands  attend, 
And  go  no  more  to  your  complaining  friend." 
The  boy  was  vei'd  ;  he  felt  his  heart  reprove 
The  stern  yiecree. — What !  punish'd  for  his  love  '. 
No  !  ha  would  go,  but  solUy  to  the  room. 
Stealing  in  eilence— for  he  knew  his  doom. 

Once  in  a  weeli  the  father  eame  to  say, 
"George,  are  you  ill?" — and  hurried  him  away; 
Yet  to  his  wife  would  on  their  duties  dwell. 
And  often  cry,  "  Do  use  my  brother  well :" 
And  something  kind,  no  queetion,  Isaac  meant, 
Who  took  vast  credit  for  the  vague  intent 
But  truly  kind,  the  gentle  boy  essay'd 
To  cheer  his  uncle,  firm,  although  afraid; 
But  now  the  lather  caught  liim  at  the  door, 
And,  swearing-yes,  the  man  in  office  swore. 
And  cried,  "Away!  How!  brother,  I'm  surprised, 
Tliat  one  so  old  can  be  bo  ill  advised : 
Let  him  not  dare  to  visit  you  again. 
Your  emsed  stories  will  disturb  his  brain  ; 
la  it  not  vile  to  court  a,  foolish  boy. 
Your  own  absurd  narrations  to  enjoy? 
What !  suilen  !— -ha !  George  Fletcher !  you  shall  see. 
Proud  as  you  are,  jour  bread  depends  on  me  !" 
He  epolse,  and,  frowning,  to  his  dinner  went. 
Then  coel'd  and  feft  some  qoalma  of  discontent  j 
And  thought  on  times  when  he  eompell'd  hia  son 
To  hear  theso  stories,  nay,  lo  beg  for  one  ; 
Gut  the  wife's  wrath  o'ercame  the  brother's  pain. 
And  shame  was  felt,  and  conscience  rose  in  vain. 

George  yet  stole  up,  ha  saw  his  uncle  lie 
Sick  on  the  bed,  and  heard  his  heavy  sin-h  i 
So  he  resolved,  befbro  he  went  to  rest. 
To  comfort  one  so  dear  and  so  distress'd  ; 
Then- watch'd  his  time,  but  with  a  child-like  art, 
Eotray'd  a  something  treasared  at  his  heart; 
Th'  observant  wife  remark'd,  "  the  boy  is  grown 
So  like  your  brother,  that  he  seems  Ins  own ; 
So  close  and  sullen  !  and  I  still  Ens|>eet 
They  often  meet— do  watch  them  and  delect." 

George  now  remark'd  that  all  was  still  as  night. 
And  hasten'd  up  with  terror  and  delight ; 
"  Uncle !"  he  cried,  and  softly  tapp'd  the  door ; 
"  Do  let  me  in"— but  he  could  add  no  more  ; 
The  carafli!  fiither  caught  him  in  the  ftict, 
And  cried,-"  Yon  serpent !  is  it  thus  you  act  ? 
Back  to  your  mother !"— and  with  hasty  blow. 
He  sent  th'  indignant  boy  to  grieve  below ; 
Then  at  the  door  an  angry  speech  began — 
"Is  tliis  your  coaduet?—is  it  thus  you  plan? 
Seduce  my  child,  and  make  ray  house  a  scene 

Of  vile  dispute What  is  it  that  you  mean  7— 

George,  are  you  dumb?  do  learn  to  know  youi 

And  think  awhile  on  whom  yonr  bread  depends : 


What!  not  a  word?  be  thankful  I  am  cool- 
But,  sir,  beware,  nor  longer  piay  the  fool; 
Come  !  Brother,  come  !  what  ie  it  that  jou  seek 
By  this  rebellion  !— Spealt,  you  villain,  speak  ! — 
Weeping  !  I  warrant — sorrow  makes  you  dumb: 
III  ope  your  mouth,  impostor  !  if  I  come  : 
Let  me  approach- I'll  shaite  you  from  the  bed. 
Yon  Elubbom    dog Oh  God!    my   brother's 

Timid  was  Isaac,  and  in  all  the  past 
He  felt  a  purpose  to  be  kind  at  last ; 
Nor  did  he  mean  his  brother  to  depart. 
Till  be  had  shown  this  kindness  of  his  heart ! 
But  day  by  day  he  put  the  cause  aside. 
Induced  by  av'rice,  peevishness,  or  pride. 
But  now  awaken'd  &om  this  fatal  time 
His  conscience  Isaac  felt,  and  found  his  crime  ; 
He  raised  lo  George  a  monumental  stone, 
And  there  retired  lo  sigh  and  think  alone ; 
An  ague  seized  him,  he  grew  pale,  and  shook— 
"  So,'  said  his  son,  "  woold  my  poor  uncle  look," 
"  And  BO,  my  child,  shall  I  like  him  expire." 
"  No  !  you  have  physio  and  a  cheerful  fire." 
"  Unhappy  sinner  I  yes,  I'm  well  supplied 
With  every  comfort  my  cold  heart  denied." 
He  view'd  his  brother  now,  but  not  as  one 
Who  vei'd  his  wife  by  fondness  for  her  son  ; 
Not  as  with  wooden  limb,  and  seaman's  lale, 
TTie  odioas  pipe,  vile  grog,  or  humbler  ale : 
He  BOW  the  worlh  and  griof  alone  can  view 
Of  one  so  mild,  so  generous,  and  so  true; 

The  frank,  kind  brother,  with  such  open  henil, 
ind  I  to  break  it — 'twas  a  demon's  part !" 

So  Isaac  now,  as  led  by  conscience,  feds, 
Nor  hie  unkindnees  palliates  or  conceals. 
"  This  is  your  folly,"  said  hie  heartless  wife : 
"  Alas  !  my  folly  cost  my  brother's  life ; 
It  suffer'd  him  to  languish  and  decay. 
My  gentle  brother,  whom  I  could  not  pay. 
And  Ihereforo  left  to  pine,  and  fret  his  life  away." 

He  fakes  his  son,  and  bids  the  boy  unfold 
All  the  good  uncle  of  hie  leelings  luld. 
All  he  lamented — and  the  ready  tear 
Falls  as  he  listens,  eootlied,  and  grieved  to  hear. 
Did  he  not  curse  me,  child?" — "He  neveit 
cnrsed. 
But  could  not  breathe,  and  said  his  heart  would 
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And  so  will  mine:"— "Then,  father, 
pray; 
My  uncle  said  it  look  his  pains  away." 
Repealing  thus  his  sorrows,  Isaac  shows 
lat  he,  repenting,  feels  the  debt  he  owes, 
id  ftom  this  sourco  alone  hia  every  comfort  flows. 
He  takes  no  joy  in  office,  hondnrs,  gain  ; 
Thsy  make  him  humble,  nay,  they  give  him  pain ; 
"  These  from  my  heart,"  he  cries, "  all  feeling  drove , 
They  made  me  cold  lo  nature,  dead  to  love ;" 
He  lakes  no  joy  in  home,  but  sighing,  sees 

He  takes  no  Joy  in  offiee— see  him  noH'. 
And  Burgess  Steel  has  but  a  passing  bow  j 
Of  one  sad  train  of  gloomy  thoughts  possees'd. 
He  takes  no  joy  In  fi^ienda,  m  food,  in  rest- 
Dark  are  the  evil  diiys,  and  void  of  peace  the  beet 
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Ab  thus  he  lives,  if  living  be  to  sigh, 
And  tiom  ail  coniforls  offhe  world  to  fly, 
WilhoQt  0.  hoiie  in  life— wltiiout  n.  wish  to  d 


TALE   XXI. 

THE  LEAHNED  BOY. 
Libe  one  well  aliulied  In  s  Bad  osUnil, 

MerUiant  of  Venice,  act  II,  bmik9. 


An  honest  man  was  Fanner  Jonea,  and  true. 

He  did  by  nil  oa  all  by  him  should  do ; 

Grave,  cauliouB,  oarafol,  fund  of  gain  was  he. 

Yet  famed  for  rustic  hospitality : 

Left  with  hia  children  in  a  wiaoiv'd  stale, 

The  quiet  man  aubmiited  to  his  fate ; 

Though  prudent  malrona  wailed  for  his  call, 

With  cool  Jbrbearanee  he  avoided  all ; 

Though  each  profess'd  a  pure  raateraol  joy, 

By  kind  attention  to  his  ieehle  boy  .- 

And  though  a  iriendly  widow  knew  no  teat, 

Whilst  neighbour  Jones  was  lonely  and  dislreaa'd ; 

Nay,  thon^  the  maidens  spoke  in  lender  lone 

Their  hearla'  concern  to  see  him  left  alone — 

Jones  still  peraisled  in  that  cheerleas  life, 

As  if  'twere  siu  to  take  a  second  wife. 

Oh  !  'tis  a  precious  thing,  when  wives  are  dead, 
To  find  such  numbers  who  will  serve  instead ; 
And  in  whatever  state  a  man  be  thrown, 
'T  is  that  precisely  Ihfly  would  wish  their  own  i 
Left  the  departed  infanta — then  their  Joy 
Is  to  sustain  eacli  lovely  girl  and  boy  : 
Whatever  calling  his,  whatever  trade, 
To  that  theh:  chief  attention  has  been  paid ; 
His  happy  taste  in  all  things  they  approve, 
His  friends  they  honour,  and  his  food  thoy  iove ; 
His  wish  for  order,  prudence  in  alFairs, 
And  equal  temper,  (thank  their  stars  I)  are  theirs ; 
In  fact,  it  eeem'd  to  be  a  thing  decreed, 
And  fix'd  as  fale,  that  marriage  must  succeed ; 
Tet  some  like  Jones,  with  stubborn  hearts  and  hard, 
('an  hear  such  claims,  and  show  them  no  regard. 

Soon  as  our  farmer,  like  a  general,  found 
By  what  strong  Ibes  he  vfas  enoompass'd  round — 
Engage  he  dared  not,  and  he  could  not  fly, 
Rut  saw  his  hope  in  gentle  parley  lie ; 
With  looks  of  kindness  then,  and  trembling  heart. 
He  met  the  foe,  and  art  opposed  to  art. 


Now  spoke  tliat  foe  insidious — gentle  tones. 
And  gentle  looks,  assumed  for  Farmer  Jones : 
"  Three  girls,"  the  widow  cried,  "  a  lively  tiiree 
To  govern  well — indeed  it  cannot  be." 
"  Yes,"  he  replied,  "  it  calls  for  pains  and  care  ; 
But  I  must  bear  it ;" — "  Sir,  you  cannot  bear ; 
Your  son  is  weak,  and  asks  a  mother's  eye  ;" 
"  That,  my  kind  friend,  a  falher'a  may  supply  ;" 
"  Such  growing  griefs  your  very  soul  will  tease  :" 
"  To  grieve  another  would  not  give  me  ease — 
I  have  a  mother" — "  She,  poor  ancient  soui  ! 
Can  she  the  spirits  of  the  young  control  ? 
Can  ^e  thy  peace  promote,  partake  thy  care, 
Procure  thy  coralbrls,  and  thy  eorrowa  share  1 
Age  is  itself  impatient,  uncontroll'd  :" 
"  But  wives  like  mothers  must  at  length  be  old." 


Resisted  thus,  the  widow  soon  withdrew. 
That  in  his  pride  the  hero  might  pursue  ; 
And  off  his  wonted  guard,  in  some  letrcal. 
Find  from  a  foe  prepared  entire  defeat ; 
But  he  was  prudent,  for  he  knew  in  flight 
These  Parthian  warriors  turn  again  and  fight : 
He  but  at  freedom,  not  at  glory  aim'd, 
And  only  safety  by  his  caution  daim'd. 

Thus,  when  a  great  and  powerful  stale  decrees, 
Upon  a  small  one,  in  its  love,  lo  seize — 
It  voivs  in  kindness  to  protect,  defend. 
And  be  the  fond  ally,  the  faithful  friend ; 
It  therefore  wills  that  humbler  slate  to  place 
Its  hopes  of  safety  in  a  fond  embrace ; 
Then  must  that  humbler  stale  its  wisdom  prove, 
By  kind  rejection  of  such  pressing  love ; 
Must  dread  such  dangerous  friendship  to  coninienci 
And  stand  collected  in  its  own  defence  ; — 
Our  farmer  thus  the  profEer'd  kindness  fled. 
And  shunn'd  the  love  that  into  bondage  led. 


jch  foreaa^  a  thousand  ills  attend 

The  man,  that  fled  from  so  diaoreet  a  friend  ; 
And  pray'd,  kind  soul !  that  no  event  might  make 
The  harden'd  heart  of  Farmer  Jones  to  aclie. 
But  stil!  he  goveru'd  with  resistless  Jiand, 
And  where  he  could  not  guide  he  would  commatid! 
With  steady  view  in  coorse  direct  ha  steer'd. 
And  his  fair  daughters  loved  him,  though  they 


The  boy  indeed  was,  at  the  grandam's  aide, 
Humour'd  and  train'd,  her  trouble  and  her  pride : 
Companions  dear,  with  speech  and  spirits  mild, 
"liie  childish  widow  and  the  vapourish  child  ; 
This  nature  prompts;  minds  umnlbrm'd  and  weiii 
In  auch  alliance  ease  and  comfort  seek  ; 
Puab'd  by  the  levity  of  youth  aside, 
The  carea  of  man,  hia  humour,  or  his  pride, 
Thsy  feel,  in  their  dofencelesB  state,  allied  : 
The  child  is  pleased  to  meet  regard  from  age, 
The  old  are  pleased  ev'n  children  to  engage; 


And  all  their  wisdom,  scorn'd  by  proud  mankind, 
They  love  to  pout  into  the  ductile  mind  [ 
By  its  own  weakneaa  into  error  led, 
And  by  fond  age  with  prejudices  fed. 

The  fether,  thankfiil  for  the  good  he  had. 
Yet  saw  with  pain  a  whining-  timid  lad  ; 
Whom  he  instructing  led  through  cultnred  fields, 
To  show  what  mnri  performs,  what  nature  yields : 
But  Stephen,  listless,  wander'd  from  ths  view. 
From  beasts  he  Bed,  for  butterflies  he  fiew, 
And  idly  gared  about,  in  search  of  something  new. 
The  lambs  indeed  he  loved,  and  wish'd  to  pCiy 
With  things  so  mild,  so  harmless,  and  so  gay ; 
Best  pleased  the  weakest  of  (he  flock  to  see, 
With  whom  he  felt  a  sickly  sympathy. 

Moantime,  the  dame  was  anxious,  day  and  night. 
To  guide  the  notions  of  her  babe  aright, 
And  on  the  iavouritc  mind  to  throw  her  glimoser- 

iGg  fight; 
Hot  Bible-stories  she  impress'd  beUmes, 
And  Sll'd  his  head  with  hymns  and  holy  ihymesj 
On  powers  unseen,  the  good  and  ill,  she  dwelt. 
And  the  poor  boy  mysterious  terrors  ffelt ; 
From  frightful  dreams,  he  waking  sobb'd  in  dread. 
Till  the  good  lady  came  to  guard  his  bed. 

The  fiither  wish'd  such  errors  to  correct. 
But  let  them  pass  in  duty  and  respect : 
But  more  it  grieved  his  worthy  mind  to  see 
That  Stephen  never  would  a  farmer  be ; 
In  vain  he  tried  the  shiiUesa  lad  to  guide. 
And  yet 't  was  timo  that  something  should  be  tried  : 
lie  at  the  village-school  perchance  might  gain 
AU  that  such  mind  could  gather  and  retain ; 
Yet  the  good  dame  silifm'd  her  favourite  child 
Was  apt  and  studious,  though  sedate  and  mild  i 
"  That  he  on  many  a  learned  point  could  speak. 
And  that  hb  bodj-,  not  his  mind,  was  weak." 

The  Either  doubted — but  to  school  was  sent 
The  timid  Stephen,  weeping  as  he  went : 
There  the  rude  luds  compell'd  the  cliild  to  Gghl, 
And  sent  him  bleeding  to  his  home  at  night; 
At  this  the  grandam  more  indulgent  grew. 
And  bade  her  darling  "  shun  the  beastly  crew ; 
Whom  Satan  ruled,  and  who  were  sure  to  He, 
Howling  in  torments,  when  they  came  to  die ;" 
This  was  such  comfort,  that  in  high  disdain 
He  told  tlieir  fate,  and  l^lt  their  bfows  again : 
Yet  if  the  boy  had  not  a  hero's  heart. 
Within  the  school  he  play'd  a  belter  part ; 
He  wrote  a  clean  line  hand,  and  at  his  slate, 
With  more  success  than  many  a  hero,  safe ; 
He  thought  not  much  indeed — but  what  depends 
On  pains  and  care,  was  at  hb  fingers'  ends. 

This  had  his  father's  praise,  who  now  espied 
A  snufk  of  merit,  with  a  blaie  of  pride  i 
And  though  a  ^mer  he  would  never  make. 
He  might  a  pen  with  some  advantage  take ; 
And  as  a  clerk  that  instrument  eniiJoy, 
So  well  adapted  to  a  timid  boy. 

A  London  cousin  soon  a  place  obtain'd. 
Easy  but  humble — little  could  be  gain'd : 
The  time  arrived  when  voulh  and  age  mxist  part. 
Tears  in  each  eye,  and  sorrow  in  each  heart ; 


The  careful  father  bade  hb  son  attend 

To  all  hb  duties,  and  obey  his  friend  ; 

To  keep  hb  church  and  there  behave  aright, 

As  one  existing  in  his  Maker's  sight. 

Till  acU  to  habits  led,  and  duty  (o  delight ; 

"  Then  try,  my  boy,  as  quickly  as  you  can, 

T'  assmne  the  looks  and  spirit  of  a  man ; 

I  say,  be  honest,  fiiithful,  civil,  true. 

And  thb  you  may,  and  yet  have  courage  too: 

Heroic  men,  their  country's  boast  and  pride. 

Have  fear'd  their  God,  and  nothing  fear'd  beside ; 

While  others  dating,  yet  imbecile,  fly 

The  power  of  man,  and  that  of  God  defy : 

Be  manly  then,  though  mild,  for  sure  as  fate. 


Thou 


(,  my  SI 


Here,  lake  my  purse,  and  make  a  worthy  use 
('T  is  fairly  sfock'd)  of  what  it  will  produce  : 
And  now  my  blessing,  not  as  any  charm. 
Or  conjuration;  but 'twill  do  no  harm." 
Stephen,  whose  thoughts  were  wandering  up  and 

Nowcharm'd  with  promis'd  sights  in  London-town, 
Now  loth  to  leave  his  grandam — lost  the  force, 
The  drift,  and  tenor  of  this  grave  discourse ; 
But,  in  a  general  way,  he  understood 
'T  was  good  advice,  and  meant, "  My  son,  be  good ;" 
And  Stephen  knew  that  all  such  precepts  mean 
That  lads  should  read  theb  Bible,  and  be  clean. 

The  good  old  lady,  tliough  in  some  distress, 
Begg'd  her  dear  Stephen  would  his  grief  suppress ; 
"  Nay,  dry  those  eyes,  my  child,  and  first  of  all, 
Hold  fast  thy  faith,  whatever  may  befall : 
Hear  the  best  preaeher,  and  preserve  the  test 
For  meditation,  till  you  hear  the  next ; 
Within  your  Bible  night  and  morning  look — 
There  is  your  duty,  tead  no  other  book ; 
Be  not  in  crowds,  in  broils,  in  riots  seen. 
And  keep  jour  conscience  and  jour  linen  clean  i 
Be  you  a  Joseph,  and  the  time  may  be. 
When  kings  and  rulers  will  be  ruled  by  Ihee." 


The  lad,  still  weeping,  heard  the  wheels  approach. 
And  took  his  place  within  the  evening  coach. 
With  heart  quite  tent  asunder :  On  one  ade 
Was  love,  and  grief,  and  fear,  for  scenes  untried ; 
Wild-beasts  and  wan-woik  fill'd  (he  happier  pari 
Of  Stephen's  varying  and  divided  heart : 
Thb  he  belray'd  by  sighs  and  questions  strange, 
Of  fiimous  shows,  the  Tower,  and  the  Exchange. 

Soon  at  his  desk  was  placed  (he  curious  boy. 
Demure  and  silent  at  his  new  employ  : 
Yet  as  he  could,  he  much  attention  paid 
To  all  around  him,  cautious  and  afraid } 
On  older  clerks  his  eager  eyes  were  fii'd, 
But  Stephen  never  in  their  conneU  mix'd  ; 
Much  their  contempt  he  fear'd,  for  if  like  them, 
Hb  felt  assured  he  should  himself  contemn ; 
Oh !  they  were  ali  so  eloquent,  so  free. 
No  '.  he  was  nothing — nothing  could  he  be ; 
They  dtess  so  smattly,  and  so  boldly  look. 
And  talk  as  if  they  read  it  from  a  book  ; 
"  But  I,"  said  Stephen,  "  will  forbear  to  speak, 
And  they  will  think  me  prudent  and  not  weak 
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They  talk,  tJie  instant  they  have  Jropp'd  the  pen, 
Of  Einging- women  and  of  acting-men  ; 
Of  plaja  iiiiti  p\,ia:s  wliere  af  niglif  they  walk 
RcnciLli  (!.,■  liin,|.s,  and  with  the  ladies  talk  ; 
(Vliilo  ntlioi  laUK's  for  their  pleasure  sing, 
Oli  [  't.  i:i  ii  gloi  ioui  and  a  happy  thing : 
Thoy  wnuld  deipiso  me,  did  tliey  ujidareland 
I  dsi'e  not  look  upon  a  scene  so  grand  ; 
Oc  see  the  plays  when  critics  rise  and  roar, 
And  hisB  and  groan,  and  cry — Encore !  encore  I— 
There 's  one  amon^  them  looks  a  little  liind ; 
If  mora  encouraged,  I  woiijd  ope  my  mind." 

Alas  '.  poor  Stephen,  happier  had  he  kept 
His  purpose  secrot,  while  hia  envy  slept ; 
Virtue,  perhaps,  had  conquer'd,  or  his  shame 
At  least  preserved  htm  simple  as  he  came. 
A  year  elapsed  before  this  clerk  began 
To  treat  the  rustic  something  lUie  a  man  ; 
He  then  in  trifling  points  the  youth  advised, 
Talk'd  of  his  coat,  and  had  it  modernized  ; 
Or  with  the  lad  a  Sunday-walk  would  take. 
And  kindly  strive  his  passions  to  awake  ; 
Meanwhile  eiplaining  all  they  heard  and  saw, 
Till  Stephen  stood  in  wonderment  and  awe  : 
To  a  neat  garden  near  the  town  they  stray'd. 
Where  the  lad  felt  delighted  and  aftaid ; 
There  all  he  saw  was  smart,  and  fine,  and  fair- 
He  could  but  marvel  how  he  ventured  there  ; 
Soon  he  observed,  with  terror  and  alarm. 
His  friend  enlock'd  within  a  lady's  arm. 
And  freely  talking — «  But  it  is,"  said  he, 
"A  neat  relation,  and  that  makes  him  free;" 
And  much  amazed  was  Stephen,  when  he  knew 
This  was  the  first  and  only  interview  i 
Nay,  had  that  lovely  arm  by  him  been  seized, 
The  lovely  owner  Iiad  been  highly  pleased ; 
"  Alas  !"  lie  sigh'd,  "  I  never  can  contrive, 
At  such  bold,  blessed  freedoms  to  arrive  ; 
Never  shall  I  such  happy  courage  hoaat. 


Idoj't 


Now  to  a  play  the  friendly  couple  went. 
But  the  boy  raurmnr'd  at  the  money  spent; 
"  He  loved,"  he  said,  "  to  buy,  but  not  to  spend— 
Tliey  only  talk  awhile,  and  there 's  an  end." 

"  Come,  you  shall  purchase  lioolts,"  the  friend 
replied ; 
"  You  are  bewilder'd,  and  you  want  a  guide  J 
To  me  refer  the  choice,  and  you  shall  find 
The  light  break  in  upon  your  stagnant  mind !" 

The  cooler  clerks  exclaini'd,  "  In  vain  your  art 
T'  improve  a  cub  without  a  head  or  heail ; 
Rustics  though  coarse,  and  savages  though  wild. 
Our  cares  may  render  liberal  and  mild ; 
But  what,  my  friend,  can  flow  from  all  these  pains 
There  is  no  dealing  with  a  lack  of  brams." — 

"  True,  I  am  hopeless  to  behold  him  man, 
But  let  mc  make  the  booby  what  I  can : 
Though  the  rude  stone  no  polish  will  display. 
Yet  you  may  strip  the  rugged  coat  away." 

Stephen  beheld  his  books — "  1  love  to  know 
How  money  goes — now  here  is  that  to  show  ; 
And  now,"  he  cried,  "  I  shall  be  pleased  to  get 
Beyond  the  Bible — there  I  puzzle  yet." 


He  spoke  abash'd — "  Nay,  nay  !"  the  friend  re- 
plied, 
"  You  need  not  lay  the  good  old  book  aside ; 
Antique  and  curious,  I  myself  indeed 
Read  it  at  times,  hut  as  a  man  should  read ; 
A  fine  old  work  it  is,  and  I  protest 
I  hate  to  hear  it  treated  as  a  jest ; 
The  book  has  wisdom  in  it,  if  you  look 
Wisely  upon  it,  as  another  book ; 
For  superstition  (as  our  priests  of  sin 
Are  pleased  Co  tell  us)  makes  us  blind  within : 
Of  this  hereafter — we  will  now  select 
Some  works  to  please  yon,  others  to  direct : 
Tales  and  romances  shall  your  fancy  feed. 
And  reasoners  ibrm  your  morals  and  your  creed." 

The  books  were  view'd,  the  price  Was  iaii-ly  paid. 
And  Stephen  read  undaunted,  undismay'd  : 
But  not  till  first  he  paper'd  all  the  row. 
And  placed  in  order,  to  enjoy  the  show  ; 
Nest  letter'd  all  the  backs  with  care  and  speed. 
Set  them  in  ranks,  and  then  began  to  read. 

The  love  of  order,— I  the  tiling  receive 

rem  reverend  men,  and  I  in  part  believe, — 

lows  a  clear  mind  and  clean,  and  whoso  needs 
This  love,  but  seldom  in  the  world  succeeds  ; 

nd  yet  with  this  some  other  love  must  be. 

Ire  I  can  fiilly  lo  the  fact  agree : 


Through  alt  the  tribes  of  nature  order  runs, 
And  rules  around  in  systems  and  in  suns : 
Still  has  the  love  of  order  found  a  place. 
With  all  that  'b  low,  degrading,  mean,  and  base. 
With  all  that  merits  scorn,  and  all  that  meets  dis- 

In  the  cold  miser,  of  all  change  afraid. 

In  pompous  men  in  public  seats  obey'd  ; 

In  humble  placemen,  heralds,  solemn  drones, 

Fanciers  of  flowers,  and  lads  like  Stephen  Jones  ; 

Order  to  these  is  armour  and  defence. 

And  love  of  method  serves  in  lack  of  sense. 

For  rustic  youtli  could  I  a  list  produce 
Of  Stephen's  books,  how  great  might  be  the  use, 
But  evil  fale  was  theirs — survey'd,  enjoy'd 
Some  happy  months,  and  then  by  ftrce  destroy'd : 
So  will'd  the  iales — bnt  these,  with  patience  road. 
Had  rest  efiect  on  Stephen's  heart  and  head. 

This  soon  appeat'd— within  a  single  week 
He  oped  his  lips,  and  made  attempt  to  speak  ; 
He  fiiil'd  indeed — but  still  his  friend  eonfess'd 
The  best  have  fail'd,  and  he  had  done  his  best : 
The  first  of  swinimers,  when  at  first  he  swims, 
Has  little  use  or  freedom  in  his  hmbs ; 
Nay,  when  at  length  he  strikes  with  manly  force. 
The  cramp  may  seize  him,  and  impede  his  course 
Encouraged  thus,  our  clerk  ag^  essay'd 
The  daring  act,  ttiough  daunted  and  afraid ; 
Succeeding  now,  though  partial  his  success. 
And  pertness  niark'd  his  manner  and  address, 
Yet  such  improvement  issued  from  his  books. 
That  all  discern'd  it  in  his  speech  and  looks  ; 
He  ventured  then  on  every  theme  to  speali, 
And  felt  no  feverish  tinglmg  in  Ms  cheek  ; 
His  friend  approving,  hail'd  the  happy  change, 
The   clerks  eidaira'd — "  T  is  femous,  and  't  is 
strange !" 


,„oc.,Goog.^ 


Tivo  years  had  pas&'d  ;  the  youth  attended  still, 
(Though  thus  accomplish'd)  with  a.  ready  quill ; 
Ho  sat  th'  allotted  hours,  though  bard  the  ease, 
While  timid  prudence  niled  in  virtue's  plaee ; 
By  promise  bound,  the  eon  hia  letlerB  peiin'd 
To  his  good  parenf,  at  the  quarter's  and. 
At  first  he  sent  those  lines,  the  Etate  to  fell 
Of  his  own  health,  and  hoped  hia  friends  were  well 
He  kept  their  virtuous  precepts  in  his  mind, 
And  neeoed  nething-~lhen  his  name  was  sign'd: 
But  now  he  wrote  of  Sunday  walks  and  views, 
Of  actors'  names,  choice  novels,  and  strange  news 
How  coats  were  cut,  and  of  his  \irgent  need 
For  iVesh  supply,  which  he  desired  wilh  speed. 
The  fattier  doubted,  when  these  letters  came. 
To  what  they  tended,  yet  was  loth  to  blame ; 
"  Stephen  was  once  my  duteous  son,  and  now 
My  most  obedient— ^kts  can  I  allow  T 
Can  I  with  pleasure  or  with  patience  see 
A  boy  at  ones  so  heartless,  and  so  free  ?" 

But  soon  the  kinsman, heavy  tidings  told. 
That  leve  and  prudence  eould  no  more  withhold ; 
"  Stephen,  though  steady  at  his  desk,  was  grown 
A  rake  and  coxcomb — this  he  grieved  to  own  ; 
His  cousin  \sh  his  church,  and  spent  the  day 
Lounging  about  in  quite  a  heathen  way  ; 
Sometimes  be  swore,  but  had  indeed  the  grace 
To  show  the  shame  imprinted  on  his  fece  ; 
I  search'd  his  room,  and  in  his  absence  read 
Rooks  that  I  knew  would  turn  a  stronger  head; 
The  works  of  atheists  haJf  the  number  made. 
The  rest  were  lives  of  harlots  leaving-  trade  ; 
Which  neither  man  or  hoy  would  deign  lo  read. 
If  from  the  scandal  and  pollution  freed  ; 
I  sometimes  threaten 'd,  and  would  fairly  stale 
My  sense  of  things  so  vile  and  profligate ; 
But  I  'm  a  ctt,  sueh  works  are  lost  on  me-— 
They  're  knowledge,  and  (good  Lord !)  philosophy." 

"  Oh,  send  him  down,"  the  father  soon  replied ; 
"  Let  me  behold  him,  and  my  skill  be  tried  ; 
If  care  and  kindness  lose  their  wanted  use. 
Some  tougher  medicine  will  the  end  produce." 

Stephen  with  grief  and  auger  heard  his  doom — 
"  Go  to  the  farmer  ?  to  the  rustle's  homo  7 
Curae  the  base  threat'ning — "  "  Nay,  child,  never 

Corrupted  long,  your  ease  is  growing  worse." — 
"  I ;"  quoth  the  youth,  "  I  challenge  all  mankind 
To  Hnd  a  fault ;  what  fault  have  you  to  Und  1 
Improve  1  not  in  manner,  speech,  and  grace  ! 
Inquire — my  friends  will  tell  it  to  your  fiice ; 
Have  I  been  taught  to  giiard  his  kine  and  sheep  1 
A  man  like  me  has  other  things  to  keep{ 
This  let  him  know." — "  It  would  his  wrath  eicite ; 
But  come,  prepare,  you  must  away  to-niglit" 
"What !  leave  my  studies,  my  improvements  leave. 
My  faithful  friends  and  intimates  lo  grieve  !" — 
"  Go  to  your  lather,  Stephen,  let  him  see 
All  these  improvements  ;  Ihej  are  lost  on  me." 

The  yenth,  though  loth,  obey'd,  and  soon  be  saw 
The  farmer-father,  wilh  some  aisns  of  awe ; 
Who  kind,  yet  silent,  waited  to  behold 
Hew  one  would  act,  so  daring,  yet  so  cold : 


And  soon  he  found,  between  the  friendly  pair 

But  he  resolved  those  secrets  to  obtain, 
And  quash  rebellion  in  his  lawful  reign. 

Stephen,  though  vain,  was  with  his  &tber  mnte , 
He  fear'd  a  crisis,  and  he  shunn'd  dispute ; 
And  yet  he  long'd  with  youthiul  pride  to  show 
He  knew  sueh  things  as  fanners  could  not  know , 
These  to  the  grandam  be  with  Ireedom  spoke, 
Saw  her  amazement,  and  enjoy'd  the  joke  ; 
But  on  the  father  when  he  cast  bis  eye. 
Something  he  found  that  made  his  valeur  shj; 
And  thus  there  seem'd  to  be  a  hollow  truce. 
Still  threat'ning  something  dismal  to  produce. 

Ere  this  the  father  at  bis  leisure  tend 
The  son's  choice  volumes,  and  bis  wonder  fled : 
He  saw  how  wrought  (he  works  of  either  kind 
On  so  presuming,  yet  so  weak  a  mind  ; 
These  in  a  chosen  hour  he  made  his  prey, 
Condemn'd,  and  bore  with  vengeful  thoughts  away. 
Then  in  a  close  recess  the  couple  near 
He  sat  unseen  to  see,  unheard  lo  hear. 

There  soon  a  trial  for  his  patience  came ; 
Beneath  were  placed  the  youth  and  ancient  dame, 
E^ch  on  a  purpose  fix'd — hut  neither  thought 
How  near  a  Ibe,  with  power  and  vengeance  fraoght. 

And  now  the  matron  (old,  as  tidings  sad. 
What  she  had  heard  of  her  beloved  lad  ; 
How  he  to  graceless,  wicked  men  gave  heed. 
And  wicked  books  would  night  and  morning  read; 
Some  former  lectures  she  again  began, 
And  begg'd  attention  of  her  httle  man  ; 
She  brought,  with  many  a  pious  boast,  in  view 
His  former  studies,  and  condemn'd  the  new  : 
Once  he  the  names  of  saints  and  patriarchs  old. 
Judges  and  kings,  and  chie&  and  prophets,  told ; 
Then  he  in  winter-nights  the  Bible  took, 

junt  bow  oflen  in  the  sacred  book 
The  sacred  name  appear'd,  and  could  rehearse 
Which  were  the  middle  chapter,  word,  and  verse, 
The  very  letter  in  the  middle  placed, 
'    1  so  employ'd  the  hours  that  others  waste. 
Such  wert  thou  once ;  and  now,  my  ehiW,  they 
say 
Thy  aith  like  water  runneth  fast  away  ; 
The  prince  of  devils  hath,  I  fear,  beguiled 
The  ready  wit  of  my  backsliding  child." 

On  tills,  with  lofty  looks,  our  clerk  began 
His  grave  rebuke,  as  be  assumed  the  man — 

There  is  no  devil,"  said  the  hopeful  youtli, 
"  Nor  prince  of  devils ;  that  I  know  for  truth  ; 
Have  I  not  told  you  how  my  books  describe 
""'     irts  of  priests  and  all  the  canting  tribe  t 

Was  Joseph   found   when    Pharaoh  dream'd  his 

Now  in  that  place,  in  some  bewilder'd  head, 
{The  learned  write)  religious  dreams  were  bred  J 
Whence  through  the  earth,  with  various  forms  com 

They  came  lo  frighten  and  afflict  mankind. 
Prone  (so  I  read)  to  let  a  priest  invade 
Their  souls  with  awe,  and  by  his  crail  be  made 
Slave  lo  his  will,  and  profit  to  his  trade  ; 
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:r>  deftaud  and  !c 
When  joya  above  to  readj  dnpea  were  sold, 
And  hell  was  Ihreaten'd  to  the  shy  and  cold. 


el  disturb'd,  and  b 
I  now  am  wiser — yet  agree  in  this, 
The  book  has  Ihinga  that  are  not  much  amissi 
It  is  a  Sno  old  work,  and  I  ptoteat 
I  hate  to  hear  it  treated  as  a  jeet ; 
Tlie  book  has  wisdom  in  it,  if  you  look 
Wisely  upon  it  as  another  book." — 

"Oh!  wicked!  wicked!  my  unhappy  child. 
How  hsst  thou  been  by  evil  men  beguiled  i" 

"  IIoiv !  wicked,  aaj  you  !  yoa  can  little  gues! 
The  gain  of  that  which  you  call  wickedness  i 
Why,  sins  you  think  it  sinful  but  to  name 
Have  gain'd  both  wives  and  widows  wealth  and 

And  this  because  such  people  never  dread 
Those  threalen'd  pains;  hell  cornea  not  in  f 

Love  is  our  nature,  wealth  we  eiII  desire. 
And  wliat  we  wish  't  is  lawful  to  acquire ; 
So  aay  my  books — and  whiU  beside  they  show 
,m!    ....    ..  ',(  this  honest  farmer  know. 


Nay,  look  n. 


nlc< 


anded  down 


To  feed  his  cattle  and  become  his  c!c 

1b  such  his  purpose?  then  he  shall  be  told 

The  vulgar  insult—" 

—"Hold,  in  mercy  hold—" 
"Father,  oh!  father!  throw  the  whip  away; 
I  was  but  jesting,  on  my  knees  I  pray — 
There,  hold  his  arm— oh  I  leave  os  not  abne ; 
In  pity  cease,  and  I  will  yet  abaie 
For  all  my  sin — "    In  vain ;  stroke  after  stroke, 
On  side  and  shoulder,  quick  as  mill-wheels  broke; 
Quick  as  the  patient's  pulse,  who  trembling  cried, 
/.nd  alill  the  parent  with  a  stroke  rephed ; 
Till  all  the  raedidne  he  prepared  was  dealt. 
And  every  bone  the  precious  influence  felt ; 
Till  all  the  panting  flesh  waa  red  and  raw. 
And  every  thought  was  turn'd  to  fear  and  awe ; 


"Oh!  lahalldie — myfather!  doreceive 
My  dying  words ;  indeed  I  do  believe ; 
The  books  are  lying  books,  I  know  it  well, 

:  ia  a  devil,  oh !  there  ia  a  hell ; 
And  I'm  a  sinner:  spare  me,  I  am  young. 
My  sinful  words  were  only  on  my  tongue ; 
My  heart  consented  not;  'tisallalie; 
Oh !  spare  me  then,  I  'ra  not  prepared  to  die." 

ain,  worthless,  stupid  wretch!"   the  father 

ried, 

t  thou  presume  to  teach  T  art  thou  a  guide  ! 

Driveller  and  dog,  it  gave  the  mind  distress 

To  liear  thy  thoughts  in  their  religions  dress ; 

Thy  pious  foUy  moved  my  strong  disdain. 

Yet  I  forgave  thee  tor  thy  want  of  brain ; 

But  Job  in  patience  must  the  man  exceed 

Who  could  endure  thee  in  thy  present  creed  ; 

Is  it  fiJr  thee,  thou  idiot,  to  pretend 

The  wicked  cause  a  helping  hand  to  lend  ? 

Canst  thou  a  judge  in  any  question  be  ? 

Atheists  themselvea  would  scorn  afriend  like  thee— 

Lo !  yonder  blaze  thy  worthies ;  m  one  heap 
Thy  scoundrel-iavourites  must  for  ever  sleep  : 
Eooh  yields  its  poison  to  the  fiame  in  turn, 
Where  whorea  and  infidels  are  doom'd  to  burn; 
Two  noble  faggots  made  the  flame  you  see. 
Reserving  on^  two  fair  twiga  for  thee ; 
That  in  tiiy  view  the  instrumenta  may  stand, 
And  be  in  fiiture  ready  for  my  hand ! 
The  just  mementos  that,  though  silent,  show 
Whence  tliy  correction  and  improvements  flow  ; 
Beboldmg  Iheae,  thou  wilt  confess  their  power. 
And  ftel  the  shams  of  tliis  important  hour. 

"  Hadst  thou  been  humble,  I  had  first  deslgn'd 
By  care  from  folly  to  have  &eed  thy  mind  ; 
And  when  a  clean  foundation  had  been  laid. 
Our  priest,  more  able,  would  have  lent  hia  aid  : 
But  thou  art  weak,  and  force  must  foUy  gnide. 
And  thou  art  vain,  and  pain  must  humble  pride  : 
Teachers  men  honour,  learners  they  allure  ; 
But  learners  teaching,  of  contempt  are  sure  ; 
Scorn  ia  their  certam  meed,  and  smart  their  only 


SCaUi^  of  ttu  ^alL 


TO  HER  GRAnE  THE  DUCHESS  OF  RUTLAND. 


IT  is  the  privilege  of  those  who  are  pla'^cd 
!hat  elevated  situation  to  ii  hich  j  our  Grac  e  la  t 
jrnament,  that  they  give  honour  to  the  person  upc 
whom  they  confer  a  favour     When  I  dedicate  to 
jour  Grace  the  fruila  of  many  y^rs,  and  apeik 
)f  voy  debt  to  the  House  of  Rutland   I  feci  tl    '  ' 


am  not  without  pride  in  the  confaaaion,  nor  inaen. 
iible  to  the  iionour  which  such  gratitude  implies. 
Forty  years  have  elapsed  since  this  debt  COTn. 
menc^.  On  ray  entrance  into  the  cares  of  lite, 
and  while  contending  with  its  difficulties,  a  Dulie 
and  Duchess  ofRutland  observed  and  protected  me 
-—in  my  progress  s.  Duke  and  Duches"  of  Rutland 
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Ihvoured  and  BSBistcd  me— and,  when  I  am  retir 
from  the  world,  a  Duko  and  Dnoheas  of  EuHe 
receive  my  tlianlis,  and  accept  my  offering.  All, 
3Ven  in  this  world  of  mutability,  is  not  change 
have  eajierienced  unvacied  &TDur — I  have  felt  i 
liniinisiied  leEpecL 

With  the  most  grateful  remembrance  of  what  I 
Dwe,  and  the  moat  einoere  coiiviotion  of  the  little  I 
:an  return,  I  present  these  pages  to  yonr  Grace's 
icceptatice,  and  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself 
May  it  pleaae  your  Graoa, 

With  reapect  and  gratitude, 
Yuur  Grace's  most  obedient  and  devoted  Servant, 
GEORGE  CRABBE. 

Trovih-idge,  June,  1S19. 


PREFACE. 


If  I  did  not  fear  that  it  would  appear  lo  my 
readers  like  arrogancy,  or  if  it  did  not  seem  to  my. 
self  indecorous  to  send  two  volumes  of  conaidera- 
ble  iiiagnitade  from  tho  press  without  preface  or 
apology,  without  one  petition  for  the  reader's  atten- 
tion, or  one  plea  for  the  writer's  defects,  I  would 
most  willingly  spare  myself  an  address  of  this 
kind,  and  more  esiKczally  tor  these  reasons ;  firat, 
because  a.  preface  ia  a  part  of  a  book  seldom 
honoured  by  a  reader's  perusal;  secondly,  because 
it  is  both  difficult  and  distresaing  to  write  that 
which  we  think  will  be  disregarded;  and  thirdly, 
because  1  do  not  conceive  that  I  am  called  upon 
for  such  introductory  matter  by  any  of  the  mc 
which  usually  influence  an  author  when  he 
poses  his  pre^tory  address. 

When  a  writer,  whether  of  poetry  or  prose,  firat 
addresses  the  public,  he  has  generally  aomething  ' 
oifer  which  relates  lo  himself  or  lo  his  work,  or 
which  he  considers  as  a  necessary  prelude  to  tl 
work  itself^  to  prepare  his  readers  for  the  entettai 
ment  or  the  instruction  they  may  expect  to  receive, 
for  Ode  of  these  every  man  who  publishes  must 
suppose  he  affords — this  the  act  itself  implies ;  and 
in  proportion  to  his  conviction  of  this  ikct  must  be 
his  feeling  of  the  diflicnlty  in  which  be  has  placed 
himself:  the  difficulty  consists  in  reconciling  the 
implied  presumption  of  the  undertaking,  whether 
to  please  or  to  inatruct  mankind,  with  the  difHdeni 
and  modesty  of  an  untried  candidate  ibr  fame  r 
fevouc.  Hence  originate  the  many  reasons  an  ai 
thor  assigns  for  his  appearance  in  that  character, 
whether  they  actually  exist,  or  are  merely  offered 
to  hide  the  motives  which  cannot  be  openly  avowed; 
namely,  the  want  or  the  vanity  of  the  man,  as  his 
wishes  lor  profit  or  reputation  may  most  prevail 

N  n      f  th      k  nd,  whatever  they  may 

be,    an    t  be        1    g  b  vend  Uieir  first  appear. 
A        th        t       true,  may  again  fee!  his 
t    m        pp   h  n  y  again  be  elevated  or 

d  p     led  ty  th  f  3ns  of  vanity  and  difS- 

dce  dmyb  gn  subject  to  the  cold  and 
t  fit  f  gu  I  p  tatioD ;  but  he  is  no  more  a 
t  anger  to  the  press,  nor  has  the  motives  or  privi- 


leges of  one  who  is.  With  respect  to  myself^  it  Is 
certain  they  belong  not  to  me.  Many  j^cars  have 
elapsed  since  I  became  a  candidate  lor  indulgence 
as  an  ineaperienced  writer ;  and  to  assume  the  lan- 
guage of  such  writer  now,  and  to  plead  for  his  in- 
dulgences, would  be  proof  of  my  ignorance  of  the 
place  assigned  to  me,  and  the  degree  of  favour 
which  I  have  experienced ;  but  of  that  place  1  ara 
not  uninformed,  and  witli  that  degree  of  fevour  I 
have  no  reason  to  be  dissatisfied. 

It  waa  the  remark  of  the  pious,  but  on  some  oc- 
casions the  querulous  author  of  the  Night  TlioughU, 
that  he  bad  "  been  so  long  remembered,  he  was  fiw- 
gotten  i"  an  expression  in  which  there  is  more  ap. 
pearance  of  disoonlent  than  of  submission ;  if  he 
had  patience,  it  was  not  the  patience  that  emilts  at 
grief.  It  is  not  therefore  entirely  in  the  aenae  of 
the  good  Doctor  that  I  apply  these  words  to  myaeli; 
or  to  my  more  early  publications.  So  many  years 
indeed  have  passed  since  their  first  appearance,  tliat 
I  have  no  reason  to  complain,  on  that  account,  if 
they  be  now  slumbering  with  other  poema  of  decent 
reputation  in  their  day — not  dead  indeed,  nor  Qn- 
Urely  forgotten,  but  certainly  not  the  subjects  of 
discussion  or  conversation  as  when  first  intoduced 
notice  of  the  public,  by  those  whom  the  pub. 
lie  will  not  forget,  whose  protsction  was  credit  to 
their  author,  and  whose  approbation  was  fiime  to 
them.  StiE  these  early  publications  had  so  limg 
preceded  any  other,  that,  if  not  altogether  unknown, 
when  I  came  again  before  the  public,  in  a 
m  which  excus^  and  perhaps  rendered  ne- 
cessary some  explanation ;  but  this  also  has  passed 
away,  and  none  of  my  readers  will  now  take  the 
trouble  of  making  any  inquiries  respecting  my 
olives  for  writing  or  for  publishing  tlieae  Tales  ot 
srses  of  any  description  :  known  to  each  other  aa 
readers  and  authors  are  known,  they  will  require 
e  to  bespeak  their  good  will,  nor  shall  I 
the  necessity  of  sohciting  the  kindness 
which  experienca  has  taught  me,  endeavouring  tt 
"     I  shall  not  fail  to  receive. 

re  is  one  motive — and  it  is  a  powerful  one — 

which  sometimes  induces  an  author,  and  mote  par. 

ticularly  a  poet,  to  ask  the  attention  of  his  readers 

'     his  pre&tory  addresses.    This  is  when  ho  has 

ae  fiivonrito  and  peculiar  style  or  manner  which 

he  would  explain  and  defend,  and  chiefly  if  he 

should  have  adopted  a  mode  of  versification  of 

which  an  uninitiated  reader  was  not  likely  to  per- 

1  either  the  merit  or  the  beauty.    In  such  case 

natural,  and  surely  pardonable,  lo  assert  and 

lo  prove,  as  far  as  reason  will  bear  us  on,  that  such 

method  of  writing  has  both  ;  to  show  in  what  the 

beauty  oonsisla,  and  what  peouUar  difficulty  there 

is,  which,  when  conquered,  creates  the  merit  How 

far  any  particular  poet  has  or  has  not  succeeded  in 

such  attempt  is  not  my  business  nor  my  purpose  to 

ire :  I  have  no  peculiar  notion  lo  defend,  no 

ical  heterodoxy  to  support,  nor  theory  of  any 

lo  vindicate  or  oppose — that  which  I  have 

is  probably  the  most  common  measure  in  our 

language ;  and   therefore,  whatever  be  its  advan- 

'iges  or  detects,  they  are  too  well  known  to  require 

om  me  a  deseription  of  the  one,  or  an  apology 

Perhaps  still  more  frequent  than  any  explanation 
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of  Uie  work  ie  an  account  of  the  author  hjmselii 
the  situation  in  which  he  is  placed,  or  some  cir. 
cumatancea  of  peculiar  liind  in  his  life,  education, 
or  employment.   How  often  has  joatb  heen  pleaded 

for  deficiencies  or  redundanciea,  for  the  eiis' 

of  which  youth  may  he  an  eicuae,  and  yet  he 
for  their  espoaure !  Age  too  has  been  pleaded  tor 
the  errors  and  ftjhnga  m  a  work  which  the  octoge- 
narian had  the  discernment  to  perceive,  and  yot 
had  net  the  fordtude  to  suppress.  Many  other  cir- 
cumstancea  are  nrnde  apologies  tor  a  writer's  in- 
£rmitiBs  ;  his  much  employment,  and  many  avoca- 
tions, adversity,  iiccessity,  and  (he  good  of  man- 
kind. These,  or  any  of  them,  however  availing  in 
themselves,  avail  not  me.  1  am  neither  so  young 
not  so  old,  so  much  engaged  by  one  pursuit,  or  by 
many, — I  am  not  so  urged  by  wan^  or  so  stimu- 
lated by  a  desire  of  public  benefit,— that  I  can  bor- 
row one  apology  from  the  many  which  I  have 
named.  How  far  they  prevail  with  our  readers,  or 
with  our  judges,  I  cannot  tell ;  and  it  is  unneces- 
sary (or  me  to  inquire  into  the  validity  of  argu- 
ments which  I  have  not  to  produce. 

If  there  be  any  combination  of  circumalatices 
which  may  be  supposed  to  affect  the  mind  of  a 
reader,  and  in  some  degree  to  influence  his  judg- 
ment, the  junction  of  youth,  beauty,  and  merit  m 
a  female  writer  may  be  allowed  tj>  do  this;  and 
yet  one  of  the  most  forbidding  of  titles  is  "  Poems 
by  a  very  young  Lady,"  and  this  although  beauty 
and  merit  were  largely  insinuated.  Ladies,  "'  ' 
trne,  have  of  late  little  need  of  any  indulgeni 
authors,  and  names  may  readily  be  found  which 
rather  excite  the  envy  of  man  than  plead  for  his 
lenity.  Our  estimation  of  title  also  in  a  write  ' 
materially  varied  from  that  of  our  predeces 
"  Pooma  by  a  Nobleman"  would  create  a  very  dift 
ferciit  sensation  in  our  mind ^  from  that  whicl 
fbtmeriy  escited  whan  they  were  so  announced.  A 
noble  author  had  then  no  pretensions  to  u  se 
secure  on  Ihe  "  sacred  hill,"  that  authors  not  noble, 
and  critics  not  gentle,  dared  not  attack;  and  they 
delighted  to  take  revenge  by  their  contempt  and 
derision  of  the  poet,  (or  the  pain  which  their  sub- 
mission and  respect  to  the  man  had  cost  them.  Sut 

merely  as  well,  but  better  than  other  men;  inso- 
much that  readers  in  general  begin  to  fancy  that 
the  Muses  have  relinquished  their  old  partiality  for 
rags  and  a  garret,  and  are  become  altogether  aria- 
tocratical  in  their  choice.  A  conceit  so  well  sup- 
ported by  fiiot  would  be  readily  admitted,  did  it  not 
appear  at  the  same  time,  that  there  were  in  the 
higher  ranks  of  society  men,  who  could  write  as 
tsmoly,  or  as  absurdly,  m  they  had  ever  been  ac- 
cused of  doing.  We  may,  Uierefbre,  regard  the 
works  of  any  noble  author  as  eilraordinary  pro- 
ductions; but  must  not  found  any  theory  upon 
them ;    and,    notwithstai  d    g    th  pp    ra  ce 

must  look  on  genius  and  tal     t       w    ar  t  to 

do  on  lime  ana  cliance,  th  t  h  p[)e  d  ff  re  tly  I 
all  mankind. 

But  whatever  influenca      y  p    ul         t    t 
uf  a  writer  might  have,  t  t  lio      b      fit  t 

mc,  who  have  no  such  pe  I  ty  1  m  t  ly 
upon  the  willingness  of  my  d  t  be  pi  d 
with  that  which  was  des  g    d  t    g       th       pi 


sure,  and  upon  the  cordiality  which  naturally 
springs  from  a  remembrance  of  our  having  before 
parted  without  any  feelings  of  disgust  on  the  one 
side,  or  of  mortification  on  the  other. 

With  this  hope  I  wouid  conclude  the  present 
subject;  bnt  I  am  called  upon  by  duty  to  acknow- 
ledge my  obligations,  and  more  especially  for  two 
of  the  following  Tales  ;— the  Story  of  Lady  Bar- 
bara, in  Book  XVI,  and  that  of  Ellen,  in  Book 
XVIII.  The  first  of  these  I  owe  to  the  kindness 
of  a  fair  friend,  who  will,  I  hope,  accept  the  thanks 
which  I  very  graffifully  pay,  and  pardon  me  if  I 
have  not  given  to  her  relation  the  advantages  whicli 
she  had  so  much  reason  to  pe  t  Th  th  t  ry 
that  of  Ellen,  could  I  give  t  m  th  1  gu  g  f 
him  who  related  it  to  mc,  uld  pi  a.  d  fi^  t 
n  ans  my  ly  d  bt, 
though  the  one  I  now  mo  part  1  ly  Icn  w 
ledge  ;  for  who  shall  descr  be    II  th  t  1     g  n 

the  social,  the  unrestridned  and  th    fr  q      t 
versations  with  a  friend,  wb         t  un 

I  and  judicious  T — wh  se    p  nil      b 

of  literary  kind,  are  founded  on  good  taste, 
ixquisite  feeling?    It  is  one  of  the  greatest 

of  my  memory"  to  recall  in  absence 

'"       -       '   if  I  do  not  in  direct 


because  I  hi 


trsed,  1: 


sboth 
eaders  wil! 


The  first  intention  of  the  poet  must  be  to  please  ; 
for,  if  he  means  to  instruct,  be  most  render  the 
instruction  which  he  hopes  to  convey  palatable  and 
pleasant.  I  will  not  assume  the  tone  of  a  moralist, 
nor  promise  that  my  relations  shall  be  beneficial  to 
mankind  ;  but  I  have  endeavoured,  not  unsuccess- 
fully I  trust,  that,  in  whatsoever  I  have  related  or 
described,  there  should  be  nothing  introduced  which 
has  a  tendency  to  excuse  the  vices  of  man,  by  aa- 
sodating  with  them  sentiments  that  demand  our 
respect,  and  talents  that  compel  our  admiration. — 
There  is  nothing  in  these  pages  which  has  the 
ichievous  effect  of  nonfoundmg  truth  and  error, 
Bufiiaingour  ideasof  right  and  wrong.  I  know 
not  which  is  most  injurious  to  the  yielding  n 


capectabla  by 
I  by  describing 
I  1  ties,  that  it  is 
p  rdoned  by  the 
&  ently  prone  to 
y  and  needs  not 
to  lake  from  vice 
t     may  be  respect- 


mahe  excuse  fo         n      nfi  m 
the  aid  of  poetry         1  q 
'■    native  defbri      y      A    ha 
le  with  all  its  f  ults  b  t 
.  .jpectable  by  them.     It  is  grievous  when  genius 
will  condescend  to  place  strong  and  evil  spirits  in 
imanding  view,  or  excite  our  pity  and  admi- 
ration fbr  men  of  talents,  degraded  by  crime,  when 
struggling  with  misfiirtune.    It  is  but  too  true  tliat 
t  and  wicked  men  may  be  so  presented  to  us, 
0  demand  our  applause,  when  they  should  excite 
abhorrence  ;  but  it  is  surely  Ibr  the  interest  of 
kind,  and  our  own  selfldirection,  that  we  should 
k    p    1 


Ih 
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9  tbeaa;  and  foe  them  I  ha.' 
reply  i — but  to  those  who  are  more  indulgent 
propenailies,  the  studies,  and  the  habits  of 
hind,  1  offer  some  apology  when  I  produce  these 
volumes,  not  aa  the  occupations  of  my  lite,  but  the 
liuita  of  my  leisure,  the  employment  of  that  time 
which,  if  not  given  to  them,  had  passed  in  th< 
vacuity  of  unrecorded  idleness  ;  or  had  been  los 
in  th^  indulgence  of  unregistered  thoughts  am 
fancies,  that  melt  away  in  the  instant  they  an 
conceived,  and  "have  moi  a  tareck  behind." 


TALES   OF    THE   HALL. 

BOOK  L 


THE  HALL. 

The  Meeting  of  the  Brothers,  George  and  Eiohard 
—The  Retirement  of  the  elder  to  his  native  ViL 
logo — Objects  and  Persona  whom  he  (band  there 
—The  Brother  described  in  various  Particulars 
—The  Invitation  and  Journey  of  the  youn; 
His  Soliloquy  and  Arrival. 


TiiE  Brothers  met  who  many  a  year  had  post 
Since  their  last  meeting,  and  that  aeem'd  their  last  J 
They  had  no  parent  then  or  common  friend 
Who  might  theiv  hearts  to  mutual  kindness  bend ; 
Who,  touching  both  in  their  divided  state. 
Might  generous  thooghta  and  warm  desires  create ; 
For  there  are  minds  whom  we  must  first  eicite 
And  urge  to  feeling,  ere  they  can  unite ; 
As  we  may  hard  and  stubborn  metals  beat 
And  blend  together,  if  we  duly  heat 

The  elder,  George,  had  past  his  threescore  years, 
A  busy  actor,  sway'd  by  hopes  and  fears 
Of  powerful  kind ;  and  he  had  lill'd  the  parts 
That  try  our  strength  and  agitate  our  hearla. 
He  married  not,  and  yet  he  well  approved 
The  social  state ;  but  then  he  rashly  loved ; 
Gave  to  a  strong  deluaion  all  his  youth, 
Led  by  a  vision  till  alarm'd  by  troth ; 
That  vision  past,  and  of  that  truth  possest. 
His  passions  wearied  and  disposed  to  rest, 
George  yet  had  will  and  power  a  place  to  ohooac. 
Where  Hope  might  sleep,  and  terminate  her  views. 

He  choae  hia  native  village,  and  the  hill 
He  climb'd  a  boy  had  its  attraction  atlll ; 
With  that  small  brook  beneath,  where  he  would 

And  stooping  fill  the  hoJbw  of  his  hand 

To  quench  th'  impatient  thirst — then  stop  awhile 

To  aes  the  sun  upon  the  waters  amile. 

In  that  aweet  wearineea,  when,  long  denied, 

We  drink  and  view  the  fountain  that  supplied 

The  sparkling  blisa — and  feel,  if  not  express. 

Our  perfect  ease  in  that  sweet  wearincaa. 


■nd  alill  that  Hall,  a  first,  a  favourite  view, 
ut  not  the  elma  that  form'd  its  avenue ; 
They  fell  ere  George  arrived,  or  yet  had  stood. 
For  he  in  reverence  held  the  Uving  wood. 
That  widely  spreads  in  earth  the  deepening  root, 
And  lifts  to  heaven  Che  still  aspiring  shoot ; 
From  age  to  age  they  fill'd  a.  growing  space. 
But  bid  (he  mansion  they  were  meant  to  grace. 

It  was  an  ancient,  venerable  hall. 

And  once  surrounded  by  a  moat  and  wall ; 

A  part  was  added  by  a  squire  of  taste. 

Who,  while  unvalued  acres  ran  to  waste, 

Made  spacious  rooms,  whence  he  could  Joolt  about. 

And  mark  improvements  as  they  rose  without ; 

He  fill'd  the  moat,  he  took  the  wall  away. 

He  tliinn'd  the  park,  and  bade  the  view  be  gay : 

The  scene  was  rich,  but  he  who  should  bchuld 

Its  worth  was  poor,  and  so  the  whole  was  sold. 

Just  then  our  merchant  from  his  desk  retired. 
And  mads  the  purchaae  that  his  heart  desired  ; 
The  Hall  of  Binning,  his  delight  a  boy. 
That  gave  his  fancy  in  her  flight  employ  ; 
Here,  from  his  ftther's  modest  home,  he  gazed. 
Its  grandeur  charm'd  him,  and  ita  height  amazed : 
Work  of  past  ages;  and  the  brick.bui  It  place 
Where  he  resided  was  in  much  disgrace  j 
But  never  in  his  fancy's  proudest  dream 
Did  he  the  master  of  that  mansion  seem  : 
Young  was  he  then,  and  little  did  he  know 
What  years  on  care  and  diligence  bestow ; 
Now  young  no  more,  retired  to  views  well  known, 
He  finds  that  object  of  his  awe  his  own ; 
The  Hall  at  Binning  1 — how  he  loves  the  gloom 
That  sun-excluding  window  gives  the  room ; 
Those  broad  brown  stairs  on  wlucb  he  loves  to 

Those  beams  within  ;  without,  that  length  of  lead, 
On  whicli  the  names  of  wanton  hoys  appear. 
Who  died  old  men,  and  left  memorials  here, 
Carvings  of  feet  and  hands,  and  knots  and  flowers. 
The  fruits  of  busy  minds  in  idle  hours. 

,  while  our  squire  the  modern  part  possess'd, 
His  partial  eye  upon  the  old  would  rest ; 
That  best  his  comforts  gave — this  sooth'd  hia  feci. 

Here  day  by  day,  withdrawn  from  busy  life. 
No  child  t'  awake  him,  to  engage  no  wife. 
When  friends  were  absent,  not  to  books  inclined, 
He  found  a  sadness  steal  upon  his  mind; 
ighing,  the  works  of  iormer  lords  to  see, 
I  follow  them,"  he  cried,  "but  who  wiU  follow 


Some  ancient  men  whom  he  a  hoy  had  known 
lew  again,  (heir  changes  were  his  own; 
Comparing  now  he  view'd  them,  and  he  fell 
That  time  with  him  in  lenient  mood  had  dealt; 
While  some  the  half.diatinguisli'd  features  bore 
That  be  was  doubtful  if  he  saw  before, 

lome  in  memory  lived,  whom  he  must  see  iii 
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Hero,  iELlc  and  lolli,,  tlia  worthy  recloc  came, 
r'rgm  college  tliiiners  and  a  fellow's  fame  ; 
Yet,  here  when  fis'd,  was  happy  to  behold 
So  near  a  neighbour  in  a  friend  so  old ; 
Boys  on  one  form  they  parted,  now  to  meet 
In  equal  state,  their  worships  on  one  seat. 

With  more  respect  than  afflaence  can  give; 
Although  not  affluent,  they,  by  nature  graced, 
Had  sense  and  virtue,  dignity  and  lasle ; 
Their  minds  by  aorrowa,  by  misfortunes  tried, 
Wereves'd  and  heDl'd,werfl  pain'd  and  purified. 

Hither  a  sage  physician  came,  and  plann'd. 
With  Books  bia  guides,  improvemeiils  on  his  land ; 
Nor  less  to  mind  than  matter  would  he  give 
His  noble  thoughts,  to  know  how  spirits  live 
And  what  ia  spu'il ;  liim  his  ftienda  adviflcd 
To  think  widi  fear,  but  caution  he  despised, 
And  hints  of  fear  provolted  him  till  he  dared 
Beyond  liimself,  nor  bold  asscrdan  spared. 
But  fiercely  spoke,  like  those  who  strongly  feel, 
"  Priests  and  their  craft,  enttiusiasls  and  their  zeaL' 


But  era  the  events  that  from  this  meeting  rose, 
Be  they  of  pidii  or  pleasure,  we  disclose. 
It  is  of  custom,  doubtless  is  of  use. 
That  we  our  heroes  first  should  inlioduoe. 
Come,  then,  feir  Truth !  and  let  me  cleuriy  see 
The  mmds  I  paint,  as  tliey  are  seen  in  thee ; 
To  me  their  merits  and  their  faults  impart; 
Give  me  to  say,  "  frail  tieing  !  such  liioii  art," 
And  closely  let  me  view  the  nai,ed  human  heart. 

Geobue  loved  to  tliinli :  but  as  he  late  began 
To  muse  on  all  the  grander  thoughts  of  man, 
He  took  a  solemn  and  a  serious  view 
Of  [lis  religion,  and  he  found  it  true  ,' 
Firmly,  yet  meekly,  he  bis  mind  applied 
To  this  great  subject,  and  was  satisfied. 

rie  then  proceeded,  not  so  much  intent, 
But  stilJ  in  earnest,  and  to  church  he  went . 
Although  they  triund  some  difference  in  their  creei 
He  and  his  pastor  cordially  agreed ; 
Convinced  that  they  who  would  the  truth  obtain 
By  disputation,  find  their  efforts  vain  ; 
The  church  he  vieiv'd  as  liberal  minds  will  view, 
And  there  he  fix'd  his  principles  and  pew- 
He  saw,  he  thought  he  saw,  Iiow  weakness,  prid< 
And  habit,  draw  seceding  crowds  aside : 
Weakness  that  loves  on  triSing  points  to  dwell, 
Pride  that  at  first  from  Heaven's  own  worship  fell, 
And  habit,  going  where  it  went  before, 
lir  to  the  meeting  or  the  tavernJoor. 
ISeorgc  loved  the  cause  of  fi^edom,  but  reproved 
All  who  with  wild  and  Imyish  ardour  loved ; 
Tliose  who  believed  they  never  could  be  free, 
Jtlxeept  when  fighting  for  their  liberty  ; 
Who  by  tlieir  very  okimoor  and  complaint 
Innle  coercion  or  enforce  restraint : 
He  thought  a  trust  so  great,  so  good  a  cause, 
Was  only  to  he  kept  by  guarding  laws; 


For  public  blessings  firmly  to  secure. 

We  must  a  lessening  of  the  good  endure. 

The  public  waters  are  to  none  denied. 

All  drink  the  sfream,  but  only  tew  must  guide  ; 

There  must  be  reservoirs  to  hold  supply, 

"    bannels  form'd  to  send  the  blessing  by  ; 
The  pubfic  good  must  be  a  private  care, 
None  all  they  would  may  have,  but  all  a  share  ; 
So  we  must  freedom  witn  restraint  enjoy, 
What  crowds  possess  they  will,  unchecVd,  destroy  j 
And  hence,  that  freedom  may  to  all  be  dealt. 
Guards  must  be  fix'd,  and  safely  must  be  felt. 

lught  our  squire,  nor  wiah'd  the  guards  t'  ap- 
.ear 

So  strong,  that  safety  might  be  bought  too  deal'. 
The  constitulion  was  the  ark  that  he 
Join'd  to  support  with  leai  and  sanctity. 
Nor  would  expose  it,  as  th'  accursed  son 
His  father's  weakness,  to  be  gaaed  upon, 

I  for  that  fi'eedom  make,  said  he,  my  prayer, 
■"'       suits  with  all,  like  atmospheric  air ; 
That  is  to  mortal  man  by  heaven  Bssign'd, 
Who  cannot  bear  a  pure  and  perfect  kind  : 
The  lighter  gas,  that,  taken  in  the  frame, 
The  n)irit  heats,  and  seta  the  blood  in  flame. 
Such  IS  Ihe  freedom  which  when  men  approve. 
They  know  not  what  a.  dangerous  thing  they  love 

je  chosa  the  company  of  men  of  sense. 
But  could  vrith  wit  in  moderate  share  dispense  i 
He  wish'd  in  social  ease  his  friends  to  meet. 
When  still  he  thought  the  female  accent  sweet ; 
Well  from  the  ancient,  better  from  the  young. 
He  loved  the  lispings  of  the  mother  tongue. 

He  ate  and  drank,  as  much  as  men  who  think 
Of  life's  best  pleasures,  ought  to  eat  or  drink  | 
Men  purely  temperate  might  have  taken  less. 
But  still  he  loved  indulgence,  not  eicess ; 
Nor  would  alone  the  grants  of  tbrlune  taste. 
But  shared  Ihe  wealth  he  judged  it  crime  to  waste. 
And  thus  obtain'd  Ihe  sure  reward  of  care ; 

Lone  cau  spend  like  him  who  learns  to  spare. 

Time,  thought,  and  trouble  made  the  man  appear — 
By  nature  shrewd — sarcastic  and  severe ; 
Still  he  visa  one  whom  those  who  fully  knew 
Esleem'd  and  trusted,  one  correct  and  true ; 
AH  on  his  word  with  surety  mi^t  depend. 
Kind  as  a  man,  and  ialtbful  as  a  friend  : 
But  him  Ihe  many  know  nol,  knew  not  cause 
cir  new  squire  for  censure  or  applause ; 
Ask  Ihem,  "  Who  dwelt  within  that  lofty  wall  I" 
And  they  would  say,  "  the  gentleman  was  fall ; 
Look'd  old  when  fbllow'd,  but  alert  when  met. 
And  had  some  vigour  in  his  movements  yet ; 
He  stoops,  but  not  as  one  infirm ;  and  wears 
Dress  that  becomes  his  station  and  his  years." 

Such  was  the  man  who  from  Ihe  world  return'd. 
Nor  iriend  nor  toe  i  he  priced  it  not,  nor  spurn'd , 
But  came  and  sat  him  in  his  village  dawn. 
Sale  from  its  smile,  and  careless  of  its  frown ; 
He,  fairly  looking  into  life's  account, 
Saw  frowns  and  favours  were  of  like  amount ; 
And  viewing  all — his  perils,  prospects,  purse, 
He  said,  "Content !  'tis  well  it  is  no  worse." 


-,.„.,Gooylc 


Ttrough  ways  mora  rough  had  foi'tuneEici 
The  world  he  Iraversed  was  the  buok  he  ri:au  i 
Henoe  clashing  notions  and  opinions  strange 
Lodged  in  his  mind ;  all  liable  to  change. 

Bj  nature  generous,  open,  daring,  free, 
The  vice  he  hated  was  hypocrisy  : 
Keligibua  notions,  in  her  latter  years. 
His  mother  gave,  admonish'd  by  lier  feavs  ; 
To  the^  he  added,  as  he  chanced  to  read 
A  pious  work  or  learn  a  christian  creed ; 
He  heard  the  preacher  by  the  highway  side, 
The  ohnrch's  teacher,  and  the  meeting's  guide ; 
And  mining  all  their  matters  in  his  brain, 
Distili'd  a  something  he  could  ill  explam ; 
But  still  it  served  him  ibr  his  daily  use. 
And  kept  hie  lively  passions  from  abuse ; 
For  he  believed,  and  held  in  reveronco  high, 
The  truth  so  dear  lo  man—"  not  ali  shall  die." 
The  minor  portions  of  hie  creed  hung  looee. 
For  time  to  shapen  and  a  whole  produce  ; 
This  love  e^cted,  and  a  iavourite  matd. 
With  clearer  viewe,  his  honest  flame  repaid ; 
Hers  was  the  thought  correct,  the  hope  sublime, 
She  shaped  his  creed,  and  did  the  work  of  time. 


But  had  more  youtlifiil  ardour  to  be  fees, 
And  stronger  feace  for  injured  liberty  : 
With  him,  on  various  qaeetions  that  arose. 
The  monarch's  aervante  were  the  people's  foes ; 
And  though  ha  fought  with  all  a  Briton's  zeal. 
Ho  felt  for  France  as  Freedom's  children  feel ; 
Went  far  with  her  in  what  she  thought  reform. 
And  hail'd  the  revolutionary  storm  ; 
Yet  would  not  here,  where  there  was  least  to  win. 
And  most  to  love,  the  doubtflit  work  begin ; 
Butlook'd  on  change  with  sora&  religious  fear. 
And  cried,  widi  filial  dread,  "  Ah  '.  come  not  here." 
His  friends  he  did  not  as  the  thouglilful  choose ; 

Frankly  he  join'd  the  free,  nor  suffer'd  pride 
Or  doubt  to  part  them,  whom  their  fate  allied  ; 
Men  with  such  minds  at  once  each  other  aid, 
"  Frankness,"  they  cry,  "  with  frankness  is  repaid ; 
If  honest,  why  suspect  T  if  poor,  of  what  afioid  J 
Wealth's  timid  rotariee  may  with  caution  move, 
Eo  it  our  wisdom  to  confide  and  love." 

So  pleasures  came  (not  purchaeed  firet  or  plann'd). 
But  the  chance  pleaenrea  that  the  poor  command ; 
They  came  but  seldom,  they  reraain'd  not  long, 
Nor  gave  him  time  to  qaBstion  "  are  they  wrong  T" 
These  he  enjoy'd,  and  left  lo  after  time 
To  judge  the  folly  or  decide  the  crime  ; 
Sure  had  he  been,  he  had  perhaps  been  pure 
From  this  reproach — hut  Richard  was  not  sure — 
Yet  from  the  sordid  vice,  the  mean,  the  base, 
He  stood  aloof.— death  frown'd  not  like  disgrace. 

With  handsome  figure,  and  with  manly  air. 
He  pleased  the  seTf,  who  all  to  him  were  Eair ; 
With  filial  love  he  looit'd  on  forms  decay'd, 
And  admiration's  debt  lo  beauty  paid  ; 
On  sea  or  land,  wherever  Richard  went, 
He  felt  affeolion,  and  he  found  content ; 


,  There  was  in  him  a  strong  presiding  hope 
In  fortune's  tempests,  and  it  bore  him  up: 
But  when  that  mystic  vine  his  mansion  graced. 
When  numetoos  branches  round  his  board  were 

When  sighs  of  apprehensive  love  were  heard. 
Then  first  (he  spirit  of  the  hero  fear'd ; 
Then  he  reftecled  on  the  father's  part. 
And  all  an  husband's  sorrow  touch'd  his  heart ; 
Then  thought  he,  "  Who  will  their  assistance  lend  ? 
And  be  the  children's  guide,  the  parent's  friend  f 
Who  shall  tlieir  guardian,  their  protEctor  be  1 
I  have  a  brother — Well  I — and  so  hae  he." 
And  now  they  met :  a  message — kind,  't  is  true, 
But  verbal  only — aek'd  an  interview  ; 
And  many  a  mile,  perplex'd  by  doubt  and  fear. 
Had  Richard  past,  unwilling  (o  appear — 
"  How  shall  I  now  my  unknown  way  explore. 
He  proud  and  rich — I  very  proud  and  poor  7 
Perhaps  my  friend  a  dubious  speech  mistook, 
And  George  may  meet  me  with  a  stranger's  look  ; 
Then  lo  my  home  when  I  return  again. 
How  shall  I  bear  tliis  business  to  explain, 
And  tell  of  hopes  raised  high,  and  feelings  hurt,  In 
vain? 

How  stands  the  case  7  My  brother's  friend  and  mine 
Met  at  an  inn,  and  set  them  down  lo  dine  : 
When  having  settled  all  their  own  affairs. 
And  kindly  canvass'd  such  as  were  not  theirs, 
Just  as  my  itiend  was  going  to  retire, 
'  Slay ! — you  will  see  the  brother  of  our  squire,' 
Said  his  companion  j  '  be  hie  fiiend,  and  tell 
The  captain  that  his  brother  loves  him  well. 
And  when  he  has  no  better  things  in  view, 
Will  be  rejoiced  to  see  liim — How,  adieu  !' 

Well !  here  I  am  ;  and,  brother,  take  yon  heed, 
I  am  not  come  to  flatter  you  and  feed  ; 
You  shall  no  soother,  fawner,  hearer  find, 
I  will  not  brush  your  coat,  nor  smooth  your  mind  j 
I  will  not  hear  your  tales  the  whole  day  long. 
Nor  swear  you  're  right  if  I  believe  you  wrong ; 
Nor  be  a  witness  of  the  &cts  you  stale. 
Nor  ae  my  own  adopt  your  lava  or  hale : 
I  will  not  earn  mj  dinner  when  I  dine, 
B^  taking  all  your  sentiments  for  mine ; 
Nor  watiji  the  guiding  motions  of  your  eye, 
Belbre  I  venture  question  or  reply  r 
Nor  when  you  speak,  affect  an  awe  profound, 
Sinking  my  voice,  as  if  I  fear'd  the  sound  ; 
Nor  to  your  looks  obediently  attend, 
The  poor,  the  humble,  the  dependent  -friend  : 
Yet  son  of  that  dear  mother  could  I  meet- 
But  lo  !  the  mansion—'t  is  a  fine  old  seat  1" 

at  heart 


Then  stretch'dhisiiand,  and  turn'd  his  head  away  ; 
For  he  in  tender  tears  had  no  delight, 
But  scorn'dthe  thought,  and  ridiculed  the  eight, 
Yet  now  with  pleasure,  though  with  some  surprise. 
Ho  felt  his  heart  o'erflowing  at  his  eyes. 
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At  length  affection,  like  it  risen  tide, 
Stood  atill,  and  then  Beem'd  alowlj  to  subside  i 
Each  on  the  other's  looks  hod  power  to  dwell, 
And  Brother  Brother  greeted  passing  well. 


THE  BROTHEHS. 
Further  Account  of  the  Meeting— Of  the  Men- 
The  Motlier— The  Uncle— The  private  Tutor- 
The  second  Husband- Dinner  Conversation- 
School  of  the  Rector  and  Squire— The  Maetcr. 


At  length  the  Brothers  met,  no  longer  tried 
By  those  strong  ffeeiinge  that  in  time  subside ; 
Mot  fluent  yet  their  language,  but  the  eye 
And  action  spoke  both  question  and  reply ; 
Till  the  heart  rested,  and  could  calmly  feel. 
Till  the  shoolc  compass  felt  the  settling  slee! ; 
mi  playful  smiles  on  graver  converse  broke. 
And  either  speaker  less  abruptly  spoke  ; 
Still  was  there  ofttimes  silence,  silence  bleat, 
EipreBBive,  thoaghtfiil — their  emotioiia'  real ; 
Pauses  that  came  not  ftom  a  want  of  thought, 
But  want  of  ease,  by  wearied  passion  sought ; 
For  souls,  when  hurried  by  such  powerful  force. 
Rest,  and  retrace  the  pleasure  of  the  course. 
They  dilfer'd  much  i  yet  might  observers  trace 
Lilseuess  of  features  both  in  mind  and  face ; 
Pride  they  possess'd,  that  neither  strove  to  hide, 
But  not  offensive,  not  obtrusiTB  pride  : 
Unlike  had  been  their  life,  unlike  the  frnits. 
Of  different  tempers,  studies,  and  pursuits  ; 
Nay,  in  such  varying  scenes  the  men  had  moved, 
'T  was  passing  strange  that  aught  alike  they  loved 
But  all  distinction  now  was  thrown  apart. 
While  these  strong  feelings  ruled  in  either  heart. 
As  various  colours  in  a  painted  ball. 
While  it  has  rest,  are  seen  distinctly  all; 
Till,  whirl'd  around  by  some  exterior  force, 
They  all  are  blended  m  the  rapid  course  : 
80  in  repose,  and  not  by  passion  sway'd. 
We  saw  the  difference  by  their  habits  made ; 
But,  tried  by  strong  emotions,  they  became 
Fili'd  with  one  love,  and  were  in  heart  the  same ; 
Joy  to  the  face  its  own  eipression  sent. 
And  gave  a  likeness  in  the  looks  it  lent. 

All  now  w 
That  no  st 

For  (hey,  likeVine,  our  pie  -  =  , 

That  Ihey  subdue  our  strength,  and  tlien  they  die. 
George  in  his  brother  felt  a  growing  pride. 
He  wonder'd  who  that  fertile  mind  supplied — 
"  Where  could  the  wanderer  gather  on  his  road 
Knowledge  so  various  T  how  tlie  mind  this  food  ? 
No  college  ttain'd  him,  guidelesa  through  his  lite, 
Witliout  a  friend— not  so !  he  has  a  wife. 
Ah  !  had  I  married,  I  might  now  have  seen 
My No  !  it  never,  never  could  have  been  ! 


That  long  enchantment,  that  pernicious  state  !— 
True,  I  recover'd,  but  alas  r  too  late— 
And  here  is  Richard,  poor  indeed — but — nay  ! 
This  is  selKlorment — tbolish  thoughts,  away  !" 

Ease  leads  to  habit,  as  success  to  ease. 
He  lives  by  rule  who  lives  himself  to  please  ; 
For  change  in  trouble,  and  a  man  of  wealth 
Consults  his  quiet  as  he  guards  his  health  : 
And  habit  now  on  George  had  sovereign  power. 
His  actions  all  had  their  accustom'd  hour : 
At  tlie  tix'd  time  he  slept,  he  walk'd,  he  read, 
Or  sought  his  grounds,  his  gruel,  and  his  bed ; 
For  every  seaaoa  he  with  caution  dtess'd, 
And  morn  and  eve  had  the  appropriate  vest ; 
He  talk'd  of  early  mists,  and  night's  cold  air. 
And  in  one  spot  was  fii'd  his  worship's  chair. 

But  not  a  custom  yet  on  Richard's  mind 
Hod  force,  or  him  to  certain  modes  confined  ( 
To  him  no  joy  such  frequent  visits  paid. 
That  habit  by  its  beaten  track  was  made : 
He  was  not  one  who  at  his  ease  could  say, 

But  he  and  his  were  as  the  ravens  fed, 

As  the  day  came  it  brought  the  daily  broad. 

George,  born  to  fortnne,  though  of  moderate  kind, 
Was  not  in  haste  his  road  through  life  to  find : 
His  lather  early  lost,  his  mother  tried 
To  Uvo  without  him,  liked  it  not,  and — sigh'd. 
When,  for  her  midow'd  hand,  an  amorous  youth 

applied : 
She  still  was  young,  and  felt  that  she  could  share 
A  lover's  passion,  and  an  husband's  care ; 
Yet  past  twelve  years  before  her  son  was  told, 
To  his  surprise,  "your  father  yon  behold." 
But  he  beheld  not  with  his  mother's  eye 
The  new  relation,  and  would  not  comply ; 
But  all  obedience,  all  connexion  spurn'd. 
And  fled  their  home,  where  he  no  more  return'd. 

His  father's  brother  was  a  man  whose  mind 
Was  to  his  business  and  bis  bank  confined  ; 
His  guardian  caro  the  captious  nephew  sought. 
And  was  received,  caress'd,  advised,  and  taught. 

"  That  Irish  beggar,  whom  your  mother  took. 
Does  you  tilis  good,  he  sends  you  to  your  hook  j 
Yet  love  not  books  beyond  theii'  proper  worth. 
But  when  thoy  fit  you  for  the  world,  go  forth  : 
They  are  like  beauties,  and  may  blessings  prove, 
When  we  with  caution  study  them,  or  love ; 
But  when  to  cither  we  our  souls  devote. 
We  grow  unfitted  for  that  world,  and  dote." 

George  to  a  school  of  higher  class  was  scut, 
But  he  was  ever  grieving  that  he  went ; 
still,  retiring,  musing,  dreaming  boy. 
He  relish'd  not  their  sudden  bursts  of  joy; 

he  tumultuous  pleasures  of  a  rude, 
A  noisy,  careless,  fearless  multitude  : 
He  had  his  own  delights,  as  one  who  flies 
From  every  pleasure  that  a  crowd  supplies; 
""    ■  10  he  return'd,  but  then  was  weary  grown, 

was  indulged  with  studies  of  his  own. 
Still  could  the  rector  and  his  friend  relate 

!mall  adventures  of  tliat  distant  date; 
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Freed  fluni  his  school,  a  priest  of  gentle  kind 
The  unde  found  to  guide  (he  nepUew's  mind ; 
Pieased  witii  liie  teaolier,  George  eo  long  remain'd, 
Tlie  mind  was  wealsen'd  bj  Ihe  store  ii  gain'd. 

His  guardian  uncle,  then  on  foreign  ground, 
No  time  to  thinlt  of  his  improvements  fbond  ; 
Nor  liad  the  nephew,  now  to  manhood  grown, 
Talents  or  tastes  for  trade  or  commerce  shown, 
But  shunn'd  a  world  of  which  he  little  knew, 
rfor  of  that  little  did  he  like  the  view. 

His  mother  choae,  nor  1  IJie  choice  upbraid. 

An  Irish  soldier  of  a  house  decaj'd. 

And  paaaing  poor,  but  precious  in  her  eyes 

As  she  in  his ;  thej  both  obtain'd  a  prize. 

To  do  the  captain  justice,  she  might  share 

What  of  her  jointure  his  affairs  could  sparej 

Irish  he  was  in  his  profusion — (rue. 

But  he  was  Irish  in  aS'ection  too ; 

And  though  he  spent  her  wealth  and  made  hei 

He  always  said  "  my  dear,"  and  "  with  your  leave.'' 
Him  she  survived  :  she  saw  his  boy  possess'd 
Of  manl;  spirit,  and  (hen  sanh  to  rest. 

Her  sans  thus  left,  some  legal  cause  requited 
That  they  should  meet,  but  neither  (his  desired : 
George,  a  recluse,  with  mind  engaged,  was  one 
Who  did  no  buaineas,  with  whom  none  was  done 
Whose  heart,  engross'd  by  its  peculiar  care. 
Shared  no  one's  counsel— no  one  his  might  aliace. 

Richard,  a  boy,  a  lively  Iwy,  was  told 

Of  his  half-brother,  haughty,  stem,  and  cold  ; 

And  his  boy  tolly,  or  his  manly  prido 

Made  him  on  measares  cool  and  harsh  decide : 

So,  when  they  met,  a  distant  cold  salute 

Was  of  a  long-espected  day  the  fruit; 

The  rest  by  proxies  managed,  each  wiMrew, 

Ves'd  by  the  basiness  and  the  brother  too ; 

Rut  now  they  met  when  time  had  calm'd  the  mind. 

Both  vrish'd  for  kindness,  and  it  made  them  kind  ; 

George  had  no  wife  or  child,  and  was  disposed 

To  love  the  man  on  whom  his  hope  reposed  : 

Richard  had  both ;  and  those  so  well  beloved. 

Husband  and  ftther  were  Ui  Itindnees  moved  ■, 

And  thus  (h'  affections  checlt'd,  subdued,  reetrain'd. 

Rose  in  their  force,  and  in  their  fulness  reign'd. 

The  bell  now  bids  (a  dine ;  (he  ^ieudly  priest. 
Social  and  shrewd,  the  day's delij[ht  increased: 
Brief  and  abrupt  Uieir  speeches  while  they  dined. 
Nor  were  their  themes  of  intellectual  kind  ; 
Nor,  dinner  past,  did  they  to  these  advance. 
But  left  the  subjects  they  discuss'd  to  ciiance. 


Bichard,  whose  boyhood  in  the  place  wa 
Profound  attention  to  the  speakers  lent 
Who  spake  of  men ;  and,  as  he  heard  a  r 


spent. 


Then,  too,  the  scenes  he  could  distinctly  trace. 
Here  he  had  fought,  and  there  had  gain'd  a  race , 
In  that  church-waik  he  had  affi-ighted  been, 
In  that  old  tower  he  had  a  something  seen ; 
What  time,  dismiss'd  from  school,  he  upward  cast 
A  Giarful  look,  and  trembled  as  ho  past. 

No  private  tutor  Richard's  parents  sought. 
Made  keen  by  hardship,  and  by  trouble  taught ; 
They  might  have  sent  him  (some  (he  counsel  gave) 
Seven  gloomy  winters  of  the  North  to  brave. 
Where  a  few  pounds  would  pay  for  board  and  bed 
While  the  poor  frozen  boy  was  taught  and  fed ; 
When,  say  he  Jives,  fair,  freckled,  lank  and  lean. 
The  lad  returns  shrewd,  subtle,  close  and  keen ; 
With  all  the  northern  virtues  and  the  coles 
Taught  to  the  thrifty  in  these  thriving  schools ; 
There  had  ha  gone,  and  borne  this  trying  part. 
But  Richard's  mother  had  a  mothor's  heart. 

Now  squire  and  rector  were  return'd  lo  school. 

And  spoke  of  him  who  there  had  sovereign  role ! 

He  was,  it  soem'd,  a  tyrant  of  the  soii 

Who  make  the  cries  of  tortured  boys  his  sport ; 

One  of  a  race,  if  not  estinguish'd,  tamed. 

The  flogger  now  is  of  the  act  ashamed ; 

But  this  great  mind  all  mercy's  colls  witlistcxid, 

Tiiis  Holofernes  was  a  man  of  blood. 

"  Students,"  he  said,  "  like  horses  on  the  road. 

Must  well  be  losh'd  before  they  take  the  load ; 

They  may  be  willing  for  a  time  to  run. 

But  you  must  whip  them  ere  the  work  be  done: 

To  tell  ft  boy,  that,  if  he  will  improve, 

His  friends  will  praise  him,  and  his  parents  love. 

Is  doing  nothing — he  has  not  a  doubt 

But  they  will  love  him,nay,  applaud,  without; 

Let  no  fond  sire  a  boy's  ambition  trust, 

To  make  him  study,  let  him  see  he  must." 

Such  his  opinion  ;  and  to  prove  it  true. 

At  least  sincere,  it  was  his  practice  too; 

Plato  they  caH'd  him,  and  they  named  him  well, 

'T  was  not  an  heaven  where  he  was  pleased  to 

dwell; 
From  him  a  smile  was  like  the  Greenland  sun, 
Surprising,  nay  portentous,  when  it  shone ; 
Or  like  the  lightning,  for  the  sudden  flash 
Prepared  the  children  for  the  thunder's  crash. 

O !  had  Narcissa,  when  she  fondly  kiss'd 

The  weeping  boy  whom  she  to  school  dismiss'd, 

Had  she  beheld  him  shrinking  from  the  arm 

Uplifted  high  to  do  the  greater  harm. 

Then  seen  her  darling  stript,  and  that  pure  white. 

And — O !  her  sou!  had  feinted  at  the  sight  i 

And  with  those  looks  that  love  could  not  withstand, 

She  would  have  cried,  "Barbarian,  hold  thy  band!'' 

In  vain!  no  grief  to  this  stem  soul  could  apeak. 

No  iron-tear  roll  down  this  Pluto's  cheek. 

Thus  far  they  went,  half  eainest,  half  in  jest. 
Then  lum'd  lo  themes  of  deeper  mterest; 
While  Richard's  mind  that  for  awhile  had  stray'd, 
CalI'd  home  its  powers,  and  due  attention  paid, 
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S  AT  SCHOOL. 


The  School— Schoolboys— The  Boy-Tyrant— Sir 
Hector  Blane  —  Schoolboys  in  after  lite  how 
changed— how  the  same — The  patronized  Boy, 
his  Liic  and  Death — Befleclions— Story  of  Harry 


We  name  the  world  a  school,  for  day  by  day 
We  eometbing  loarn,  till  we  are  call'd  away  i 
The  school  we  nanie  a  world, — for  vice  and  pain, — 
Fraud  and  contention,  there  begin  to  reign  ; 
And  much,  in  fact,  this  lesser  world  can  show 
Ofgrief  and  crime  Ihal  in  the  greater  grow. 
"  You  saw,"  said  George,  "  in  that  aaiLhated  school 
How  the  meek  suffer,  how  the  haughty  rule ; 
There  soil,  ingenuous,  gentle  minds  endure 
Ills  that  ease,  tioie,  and  friendship  liiil  to  cure; 
There  the  best  hearts,  and  those,  who  shrink  from 

Find  some  seducing  imp  to  draw  fliom  in ; 
Who  fakes  infernal  pleasure  to  impart 
The  strongest  poison  (o  the  purest  Iieart. 
Call  to  your  mind  this  scene — Yon  boy  behold : 
How  hot  the  vengeance  of  a  heart  so  cdd ! 
See  how  he  beats,  whom  he  had  juat  reviled 
And  made  rebellions — that  imploring  child  i 
How  fierce  his  eye,  how  merciless  his  blows. 
And  how  his  anger  on  his  insult  grows ; 
You  saw  this  Hector  and  his  patient  slave, 
Th'  insulting  speech,  the  cruel  blows  he  gave. 

Mix'd  with  mantind,  his  interest  in  his  sight, 

We  found  this  Nimrod  civil  and  polite; 

There  was  no  triumph  in  his  manner  seen. 

He  was  bo  humble  you  might  think  hitn  mean : 

Those  angry  passions  slept  till  he  attain'd 

His  purposed  wealth,  and  waked  when  that  was 

He  then  resumed  the  native  wrath  and  pride, 
The  more  indulged,  as  longer  laid  aside; 
Wife,  children,  servants,  all  obedience  pay. 
The  slaves  at  school  no  greater  slaves  than  they. 
No  more  dependent,  he  resumes  the  rein, 
And  shows  the  schoolboy  turbulence  again. 

Wei'e  I  a  poet,  I  would  say  he  brings 
To  recollection  some  impetuous  springs ; 
See  I  one  that  issues  from  its  humble  source. 
To  gain  new  powers,  and  run  it;  noisy  course ; 
Frothy  and  fierce  among  the  rocks  it  goes, 
And  threatens  all  that  bound  it  or  oppose  : 
Till  wider  grown,  and  finding  large  increase. 
Though  bounded  still,  it  moves  along  in  peace ; 
And  as  its  waters  to  the  ocean  glide, 
Thoy  bear  a  busy  people  on  its  tide  ; 
Bnl  there  arrived,  and  from  its  channel  free, 
Those  swelling  waters  meet  the  mighty  sea ; 
With  threat'ning  force  the  new-form  d  billows  swell, 
And  now  affright  the  crowd  they  bore  so  well." 


Sir  Hector  Blane,  the  champion  of  the  school, 
Was  very  blockhead,  but  was  fbrm'd  tor  rule ; 
Learn  he  could  not;  ha  said  he  could  not  learn, 
But  he  profesa'd  it  gave  him  no  concern. 
Books  were  his  horror,  dinner  his  delight, 
And  his  amusement  to  shake  hands  and  fight ; 
Argue  he  could  not,  but  in  case  of  doubt, 
Or  disputation,  fairiy  boxed  it  out  i 
This  was  his  lo^c,  and  his  arm  so  strong, 
causa  prevail'd,  and  he  was  never  wrong  | 
ao  obtuse — you  must  have  seen  his  look, 
Desponding,  angry,  puzzled  o'er  his  book. 

Can  you  not  see  him  on  tlie  mom  that  proved 
His  skill  in  figures  1  Pluto's  self  was  moved— 
■  Come,  sii  times  five  ?'  th'  impatient  teacher  cried 

[u  vain,  the  pupil  shut  his  eyes,  and  sigh'd. 

Try,  six  times  count  your  fingers ;  how  he  stands  1- 
Yourfingera,  idiot!'— ■  What,  of  both  my  hands  3' 

With  parts  like  these  his  father  felt  assured, 
In  busy  times,  a  ship  might  be  procured  ; 
"    too  was  pleased  to  be  so  early  freed, 

now  could  fight,  and  he  in  time  might  read. 

he  has  feughl,  and  in  his  country's  cause 
3  gain'd  him  gtoir,  and  our  hearts'  applause. 

more  the  blustermg  boy  a  school  defies. 
We  see  the  hero  from  the  tyrant  rise, 
And  in  the  captain's  worth  the  student's  dulocss 


But  still,  my  friend,  that  ancient  spirit  reigns ; 
His  powers  support  the  credit  of  his  brains, 
Insisting  ever  that  he  must  be  right. 
And  for  his  reasons  still  prepared  to  fight. 
Let  him  a  judge  of  England's  prowess  be. 
And  all  her  floating,  terrors  on  the  sea  ; 
Bui  this  contents  not,  this  is  not  denied, 
He  claims  a  right  on  all  things  to  decide — 
A  kind  of  patent-wisdom,  and  he  cries, 
"TisBo!'  and  bold  the  hero  that  denies. 
Thus  the  boj-spirit  still  the  bosom  rules, 
And  the  world's  maxims  were  at  first  (he  school' 

"No  doubt,"  said  Jacques,  "there  are  in  mir 

Of  good  and  ill,  the  virtues  and  tiie  weeds ; 
But  is  it  not  of  study  the  intent 
This  growth  of  evil  nature  to  prevent  ? 
To  check  the  progress  of  each  idle  shoot 
That  might  retard  the  ripening  of  the  fi-uii!" 
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ilisguieed  a  little  ;  bul  we  Etill  behold 
What  pleased  olid  what  offended  us  of  old. 
Years  from  the  mind  no  native  stain  remove, 
Rut  lay  Uie  varniah  of  Iha  world  above. 
SUl],  when  he  can,  he  lovea  to  step  aside 
And  Ik  the  boj,  without  a  check  or  guide ; 
In  the  old  wanderings  he  with  pieasure  strays. 
And  reaseumee  Ihs  bliss  of  earlier  days. 

I  left  at  school  the  boy  with  pensive  look, 

Whom  some  great  patron  order'd  Co  his  book, 

Who  fcom  his  raothec's  cot  reluctant  came, 

And  gave  my  lord,  for  this  compassion,  fame; 

Who,  told  of  aU  Ilia  patron's  meiit,  sigh'd, 

1  know  not  why,  in  sorrow  or  in  pride  ; 

And  woald,  with  vss'd  and  tronbled  spirit,  cry, 

'  I  am  not  happy ;  let  youc  envy  die.' 

Him  left  1  with  you;  who,  perhaps,  can  tell 

If  fortune  bless'd  him,  or  what  fete  befell : 

]  yet  remember  how  the  idlers  ran 

To  see  the  carriage  of  the  godlike  man, 

When  pride  restrain'd  me  ;  yet  I  thought  the  deed 

Was  noble,  loo, — and  how  did  it  sncceed  ?" 

J  acques  answer'd  not  till  he  had  backward  cast 
His  view,  and  dwelt  upon  (he  evil  past ; 
Then,  as  he  sigb'd,  he  smiled  ;— fiom  folly  rise 
Such  smiles,  and  misery  will  create  such  sighs. 
And  Bicbard  now  from  his  abstraction  broke, 
I  .ietening  attentive  as  the  rector  spoke. 


"  This  noble  lord  was  one  disposed  to  try 
And  weigh  the  worth  of  each  new  luxury ; 
Now,  at  a  certain  time,  in  pleasant  mood. 
He  tried  the  luiory  of  doing  good ; 
For  this  he  chose  a  widow's  handsorao  boy, 
Whom  he  would  first  improve,  and  then  employ. 
The  boy  was  gentle,  modest,  civil,  kind. 
But  not  for  bustling-  through  the  world  design'd  ; 
vith  a  little  gloom. 


Apt  to 


e,  but  ]n 
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Poseess'd  of  pride  that  he  could  not  subdue, 

Although  he  kept  his  origin  in  view. 

Him  sent  my  lord  to  school,  and  this  became 

A  theme  for  praise,  and  gave  his  lordship  fame  ; 

lint  when  llie  boy  was  tiJd  how  great  his  debt, 

He  proudly  ask'd,  'is  it  contiacted  yet?' 

With  care  be  studied,  and  with  some  success ; 

His  patience  great,  but  his  acquirements  lees ; 

Vet  when  he  heard  that  Charles  would  not  excel, 

[lis  hardship  answer'd,  with  a  smile, '  't  is  well ; 

I<et  him  proceed,  and  do  the  best  he  can, 

T  want  no  pedant,  but  a  useibl  man.' 

'I'he  speech  was  heard,  and  praise  was  amply  dealt, 

[lis  lordship  felt  it,  and  he  said  he  fell —    > 

'  [t  is  delightful,'  he  observed, '  to  raise 

And  foster  merit, — it  is  more  than  praise.' 

I'ive  years  at  school  th'  industrious  boy  had  past, 
'And  what,'  was  whisper'd,  'will  be  done  at  last? 
My  loid  was  troubled,  for  he  did  not  mean 
To  have  bds  bounty  watch'd  and  overseen ; 
County  that  sleeps  when  men  applaud  no  more, 
The  generous  act  that  waked  their  praise  before ; 
The  deed  was  pleasant  while  the  praise  was  new, 
But  none  the  progress  would  with  wonder  view  ; 


IB  a  debt  contracted;  he  who  pays 

bt  is  just,  but  must  not  look  for  praise : 

deed  that  once  had  fome  must  still  proceed, 

ThoBgb  ftme  no  more  proclaims  'how  groat  the 

The  boy  is  taken  from  his  mother's  side. 
And  he  who  took  him  must  be  now  his  guide. 
But  this,  alas !  instead  of  bringing  fame, 
A  tax,  a  trouble,  to  my  lord  became. 
The  boy  is  dull,  you  say, — why  then  by  trade. 
By  law,  by  physic,  nothing  can  be  made ; 
If  a  small  living — mine  are  both  too  large. 
And  then  the  college  is  a  cutsed  charge  i 
open ;  sboald  he  there  display 
Signs  of  disUke,  he  cannot  run  away.' 
Now  Cliarles,  who  acted  no  heroic  part. 
And  felt  no  seaman's  glory  warm  his  heart. 
Refused  the  offer. — Anger  touch'd  my  lord  ; — 
'  He  does  not  like  it — Good,  upon  my  word — 
If  I  at  college  place  him,  be  will  need 
Supplies  for  ever,  and  will  not  succeed ; — 
Doubtless  in  me  't  is  duty  to  provide 
Not  for  his  comfort  only,  but  hjs  pride — 
Let  him  (o  sea !' — He  heard.the  words  again, 
With  promise  ioin'd — with  threat'ning;  all  in  vain : 
Charles  had  bis  own  pursuits ;  for  aid  to  these 
He  had  been  thankfnl,  and  had  tried  to  please  j 
But  urged  again,  as  meekly  as  a  saint. 
He  humbly  begg'd  to  stay  at  home,  and  paint 
'  Yes,  pay  some  dauber,  that  this  stubborn  fool 
May  grind  his  colours,  and  may  boast  his  Bchod 
As  both  persisted, '  Choose,  good  sir,  yoor  way. 
The  peer  exclaim'd, '  I  have  no  more  to  say. 
I  seek  your  good,  but  I  have  no  command 
Upon  your  will,  nor  your  desire  withstand.' 

Resolved  and  lirm,  yet  dreading  io  ofiend, 
Charles  pleaded  genius  with  his  noble  friend  ; 
'  Genius  !'  he  cried, '  the  name  that  triflera  give 
To  their  strong  wishes  without  pains  to  live ; 
Genius !  the  plea  of  all  who  foel  desire 
Of  fame,  yet  grudge  the  labours  that  acquire  i 
But  say  't  is  true ;  how  poor,  bow  late  tlie  gain, 
And  certain  ruin  if  the  hope  be  vain !' 
Then  to  the  world  appaal'd  my  lord,  and  cried, 
'  Whatever  happens,  I  am  juslilied.' 
Nay,  it  was  trouble  to  his  soul  to  iind 
There  was  such  hardness  in  the  human  mind  i 
He  waah'd  his  hands  before  the  world,  and  swore 
Tbatba  'such  minds  would  patronize  no  more.' 
Now  Charles  his  bread  by  daily  labours  sought. 
And  this  his  solace,  'so  Corregio  wrought.' 
Alas,  poor  yonth !  however  great  his  name. 
And  humble  thine,  thy  fortune  was  the  same  ; 
Charles  drew  and  painted,  and  some  praise  obtain'd 
For  care  and  pains ;  bul  little  more  was  gain'd : 
Fame  was  his  hope,  and  he  contempt  display'd 
For  approbation,  when  't  was  coolly  paid : 
His  daily  tasks  he  cali'd  a  waste  of  mind, 
Ves'd  at  his  iate,  and  angry  with  mankind : 
'  Thus  have  the  blind  to  merit  over  done, 
And  Genius  mourn'd  for  each  neglected  son.' 
Charles  ram'mur'd  thus,  and  angry  and  alone 
Half  breathed  the  curse,  and  half  suppress'd  the 
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Then  sUll  more  sullen  grew,  and  still  moce  p. 
Fame  so  refiiBed  he  to  himself  allow 'd, 
Crowds  in  eonlempt  he  held,  and  all  to  lilm 


5  was  his  wish,  hnt  he  so  fiix  from  fame, 

no  one  knew  his  kindred,  or  his  name, 

B  Or  hy  what  means  he  lived,  er  from  wlmt  place  lie 


Yeare  past  away,  and  where  he  lived,  and  how. 
Was  then  unknown — indeed  we  know  not  now  ; 
But  once  at  twilight  walking  up  and  down, 
In  a  poor  alley  of  Ihe  mighty  town, 
Where,  in  her  narrow  oourla  and  gairetfl,  hide 
The  grieving  aona  of  genina,  want,  and  pride, 
I  met  hjm  musing  :  sadness  I  could  trace, 
And  conquer'd  hope's  meek  anguish,  in  his  face. 
See  fiim  I  must :  but  I  with  ease  address'd. 
And  neither  pity  nor  surprise  espreas'd ; 
I  sti'ove  hotli  grief  and  pleasure  to  restrain. 
But  yet  I  saw  that  I  was  giving  pain. 
He  said,  with  quick'niiig  pace,  as  loth  to  hold 
A  longer  converse,  tliat  '  the  day  was  cold. 
That  he  was  well,  that  I  had  scarcely  light 
To  aid  my  stops,'  and  bade  me  llieii  good  night '. 

1  saw  him  neit  where  lie  had  lately  come, 
A  silent  pauper  in  a  crowded  room ; 
I  heard  his  name,  but  he  conceal'd  his  &ee. 
To  his  sad  mind  his  misery  was  disgrace  : 
In  vain  1  strove  to  combat  his  disdain 

Of  my  compassion ■  Sir,  I  pray  refrain ;' 

"      '  ■     ■  left  my  friends  and  b1 


Becmise  I  fear'd  his  nnrelent 


ing  pru 


He  then  was  sitting  on  a  workhouse.bed, 

And  on  the  naked  boards  reclined  his  heai 

Around  were  ehiidren  with  incessant  cry, 

And  near  was  one,  like  him,  about  to  die ; 

A  broken  chair's  deal  bottom  held  the  store  "  '  "^  " 

That  he  requited — he  soon  would  need  no  more  ] 

A  yellow  toa-pot,  standing  at  his  Bide, 

From  its  half  spout  the  cotd  black  tea  supplied. 

Hither,  it  saem'd,  the  fainting  man  was  brought. 
Found  without  food, — it- was  no  longer  sought ; 
For  his  employers  knew  not  whom  they  paid. 
Nor  where  to  seek  him  whom  they  wish'd  to  aid  ; 
Here  brought,  some  kind  attendant  he  address'd, 
And  sought  some  trifles  which  he  yet  posBess'd  j 
Then  named  a  lighcless  closet,  in  a  room 
Hired  at  small  rato,  a  garret's  deepest  gloom. 
They  sought  the  region,  and  they  brought  bim  alt 
That  he  his  own,  his  proper  wealth  coidd  call : 
A  bettor  coat,  f ess  pieced ;  some  linen  neat, 
Not  whole  ;  and  papers  many  a  valued  sheet; 
Beaigns  and  drawings  ;  these,  at  his  desire. 
Were  placed  before  him  at  the  chamber  lire. 
And  while  th'  admiring  people  stood  to  gase. 
He,  one  by  one,  committed  to  ' '     ' ' 
Smiling  in  snleen  i  but  one  h 
And  gave 

The  sickening  man — for  such  appear'd  the  fact — 
Just  in  his  need,  would  not  a  debt  contract ; 
But  led  his  poor  apartment  for  the  bed 
That  earth  might  yield  Mm,  or  some  way-aide  shed  ] 
Here  he  was  tound,  and  to  this  place  convey'd. 
Where  he  might  rest,  and  his  last  debt  be  paid  .■     ]. 


Poor  Charles!  unnoticed  by  thy  titled  ftiend, 
Thy  days  had  caknly  past,  in  peace  thine  end  ; 
Led  by  thy  patron's  vanity  astray. 
Thy  own  misled  thee  in  thy  trackless  way, 
Urging  thee  on  by  hopes  absurd  and  vain, 
Where  never  peace  or  comfort  smiled  again  ! 

Once  more  I  saw  him,  when  his  spirits  fail'd. 
And  my  desire  to  aid  him  then  prevail'd ; 
He  show'd  a  softer  feeUng  in  hia  eye, 
ind  watoh'd  my  looks,  and  own'd  the  sympathy  [ 
T  was  now  the  calm  of  vi-earied  pride ;  bo  long 
As  iie  had  strength  was  hia  resentmenl  strong, 
But  in  such  place,  with  strangers  all  around, 
And  they  such  strangers,  to  have  something  found 
Allied  to  his  own  heart,  an  early  friend. 
One,  only  one,  who  would  on  bun  allond, 
To  give  and  take  a  look  l  at  this  his  journey's  end ; 
One  Unk,  however  slender,  of  the  chain 
That  held  him  where  he  could  not  long  remain  j 
The  one  sole  interest ! — No,  he  could  not  now 
Retdn  his  anger ;  Nature  knew  not  how  ; 
And  so  there  came  a  soilness  to  his  mind. 
And  he  forgave  the  usage  of  mankind. 
His  cold  long  fingers  now  were  press'd  to  mine, 
And  his  faint  smile  of  kinder  thoughts  gave  sign; 
His  lips  moved  oflen  as  he  tried  to  lend 
Bis  words  tlieir  sound,  and  softly  whbper'd, '  trierd '.' 
Not  without  comfort  in  the  thought  eipresa'd 
By  that  calm  look  with  which  he  sank  to  rest." 


'  said  George,  "you  see,  through  life 


The  boy's  defecls  r  his  vi 


e  are  now  those  minds  so  light  and 
on  study,  so  intent  on  play, 
Swept  by  the  world's  rhde  blasts,  from  hope's 

grieved  (or  long  neglect  in  earlier  times 
sad  from  frailti^,  some  lamenting  crinj 
Thinking,  with  sorrow,  on  the  season  lent 
For  noble  purpose,  and  in  trifling  spent ; 
And  now,  at  kst,  when  they  in  earnest  view 
The  nothing  done^what  work  they  find  to 
Where  is  that  virtue  that  the  generous  boy 
Felt,  and  resolved  that  nothing  should  destroy ' 
He  who  with  noble  indignation  glow'd 
When  vice  had  triumph?  who  his  toar  bestow 
On  injured  merit  ?  he  who  would  possess 
Power,  but  to  aid  the  children  of  distress  I 
Who  has  such  joy  in  generous  actions  shown, 
Lcere,  they  might  be  cali'd  his  own ; 
Knight,  hero,  patriot,  martyr !  on  whose  tongt 
And  potent  aim,  a  nation's  welfare  hung  ; 
He  who  to  public  misery  brought  relief. 
And  soothed  the  anguish  of  domestic  grief. 
Where  now  hie  virtue's  fervour,  spirit,  leal  ? 
Who  felt  so  warmly,  has  he  ceased  to  ieel ! 
The  boy's  emotions  of  that  noble  kind, 
■■  '  h' experienced  man  has  not  resign'd 
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Or  are  these  feelinga  varied  ?  has  the  kniglit, 
Virtue's  own  champion,  now  refused  to  light  ? 
Is  the  deliverer  Inm'd  f  h'  oppressor  now  ) 
Has  the  refcrmer  dropt  fha  dangerous  vow  ? 
Or  has  the  patriot's  boaom  lost  its  heat, 
And  forced  him,  shivering,  to  a  snug  retreat? 
Is  sucli  the  grievous  lapse  of  humon  pride? 
Is  such  the  victory  of  the  youth  untried  1 
Hore  will  1  pause,  and  then  review  the  Bhome 
Of  Harry  BlaJid,  to  hear  his  parent's  name ; 
That  mild,  that  modest  hoj,  whom  weU  we  knew. 
In  hira  long  time  the  secret  sorrow  grew ; 
He  wept  alone ;  then  to  his  friend  contess'd 
The  grievous  fears  that  his  pure  mind  oppress'd ; 
And  thus,  when  terror  o'sr  his  sliame  obtain'd 
A  painiul  conquest,  he  his  case  esplain'd  ; 
And  first  his  favourite  question'd — '  Willie,  tell. 
Do  all  the  nicked  people  go  to  hell  V 

Willie  with  oanlion  answer'd, '  Yes,  they  do. 
Or  else  repent;  but  what  is  this  to  you?' 
'  O !  yes,  dear  friend  ;'  he  then  his  tale  began — 
'  He  fear'd  his  father  was  a  wicked  man, 
Nor  had  repented  of  his  naughty  life  j 
The  wile  he  had  indeed  was  not  a  wife. 
Not  as  my  mother  was ;  the  servants  all 
Call  her  a  name — I  'U  whisper  what  they  call. 
She  saw  me  weep,  and  ask'd,  in  high  disdain, 
If  tears  coold  bring  my  mother  back  again  ? 
This  I  could  bear,  but  not  when  she  pretends 
Such  fond  regard,  and  what  I  speak  commends ; 
Talks  of  my  learning,  fawning  wretch !  and  tries 
To  make  me  love  her, — love  '.  when  I  despise. 
Indeed  T  had  it  in  my  heart  to  say 
Words  of  reproach,  before  I  came  away ; 
And  then  my  father's  look  is  not  the  same. 
He  puts  his  anger  on  to  hide  hie  shame.' 

With  all  these  feelings  delicate  snd  nice. 
This  dread  of  infamy,  this  acorn  of  vice, 
He  left  the  school,  accepting,  though  with  pride. 
His  father's  aid — but  there  would  not  reside ; 
He  married  then  a  lovely  maid,  approved 
Of  every  heart  as  worthy  to  be  loved ; 
Mild  as  the  mom  in  summer,  firm  as  troth, 
And  graced  with  wisdom  in  the  bloom  of  youth. 

How  is  it,  men,  when  they  in  judgment  sit. 

On  the  same  fault,  now  ceusora,  now  acquit? 

Is  it  not  thus,  that  here  we  view  the  sin. 

And  there  the  powerfiil  cause  that  drew  us  in  ? 

'T  is  not  that  men  are  to  the  evil  Wind, 

Gut  that  a  different  object  fills  t)ie  mind. 

In  jading  others  wa  can  sea  too  well 

Their  grievous  fell,  but  not  how  grieved  they  fell  | 

Judging  ourselves,  we  to  our  minds  recall. 

Not  how  wa  fell,  but  how  we  grieved  to  fall 

Or  could  this  man,  so  vex'd  in  early  time, 

By  this  strong  feeling  for  his  father's  crime. 

Who  to  the  parent's  sin  was  barely  just, 

And  mix'd  with  filial  fear  the  man's  disgust ; 

Could  he,  without  somo  strong  delusion,  quit 

The  path  of  duty,  and  to  shame  submit  ? 

Cast  off  the  virtue  ha  so  highly  prized, 

'  And  be  the  very  creature  ho  despised  ?' 


There  goes  he,  not  unseen,  so  strong  the  will. 
And  blind  the  wish,  that  bear  him  to  the  mill ; 
Thei'e  he  degraded  sits,  and  strives  to  please 
The  miller's  children,  laughing  at  his  knees ; 
And  little  Dorcas,  now  familiar  grown. 
Talks  of  her  rich  papa,  and  of  her  own. 
He  wooE  the  mother's  now  precarious  smile 
By  costly  gifls,  that  tempers  reconcile ; 
While  the  rough  husband,  yielding  to  the  pay 
That  buys  his  absence,  growling  stalks  away. 
'T  is  said  th'  offending  man  wifl'  sometimes  sigh, 
And  say,  <  My  God,  in  what  a  dream  am  I  ? 
I  will  awake ;'  but,  as  the  day  proeeeds. 
The  weaken'd  mind  tlie  day's  indulgence  needs ; 
Hating  himself  at  every  step  he  takes. 
His  mind  approves  the  vhtua  he  forsakes, 
And  yet  forsakes  her.    O !  how  sliarp  the  pain, 
Our  vice,  oiu'selves,  our  habits  to  disdain ; 
To  go  where  never  yet  in  peace  we  went, 
To  feel  our  hearts  can  bleed,  yet  not  relent ; 
To  sigh,  yet  not  recede ;  to  grieve,  yet  not  repent  1'' 


ADYENTOKEB  OF  EICHABD. 
Meeting  of  the  Brothers  in  the  Morning — Pictures, 
Mu3ic,Books— The  Autumnal  Walk— The  Farm 
—The  Flock— Effect  of  Retirement  upon  the 
Mind— Dinner — Kichard's  Adventure  at  Sea — 
George  inquires  into  the  Education  of  his  Bro. 
ther — Richard's  Account  of  his  Occupations  lit 
his  early  Lite;  his  Pursuits,  Associations,  Par- 
tialities, Affections  and  Feelings— His  Love  of 
Freedom— The  Society  he  chose— The  Friend- 
ships he  engaged  in — and  the  Habits  he  con- 
tracted. 


EiQRT  days  hod  past ;  the  Brothers  now  coold  meet 

With  ease,  and  take  the  customary  seat. 

"  These,"  said  the  host,  for  he  perceived  whera 

siray'd 
His  bi'othcr's  eye,  and  what  he  now  survey'd ; 
"  These  are  the  costly  trifles  that  we  buy. 
Urged  by  the  strong  demands  of  vonify. 
The  thirst  and  hunger  of  a  mind  diseased. 
That  must  with  purchased  flattery  be  appeased ; 
But  yet,  't  is  true,  the  things  that  yon  behold 
Serve  to  amuse  us  as  we  're  getting  old  : 
These  pictures,  as  I  heard  our  artists  say. 
Are  genuine  all,  and  I  believe  they  may  ; 
They  cost  the  gennine.sums,  and  I  should  grieve 
If,  being  willing,  I  could  not  believe. 

And  there  is  music;  when  the  jadies  come. 
With  their  keen  loots  they  Eorutiiiiza  the  room 
To  see  what  plessee,  and  I  must  expect 
To  yield  them  pleasure,  or  to  find  neglect : 
For,  as  attractions  from  our  person  fly. 
Our  purses,  Richard,  must  tlie  want  supply  i 
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Yel  would  it  vex  me  could  the  triflcts  know 
That  tliej  can  shut  out  comfort  or  bestow. 

But  see  this  room  ;  here,  Richard,  you  will  And 
Boolis  for  nil  palates,  food  for  every  mind ; 
This  readers  terra  the  eser.new  delight. 
And  so  it  is,  if  minds  have  appetite  ; 
Mine  oocB  was  craving;  great  my  joy,  indeed, 
Had  I  possees'd  such  food  when  I  could  feed; 
When  at  the  oal]  of  every  new-born  wiah 
I  could  have  keenly  relish'd  every  dish — 
Now,  Riehnrd,  now,  I  sla]k  around  and  look 
Upon  the  dress  and  title  of  a  booh. 
Try  half  a  page,  and  then  can  taste  no  moi'e. 
But  (he  dull  volume  to  iU  place  restore ; 
Begin  a  aecond  alowiy  to  peruge, 
Then  cast  it  by,  and  look  about  foe  news ; 
The  news  itself  grows  dull  in  long  debates,— 
I  skip,  and  see  what  the  conclusion  atates; 
And  many  a  speeeh,  with  zeal  and  study  made 
Cold  and  resisting  spirits  to  persuade, 
Is  lost  on  mine ;  atone,  we  cease  to  feel 
What  crowds  admire,  and  wonder  at  their  zeal. 

But  how  the  day  ?  No  fairer  will  it  be  1 

Walk  you  1  Alas !  't  is  requisite  for  me— 

Nay,  let  ma  riot  pi'eacribfi— my  friends  and  goes 


It  was  a  fair  and  mild  autumnal  sky. 
And  earth's  ripe  treasures  met  t!i'  admiring  eye, 
Aa  a  rich  beauty,  when  her  bloom  is  la't. 
Appears  with  more  magnificence  and  cost; 
The  wet  and  heavy  grass,  wlieta  feet  had  straj'd. 
Not  yet  erect,  the  wanderer's  way  betrfty'd  : 
Showers  of  the  night  had  swell'd  the  deep'ning  rill. 
The  morning  breeze  had  urged  the  quick'ning  mill ; 
Assembled  rooks  had  wing'd  their  sea-ward  flight, 
By  the  same  passage  to  return  at  night 
While  proudly  o'er  them  hung  the  steady  kite, 
Then  turn'd  him  back  and  left  the  noisy  tliron| 
Nor  deign'd  ta  knonr  them  as  he  aaii'd  along- 
Long  yellow  leaves,  from  osiers,  strew'd  arouni , 
Choked  the  small  stream,  and  hush'd  the  feeble 

sound; 
While  the  dead  foliage  dropt  fi^im  loftier  tree 
Our  squire  beheld  not  with  his  wonted  eEUie, 
But  to  his  own  rejections  made  reply. 
And  said  aloud,  "  Yos !  doubtless  we  must  di 

"Wo  must,"  said  Richard,  "and  we  would  not  five 
To  icel  what  dolafre  and  decay  will  give ; 
But  we  yet  taste  whatever  we  behold. 
The  morn  is  lovely,  though  the  air  is  cold  : 
There  is  delicious  quiet  in  this  scene, 
At  once  so  rich,  so  varied,  so  serene ; 
Sounds  to  delight  ua, — each  discordant  lone 
Thus  mingled  please,  that  fail  to  please  alone ; 
This  hollow  wind,  this  rustling  of  the  brook. 
The  ferm-jard  noise,  the  woodman  at  yon  oak — 
See,  the  axe  falls  I— now  listen  to  the  stroke '. 
That  gun  itself  Cliat  murders  all  this  peace. 
Adds  to  the  charm,  because  it  soon  must  cease." 

"  No  doubt,"  said  George,  "  the  country  has  i 
My  farm  behold !  the  model  for  all  farms  ! 


We  grub  the  roots,  and  suffer  non 

To  land  like  (his  no  botanist  will  come, 

To  seek  the  precious  ware  he  hides  at  home ; 

Preastng  the  leaves  and  fiowers  with  efl^ort  nlc 

Aa  if  they  came  from  herbs  in  Poradise ; 

Let  them  their  favourites  with  ray  neighbours 

They  have  no — what  1  no  habitat  with  me. 

Now  see  my  flock,  and  hear  its  glory  ; — none 
Have  that  vast  body  and  Uie^  slender  boue  ; 
They  ore  the  village  boast,  the  dealer's  theme, 
Fleece  of  such  staple  1  flesh  in  such  esteem  !" 


"So  says  my  bailiff:  sometimes  I  have  tried 
To  catch  tlie  joy,  but  nature  has  denied  ; 
It  will  not  be — the  mind  has  had  a  store 
Laid  up  for  life,  and  will  admit  no  more ; 
Worn  out  in  trials,  and  alxiut  to  die. 

We  farm,  we  garden,  we  our  poor  employ. 

And  mnch  command,  (hough  little  we  enjoy; 

Or,  if  arabitjous,  we  employ  our  pen, 

Wb  plant  a  desert,  or  we  drain  a  fen : 

And — here,  behold  my  medal '. — this  will  slicw 

What  men  may  merit  when  they  nothing  know.' 


It  there 


Yel  I 


1  here,"  said  Richard,  "joii 


A  dull,  proud  man,  to  wake  and  be  of  use 
And  there  are  purer  pleasures,  that  a  mind 
Calm  and  unmjured  may  in  villas  find ; 
But  where  th'  affections  have  been  deeply  tried. 
With  other  food  that  mind  must  be  supplied ; 

medals  to  impart 
The  powerful  medicine  for  an  aching  heart ; 
The  ablation  dies,  but  there  is  still 
The  backward  spirit,  the  resisting  wilL 
Man  takes  his  body  (o  a  country-seat, 
But.minds,  dear  Richard,  hare  their  own  retreat; 
Oli  when  the  feet  are  pacing  o'er  the  green. 
The  mind  la  gone  where  never  grass  was  seen, 
r  thinks  of  hill,  or  vale,  or  plain, 
of  rest  creates  a  sense  of  pain. 
That  calls  that  wandering  mind,  and  briuga  it 

borne  again. 

nore  of  farms :  but  here  J  boast  of  minds 
That  make  a  friend  the  richer  when  he  finds  ; 
These  ahalt  thou  see ; — but,  Richard,  be  it  known, 
Who  thinks  to  see  must  in  hia  turn  be  shown : — 
But  now  farewell !  to  thee  will  I  resign 
Woods,  walks,  and  valleys !  take  them  till  we  dine." 


The  Brothers  dined,  and  with  that  plenleoi 
That  seldom  fails  to  dissipate  our  care. 
At  least  tlie  lighter  kind  ;  and  oft  prevails 
When  reason,  duty,  nay,  when  kindness  fa 
Yet  food  and  wine,  and  all  that  mortals  bit 
Ijead  them  to  think  of  peril  aud  distress  ; 
Cold,  hunger,  danger,  solitude,  and  pain, 
That  men  in  life's  adventurous  ways  sustai 
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■  brother,"  said  Ihe  ^ 


"Thou   hast   aail'd   fir, 

Permit  me  of  those  unknown  lands  t'  inquire, 
Lands  never  lill'd,  where  thou  hast  wonuerjng  li 
And  ail  the  marvela  thou  liael  heard  aud  seen: 
Do  tell  me  something  of  the  miaori^  felt 
In  climes  where  trayollera  fbeze,  and  where  they 
melt ;  ^ 

And  be  not  nice, — we  know  'tis  not  in  men, 
Who  travel  far,  to  hold  a  steady  pen ; 
Soma  will,  't  is  true,  a  bolder  freedom  take. 
And  iieop  our  wonder  always  wide  awake  ; 
We  know  of  those  whose  dangers  fer  exceed 
Our  frail  belief,  that  trembles  as  we  read  ; 
Such  as  in  deserts  burn,  and  thirst,  and  die, 
Save  a  last  gasp  that  they  recover  by  ; 
Then,  too,  their  hazard  from  a  tyrant's  arms, 
A  tiger's  fury,  or  a  lady's  charms ; 
Beside  th'  accumulated  evils  borne 
From  the  bold  outset  to  the  safe  relnrn. 
These  man  abuse  ;  bat  Ihou  has!  fair  pretence 
To  modest  dealing;,  and  to  mild  good  sense  i 
Tlien  let  me  hear  thy  struggles  and  escapes 
In  the  far  lands  of  crocodiles  and  apes  : 
Say,  hast  thou.  Bruce-liKo,  itnclt  upon  the  bed 
VVhera  the  young  Nile  uplifts  his  branchy  head  ? 
Or  been  partaker  of  th'  unhallov  "  "      ■ 


Where  beasl-like  m 
And  ohurn'd 


beast, 

I  d  the  bleeding  life ;  while  each  great 


And  sovereign  beaoty  bade  adieu  to  shame  7 
Or  did  the  storm,  that  thy  wreck'd  pinnace  bore, 
Impel  thee  gaspmg  on  some  unknown  shore ; 
Where,  when  thy  beard  and  nails  were'  savair 
grown,  = 

Some  swartFiy  prmcess  look  thee  for  her  own, 
borne  danger-droading  Yarico,  who,  kind, 
ftent  thee  away,  and,  prudent,  staid  behind  7 

^me — I  am  ready  wonders  to  receive 
Prone  to  assent,  and  wiiUng  to  believe." 
Richard  replied  :  "  It  must  be  known  to  vou, 
1  bat  tales  improbable  may  yet  be  true  ■ 
And  yet  it  is  a  foolish  thing  to  teU        ' 
A  tale  that  shaU  be  Judged  improbable  i 
While  some  nnposaibilities  appear 
So  like  the  trnth,  that  we  assenting  hear- 
Yet,  with  your  leave,  I  venture  to  relate  ' 
A  cbance.affair,  and  tact  alone  will  slate  ■ 
Though,  I  confess,  it  may  suspicion  breed, 
And  you  may  cry,  'imp-ahable,  indeed!' 

When  first  I  tried  the  sea,  1  took  a  trip, 
^ut  d;ity  none,  in  a  relation's  ship; 
Thus,  unengaged,  I  felt  my  spirts  light, 
Kepi  care  at  distance,  and  put  fear  to  ilighl ; 
Ult  tins  same  spirit  in  my  fiiends  prerail'd, 
Buoyant  in  dangera,  rising  when  asaail'd ; 
Wijsn,  as  the  gale  at  evening  died  away. 
And  die  It  will  with  the  retiring  day, 
Impntient  then,  and  sick  of  very  ease. 
We  loudly  whistled  for  the  slumbering  breeze. 


Believed 
For,  in 


cabin.lights  wore  down,  that  we  might  learn 
ifljng  something  from  the  ship  astern ; 
Hliffening  gale  bore  up  the  growing  wave, 
wilder  motion  to  my  madness  gave  : 
when  thoughtflil  and  at  re 


■mg  pow 


r  my  mind  po»- 


Ls  the  sf 


Withdrew,— 


in  instant,  i 
(How  moved  I   ki 

know !) 
Chance  that  direction  to  my  "motion  gave. 
And  plunged  me  headlong  in  the  roaring  wave  : 
Swift  flew  the  parting  ship,— the  fainter  light 

'"■"■''■" ■■ '  jt  them  from  my  sight 

confused  abore,  beneath,  around  j 
All  sounds  of  terror ;  no  diElinguisb'd  sound 
Could  roach  me,  now  on  sweeping  surges  foat, 
And  Iben  between  the  rising  billows  lost ; 
An  undefined  sensation  atopp'd  my  breath  j 
Disorder'd  views  and  Ihreat'ning  signs  of  death 

Met  in  one  moment,  and  a  terror  gave 

I  cannot  paint  it — to  the  moving  grave. 

My  tlioughts  were  all  distressing,  hurried,  mix'd, 

On  all  Ibings  ibcing,  not  a  moment  Sx'd  : 

Vague  thoughts  ot  instant  danger  brought  llieir 

New  hopes  of  safety  banish'd  them  again  ; 
Then  the  swoln  billow  all  these  hopes  destroy'd. 
And  left  me  sinking  in  the  mighty  void; 
Weaker  I  grew,  and  grew  the  more  dismay'd, 
Of  aid  all  hopeless,  yet  in  search  of  aid ; 
Struggling  awhile  u^on  the  wave  to  keep. 
Then,  languid,  sinking  in  the  yawning  deep ; 
So  tost,  BO  los^  so  sinking  in  despair, 
1  pray'd  in  heart  an  undirected  prayer. 
And  then  once  more  I  gave  my  eyes  to  view 
The  ship  now  lost,  and  bade  the  fight  adieu  ! 
From  my  chill'd  frame  th'  enfeebled  spirit  fled, 
Rose  the  tall  billows  round  my  jeep'ning  bed. 


Brother,  I  have  not,— man  has  not  the  power 
To  paint  the  horrors  of  tliat  life.long  hour; 
Hour  '—but  of  time  I  knew  not— when  I  found 
Hope,   youth,  life,   love,  and  all   tliey  promised, 

drown'd ; 
When  all  so  indistinct,  so  undefined, 
So  dark  and  dreadful,  overcame  the  mind ; 
When  such  conflision  on  the  spirit  dwelt, 
Tliat.  f<!Plin^  m....!.  i.  luie,^  m^t  what  it  felt. 


Bve  it  came ;  and,  franf 
3  and  danced,  as  idle  a! 


That,  feelmg  m 

Can  I,  my  brother— ought  I  to  forget 
That  night  of  terror  ?  Wo !  it  threatens  yet. 
Shall  I  days,  months— nay,  years,  indeed,  neglect, 
Who  then  could  feel  what  mom^ts  must  elct 
Were  aught  eifeoted  7  who,  in  that  wild  storm. 
Found  there  was  nothing  I  eould  well  perform  j 
I^r  what  to  us  are  moments,  what  are  hours. 
If  lost  our  judgment,  and  coniiised  our  powers  I 

^  in  Uie  times  when  passion  strives  to  reign. 
When  duly  feebly  holds  Uie  alaehen'd  chain. 
When  reason  slumbers,  then  remembrance  draws 
""■"■  of  death,  and  folly  makes  a  pause — 
o'ercomes  the  vice,  the  fear  the  fteozy 


r,oooi,- 


I  linow  there  wants  not  this  lo  ninko  it  fcuo, 
WhbLt  dangor  bids  be  duiie,.]"  saiety  do; 
Yet  sucii  eecapes  may  make  our  purpose  eure, 
Who  slights  such  warning  maj  be  too  ascure." 

'' Bat  the  escape  1" — "  Whate'er  they  judged  might 

Their  dnliiiig  ftieud  tbej  caBt  upon  the  wave  ; 
Something  ot  these  my  heaven-directed  arm 
Unconscious  seized,  and  held  as  by  a  charm : 
The  crew  astern  beheld  me  as  I  swam, 
And  I  am  saved— O  !  let  me  say  I  am." 

"  Brother,"  said  George,  "  I  have  neglected  long 
To  think  of  all  tliy  perils  :— it  was  wrong ; 
But  do  forgive  me ;  for  I  could  not  be 
Than  of  myself  more  negligent  of  thee. 
Now  lell  mo,  Richard,  from  the  boyish  years 
Of  thy  young  mind,  that  now  ao  rich  appears. 
How  was  it  stored  1  't  was  told  mc,  thou  wert  wild, 
A  truant  urchin, — a  neglected  child. 
I  heard  of  this  escape,  and  eat  supine 
Amid  the  danger  that  exceeded  thine ; 
Tliou  couldst  but  die — tbe  waves  could  but  unfold 
Thy  warm  gay  heart,  and  make  that. bosom  cold- 
While  I but  no !    Proceed,  and  give  me  truth  ; 

How  past  (he  years  of  thy  onguided  youth  ? 
Thy  father  left  thee  to  the  caro  of  one 
Who  could  not  leach,  could  id  support  a  son ; 
Yet  time  and  trouble  feeljle  minds  have  stay'd, 
And  ill  for  long-negleoted  duties  made  ; 
I  see  thee  struggling  in  the  world,  as  late 
Within  the  waves,  and  with  an  eqoal  fete, 
By  Heaven  preserved — but  tell  me,  whence  and  how 
Thy  gleaning  came  ? — a  deslerous  gleaner  thou 

"  Lefl  by  that  taliier,  who  was  known  to  tew, 

And  to  that  mother,  who  has  not  her  due 

Of  honest  fame,"  said  Richard,  "our  retreat 

Was  a  small  cottage,  for  our  station  meet, 

On  Barjbrd  Downs :  tliat  mother,  fond  and  poor, 

There  taught  some  truths,  and  bade  me  seek  for 

Such  as  our  village-school  and  books  a  few 

Supplied  ;  but  such  I  eared  not  to  piumie ; 

I  sought  the  town,  and  to  the  ocean  gave 

My  mind  and  Uioughts,  as  restless  as  the  wave! 

Where  crowds  aesembled,  I  was  eure  to  run, 

Hear  what  was  said,  and  mused  on  what  was  done 

Attentive  listening  in  the  moving  scene. 

And  often  wondering  what  the  men  could  mean. 

When  ships  at  sea  made  signals  of  their  need, 
I  watch'd  on  shore  the  sailors,  and  their  speed : 
Mix'd  in  (heir  act,  nor  rested  till  I  knew 
Why  Ihey  were  oall'd,  and  what  they  were  to  do. 


To  me  the  wives  of  seamen  loved  lo  lell 
What  storms  endanger'd  men  esteem'd  so  weU ; 
What  wond'rous  things  in  foreign  parts  they  sav 
Ijands  without  bounds,  and  people  without  law. 


No  ships  were  wreck'd  upon  that  fatal  beach. 
But  I  could  give  the  lueliless  tale  of  each  ; 
Eager  I  look'd,  till  I  beheld  a  face 
Of  one  disposed  to  paint  their  dismal  case ; 
Who  gave  the  sad  survivors'  doleflii  tale, 
From  the  lirsl  brushing  of  the  mighty  gale 
Until  Ihey  struck ;  and,  suffering  in  Uieir  fate, 
I  long'd  the  more  they  should  its  horrors  state ; 
While  some,  the  fend  of  pity,  would  enjoy 
The  earnest  sorrows  of  the  feeling  boy. 

I  sought  the  men  relum'd  from  regions  cold. 

The  frozen  straits,  where  icy  mountains  roll'd ; 

Some  I  could  win  to  tell  me  serious  tales 

Of  boats  upUfled  by  enormous  whates, 

Or,  when  harpoon'd,  how  swiflly  tbrough  the  sea 

The  wounded  monsters  with  the  cordage  flee  ; 

!ome  uneasy  thoughts  assail'd  me  then, 
The  monsters  warr'd  not  with,  nor  wounded  men 
The  smaller  fry  we  take,  with  scales  and  fins, 
Who  gasp  and  die— this  adds  not  to  our  sins ; 
But  so  much  blood  [  warm  life,  and  frames  so  large 
To  strike,  to  murder — seem'd  an  heavy  charge. 

They  told  of  days,  where  many  goes  to  one — 
Such  days  as  om^;  and  how  a  larger  sun. 
Red,  but  not  fiaming,  roll'd,  with  motion  slow. 
On  the  world's  edge,  and  never  dropt  below. 

There  were  fond  girls,  who  took  me  to  Iheir  side 

To  tell  the  story  how  their  lovers  died  ; 

They  praised  my  tender  heart,  and  bade  me  prove 

Both  kind  and  constant  when  I  came  to  love. 

In  fact,  I  lived  for  many  an  idle  year 

In  fond  pursuit  of  Bgitatione  dear; 

For  ever  seeking,  ever  pleased  to  find. 

The  food  I  loved,  I  thought  not  of  its  kind : 

It  gave  affliction  while  it  brought  delight. 

And  joy  and  anguish  could  at  once  eicite. 

One  gusty  day,  now  stormy  and  now  still, 
I  stood  apart  upon  the  western  hill. 
And  saw  a  race  at  sea :  a  gun  was  haflrd. 
And  two  contending  boala  in  sail  appear'd  j 
Equal  awhile ;  then  one  was  left  behind, 
And  for  a  moment  had  her  chance  resign'd, 
When,  in  a  moment,  up  a  sail  they  drew — 
Not  used  before. — their  rivals  lo  pursue. 
Strong  was  the  gale !  in  hurry  now  there  came 
Men  from  llie  town,  their  thoughts,  their  fears  the 

And  women  too !  affrighted  maids  and  wives. 
All  deeply  feeling  for  Meir  sailors'  lives. 

The  strife  continued ;  in  a  glass  we  saw 
The  desperate  efforts,  and  we  stood  in  awe. 
When  the  last  boat  shot  suddenly  before. 
Then  fill'd,  and  sank — and  could  be  seen  no  more '. 

Then  were  those  piercing  shrieks,  that  frantic  flight, 
All  hurried !  all  in  tumult  and  affright ! 
A  gathering  crowd  fi-om  different  streets  drew  near 
All  ask,  all  answei'— none  attend,  none  hear  ! 

One  boat  is  safe ;  and  see !  she  backs  her  sail 
To  save  the  sinking— Will  her  cars  avail  t 

O '.  how  impatient  on  the  sands  we  tread. 
And  the  winds  roaring,  and  the  women  led., 
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As  up  and  down  they  pace  with  frantic  air. 
And  scorn  a  comforter,  and  will  despair ; 
They  inow  not  who  in  either  boat  is  gone, 
But  think  the  fiithsr,  husband,  lover,  one. 

And  who  is  she  apart  1   She  dares  not  come 
To  join  the  crowd,  yet  cannot  rest  at  home  : 
With  what  strong  interest  looks  she  at  Iha  waves 
Meetiug  and  dashing  o'er  the  seamen's  graves : 
'T  is  a  poor  girl  betroth'd — a  few  hours  more. 
And  he  will  lie  a  corpse  upon  the  shore. 

Strange,  that  a.  boy  could  love  these  scenes,  and  cry 
In  very  pity— but  that  boy  vjas  I. 
With  pain  my  mother  would  my  tales  receive. 
And  say, '  my  Richard,  do  not  learn  to  grieve. 

One  wretched  hour  had  past  before  we  knew 
Whom  they  had  saved !  Alas  !  they  were  but  two, 
An  orphan'd  lad  and  widow'd  man— no  more ! 
And  tfiay  unnoticed  stood  upon  the  shore. 
With  scarce  a  friend  to  greet  them — widovrs  view'i 
This  man  and  boy,  and  then  their  erica  renew'd  ;— 
'T  was  long  befora  the  signs  of  wo  gave  place 
To  joy  again  i  grief  sat  on  every  feee. 

Sure  of  my  mother's  kindness,  and  the  joy 

She  felt  in  meeting  her  rebellions  boy, 

I  at  my  pleasure  our  new  seat  forsook, 

And,  undirected,  these  excursions  took : 

I  often  rambled  to  the  noisy  quay, 

Strange  sounds  to  bear,  and  business  strange  to  me 

Seamen  and  carmen,  and  I  know  not  who, 

A  lawd,  amphibious,  rude,  conteiilious  crew — 

Confused  as  bees  appear  about  their  hive. 

Yet  all  alert  to  keep  their  work  alive. 

Here,  nnobserved  as  weed  upon  ^e  wave, 

My  whole  attention  to  the  scene  I  gave ; 

I  saw  their  tasks,  their  toil,  their  care,  their  skill, 

Led  by  their  own  and  by  a  master-will ; 

And  though  contending,  toiling,  tugging  on. 

The  purposed  business  of  the  day  was  done. 

The  open  shops  of  craftsmen  caught  my  eye, 
And  there  my  questions  met  the  Kind  reply : 
Men,  when  alone,  will  teach ;  but  in  a  crowd. 
The  child  is  silent,  or  the  man  is  proud ; 
But,  by  themselves,  there  is  attention  paid 
To  a  mild  boy,  so  forward,  yet  afraid. 

I  made  me  interest  at  the  inn's  fire-side. 

Amid  the  scenes  to  bolder  boys  denied ; 

For  I  had  patrons  there,  and  I  was  one. 

They  judged,  who  noticed  nothing  that  was  done. 

'  A  quiet  Tad  !'  would  my  protector  say  : 

'  To  him,  now,  this  is  better  than  his  play  : 

Boys  are  as  men  ;  some  active,  shrewd,  and  keen, 

They  3ooit  about  if  aught  is  to  be  seen; 

And  some,  like  Richard  here,  have  not  a  mind 

That  takr.B  a.  notice— but  the  lad  is  kind.' 

I  loved  in  summer  on  the  heath  to  walk, 

And  seek  the  shepherd — shepherds  love  to  talk : 

His  superstition  was  of  ranker  kind. 

And  he  with  tales  of  wonder  stored  ray  mind; 

Wonders  that  he  in  many  a  lonely  eve 

Had  seen,  himself,  and  tlierelbrc  must  believe. 


His  boy,  his  Joe,  he  said,  from  duty  ran. 
Took  to  the  sea,  and  grew  a  fearless  man  : 
'  On  yonder  knijl — the  sheep  were  in  the  fold-  - 
His  spirit  past  me,  shivering-lika  and  cjild ! 
I  felt  a  fluttering,  but  I  knew  not  how. 
And  heard  him  utter,  like  a  whisper,  'now  !' 
Soon  came  a  letter  from  a  iiiend— (a  teU 
That  he  had  fallen,  and  the  time  he  fell.' 

Even  to  the  smugglers'  hut  the  rocks  between, 
I  have,  adventurous  in  my  wandering,  been  i 
Poor,  pious  Martha  served  the  lawless  tribe, 
And  could  their  merits  and  their  faults  describe 


I  loved  to  walk  where  none  had  walk'd  before, 
About  the  rock  that  ran  along  the  shore ; 
Or  far  beyond  the  sight  of  men  to  stray, 
And  lake  my  pleasure  when  I  lost  my  way ; 
For  then  'twas  mine  to  trace  the  hilly  heath. 
And  all  the  mossy  moor  that  lies  beneath : 
Here  liad  I  favourite  stations,  where  I  stood 
And  heard  the  murmurs  of  the  ocean  flood. 
With  not  a  sound  beside,  except  when  fiew 
Alofl  the  lapwing,  or  the  gray  curlew. 
Who  with  wild  notes  my  fancied  power  defied. 
And  mock'd  the  dreams  of  solitary  pride. 

I  loved  to  stop  at  every  creek  and  bay 
Made  by  the  river  in  its  winding  way. 
And  call  ta  memory — not  by  marks  they  bare, 
But  by  the  thoughts  that  were  created  there. 

Pleasant  it  was  to  view  the  sea.gulls  strive 

Against  the  storm,  or  in  the  ocean  dive, 

With  eager  scream,  or  when  they  dropping  gave 

Their  closing  wings  to  sail  upon  the  wave : 

Then  as  the  winds  and  waters  raged  around. 

And  breaking  billows  mix'd  their  deafening  sound 

They  on  the  rolHng  deep  securely  hung, 

And  calmly  rode  the  restless  waves  among. 

Nor  pleased  it  less  around  me  to  behold. 

Far  upAe  beach,  the  yesty  sea-Jbam  roU'd; 

Or  from  the  shore  upborne,  to  sea  on  high. 

Its  frothy  flakes  in  wild  confiision  fly : 

While  the  salt  spray  that  clashing  billows  IbriD, 

Gave  to  the  taste  a  feeling  of  the  storm. 

Thus,  with  the  favourite  views,  for  many  an  hour 
Have  I  indulged  the  dreams  of  princely  power; 
When  the  mind,  wearied  by  excursions  bold. 
The  fancy  Jaded,  and  the  bosom  cold, 
Or  when  these  wants,  that  will  on  kings  intrude. 
Or  evening-fears,  broke  in  on  solitude; 
When  I  no  more  my  fancy  could  employ, 
I  left  in  haste  what  I  could  not  enjoy, 
And  was  my  gentle  mother's  welcome  boy. 

now  thy  walk, — this  soft  autumnal  gloom 
■■  no  delay — at  night  I  will  resume 
My  subject,  showing,  not  bow  I  improved 
In  my  strange  scliool,  but  what  the  things  I  loved. 
My  first-born  friendships,  ties  by  forms  uncheck'd 
And  all  thai  boys  acquire  whom  men  neglect." 


CRABBE'S   POETICAL    WORKS. 


QacEtions  and  answers,  leaching  w)mt  to  ask 
And  what  reply,— o  kind,  laborious  task ; 
A  aeholm'e  book  it  was,  who,  rising,  swore 
It  held  the  whole  he  wiah'd  to  know^  and  more, 


Richard  resHmes  his  Narrative— Visits  a  Family 
m  a  Seaport— The  Man  and  his  Wife— Tlieir 
Dwelling  —  Books,  Number  and  Kind  — The 
^endahip  contracted -- Employment  there  — 
Hannal],  the  Wife,  her  Manner ;  open  Mirth  and 
latent  Gnef-^he  gives  the  Storj  of  Ruth,  her 
Daughter— Of  Thomas,  a  Sailor— Their  Affeo- 
tion  — A  Pfess-gang- Reflections  — Ruth  dis- 
tui^d  in  Mind— A  Teaehei  sent  to  comfort  hi 
--His  iondness—Her  recapUon  of  him— He. 
Supplication— Is  refused— She  deliberafea— la 


Richard  would  wait  till  George  the  talfl  shonld  ask, 
JNor  waited  long— He  then  resumed  the  task. 

"South  in  the  port,  and  eastward  in  the  street, 
^se  a  small  dwelling,  my  beloved  retreat, 
Where  lived  a  pair,  then  old ;  the  sons  had  fled 
ITie  home  they  fill'd :  a  part  of  them  were  dead  : 
Married  a.  part ;  while  some  at  sea  remain'd 
And  EliUness  in  the  seaman's  mansion  reign'd  ■ 
Lord  of  some  petty  craft,  by  night  and  day, 
i  he  man  liad  fish'd  each  fathom  of  the  bay. 

My  friend  the  matron  woo'd  me,  qQicMy  won, 

To  en  ll,e  station  of  an  absent  s^n; 

(Him  whom  at  school  1  knew,  and  Peter  known, 

1  look  his  home  and  mothec  for  my  own  :) 

I  read,  and  doubly  was  /paid  to  hear 

Events  that  fell  upon  no  lialless  ear : 

She  grieved  to  Bay  her  parents  could  neglect 

Her  education !— 't  was  a  sore  defect  i 

She,  who  had  ever  such  a  vast  delight 

To  learn,  and  now  could  neither  read  nor  write : 

But  hear  she  could,  and  from  our  stores  I  took. 

Librarian  meet !  al  her  desire,  our  book. 

i  ull  twenty  volumes— I  would  not  exceed 

The  modest  truth- were  there  for  me  to  read ; 

These  a  long  shelf  confain'd,  and  they  were  found 

Books  truly  speaking,  volumes  fairly  bound : 

Ihe  rest,— for  some  of  other  kinds  remain'd 

And  these  a  board  beneath  the  shelf  conlain'd,— 

Had  their  deficiencies  in  part ;  they  laek'd 

One  side  or  both,  or  were  no  longer  baok'd ; 

But  now  became  degraded  from  their  place, 

And  were  but  pamphlets  of  a  bulkier  race. 

Yel  had  we  pamphlets,  an  invilmg  store, 

I^m  sixpence  downwards — nay,  a  part  were  more' 

Learning  abundance,  and  the  various  kinds 

tor  relaiation— food  fer  different  minds ; 

A  piece  of  Wbgate— thanks  for  all  we  hiTe— 

What  we  of  figures  needed,  fuUy  gave  ■ 

Culpepper,  new  in  numbers,  coat  but  thrice 

The  ancient  volume's  unassuming  price 

But  told  what  planet  o'er  each  herb  had'power. 

And  how  to  take  it  b  tlie  lucky  hocr. 

History  we  had— wars,  treasons,  treaties,  crimes, 
from  JiihuB  Ciesav  to  the  present  limesi 


Our  IrMts  were  many,  on  (he  boldest  tliemes— 
wehad  our  melaphyBlcs,  spirits, dreams. 
Visions  and  warnings,  and  portentous  sights 
Seen,  though  but  dimly,  in  the  doleful  nigliis. 
When  the  good  wile  her  wintry  vigil  keeps 
And  tJiinks  alone  of  iiim  at  sea,  and  weeps. 

Add  to  all  these  our  works  in  single  sheets, 
Ihat  our  Cassandras  sing  about  the  streets  : 
These,  as  I  read,  the  grave  good  man  would  say 
Nay,  Hannah  i'  and  she  answer'd  '  What  is  Kay ! 
What  IS  there,  pray,  so  hurtful  in  a  Eong  1 
It  IS  our  fancy  only  makes  it  wrong ; 
His  purer  mind  no  evil  thoughts  alarm, 
And  innocence  protects  him  iike  a  ohaim.' 
1  hen  (vould  the  matron,  when  the  song  had  past. 
And  her  laugh  over,  ask  an  hymn  al  last; 
To  the  coarse  jest  she  would  attention  lend, 

to  the  pious  psalm  in  reverence  bend  ■ 
■^..■.  gave  her  every  power  and  all  her  mind 
As  chance  directed,  or  as  taste  inclined. 

More  of  our  learning  I  will  now  omit. 

We  had  our  Cyolopffidias  of  Wit, 

And  all  our  works,  rare  fate!  were  to  our  genius  fit. 

When  I  had  read,  and  we  were  weary  grown 
Of  other  minds,  the  dame  disclosed  her  own ; 
And  long  have  1  in  pleasing  tfirror  slay'd 
To  hear  of  boys  trepann'd,  and  girls  betray'd ; 
Ashamed  so  long  to  stay,  and  yet  to  go  afraid. 

perceive,  though  Hannah  boi^e  full  well 
The  ills  of  life,  that  few  with  her  would  dwell. 
But  pass  away,  like  shadows  o'er  the  plain 
From  flying  clouds,  and  leave  i(  fair  again  ; 
SliU  every  evil,  be  it  great  or  small. 
Would  one  past  sorrow  to  the  mind  recall, 
Ihe  grand  disease  of  life,  to  which  she  turns, 

4nd  common  cares  and  lighter  suffering  spurns. 

O  !  these  are  nothing,- thay  will  never  heed 
Such  idle  contests  who  have  fbught  indeed. 
And  have  the  wounds  unclosed.'— I  understood 
My  hint  to  speak,  and  my  design  pursued. 
Curious  the  secret  of  that  heart  to  find. 
To  mirth,  to  song,  to  laughter  Joud  inclined, 
Andyettobsorandfeelawejghtof  grief  behind 
How  dofs  she  thus  her  little  sunshine  throw 
Always  before  her  ?— I  should  like  to  know. 
My  friend  perceived,  and  would  no  longer  hide 
i  he  bosom's  sorrow— Could  she  not  confide 

who  wept,  unhurt- in  one  who  felt,  untried  >. 

Dear  child,  I  show  you  sins  and  sotferings  strange 
But  you,  like  Adam,  must  tor  knowledge  change 
That  hlisafbl  ignorance :  remember,  then. 
What  now  you  feel  should  be  a  check  on  men  ■ 
For  then  your  passions  no  debate  allow, 
And  therefore  lay  up  resolution  now. 


uGoo'jIe  . 


TALES  or  THE    HALL. 


'T  ia  not  enough,  that  when  jou  can  persuade 
A  maid  lo  love,  you  know  there's  promise  made; 
'T  is  not  enough  that  you  deaigii  to  Iteep 
That  promise  made,  nor  leave  your  loss  lo  weep  : 
But  you  must  guard  yourBelf  against  the  sin, 
And  think  it  such  to  draw  the  party  in  ; 
Nay,  the  more  weak  and  easy  to  be  won. 
The  viler  you  who  have  Iha  mischief  done. 

I  am  not  angry,  love  ;  hut  men  should  know 
They  cannot  always  pay  the  debt  they  owe 
Their  plighted  honour ;  they  may  cauBB  the  ill 
They  cannot  lessen,  though  they  ftel  a  will ; 
For  he  had  truth  with  love,  but  love  in  youth 
Does  wrong,  that  cannot  be  repair'd  by  truth. 

Ruth — I  may  tell,  too  oft  had  she  been  told — 
Was  tall  and  &ir,  and  comely  to  behold ; 
Gentle  and  simple,  in  her  native  place 
Not  one  compared  with  her  in  Ibrra  or  lace ; 
She  was  not  merry,  but  she  gave  our  hearth 
A  cheerful  spirit  that  v/bs  more  than  mirth. 

There  waa  a  sdlor  boy,  and  people  said 

He  was,  BB  man,  a  likeness  of  the  maid ; 

But  not  in  this — for  he  was  ever  glad, 

While  Ruth  was  apprehensive,  mdd,  and  sad ; 

A  quiet  spirit  hers,  and  peace  would  seek 

In  meditation :  tender,  mild,  and  meek  ! 

Her  loved  the  lad  most  truly ;  and,  in  truth. 

She  took  an  early  liking  to  the  youth  : 

To  lier  alone  ^vare  iiis  attentions  paid, 

And  they  became  the  bachelor  and  maid. 

He  wish  d  to  marry,  but  so  prudent  we 

And  worldly  wise,  we  said  it  could  not  be  : 

They  took  (he  counsel,— may  be  they  approved, — 

BLit  still  they  grieved  and  wailed,  hoped  and  loved. 

Now,  my  young  friend,  when  of  such  state  I  speak 

As  one  of  danger,  you  will  be  to  seek ; 

You  know  not,  Richard,  where  the  danger  lies 

In  loving  hearts,  kind  words,  and  speaking  eyes; 

For  lovers  speak  their  wishes  with  their  looks 

As  plair.ly,  love,  as  you  can  read  your  books. 

Then,  too,  the  meetings  and  the  partings,  all 

The  playful  quarrels  in  which  lovers  f^, 

Serve  lo  one  end — each  lover  is  a  child. 

Quick  to  resent  and  to  he  reconciled ; 

And  then  their  peace  brings  kindness  that  remains, 

And  so  the  lover  from  the  quarrel  gains ; 

When  he  has  lault  that  she  reproves,  his  fear 

And  grief  assure  her  she  was  too  severe. 

And  that  brings  kindness — when  he  bears  an  ill. 

Or  disappointment,  and  is  calm  and  still. 

She  teela  his  own  obedient  to  her  will, 

And  that  brings  kindness  —  and  what  kindness 

I  cannot  tell  you : — these  were  trying  things. 
Tiiey  were  as  children,  and  they  fell  at  length  ; 
The  trial,  doubtless,  is  beyond  Iheir  strength 
Whom  grace  supports  not ;  and  will  grace  support 
The  too  confiding,  who  their  danger  court  1 
Then  they  would  marry, — but  were  now  too  lati 
All  could  their  fault  in  sport  or  mahce  state ; 
And  though  the  day  was  fix'd,  and  now  drew  < 
1  conld  perceive  my  daughter's  peace  was  goni 


She  could  not  hear  the  bold  and  laughing  eye 
That  gazed  on  her — reproach  she  could  not  fly ; 
Her  grief  she  would  not  show,  her  shame  could 

For  some  with  many  virtues  come  lo  shame. 
And  some  that  lose  them  all  preserve  their  name. 
Fix'd  was  the  day ;  but  ere  that  day  appear'd, 
A  frightful  rumour  tiirough  the  place  was  heard ; 
War,  who  had  slept  awhilo,  awaited  once  more. 
And  gangs  came  pressing  till  they  swept  the  shore! 
Our  youth  was  seized  and  quicldy  sent  away. 
Nor  would  the  wretchea  for  his  marriage  stay. 
But  bore  him  off,  in  barbarous  triumph  bore. 
And  left  us  all  our  miseries  to  depbre : 
There  were  wives,  maids,  and  mothers  on  the  beach, 
And  some  sad  story  appertain'd  to  each ; 
Most  sad  to  Ruth — to  neither  could  she  go  ! 
But  sad  apart,  end  sufier'd  matchless  wo  '. 
On  the  vile  ship  they  turn'd  Ihoir  earnest  view. 
Not  one  last  look  allow'd, — not  one  adieu  ! 
They  saw  the  men  on  deck,  but  none  distinctly 

And  there  she  staid,  regardless  of  each  eye, 
With  but  one  hope,  a  fervent  hope  to  die  : 
Nor  cared  she  now  for  kiodness— all  beheld 
Her,  who  invited  none,  and  none  repeli'd ; 
For  there  are  griefe,  my  child,  that  sufferers  hide, 
And  there  are  griefs  that  men  display  with  pride ; 
But  there  are  other  griefs  that,  so  we  fee!. 
We  care  not  to  display  them  nor  conceal : 
Such  were  our  sorrows  on  that  fatal  day, 
More  than  our  lives  the  spoilers  tore  away ; 
Nor  did  we  heed  their  insult — some  distre^ 
No  form  or  manner  can  make  mote  or  less. 
And  this  is  of  that  kind — this  misery  of  a  press  1 
They  say  such  things  must  be — perhaps  they  must 
But,  sure,  they  need  not  fright  us  and  disgust : 
They  need  not  soulless  creVLfS  of  ruffians  send 
At  once  the  lies  of  homble  love  to  rend  ; 
A  single  day  had  Thomas  stay'd  on  shore 
He  might  have  wedded,  and  we  ask'd  no  more ; 
And  (hat  stern  man,  who  forced  the  lad  away. 
Might  have  attended,  and  have  graced  the  day , 
His  pride  and  honoar  might  have  been  at  rest. 
It  ia  no  stain  to  make  a  couple  blest  I 
Blest ! — no,  alas  !  it  was  to  ease  the  heart 


For  England's  gain  and  glory — it  is  right 

But  will  that  public  spirit  be  so  strong, 

Fill'd,  as  it  must  be,  with  their  private  wrong  T 

Forbid  it,  honour  I  one  in  all  the  fleet 

Should  hide  in  war,  or  from  the  foe  retreat ; 

But  is  it  just,  that  ho  who  so  defends 

His  country's  cause,  should  hide  him  from  hoi 

friends  T 
Sure,  if  they  must  upon  our  children  seiie, 
They  might  prevent  such  injuries  as  these  ; 
Might  hours — nay,  days — in  many  a  case  allow 
And  soften  all  the  grie&  we  enffer  now. 
Some  laws,  some  orders  miglit  in  part  redress 
The  licensed  insults  of  a  British  press, 
That  keeps  the  honest  and  the  brave  in  awe. 
Where  might  is  right,  and  violence  ia  law. 
Be  not  alarm'd,  my  child  ;  there  'a  none  regard 
What  you  and  I  conceive  so  ornel-hard  ! 


There  is  compaasion,  I  believe  ;  but  slill 
One  wants  the  power  to  help,  and  one  the  will, 
And  so  from  war  lo  war  the  wrongs  remain, 
While  Reaeou  pleads,  and  Misery  sighs  in  vain. 

Thus  my  poor  Ruth  was  wretched  and  undone, 
Nor  had  an  hUEband  for  her  onlj  son. 
Nor  had  he  fiither ;  hope  she  did  awhile. 
And  would  not  weep,  although  she  could  not  amile; 
Till  news  was  brought  us  that  the  youth  was  slain. 
And  then,  I  think,  she  never  smiled  again ; 
Or  if  she  did,  it  was  but  to  express 
A  feeling  far,  indeed,  from  happiness ! 
Something  that  her  bewilder'd  mind  conceived : 
When  she  inibrm'd  us  that  she  never  grieved. 
But  was  right  merry,  then  her  head  was  wild. 
And  grief  had  gain'd  possession  of  my  child  : 
Yet,  though  bewilder'd  for  a  tunc,  and  pvone 
To  ramble  much  and  speak  aloud,  alone ; 
Yet  did  she  all  that  duty  ever  ask'd 
And  more,  her  will  self.govern'd  and  untask'd ; 
With  meekness,  bearing  all  reproach,  aJi  joy 
To  her  was  lost ;  she  wept  upon  her  boy, 
Wiah'd  for  his  death,  in  fear  that  he  might  live 
New  sorrow  to  a  burthen'd  heart  to  give. 

There  was  a  teacher,  where  my  husband  went— 
Seiitj  as  he  told  the  people' — ^what  he  meant 
You  cannot  understand,  but— be  was  sent : 
This  man  from  meeting  came,  and  strove  lo  win 
Her  mind  to  peace  by  drawing  off  the  sin. 
Or  what  it  was,  that,  working  in  her  breast, 
Eobb'd  it  of  comfijrt,  confidence,  and  rest ; 
Ha  came  and  reason'd,  and  she  seem'd  to  feel 
The  pains  he  look — her  grie^  began  to  heal ; 
She  ever  answer'd  kindly  when  he  spoke. 
And  always  thank'd  him  for  the  pains  he  took ; 
So,  bHot  three  long  years,  and  all  the  while 
Wrapt  up  in  grief,  she  blest  us  with  a  smile, 
And  spoke  in  comfort ;  but  she  mix'd  no  more 
With  younger  persons,  aa  she  did  before. 
Still  Ruth  was  pretty ;  in  her  person  neat ; 
So  thought  tiie  teacher,  when  they  chanced  to  meet : 
He  was  a  weaver  by  his  worldly  trade. 
But  powerful  work  in  the  assemblies  made; 
People  came  leagues  to  town  to  hear  him  sift 
The  holy  text,— 3ie  had  the  grace  and  gift ; 
Widows  and  maidens  floek'd  to  hear  his  votca ; 
Of  either  kind  he  mighl  have  had  his  choice ; — 
But  he  had  choaen — we  had  seen  how  shy 
The  girl  was  getting,  my  good  man  and  I ; 
That  when  the  weaver  came,  she  kept  with  us. 
Where  he  his  points  and  doctrines  might  discuss 
Biit  in  our  bit  of  garden,  or  the  room 
We  call  our  parlour,  there  he  must  not  come. 
She  loved  Mm  not,  and  though  ahe  could  attend 
To  his  discourses,  as  her  guide  and  friend, 
Yet  now  to  these  she  gave  a  listless  ear, 
Aa  if  a  friend  she  would  no  longer  hear  i 
This  might  he  lake  for  woman's  art,  and  cried, 
Sjwuae  of  my  heati,  I  must  not  be  denied  !' — 
Fearless  he  spoke,  and  I  had  hope  to  see 
My  girl  a  wife— but  this  was  not  lo  bo. 


..Ang  his  friend  would  for  his  child  provide 
_lnd  hers,  he  grieved  to  have  the  man  denied, 
For  Rulh,  when  press'd,  rejected  him,  and  grew 
To  her  old  sorrow,  as  if  Ihat  were  new. 
■  Who  shall  support  her  T  said  her  father,  '  how 
Can  I,  infirm  and  weak  as  I  am  now  ? 

And  here  a  loving  fool,' this  gave  her  pain. 

Severe,  indeed,  bat  she  would  not  complain  ; 
Nor  would  consent,  although  the  weaver  grew 
More  fond,  and  would  the  frighten'd  girl  pursue. 
O '.  much  ahe  begg'd  him  lo  forbear,  to  stand 
Her  soul's  kind  friend,  and  not  to  ask  her  hand  : 
She  could  not  love  him^-'  Love  me !'  he  replied, 
" '  The  love  you  mean  is  love  unsanetifiod. 
An  earthly,  wicked,  sensual,  sinful  kind, 

'  creature-love,  the  passion  of  the  blind.' 

He  did  not  court  her,  he  would  have  her  know. 
For  that  poor  love  Ihat  will  on  beauty  grow  ; 
■"   ■  he  would  take  her  aa  the  prophet  took 
of  the  harlots  in  the  holy  book ; 
then  he  look'd  so  ugly  and  severe! 
And  yet  so  fond — ahe  could  not  hide  her  fear. 
■' '  This  fondness  grew  her  torment  i  she  would  fly. 
In  woman's  terror,  if  ho  came  but  nigh; 
Nor  could  I  wonder  he  should  odious  prove. 
So  hke  a  ghost  that  left  a  grave  for  love. 

!he  should  his  table  share, 
But  be  the  parish  or  the  teacher's  care. 
'  Three  days  I  give  you :  see  that  all  be  right 
On  Monday.morning— this  is  Thursday-night— 
Fulfil  my  wishes,  girl !  or  else  forsake  my  sight !" 

:  now ;  and  she  Ihat  was  so  meek, 
chance  that  she  had  power  to  speak. 
Now  spoke  in  earnest — '  Father !  I  obey, 
And  will  remember  the  appointed  day  !' 

Then  came  the  man :  she  talk'd  with  him  apart, 
And,  I  believe,  laid  open  all  her  heart; 
But  all  in  vain — she  said  to  me,  in  tsars, 
Mother !  Ihat  man  is  not  what  he  appears  | 
He  talks  of  heaven,  and  let  him,  if  he  will. 
But  he  has  earthly  purpose  lo  fulfil ; 
Upon  my  knees  1  begg'd  him  to  resign 
The  hand  ho  asks— he  said,  it  tihal!  be  mine  : 
What !  did  the  holy  men  of  Scripture  deign 
To  hear  a  woman  when  ahe  said  '  refrain  V 
Of  whom  they  chose  they  look  them  wives,  and 

these 
Made  it  their  study  and  fheir  wish  to  please ; 
"■  en  then  were  faithfiil  and  afraid, 

Abraham,  they  their  lords  obey'd, 
And  ao  she  styled  him  ;  'I  is  in  later  days 
Of  foolish  love  that  wa  our  women  praise, 
Fall  on  the  knee,  and  raise  tiie  suppliant  hand, 
the  fevour  that  we  might  command.' 

O !  my  dear  mother,  when  this  man  has  power. 
How  will  he  treat  me— first  may  beasts  devour  1 
Or  death  in  every  form  that  I  could  prove, 
Ept  this  selfish  being's  hateful  love,' 


TALES    OF   THE    HALL. 


Ah  !  my  dear  lad,  I  telk  to  you  as  one 
Who  knew  the  misery  of  on  heart  undone ; 
You  know  it  not ;  bat,  dearest  hoy,  when  m 


They  only  drive  to  wickedness  the  weak. 

Weak  was  poor  Rath,  and  this  gT»d  man  so  hard. 
That  to  her  weakness  he  had  no  regard : 
But  wo  had  two  days'  peace ;  he  came,  and  then 
My  daughter  whispet'd,   '  Would  there  were  m 

None  to  admire  or  eiom  lis,  none  to  vei 
A  simple,  trusting,  tbnd,  believing  sex; 
Who  truly  lova  the  worth  that  men  profess. 
And  think  too  kindly  ibr  their  happiness.' 


Pelt  more  than  thee  in  thy  contracted  sti 
Fair,  fond,  and  virtuoue,  they  our  pity  n 
Impell'd  by  duty,  agonised  by  love ; 
But  no  Mandane,  who  in  dread  has  knelt 
On  the  bare  boards,  has  greater  terrors  felt, 
Nor  been  by  warring  passions  more  subdued 
Than  thou,  by  this  man's  grovelling  wish  pursued 
Doom'd  to  a  patent's  judgment,  all  unjust, 
Doom'd  the  chance  mercy  of  the  world  to  trust, 
Or  to  wed  grossness  and  conceal  disgust 

If  Ruth  was  frail,  she  had  a  mind  Coo  nice 
To  wed  with  that  which  she  beheld  as  vice; 
To  take  a  reptile,  wlio,  beneath  a  show 
Of  peevish  zeal,  let  carnal  wishes  grow ; 
Proud  and  yet  mean,  forbidding  and  yet  full 
Of  eager  appetites,  devout  and  dull, 
Waiting  a,  legal  tight  that  he  might  aeiio 
His  own,  and  his  impatient  spirit  ease ; 
Who  would  at  once  hia  pride  and  love  indulge. 
His  temper  humour,  and  hia  spits  divulge. 

This  the  poor  Ticlim  saw— a  second  time. 

Sighing,  she  said, '  Siiall  I  commit  the  crime, 

And  now  unlempted  I  Can  the  form  or  rito 

Make  me  a  wife  in  my  Creator's  sight  ? 

Can  I  the  words  without  a  meaning  say  1 

Can  I  pronounce  love,  honour,  or  obey  1 

Aad  if  1  cannot,  shall  I  dare  to  wed. 

And  go  on  harlot  to  a  loathed  bed  ! 

Never,  dear  mother !  my  poor  boy  and  I 

Wil!  at  the  mercy  of  a  parish  lie ; 

Reproved  for  wants  that  vices  would  remove, 

Eeproach'd  for  vice  that  I  could  never  love, 

Mix'd  with  a,  crew  long  wedded  to  disgrace, 

A  vulgar,  forward,  equalizing  race, — 

And  am  I  doom'd  to  beg  a  dwelling  in  that  place  1 

Suchw 


s  her  reasonmg :  many  tii 
a  all,  and  was  of  each  air: 
Slie  loath'd  tlie  common  board,  thf 
Where  shame,  and  want,  and  vice,  ani 
Where  frailty  finds  allies,  where  guilt 


ihe  weigh'i 


No  hapless  victim  of  a  tyrant's  love 
More  keenly  lelt,  or  mora  resisting  strove 
Against  her  iale ;  she  look'd  on  every  side. 
But  there  were  none  ta  help  her,  none  to  guide : — 
And  he,  ths  man  who  should  have  taught  the  soul, 
Wiflh'd  but  the  body  hi  his  base  control. 

left  her  infant  on  the  Sunday  morn, 
feature  doom'd  to  shame  1  in  sorrow  born ; 
A  thing  that  languish'd,  nor  arrived  at  age 
When  the  man's  thoughts  with  sin  and  pain  en- 
came  not  home  to  share  our  humble  meal. 
Her  father  thinking  what  his  child  would  feel 
From  his  hard  sentence — still  she  came  not  home 
The  night  grew  dark,  and  yet  eiie  vras  not  come; 
The  eaat-wlnd  roar'd,  the  sea  relurn'd  the  sound. 
And  the  rain  fell  as  if  ihe  world  were  drown'd ; 
There  were  no  lights  without,  and  my  good  man. 
To  kindness  ftigbten'd,  with  a  groan  began 
To  talk  of  Rath,  and  pray  ■,  and  then  he  took 
TiiB  Bible  down,  and  rend  the  holy  book ; 
"     'le  had  learning :  and  when  that  was  done. 
We  sat  in  silence — whither  could  we  run  T 
We  said,  and  then  runh'd  frighten'd  from  the  door. 
For  we  could  hear  our  own  conceit  no  more  : 
We  call'd  on  neighbours— there  she  had  not  been : 
We  met  some  wanderers — ours  they  had  not  seen  i 
We  hurried  o'er  the  beach,  both  north  and  south. 
Then  join'd,  and  wander'd  to  our  haven's  mouth  J 
Where  roah'd  the  falling  waters  wildly  out, 
I  scarcely  heard  the  good  man's  fearful  shout. 
Who  saw  a  something  on  the  billow  ride. 
And — Heaven  have  mercy  on  our  sins !  he  cried, 

my  child  ! — and  to  the  present  hour 
So  he  believes— -and  spirits  have  the  power. 

And  she  was  gone  !  the  waters  wide  and  deep 
Roll'd  o'er  her  body  aa  she  lay  asleep. 
She  heard  no  more  the  angry  waves  and  wind, 
She  heard  no  more  the  threat'ning  of  mankind  ; 
Wrapt  in  dark  weeds,  the  refiise  of  the  storm. 
To  the  hard  rock  was  borne  her  comely  form  1 

But  O!  what  alorm  was  in  that  mind?  what  etriii, 

Tbat  could  compel  her  to  lay  down  her  life  ? 

For  she  was  seen  within  the  sea  to  wade. 

By  one  at  distance,  when  she  first  had  pray'd ; 

Then  to  a  rock  within  the  hither  shoal 

Softly  and  with  a  fearfijl  step  she  stole ; 

Then,  when  she  gain'd  it,  on  the  top  she  stood 

A  moment  still— and  dropt  into  the  flood  ! 

The  man  cried  loudly,  but  he  cried  in  vain,— 

She  heard  not  then — she  never  heard  again  ! 

She  had — pray,  Heav'n! — she  had  tot  world  In 

sight. 
Where  frailly  mercy  finds,  and  wrong  has  right , 
But,  sure,  in  this  her  portion  such  has  been. 
Well  had  it  atm  remain'd  a  world  unseen  !' 

Thus  far  the  dame ;  the  paaaiona'will  dispense 
To  auch  a  wild  and  rapid  eloquence — 
Will  to  the  weakest  mind  their  strength  impart, 
And  ^ve  the  tongue  the  language  of  the  heart'' 


ADVENTUEia  OF  RICHARD 

Richard  relates  liis  Illnesa  and  Retirement— A 
Village  Priest  and  his  two  Daughters — His  pecu- 
liar SladJes— Hia  SiinpUcity  of  Character — Arri- 
val of  a  third  Douffliler — Her  Zeai  in  hia  Con- 
version— Their  Friendship — How  terminated — 
An   happy  Day — Its  Commencement  and  Prc- 

S-esa— A  Journey  along  the  Coast — Arrival  as  a 
ueal — Companj — A  Lover's  Jealousy — it  in- 
creoaes— dies  away — An  Evening  Walk— Sua- 
peaise — Appreliension — Resolution — Certainty. 

"  This  then,  dear  Richard,  waa  the  way  you  took 
To  gain  jnajriiction — thine  a  curious  book, 
Containing  much  of  both  the  false  and  true ; 
But  thou  hast  read  it,  and  with  profit  too- 
Come,  then,  my  Brother,  now  thy  tale  complete — 
I  ^now  thy  first  embai-king  in  the  fleet, 
Thy  entrance  in  the  army,  and  thy  gain 
Of  plenteouB  laurela  in  the  wars  in  Spain, 
And  what  than  fijMow'd ;  but  I  wish  to  know 
When  thou  that  heart  hadet  courage  to  bestow, 
When  to  declare  it  gain'd,  and  when  to  stand 
EefoFo  the  priest,  and  give  the  plighted  hand ; 
So  shall  I  boldness  from  thy  iranStiess  gain 
To  paint  the  frenzy  that  possese'd  my  brain ; 
For  rather  there  than  in  my  heart  I  found 
WiM  my  disease  ;  a  poison,  not  a  wound, 
A  madnesB,  Richard— but,  I  pray  thee,  tell 
Whom  hast  tliou  loved  so  dearly  and  so  well  7" 

The  younger  man  his  gentle  host  obey'd. 

For  some  respect,  though  not  required,  was  paid. 

Perhaps  with  all  that  independent  pride 

Their  different  states  would  to  the  memory  gUde ; 


And  nothing  in  it  like  servility. 


I  Eooght  a  village-prieat,  my  mother's  friend. 
And  I  believed  with  him  my  days  would  end ; 
The  man  was  kmd,  intelligent,  and  mild, 
Carelesa  and  shrewd,  yet  simple  as  the  child  i 
For  of  the  wisdom  of  the  world  hia  share 
And  mine  were  equal — neither  had  to  spare ; 
Elso — with  hia  daughters,  beautifli!  and  poor-r- 
He  would  have  kept  a  sailor  from  his  door  : 
Two  then  were  present,  who  adom'd  his  home. 
But  ever  speaking  of  a  third  to  come ; 
Cheerful  they  were,  not  too  reserved  or  ftee, 
I  loved  them  both,  and  never  wished  them  three. 

Tho  vicar's  self,  still  further  to  describe. 
Was  of  a  simple,  but  a  studious  tribe; 
Ho  from  the  world  was  distant,  not  retired. 
Nor  of  it  much  pcsaeaa'd,  nor  much  desired  : 
Grave  in  hia  purpose,  eheerfu!  in  his  aye, 
Aiid  with  a  look  of  ft'iilt  benignity. 


He  loat  bis  wife  when  they  together  past 
Years  of  calm  love  that  trivimph'd  to  the  last. 
Ho  much  of  nature,  not  of  man  had  seen; 
Yet  his  remarks  were  often  shrewd  and  keen ; 
Taught  not  by  l)ooks  t'  approve  or  to  condemn, 
He  gain'd  but  little  that  he  knew  from  them  ; 
He  read  with  reverence  and  respect  the  few. 
Whence  he  his  rules  and  consolations  drew; 
But  men  and  beasts,  and  all  that  Jived  and  moved, 
Were  books  to  him ;  he  studied  them  and  loved. 

He  knew  the  plants  in  mountain,  wood,  or  mead ; 
He  knew  the  worms  that  on  the  ftdiage  feed ; 
Knew  the  small  tribes  that  'scape  the  oaielesa  eye. 
The  plant's  disease  that  breeda  the  embryo-fly ; 
And  the  small  creatures  who  on  bark  or  bough 
Enjoy  their  changes,  changed  we  know  not  how ! 
But  now  th'  imperfect  being  scarcely  moves, 
And  now  takes  wing  and  seeks  the  sky  it  loves. 
He  had  no  system,  and  forbore  to  read 
The  learned  labours  of  lb'  immortal  Swede ; 
But  smiled  to  hear  the  creatures  he  had  known 
So  long,  were  now  in  class  and  order  shown. 
Genus  and  species — 'is  it  meet,'  said  he, 
'  This  creature's  name  should  one  so  sounding  be  t 
'Tis  but  a  fly,  though  first-born  of  the  sprifig— 
Bombilius  majus,  dost  thou  call  the  thing? 
Mains,  indeed  !  and  yet,  in  fiict,  't  is  true, 
We  all  are  majors,  aU  are  minors  too, 
Escept  the  fiiist  and  last, — th'immenaely  distant 
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Methinks  the  creature  should  be  proud  to  find 

That  he  employs  the  talents  of  mankind ; 

And  that  his  sovereign  master  shrewdly  looks, 

Counts  all  his  parts,  and  puts  them  in  his  books. 

Weil !  go  thy  way,  for  I  do  feel  it  shame 

To  stay  a  being  with  so  proud  a  name." 

Such  were  bis  daughters,  such  my  quiet  friend. 
And  pleasant  was  it  thus  my  days  to  spend ; 
And  when  Matilda  at  her  home  I  saw. 
Whom  I  beheld  with  ansioosnass  and  awe. 
The  ease  and  quiet  that  I  found  before 
At  once  departed,  and  teturn'd  no  more. 
No  more  their  music  soothed  me  as  they  play'd, 
But  soon  her  words  a  alrong  impression  made : 
The  aweet  enthusiast,  as  I  deera'd  her,  took 
My  mind,  and  fii'd  it  to  her  speech  and  look ; 
My  soul,  dear  girl  I  she  made  her  constant  care, 
But  never  whisper'd  to  my  heart '  beware !' 
In  love  no  dangers  rise  till  we  are  in  the  snare. 
Her  father  sometimes  question'd  of  my  creed, 
And  aeem'd  to  think  it  might  amendment  need ; 
But  great  the  difference  when  the  pious  maid 

Her  sole  design  that  I  should  think  aright, 
And  my  conversion  her  supreme  delight : 
Pure  was  her  mind,  and  simple  her  intent. 
Good  all  she  sought,  and  kindness  all  she  meant 
Next  to  religion  friendship  was  our  theme. 
Related  souls  and  their  refined  esteem  r 
We  talk'd  of  scenes  where  this  is  real  found, 
And  love  subsists  without  a  dart  or  wound ; 
But  there  intruded  thoughts  not  all  serene. 
And  wishes  not  so  calm  would  intervene." 


H„..c..  Google- 


"Saw  not  hi^r  father  5" 

"  Yes  ;  but  saw  no  more 
Than  he  had  seen  without  a  fear  before : 
He  had  Bubsisted  by  the  church  and  plough, 
And  saw  no  eauae  for  apprehension  now. 
We,  too,  could  live  :  he  thought  not  passion  wrong'. 
But  only  wonder'd  we  delay  d  so  !ong. 
Mere  had  he  wonder'd  had  he  known  esteem 
Wag  all  wa  raention'd,  ftiendship  waa  our  ^eme. — 
Laugh,  if  you  please,  I  mast  my  tale  puraue- 
This  sacred  friendship  Ihos  in  secret  grew 
An  intellectual  love,  moat  tender,  chaato,  and  true  ; 
Unslain'd,  we  said,  nor  knew  we  how  it  chanced 
To  gain  some  earthly  soi!  as  it  advanced  i 
But  yet  my  friend,  and  she  aiona,  could  prove 
How  ranch  it  differ'd  ftom  romantic  love — 
But  this  and  more  1  pass — No  doubt,  at  length. 
We  could  perceive  the  weaknesB  of  our  strength. 

0  !  days  remembet'd  weli !  temember'd  all ! 
The  bitter-sweet,  the  honey  and  the  gall; 
Tliose  garden  rambles  in  the  silent  night, 
Those  trees  so  shady,  and  that  moon  so  bright ; 
That  thickset  alley  by  the  atboar  closed, 
That  woodbine  seat  where  we  at  last  reposed ,' 
And  then  the  hopes  that  came  and  then  were  gone, 
Quick  as  the  clonds  beneath  the  moon  past  on : 
Now,  in  this  instant,  shall  my  love  be  shown, 

1  said — O  !  no,  the  happy  time  is  flown  ! 
You  smile  ;  remember,  I  was  weak  and  low, 
And  lear'd  the  passion  as  I  felt  it  grow  : 
Will  she,  I  said,  to  one  so  poor  oitend, 
Without  a  prospect,  and  without  a  friend  1 

I  dared  not  asi  her — till  a  rival  came. 

But  liid  the  secret,  slow-consuming  flame. 

I  once  had  seen  him ;  then  &miUar,  tree. 

More  than  became  a  common  guest  to  be ; 

And  sure,  I  said,  lie  has  a  look  of  pride 

And  inward  joy — a  lover  satisfied. 

Can  you  not,  Brother,  on  adventures  past 

A  thought,  as  on  a  lively  prospect,  oast! 

On  days  of  dear  remembrance !  days  that  seem. 

When  past — nay,  even  when  present,  like  a  dream — 

These  white  and  blessed  days,  that  softly  shioe 

On  few,  nor  oft  on  them— have  they  heen  thine  1" 

Long  past,  a  day  so  while  and  mark'd  appears : 
As  in  the,  storm  tJiat  pours  destruction  round. 
Is  here  and  there  a  ship  in  safety  found ; 
So  in  ^e  storms  of  life  some  days  appear 
More  blast  and  bright  for  the  preceding  fiar; 
These  times  of  pleasure  that  in  life  arise. 
Like  spots  in  deserts,  that  delight,  surprise. 
And  to  our  wearied  senses  give  the  more, 
For  all  the  waste  behind  us  and  before ; 
And  thou,  dear  Bichard,  hast  then  had  thy  share 
Of  those  enchanting  times  that  baifle  care  V 

"  Yea,  I  have  felt  (his  life.refreahing  gale 
That  bears  us  onward  when  our  spirits  fail ; 
That  gives  those  spirits  vigour  and  delight — 
I  would  describe  it,  could  I  do  it  right. 


)ok  my  way  to  join  a  happy  iew, 
own  not  to  me,  but  whom  Matilda  knew. 
To  whom  she  went  a  guest,  and  message  sent, 
' "    le  thou  to  us,'  and  as  a  guest  I  went. 

There  are  two  ways  to  Brandon — by  the  heath 
Above  the  cliff,  or  on  (he  sand  beneath. 
Where  the  small  pebbles,  wetted  by  the  wave, 
To  (he  new  day  reflected  lustre  gave ; 
At  first  above  the  rocks  I  made  my  way, 
Delighted  looking  at  the  spacious  hay. 
And  the  large  fleet  that  to  the  northward  sleer'd 
Full  sail,  that  glorious  in  my  view  appear'd ; 
For  where  does  man  evince  his  foil  control 
O'er  subject  matter,  where  displays  the  soul 
Its  mighty  energies  with  more  effect 
Than  when  her  powers  that  moving  ninas  direct 
Than  when  man  guides  the  ship  man's  art  hi 


:'d,  "Yes!  dear  Richard,  through 


And  makes  the  winds  ai 


:s  yield  him  aid' 


Much  as  I  long'd  to  see  the  maid  I  loved, 
Through  scenes  so  glorious  I  at  leisure  moved ; 
For  there  are  limes  when  we  do  not  obey 
The  master-passion — when  we  yet  delay — 
When  absence,  soon  lo  end,  we  yet  prolong. 
And  dally  with  our  wish  although  so  strong. 

High  were  my  joys,  but  they  were  sober  loo. 
Nor  reason  spoil'd  the  pictures  &ncy  drew  ; 
I  felt — rare  feeling  in  a  world  like  this — 
The  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss  ; 
Add  too  Ihe  smaller  aids  to  happy  men, 
Convenient  helps — these  too  were  present  then. 

But  what  are  spirits  1  light  indeed  and  gn^ 
They  are,  like  winter  flowers,  nor  iast  a  day  ; 
Comes  a  rude  icy  wind, — Ihej  leel,  and  fade  away 

High  beat  my  heart  when  to  the  house  I  came. 
And  when  the  ready  servant  gave  my  name ; 
But  when  I  enter'd  that  pernicious  room, 
Gloomy  it  look'd,  and  paintid  was  the  gloom  ; 
And  jealous  waa  the  pain,  and  deep  the  sigh 
Caused  by  thia  gloom,  and  pain,  and  jealousy : 
For  theta  Matilda  sat,  and  her  beside 
That  rival  aoldier,  with  a  soldier's  pride  ; 
With  self  approval  in  his  laughing  face. 
His  seem'd  the  leading  spirit  of  3ie  place  : 
She  was  all  coldness — yet  I  thought  a  look. 
But  that  corrected,  tender  welcome  spoke  ; 
It  was  as  lightning  which  you  think  you  aee, 
Bnt  doubt,  and  ask  if  lightning'  it  could  be. 

Confused  and  quick  my  introduction  pass'd. 
When  I,  a  stranger  and  on  atrangers  cast, 
Beheld  tiie  gallant  man  as  he  display'd 
Uncheck'd  attention  to  the  guilty  maid  i 
O  !  how  it  grieved  me  that  she  dared  t'  excite 
Those  looks  in  him  that  sbow'd  so  much  delight  < 

" gious  coxcomb!  there — he  smiled  again, 

he  sought  to  aggravate  my  pain : 
Still  she  attends — I  must  approach-  -and  find. 
Or  make,  a.  quarrel,  to  relieve  my  mind. 

In  va.in  I  try — politeness  as  a  shield 

The  angry  strokes  of  my  contempt  repell'd  , 

Nor  must  I  violate  the  social  law 

That  Ifeepa  the  rash  and  insolent  in  awe. 
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Once  1  observed,  on  heating  my  replieB, 

That  look'd  entreaty  ;  but  the  gaidelesa  rage 
or  jcaloua  minds  no  soflness  can  assuaee. 
But,  lo !  they  riae,  and  all  prepare  to  take 
The  promised  pleasure  on  the  neighbouring  lake. 

Good  heaven !  they  whisper  i  la  it  come  to  this  ' 
Already  ! — then  amy  I  my  doDht  diamiaa : 
Could  he  so  soon  a  timid  girl  persuade  ^ 
What  rapid  progress  has  the  coxconib  made  ! 
And  yet  hov?  cool  her  looks,  and  how  demure  ! 
The  falling  snow  nor  lily's  flower  so  pure : 
What  can  I  do  J  I  must  the  pair  attend. 
And  watch  this  horrid  buainesa  to  its  end. 

There,  forth  they  go !   He  leads  her  to  the  shore- 
Nay,  I  most  Mow,— I  can  bear  no  mare  : 
What  can  the  handsome  gipsy  have  ia  view 
In  trifling  thus,  as  she  appears  (o  do  I 
I,  who  lor  months  have  labourM  to  succeed, 
Have  only  lived  her  vanity  lo  fted. 

O  f  you  will  make  me  room — 'I  is  very  kind. 
And  meant  for  him — it  tells  him  he  mnet  mind ; 
Must  not  be  careless  ; — I  can  serve  to  draw 
The  soldier  on,  and  keep  the  man  in  awe. 

0  !  I  did  think  she  had  a  guileless  heart. 
Without  deceit,  capriciouaneBS,  or  art ; 
And  yet  a  stranger,  with  a  coat  of  red, 
Haa,  by  an  hour's  attention,  turn'd  her  head. 

Ah  1  how  delicious  was  the  mDming  drive, 
The  soul  awaken'd  and  ila  hopes  alive ; 
How  dull  tills  acene  by  trifling  minds  enjoy'd, 
The  heart  in  trouble  and  ita  hope  destroy'd. 

Well,  now  we  land — And  will  he  yet  support 
This  part  T  What  faTOur  has  he  now  lo  court  ^ 
Favour  !  O,  no  !  He  means  to  qnil  the  feir  j 
How  strange  !  how  cruel !  Will  she  not  despair  ? 

Well !  take  her  hand— no  further  if  you  please, 

1  cannot  sutFer  fooleries  like  these  : 

How?  '  Love  to  Julia  !'  to  his  wife  7—0  !  dear 
And  injured  creature,  how  must  I  appear, 
Thua  haughty  in  my  looks,  and  in  my  words  severe 
Her  love  lo  Julia,  to  the  school-day  friend 
To  whom  theae  lelters  she  has  lately  penn'd  ! 
Can  she  forgive  T  And  now  I  think  again, 
The  man  was  neither  insolent  nor  vain  ; 
Good  humour  chiefly  would  a  atranger  trace. 
Were  he  impartial,  in  the  air  or  face ; 
And  I  BO  splenetic  the  whole  way  long, 
And  she  BO  patient — it  was  very  wrong. 

The  boat  had  landed  in  a  shady  scene ; 
The  grove  was  in  ita  glory,  fresh  and  green ; 
Tlie  ahowera  of  late  had  swell'd  the  branch  and 

bough, 
And  the  aun's  fervour  made  them  pleasant  now. 
Hard  by  an  oak  arose  in  all  its  pride, 
And  threw  its  arma  along  (he  water's  aide  ; 
Its  leafy  limbs,  that  on  the  glaaay  lake 
Stretch  far,  and  all  those  dancing  shadows  make. 

And  now  we  walk— now  smaller  parties  seek 
Or  sun  or  shadu  as  pleases— Shall  1  speak  ? 


Shall  1  forgiveness  ask,  and  then  apply 

For O  !  that  vile  and  intercepting  cry. 

Alas  I  what  mighty  ills  can  trifles  make, — 
'  hat !  the  idiot's — fallen  in  the  lake ! 

hat  serious  mischief  can  such  idlers  do  ? 
I  almost  wish  the  head  had  fallen  too. 

lore  they  leave  as,  but  will  hover  round, 
Aa  if  amusement  at  our  cost  they  found  i 
Ves'd  and  unhappy  I  Indeed  had  been. 
Had  1  not  something  in  my  charmer  seen 
Lilie  discontent,  that,  though  corrected,  dwelt 
On  that  dear  face,  and  told  me  what  she  felt. 

Now  must  we  cross  the  lake,  and  as  we  cross'd 
Was  my  whole  soul  in  stveet  emotion  lost ; 
Clouds  in  white  volumes  roll'd  beneath  llie  moon. 
Softening  her  light  that  on  the  waters  shone  ; 
This  was  such  hhss  1  even  then  it  aeem'd  relief 
To  veil  the  gladness  in  a  show  of  grief: 
We  aigh'd  aa  we  converaed,  and  said,  how  deep 
This  lake  on  which  those  broad  dark  shadows 

There  is  between  us  and  a  watery  grave 
But  a  thin  plank,  and  yet  our  &.te  we  brave. 
'  What  if  it  burst!'  Matilda,  Ihen  my  care 
Would  be  ibr  thee  ;  all  danger  I  would  dare, 
And,  should  my  efforts  feil,  thy  fortune  would  1 

'  The  love  of  life,' she  said,  'would  powerful  prove  1' 

0  !  not  80  jBWerful  as  the  strengtii  of  love : 
A  look  of  kindness  gave  the  grateful  maid, 
That  had  the  real  effort  more  than  paid. 

here  we  land,  and  haply  now  may  choose 
Companions  home—our  way,  (no,  we  may  lose 
In  theae  drear,  dark,  mosculating  lanes. 
The  very  native  of  his  doabl  complains  ; 
No  wonder  then  that  in  such  lonely  ways 
A  stranger,  heedless  of  the  country,  strays  ; 
A  stranger,  loo,  whose  many  thoughts  all  meet 
In  one  design,  and  none  regard  his  fbet. 

'  la  this  Uie  path  V  the  cautious  lair  one  cries ; 

1  answer.  Yes  !— 'We  shall  our  friends  surprise,' 
She  added,  sighing — I  return  the  sigha. 


Theae  chilling  douhls,  these  trembling  hop^a  I  feel! 
The  faint,  fond  hopes  I  can  no  more  conceal — 
I  love  thee,  dear  Matilda  ! — to  confess 
The  fact  is  dangerous,  fatal  to  anppress. 

And  now  in  terror  I  approach  the  home 
Where  1  may  wretched  but  not  doubtful  come, 
Where  I  must  be  all  ecstasy,  or  all, — 
O !  what  will  you  a  wretch  rejected  call  ? 
Not  man,  lor  I  shall  lose  myself,  and  be 
A  creature  lost  lo  reason,  losing  thee. 

Speak,  my  Matilda !  on  the  tack  of  fear 
Suspend  me  not — I  would  my  sentence  hear, 
Would  learn  my  fate^-^Good  Heaven !  and  what 

portend 
These  tears 7— and  fall  they  forlhy  wretched  friend? 

Or but  I  eeose  ;  I  cannot  paint  the  bliss, 

soil  and  kind  as  this ; 
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Nor  where  wb  walL'd,  nor  how  our  friends  we  met, 
Or  what  (heir  wonder— I  am  wondering  yet ; 
For  he  who  noUiing  heeds  has  nothing  to  forget. 

All  Uionght,  jet  thinking  nothing— all  dcliglit 
In  every  thing,  tut  nothing  ia  my  sight ! 
Nothing  1  marlc  or  learn,  bnt  im  poaaeas'd 
Of  joys  I  cannot  paint,  and  I  am  hlefs'd 
In  all  that  I  conceive— whatever  is,  is  best. 
Ready  to  aid  ail  beings,  I  would  go 
The  world  around  to  succour  human  wo ; 
Yet  am  bo  largely  happy,  that  it  seems 
There  ace  no  woes,  and  sorrows  are  but  dieama. 

There  is  a  college  joy,  to  scliolai's  known,_ 

When  the  first  honoui's  are  proclaim'd  their  own  i 

There  is  ambiUon's  joy,  when  in  their  race 

A  man  surpassing  rivals  gains  his  place; 

There  is  a  beauty'a  joy,  amid  a  crowd 

To  have  that  beauty  her  first  feme  allow'd ; 

And  there 's  the  conqueror's  joy,  when,  dubious  held 

And  long  the  fight,  he  sees  the  foe  repell'd : 

But  what  arc  these,  or  what  are  other  joys. 

That  charm  kings,  eonqoerors,  beauteous  nymphs, 

Or  greater  yel,  if  greater  yet  be  found, 
To  that  delight  when  love's  dear  hope  is  crown'd  J 
To  the  first  healing  of  a  lover's  hearl, 
When  the  loved  moid  andeivoure  to  impart. 
Frankly  yet  faintly,  fondly  yet  in  fear, 
Tho  kind  confession  that  he  holds  so  dear. 
Nnw  in  the  morn  of  our  return  how  Strang 
Was  this  new  ieeling,  this  delicious  change : 
Thit  sweet  dclirluni,  when  I  gaied  in  fear. 
That  all  would  yet  be  lost  and  disappear. 


pare!" 

Yea,  and  correctly ;  teasing  ere  they  come. 
They  then  confine  their  victim  to  his  home  : 
In  both  are  previous  feints  and  false  attacks. 
Both  place  the  grieving  patient  on  their  racks  i 
They  both  are  ours,  with  all  they  bring,  for  life, 
""  ■      ot  in  us  t'  eiipel  or  gout  or  wiie ; 
n  a,  kind  of  dignity  they  shed, 

of  gloomy  pomp  about  his  bed  : 

Then  if  he  leaves  them,  go  where'er  he  will. 
They  Jiave  a  claim  opon  his  body  still ; 
Nay,  when  they  quit  him,  as  they  sometimes  do, 
What  is  there  left  t'  enjoy  or  to  pursue  !— 
But  dost  thou  love  this  woman  )" 

"O!  beyond 
What  I  can  tell  Ihee  of  the  true  and  fond : 
Halh  she  not  soothed  rae,  sick,enridi'd  me,  poor. 
And  hanish'd  death  and  misery  from  my  door  J 
Has  she  not  cherish'd  every  moment's  bliss. 
And  made  an  Eden  of  a  world  like  this  7 
When  Care  would  strive  with  ns  his  watch  to  keep. 
Has  she  not  sung  the  snarling  fiend  to  sleep! 
And  when  Distress  has  look'd  us  in  tlie  ft.ce, 
Has  she  not  told  him, '  thou  art  not  Disgrace )' " 

"  I  must  behold  her,  Bichard ;  I  must  see 
This  patient  spouse  who  sweetens  misery — 
But  didst  thou  need,  and  wouldst  thou  not  apply  1 — 
Nay  thou  wert  righl^bot  then  how  wrong  was  I '." 
■'  My  indiscretion  w"      " 


Such  was  the  blessing  that  I  sought  fiir  pain. 
In  some  degree  to  be  myself  again; 
And  when  we  met  a  shepherd  old  and  lame. 
Cold  and  diseased,  it  seem'd  my  hlood  to  tame ; 
And  I  was  thankful  for  the  moral  sight, 
That  soberized  the  vast  and  wild  delight" 
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Would  I  were  nothing  worse  than  indiscreet; — 

It  still  there  is  a  plea  that  I  could  bring, 
Had  I  the  courage  to  describe  tho  thing." 

"  Then  thou  too.  Brother,  couldat  of  weakness  tell , 
Thou,  too,  hast  6und  the  wishes  that  rebel 
Agiunst  tho  sovereign  reason ;  at  some  time 
Thou  hast  been  fond,  heroic,  and  subhme ; 
Wrote  verse,  it  may  i>e,  and  for  one  dear  maid 
The  sober  purposes  of  liiedelay'd; 
From  year  lo  year  tho  fruitless  chase  pursued. 
And  hung  enamour'd  o'er  the  flying  good  : 
Then  be  lliy  weakness  to  a  Brother  shown. 
And  give  him  comfort  who  displays  his  own." 

"  Ungenerous  youth  '.  dost  thou  presuming  ask 

A  man  so  grave  his  failings  lo  unmask  ? 

What  if  I  tell  thee  of  a  waste  of  time, 

That  on  my  spirit  presses  as  a  crime, 

Wilt  thou  despise  me! — I,  who,  soaring,  fell 

So  kte  to  rise— Hear  then  tlie  tale  I  tell ; 

Who  tells  what  Ihou  shall  liear,  esteems  his  hearc 


"  Thanks,  my  dear  Richard  ;  and,  I  pray  thee,  deigi 
To  speak  the  truth— does  all  Ibis  love  remain. 
And  all  this  joy  1  fiir  views  and  Sights  sublime. 
Ardent  and  lender,  aie  subdued  by  time, 
Speak'st  thoii  of  her  to  whom  thou  madest  thy  vows 


Of 


ai* 


,  of  thy  lawful  spouse  ! 


"  Yes,  my  dear  Richard,  thou  shall  hear  me  < 
Follies  and  frailties  thou  hast  never  known ; 
Thine  was  a  frailty, — fiilly,  if  you  please, — 
But  mine  a  flight,  a  madness,  a  disease. 
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Turn  with  ma  to  my  twentieth  year,  for  then 
The  lover's  frenzy  ruled  the  poet's  pen ; 
When  virgin  teama  were  aoil'd  with  lays  of  love, 
The  flinty  haatta  of  iancied  nymphs  to  move ; 
Then  was  I  pleased  in  lonely  waya  to  Head, 
And  muaa  on  Icagio  tales  of  lovers  dead ; 
For  all  the  merit  I  could  then  descry 
111  man  or  ■■-"•-■  —  *•--  >-"  '-  ■>■■■ 


IS  for  1 


I  11 


n  char. 


chaste,  who  pledged  their 


And  left  no  more  the  onoe-aooepted  youth ; 
Though  he  disloyal,  lost,  diseased,  became, 
The  widow'd  turtls'a  was  a  deathless  flame ; 
This  laith,  this  feeling,  gave  my  soul  delight, 
Truth  in  the  lady,  ardour  in  Ihe  knight. 

I  built  me  castles  wondrous  rich  and  rare. 
Few  castle-builders  could  with  me  compare  ; 
The  hall,  the  palace,  rose  at  my  command, 
And  these  I  fill'd  with  objects  great  and  grand. 
Virtues  sublime,  that  nowhere  else  would  live, 
G-lory  and  pomp,  that  I  alone  could  give; 
Trophiesand  thrones  by  matchless  valour  gaiii'd. 
Faith  unreprovcd,  and  chastity  unstain'd; 
With  all  that  soothes  the  sense  and  charms  the  soul, 
Came  at  my  coll,  und  were  in  my  control. 

And  who  was  I  f  a  slender  youth  and  tall. 
In  manner  awkward,  and  with  fortune  small ; 
With  visage  pale,  my  niotioas  quick  and  slow. 
That  fall  and  rising  in  the  apirifa  show ; 
For  none  could  more  by  outward  aigns  express 
What  wise  men  lock  within  the  mind's  recess ; 
Had  I  a  mirror  set  before  my  view, 
I  might  have  seen  what  auch  a  form  could  do; 
Had  I  within  the  mirror  truth  beheld, 
I  should  have  such  presuming  thoughts  repell'd : 
But  awkward  as  I  was,  without  the  grace 
That  gives  new  beauty  to  a  form  or  face  ; 
Still  I  expected  Jriends  most  true  to  prove. 
And  grateful,  lender,  warm,  assiduous  love- 
Assured  of  this,  that  love's  delicious  bond 
Would  hold  me  ever  feithful,  ever  fond ; 
It  seem'd  but  just  Uiat  I  in  love  should  find 
A  kindred  heart  as  conatant  and  as  kind. 
Give  me,  1  cried,  a  beauty  ;  none  on  earth 
Of  higher  rank  or  nobler  in  her  birUi  ; 
Pride  of  her  race,  her  father's  hope  and  care, 
Yet  meek  as  children  of  the  cottage  are  ; 
Nuraed  in  the  court,  and  there  by  love  pursued, 
Bat  fond  of  peace,  and  blest  in  solitude  ; 
By  rivals  honoured,  and  by  beauties  praised, 
Yet  all  unconscious  of  tlie  envy  raised ; 
Suppose  her  this,  and  from  attendants  freed. 
To  want  my  prowess  in  a  time  of  need. 
When  sate  and  grateful  she  desires  to  show 
ai..  s..|,  the  debt  that  she  delights  to  owe, 


And  lo 

So  fancy  will'd,  nor 


Id  compound  for  less. 


This  was  my  dream. — In  some  auspicious  hour, 
\n  some  sweet  solitude,  in  some  green  bower. 
Whither  my  fate  should  lead  me,  there,  unseen, 
I  should  behold  my  fancy's  gracious  queen, 


Singing  sweet  song  !  that  I  should  hear  awhile. 
Then  catch  the  transient  glory  of  a  smile  ; 
Then  at  her  ieet  with  trembling  hope  should  kneel, 
Such  as  rapt  saints  and  raptured  lovers  feel; 
To  watch  the  chaste  nnfoldings  of  hor  heart. 
In  joy  to  meet,  in  agony  to  part. 
And  then  in  tender  song  lo  soothe  my  grief, 
And  hail,  in  glorious  rhyme,  my  Lady  of  the  Lea} 

To  dream  these  dreams  I  chose  a  woody  scene, 

My  guardian-shade,  the  world  and  me  between ; 

A  green  inclosure,  where  beside  its  bound 

A  thorny  fence  beset  its  beauties  round, 

"  "   where  rama  creature's  force  had  made  a  waj 

ne  to  pass,  and  in  my  kingdom  stray  : 
Here  then  I  stray'd,  then  sat  me  down  to  call, 
Just  as  I  will'd,  my  shadowy  subjects  all ! 
Fruits  of  all  minds  conceived  on  every  coast. 
Fay,  witch,  enchanter,  devil,  demon,  ghost ; 
And  thus  with  knights  and  nymphs,  in  halls  nut 

lar  and  love,  I  paaa'd  unnumber'd  hours  ; 
Gross  and  substantial  beings  all  forgot. 
Ideal  glories  beam'd  around  the  spot. 
And  all  that  visa,  with  me,  of  this  poor  world  waa 

Yet  in  this  world  there  was  a  single  scene. 
That  I  allow'd  with  mine  to  intervene ; 
This  house,  where  never  yet  my  feet  had  stray'd, 
I  with  respect  and  timid  awe  survey'd  ; 
With  pleasing-  wonder  I  have  oft-times  stood, 
To  view  these  turreta  rising  o'er  Uie  wood  ; 
When  fancy  to  the  halls  and  chambers  flew, 
Large,  solemn,  silent,  that  I  must  not  view  ; 
The  moat  was  then,  and  then  o'er  all  the  ground 
Tall  elms  and  ancient  oaks  slretch'd  far  around ;. 
And  where  the  soil  forbad  the  nobler  race, 
DT^aif  trees  and  humbler  shrubs  had  found  their 

Forbidding  man  in  their  close  hold  to  go, 
Haw,  gatler,  holm,  the  service  and  the  sloe ; 
With  tangling  weeds  that  at  the  bottom  grew, 
And  climbers  all   above  their  leathery  branches 

threw. 
Nor  path  of  man  or  beast  was  there  espied. 
But  there  the  birds  of  darkness  loved  to  hide, 
The  loathed  toad  to  lodge,  and  speckled  anake  to 

glide. 
To  me  this  hall,  thus  view'd  in  part,  appear'd 

msion  vast — I  wonder'd,  and  I  fear'd  ; 
There  as  I  wander'd,  fancy's  forming  eye 
Could  gloomy  cells  atid  dungeons  dark  espy ; 
Winding  through  these,   I   caught  Ih'  appalling 

Of  troubled  souls,  that  guilty  minds  confound. 
Where  murder  made  its  way,  and  mischief  stalk'd 

Above  the  roof  were  raised  the  midnight  storms. 
And  the  wild  lights  betray'd  the  shadowy  forms. 

Wifli  all  these  flights  and  fancies,  then  so  dear, 
I  reach'd  the  birtliJay  of  niy  twentieth  year ; 
And  in  the  evening  of  a  day  in  June 
Waa  ainging — as  I  song — some  heavenly  tunei 
My  native  tone,  indeed,  was  harsh  and  hoar^^e. 
But  he  who  feels  such  powers  can  sing  of  course- 


^-,<^oo^.^ 


So  was  I  sin^ng,  when  I  aaw  descend 
From  this  old  seat  a  lady  and  her  friend  ; 
Downward  they  came  with  steady  pace  and  slow. 
Arm  iinlt'd  in  arm,  lo  bless  my  world  below. 
1  knew  not  yet  if  they  eseaped,  or  chose 
Their  own  frea  way, — if  tliey  had  friends  or  fbea, — 
Bat  iiaar  to  my  dominion  drew  the  pair, 
JLink'd  arm  in  arm,  and  ivalk'd,  eonvereing;,  there. 

I  saw  them  ere  they  came,  myself  un?een, 

My  lofty. fence  add  tliorny  bound  between— 

And  one  alona,  one  matchless  fiice  I  saw, 

And,  thou^rh  at  distance,  lelt  deligiit  and  awe  : 

Fancy  and  truth  adora'd  her ;  lancy  gave 

Much,  but  net  all;  truth  help'd  to  make  their 

For  she  was  lovely,  all  was  not  the  vain 

Or  sicltly  liomage  of  a  fever'd  brain  ; 

No  !  she  had  beauty,  such  as  they  admire 

Whose  hope  is  earthly,  and  whose  love  desire ; 

Imagination  might  her  aid  bestow. 

But  she  had  charms  that  only  truth  could  show. 

Their  dress  was  such  as  well  Iwcame  the  place, 

But  one  superior;  hers  the  air,  the  grace, 

TJie  condescending  looks,  that  spolte  the  nobler 

Slender  she  was  and  loll ;  her  fairy-fest 
Bore  her  right  onward  to  my  shady  seat  1 
And  O  !  I  sigh'd  that  she  would  nobly  dare 
To  come,  nor  let  her  friend  th'  adventure  share  i 
But  see  Iiow  I  in  my  dominion  reign. 
And  never  wish  to  view  the  world  again. 

Thus  was  I  musing:,  seeing  with  my  eyes 
These  objects,  with  my  mind  her  iantasies, 
And  chiefly  thinking— is  this  maid,  dicice 
As  she  appears,  to  be  this  queen  of  mine  1 
Have  I  from  henceforth  beauty  in  my  view, 
Not  airy  all,  but  tangible  and  true  ? 
Here  then  I  fii,  here  bound  my  vagrant  views, 
And  here  devote  my  heart,  my  time,  my  muse. 


That  new-born  love  !  that  I  too  soon  must  show ; 
And  I  waa  musing — how  shall  I  begin  ? 
How  make  approach  my  unknown  way  to  win. 
And  to  that  heart,  as  yet  untouch'd,  make  known 
The  wound,  the  wish,  the  weakness  of  my  own  ? 

Such  is  my  part,  but Mercy  !  what  alarm  ? 

Dare  aught  on  earth  that  sovereign  beauty  harm  I 
Again— Uie  shrieking  charmers— how  tfaey  rend 

The  gentle  air The  ahriekers  lack  a  friend— 

They  are  my  princess  and  th'  attendant  maid 
In  so  much  danger,  and  so  much  airajd  1 — 
But  whence  the  terror  7 — Let  me  haste  and  sea 
What  has  be&llen  them  who  cannot  flee — 
Whence  can  the  peril  rise  !  What  can  that  peril  be  ? 

It  soon  appcar'd,  that  while  this  nymph  divine 
Moved  on,  there  met  the  rude  uncivil  kine. 
Who  knew  her  not— the  damsel  was  not  there       ■ 
Who  kept  them— all  obedient— in  her  care  ; 


Strangers  they  thus  defied  and  held  in  scorn. 
And  stood  in  threat'ning  posture,  hoof  and  horn  : 
While  Susan — pail  in  hand— could  stand  the  whils 
And  prate  with  Daniel  at  a  distant  elile. 

As  feeling  prompted,  to  the  place  I  ran, 
Keaoived  to  save  tlie  maids  and  show  the  man ; 
Was  each  a  cow  like  that  which  challenged  Guy, 
I  had  resolved  t'  attack  it,  and  defy 
In  mortal  combat !  to  repel  or  die. 
That  WHS  no  time  to  parley — or  to  say, 
I  will  protect  you — fly  in  peace  away  ! 
Lo!  yonder  stile— but  with  an  air  of  grace. 
As  I  supposed,  I  pointed  to  the  place. 

The  fair  ones  took  me  at  my  sign,  and  Sew, 
Each  like  a  dove,  and  to  the  stile  withdrew ; 
Where  safe,  at  distance,  and  from  terrors  &ee, 
They  tam'd  to  view  my  beastly  foes  and  me. 

I  now  had  lime  my  business  to  behold, 

And  did  not  hke  it— let  the  truth  be  told  : 

The  cows,  though  cowards,  yet  in  numbers  strong 

Like  other  mobs,  by  might  defended  wrong  j 

In  man's  own  pathway  fix'd,  they  seem'd  disposed 

For  hostile  measure,  and  in  order  closed. 

Then  halted  near  me,  as  I  judged,  to  ti'eat. 

Before  we  came  to  triumph  or  defeat. 

I  was  in  doubt ;  't  waa  sore  disgrace,  I  knew. 
To  turn  my  back,  and  let  the  cows  pursue ; 
And  ahonld  I  rashly  mortal  strife  begin, 
'T  vpas  all  unknown  who  might  the  battle  win ; 
And  yet  to  wait,  and  neither  fight  nor  fly, 
Would  mirth  create, — I  could  not  that  deny ; 
It  looked  as  if  for  safety  1  would  treat. 
Nay,  sue  for  peace — No !  rather  come  deieat 
'  Look  to  me,  loveliest  of  thy  sez  ',  and  gii 
One  cheering  glance,  and  not  a  '    ' 

For  io !  this  iron  bar,  thb  stren 
And  those  dear  eyes  to  old  me  as  a  charm.' 

Say,  goddess '.  Victory  !  say,  on  man  or  cow 
Meanest  thou  now  to  perch  i — On  neither  now- 
For,  as  I  ponder'd,  on  their  way  appeat'd 
The  Amazonian  milker  of  the  herd ; 
These,  at  the  wonted  signals,  made  a  stand,      ^ 
And  woo'd  the  nymph  of  the  relieving  hand ,' 
Nor  heeded  now  the  man,  who  felt  relief 
Of  other  kind,  and  not  nnmii'd  with  grief; 
For  now  he  neither  should  his  courage  prove. 
Nor  in  his  dying  moments  boast  his  love. 
My  sovereign  beauty  with  amazement  saw — 
So  she  declared — the  horrid  things  in  awe ; 
Well  pleased,  she  witness'd  what  respect  was  paid 
By  such  brute  natures — Every  cow  afraid. 
And  kept  at  distance  by  the  powers  of  one, 
Who  had  lo  her  a  dangerous  sei-vice  done, 
That  prudence   had   declined,  that   valour's   self 
might  shun. 

!o  thought  the  maid,  who  now,  beyond  the  slile, 
teceived  her  champion  with  a  gracious  smile ; 
Who  now  had  leisure  on  those  charms  to  dwell. 
That  he  could  never  from  his  thought  eipel ; 
There  are,  I  know,  to  whom  a  lover  seems. 
Praising  his  mistress,  lo  relate  his  dreams; 
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But,  KLelmrd,  looks  like  those,  that  angel-faee 
CouIq  I  no  mora  in.  dieter-angel  tiace  ; 

Than  in  my  darling  viewe  1  saw  before, 

When  I  mj  idol  made,  and  my  allegiance  swore. 

Henceforth  't  was  blias  upon  that  faoo  to  dwell. 
Till  every  trace  became  indelible ; 
I  bleas'd  ths  oaviae  of  that  alarm,  her  fright, 
And  all  that  gave  rae  fiivour  in  her  eight. 
Who  tlien  was  kind  and  grateful,  till  my  mind, 
Pleased  and  exulting,  awe  awhile  resign'd. 
For  in  the  moment  when  she  ftela  afraid. 
How  kindly  speaks  the  condescending  maid  ; 
She  sees  her  danger  near,  she  wants  her  lover's  aid. 
As  fire  electric,  when  dischaiged,  wiU  strike 
All  who  receive  it,  arid  they  feel  alike. 
So  in  the  shock  of  danger  and  etirprise 
Oar  minds  are  struck,  and  mix,  and  sympathise. 
But  danger  dies,  and  distance  comes  between 
My  stale  and  that  of  ray  all-glorioua  quean ; 
Yet  much  was  done—upon  my  mind  a  chain 
Was  strongly  tij'd,  and  likely  to  remain  ; 
Listening,!  grew  enamour'd  of  the  sound, 
And  ftlt  to  her  my  vbjj  being  bound; 
I  blesa'd  the  scene,  nor  felt  a  [lower  to  move, 
Jioat  in  ^e  ecstasies  of  inlant-love. 

She  saw  and  smiled  ;  the  smile  delight  convey'd. 

My  love  encouraged,  and  my  act  repaid  ; 

In  that  same  smile  I  read  the  charmer  meant 

To  give  her  hero  chaste  encouragement ; 

It  spolie,  as  plainly  as  a  smile  can  speak, 

'  Seek  whom  yon  love,  love  freely  whom  yon  seef 

Thus,  when  the  lovely  witch  had  wrought  her 

'    '  ■  attendant  maiden  by  the  e 


Then  to  my  secret  haunt  I  tu  „       . 

Fire  in  my  heart,  and  fever  in  my  brain ; 
That  lace  of  her  for  ever  in  my  view. 


knew 

O  J  my  dea 

Gave  I  not  thus  to  lunacy  sublime  ; 

What  days,  months,  years,  (to  useful  purpose  lost) 

Has  not  this  dire  infatuation  cost  ? 

To  this  fair  vision  I,  a  bonded  slave, 

Time,  duty,  credit,  honour,  comfort,  gave ; 

Gave  all—and  waited  for  the  glorious  things 

That  hope  espects,  but  fortune  never  brings. 
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There  is  one  blessine;  still  dfis'd  to  love— 

Tu  love  like  mine — ror,  as  my  soul  it  drew 

'e  path,  it  shunn  d 


This  angel  now,  whom  I  no  longer  view'd, 
Far  from  this  scene  her  destined  way  pursued  ; 
No  more  that  mansion  held  a  form  so  fair. 
She  VIZ3  away,  and  beauty  was  not  there. 


Such,  my  dear  Richard,  was  my  early  flame, 
My  youthful  freniy — give  it  either  name ; 
It  was  the  withering  bane  of  many  a  year. 
That  past  away  in  causeless  hope  and  fear ; 
The  hopes,  the  fears,  that  every  dream  could  kill, 
Or  make  aUve,  and  lead  my  passive  will. 

^     I  learnt  one  name  my  angel  bore, 
And  Rosabella  I  must  now  adore  ; 
Yet  knew  but  this— and  not  the  favonr'd  place 
That  held  the  angel  or  til'  angelic  race  ; 
Nor  where,  admired,  the  sweet  enchantress  dwell, 
But  I  had  lost  her— that,  indeed,  1  felt 

Yet,  would  I  say,  she  will  at  lengtli  be  mine  1 
Did  ever  hero  hope  or  love  resign  ! 
Though  men  oppose,  and  fortune  bids  despair. 
She  will  m  time  her  mischief  well  repair, 
And  I,  at  last,  shall  wed  this  fairest  of  the  fair .' 
My  thrifty  uncle,  now  retum'd,  I>egan 
To  stir  within  me  what  remaln'd  o£  man  ; 
My  powerful  freniy  painted  to  the  life. 
And  Bsk'd  me  if  I  took  a  dream  to  wife  7 
Debate  ensued,  and  though  not  well  content, 

He,  the  most  saving  of  mankind,  had  still 
Some  kindred  feeling ;  he  would  guide  my  will. 
And  teach  me  wisdom — so  afteclion  wrought. 
That  he  to  save  me  from  destruction  sought : 
To  him  destruction,  the  most  awful  curse 
Of  misery's  children,  was — an  einply  purse  ! 
He  his  own  books  approved,  and  thought  the  pen 
An  useful  instrument  lor  trading  men  ; 
But  judged  n  quill  was  never  to  i>e  slit 
Except  to  make  it  for  a  merchant  fit : 
He,  when  infbrm'd  how  men  of  taste  could  write, 
Loob'd  on  his  ledger  with  supreme  delight ; 
Then  would  he  laugh,  and,  with  insulting  joy, 
'"-"  -     aloud, '  that 's  poetry,  my  boy ; 

re  your  golden  numbers — them  repeat, 
ire  you  have,  the  more  you  '11  find  them 

Their  numbers  move  ail  hearts — no  matter  for 

Sir,  when  a  mac  composes  in  this  style, 
What  is  to  him  a  erilic's  frown  or  smile  1 
What  is  the  puppy's  censnre  or  applause 
To  the  good  man  who  on  his  banker  draws. 
Buys  an  estate,  and  writes  upon  the  grounds. 
Pay  to  A.  B.  an  hundred  tliousand  pounds  ? 
Thns,  my  dear  nephew,  thus  your  talents  prove ; 
e  verse  to  poets,  and  the  poor  to  love' 

:  months  I  suffered  thus ;  compell'd  to  sit 
hear  a  weaJthy  kinsman  aim  at  wit; 
:here  was  something  in  his  nature  good, 
And  he  had  feeling  ibr  the  tie  of  blood  : 
So  while  I  languish'd  for  my  absent  maid 
I  sonic  observance  lo  my  uncle  paid." 

"  Had  you  inquired  T"  said  Richard. 

"  I  had  placed 
Inquirers  round,  but  nothing  could  be  traced  ; 
Of  every  reasoning  creature  at  this  Hall, 
And  tenant  near  it,  I  applied  to  all — 

:  if  she — and  I  described  her  well — 
Dwelt  long  a  guest,  or  where  retired  to  dwell  ? 
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But  no  !  such  lady  lliey  remember'd  not — 
They  saw  that  face,  strange  beings  !  and  Ibrgot. 
Nor  was  inquiry  nil ;  but  I  pursued 
My  soul's  first  wish,  with  hope's  Tast  strength 

I  cross'd  the  seas,  I  went  where  strangers  go, 
And  gazed  on  crowds  as  one  who  dreads  a  foe. 
Or  seeks  a  friend  ;  and,  when  I  sought  in  vain, 
FCed  to  frosh  crowds,  and  hoped,  and  gazed  ugain.'' 

"  It   was  a   strong    possGssion."  — "  Strong    and 

strange, 
I  felt  the  evil,  yet  desired  not  change  ; 
Tears  now  had  flown,  nor  w^  the  passion  cured. 
But  hope  had  life,  and  so  was  life  endured ; 
The  mind's  disease,  witk  ail  its  strengUi,  stole  on. 
Till  youth,  and  healtli,  and  all  but  love  were  gone. 
And  tbere  were  seasons,  Richard,  horrid  houra 
Of  mental  suffering  !  they  o'erthrew  my  powere, 
And  made  my  mind  unsteady — I  have  stiU, 
At  Uinas,  a  feeling  of  that  nameless  ill. 
That  is  not  madness — I  could  always  tell 
My  mind  was  wandering — knew  it  was  not  well ; 
Felt  all  my  loss  of  time,  the  shameful  waste 
Of  talents  perish'd,  and  of  parts  disgraced: 
But  though  my  mind  was  sane,  there  was  a.  void — 
My  understanding  seem'd  in  part  destroy'd ; 


While  in  this  si 
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my  I 
That  1  would  hear — I  heard,  and  I 
For  I  was  thankful  that  a  being  broke 
On  this  my  sadness,  or  an  interest  took 
In  my  poor  Ufe — but,  at  his  mansion,  test 
Came  with  its  halcyon  stilltiess  to  my  breast: 
Slowly  there  enter'd  in  my  mind  concern 
For  things  about  me — I  would  something  learn. 
And  to  my  micle  listen;  who,  with  joy. 
Found  that  ev'n  yet  I  could  my  powers  employ. 
Till  I  could  feel  new  hopes  my  mind  possess, 
Of  ease  at  least,  if  not  of  happmesa: 
Tiil,  not  contented,  not  in  discontent, 
As  my  good  uncle  counsell'd,  on  I  went ; 
Conscious  of  youth's  great  error — nay,  the  crime 
Of  manhood  now — a  dreary  waste  of  lime  I 
Conscious  of  that  account  which  I  must  give 
How  life  had  past  with  me — I  strove  to  live. 
Had  I,  like  others,  my  first  hope  attain'd, 
I  moat,  at  least, «  certainty  have  gain'd; 
Had  I,  like  others,  lost  the  hope  of  youth, 
Another  hope  had  promised  greater  truth  ; 
But  I  in  baseless  hopes,  and  groundless  views. 
Was  fated  time,  and  peace,  and  health  to  Itse, 
Impall'd  to  seek,  for  ever  doom'd  lo  fail. 
Is — I  distress  you — let  me  end  my  tale. 

Something  one  day  occurr'd  about  a  bill 

That  was  not  drawn  with  true  mercantile  skill. 

And  I  was  aak'd  and  authorized  to  go 

To  seek  the  firm  of  Clulterbaok  and  Co.; 

Thoir  hour  was  past — but  when  1  ui^ed  (he  case. 

There  was  a  youth  who  named  a  second  place : 

Where,  on  occasions  of  important  kind, 

I  might  the  man  of  occupation  find 

In  his  retirement,  where  he  found  repose 

From  the  vexations  that  in  business  rose. 


As  I  had  houses  of  retiron 
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Love  not  their  maidens  should  their  studies  sweep  j 
His  room  I  saw,  and  most  acknowledge,  there 
Were  not  the  signs  of  cleanliness  or  care : 
A  female  servant,  void  of  female  grace. 
Loose  in  attire,  proceeded  to  the  place  : 
She  stared  intrusive  on  my  slender  frame. 
And  boldly  ask'd  my  business  and  my  name. 

I  gave  them  both ;  and,. left  lo  be  amused, 

Well  as  I  might,  the  parlour  I  perueed. 

The  shutters  half  unclosed,  the  curtains  fell 

Half  dovm,  and  rested  on  the  window-sill. 

And  thus,  coniiisedly,  made  the  room  half  visible  : 

Late  as  it  was,  the  httle  parlour  bore 

Some  tell-tale  tokens  of  the  night  before  ; 

There  were  strange  sights  and  scents  about  the  room. 

Of  food  high  season'd,  and  of  strong  perfume ; 

Two  nnmatch'd  sofaa  ample  rents  display'd. 

Carpet  and  curtains  were  alike  decay'd ; 

A  large  old  mirror,  with  once-gilded  frame. 

Reflected  prints  that  I  forbear  to  name, 

Such  as  a  youth  might  purchase — but,  in  truth, 

Not  ft  sedate  or  sober-minded  youth  : 

The  cinders  yet  were  sleeping  in  the  grate, 

Warm  from  the  fire,  continued  large  and  late, 

As  leA  by  careless  Cilk,  in  their  neglected  state  ( 

The  chairs  in  haste  seem'd  whiri'd  about  the  room, 

As  when  the  sons  of  riot  hurry  home. 

And  leave  the  ti'oubled  place  to  solitude  and  gloom. 

All  this,  for  I  had  ample  time,  I  saw. 

And  prudence  question'd — should  we  not  withdraw? 

For  he  who  makes  me  thus  on  business  wait, 

Is  not  for  business  in  a  proper  state  ; 

But  man  there  was  not,  was  not  he  for  whom 

To  tliis  convenient  lodging  I  was  come ; 

No !  but  a  lady's  voice  was  heard  to  call 

On  my  attention — and  she  had  it  all ; 

For  lo  1  she  enters,  speaking  ere  in  sight, 

'  Monsieur !  I  shall  not  want  the  chair  to-night — 

Where  shall  I  see  him  1' — This  dear  hour  atones 

For  all  afTectioo's  hopeless  sighs  and  groans — 

Then  turning  to  me—'  Art  thou  come  at  last  ? 

A  thousand  welcomes — be  forgot  the  past : 

Forgotten  all  the  grief  that  alraence  brings. 

Fear  that  lormDUts,  and  jealousy  that  stings — 

All  tbat  is  cold,  injurtous,  and  unkind. 

Be  it  for  ever  bonish'd  fi-om  the  mind ; 

And  in  tliat  mind,  and  in  that  heart,  be  now 

The  soft  endearment,  and  the  binding  vow." 


Will  you  not  ask,  how  I  beheld  that  face. 
Or  read  the  mind,  and  re-ad  it  in  that  place  ! 
I  have  tried,  Richard,  oil-times,  and  in  vain. 
To  trace  my  thoughts,  and  to  review  that  train— 
If  train  there  were— that  meadow,  grove,  and  stile, 
The  fright,  th'  escape,  her  sweetness  and  her  smile ; 
Years  since  elapsed,  and  hope,  from  year  lo  year, 
To  find  her  free — and  then  to  find  her  here  '. 
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Bui  ia  it  she  ?— O  1  yes ;  the  roee  is  dead, 
All  beauty,  fragranoeifreahness,  glory  fled  ; 
But  yet 't  is  she— the  same  and  not  the  same — 
Who  to  ray  bower  an  heavenly  being  came  ; 
Who  waked  my  soul'a  first  thought  of  real  bliss, 
Whom  long  I  Bought,  and  now  I  tind  her — this. 

I  cannot  paint  her — something  I  had  seen 

So  pale  and  slim,  and  tawdry  and  unclean  ; 

With  haggard  loolte,  of  vioa  and  wo  the  prey. 

Laughing  in  languor,  miserably  gay  : 

Her  face,  where  face  appeat'd,  was  amply  spread, 

By  art's  coarse  pencil,  with  iil-ohoaen  red. 

The  flower's  &;tttioua  bloom,  the  blushing  of  the 

But  still  the  features  were  the  same,  and  strange 
My  view  of  both — the  sameness  and  the  change, 
TiiaC  fix'd  me  gazing  and  my  eye  enchain'd, 
Although  so  litQe  of  herself  remain'd ; 
It  ia  the  creature  whom  I  loved,  and  yet 
Ig  far  unlike  her — Would  I  could  forget 
The  angel  or  her  fall !  tho  onee  adored 
Or  now  despised  !  the  worahjpp'd  or  deplored  ! 

'  O  •  Rosabella !'  I  prepared  to  say, 
'  Whom  I  have  loved,'  but  prudence  whisper'd  nay, 
And  folly  grew  ashamed— discretion  had  her  day. 
She  gave  her  hand ;  which,  as  I  Ughtly  press'd. 
The  cold  but  ardent  grasp  ray  soul  oppress'd  j 
The  ruin'd  girl  disturb'd  me,  and  my  eyes 
Look'd,  I  conceive,  both  sorrow  and  surprise. 

I  spoke  my  business — '  He,'  she  answer'd, '  comes 
And  lodges  here — he  has  the  backward  rooms — 
He  now  is  absent,  and  I  chanced  to  hear 
Will  not  belbte  to-morrow  eve  appear. 

And  may  be  longer  absent O !  the  night 

When  yon  preserved  rae  in  that  horrid  fright; 

A  thousand,  thousand  times,  asleep,  awake, 

I  thoaght  of  what  you  ventured  for  my  sake — 

Now  have  you  thought — yet  tell  me  so — deceive 

Your  Rosabella,  willing  to  believe  7 

O  !  there  is  something  in  love's  first-born  pain 

Sweeter  than  bliss — it  never  eomes  again — 

But  has  your  heart  been  faithful  V — Here  my  pride 

To  anger  rising,  her  attempt  defied — 

'  My  fiiilh  must  childish  in  your  sight  appear. 

Who  have  been  fiiithful — to  how  raany,  dear  !' 

If  words  had  fail'd,  a  look  explain'd  their  style, 
She  could  not  blush  assent,  but  she  could  smile : 
Good  heaven  !  I  thought,  have  I  rejected  feme. 
Credit,  and  wealth,  for  one  who  smiles  at  shame  ? 


Come,  ray  dear  fi^end,  discard  that  look  of 
Ail  thuiga  were  made  lo  be,  aa  all  things  ai 
Ail  to  seek  pleasure  as  the  end  design'd 
The  only  good  in  matter  or  in  mind ; 
So  was  I  taught  by  one,  who  gave  me  all 
That  my  experienced  heart  can  wisdom  ca! 

I  saw  thee  young,  love's  soU  obedient  slave, 
And  many  a  sigh  to  ray  young  lover  gave  ; 
And  I  had,  spite  of  cowardice  or  cow, 
Retum'd  thy  passion,  and  exchanged  ray  vi 


But  while  I  thought  to  bait  the  amorous  hook, 
One  set  for  me  my  eager  £incy  took  ; 
There  was  a  crafty  eye,  that  fer  could  sec, 
And  through  my  faihngs  fascinated  ino  i 
Mine  was  a  childish  wish,  to  please  ray  boy ; 
His  a  design,  his  wishes  to  enjoy. 
O I  we  have  both  about  the  world  been  tost, 
Thy  gain  I  know  not — I,  they  cry,  am  lost ; 
So  let  the  wise  ones  talk ;  they  talk  in  vain, 
And  are  mistaken  both  in  loss  and  gain ! 


I  was  a  girl,  and  Ihou  a  boy  wett  then. 
Nor  aught  of  women  knew,  nor  I  of  men  ; 
But  I  have  traffick'd  in  the  world,  and  tliou. 
Doubtless,  canst  boast  of  thy  experience  now  ; 
Let  us  the  knowledge  we  have  gain*d  produce, 
And  kindly  turn  it  to  our  common  use.' 

Thus  spoke  the  syren  in  voluptuous  style, 
While  I  stood  gazing  and  perplex'd  the  while, 
Chaiu'd  by  that  voice,  confounded  by  that  smile. 
And  then  she  sang,  and  changed  from  grave  lo  gny 
Till  all  reproach  and  anger  died  away. 


'JWy  U 

The  gentle  6ame  that  cannot  die ; 
My  Damon  is  the  last  to  take 

The  faithful  bosom's  softest  sigh : 
The  life  between  is  nothing  worth, 

O  !  cast  it  from  thy  thought  away ; 
Think  of  the  day  that  gave  it  birth, 

And  this  its  sweet  returning  day. 

Buried  be  nil  that  has  been  done. 

Or  say  that  nought  is  done  amiss ; 
For  who  the  dangerous  path  can  shua 

In  such  bewildering  world  as  this? 
But  love  can  every  fault  fbrgivs. 

Or  with  a  tender  look  reprove ; 
And  now  let  naught  in  memory  live. 

But  that  we  meet,  and  that  we  love.' 


And  then  she  moved  my  pity ;  for  she  wept. 


Andtc 


I  her  IT 


still  r. 


t  slept ; 
ion  bUnd, 


For  when  she  saw  she  could  not 
She  pour'd  her  heart's  whole  sorrows  on  my  mini 
Willi  features  graven  on  my  soul,  with  sighs 
Seen  but  not  heard,  with  soft  imploring  eyes. 
And  voice  iJiat  needed  nol,  but  had  the  aid 
Of  powerful  words  to  soflen  and  persuade. 

'Oil  repent  me  of  the  past ;  and  sure 
Grief  and  repentance  make  the  bosom  pnrc ! 
Yet  raeet  thee  not  with  clean  and  single  heart, 
As  on  the  day  we  met ! — and  but  to  [rart, 
Ere  I  had  drunk  the  cup  that  to  my  lip 
Was  held  and  preas'd  till  I  was  fiirced  to  sip ; 
I  drank  indeed,  but  never  ceased  to  hate,— ■ 
It  poison'd,  but  could  not  intoxicate : 
T'  excuse  my  fell  I  plead  not  love's  excess. 
But  a  weak  orphan's  need  and  lonehness. 
I  had  no  parent  upon  earth — nodoor 
Was  oped  to  me — young,  innocent,  and  poor, 
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Vain,  lender  and  resentful — and  my  friend 
Jealous  of  one  who  must  on  her  depend, 
Making  life  misery — You  could  witness  then 
That  1  was  precious  in  the  eyes  of  men ; 
So,  made  by  them  a  goddess,  and  denied 
Eeapeot  and  notice  by  the  women's  pride  ; 
Hote  scom'd,  there  worshipp'd — will  it  strange  ep- 

Allured  and  driven,  that  I  settled  here  ! 

Yet  loved  it  not ;  and  never  have  I  pass'd 

One  day,  and  wish'd  another  like  tlie  last 

There  was  a  fallen  angel,  I  have  read. 

For  whom  their  tears  the  eister-ange!s  shed, 

Because,  although  she  ventured  Co  rebel. 

She  was  not  mlndsd  like  a  child  of  hell.— 

Such  is  my  lot  1  and  will  it  not  bo  given 

To  grief  hire  mine,  that  I  may  think  of  heaven  ! 

Bohold  how  there  the  glorious  creatures  shine, 

And  dl  my  soul  to  grief  and  hope  resign  ?' 

a  feet, 


9,tljB! 


1,  He,  who  c: 


That  he  his  mercy  to  the  sufferc 

And  pardon'd  error  when  the  ill  was  leit  i 

Yes !  I  would  hope,  there  is  an  ere  that  reads 

What  is  wilbin,  and  sees  the  liedr't  that  bleeds 

But  who  on  earth  will  one  so  lost  deplore. 
And  who  will  help  that  lost  one  to  restore  1 
Who  will  on  trust  the  sigh  of  grief  receive ; 
And — all  things  warring  with  belief— believe  ?' 

Soflen'd,  I  said — '  Bo  mine  the  hand  and  heart, 
If  with  your  world  you  will  consent  to  part' 
She  would— she  tried — Alas  !  she  did  not  know 
How  deeply  rooted  evil  habits  grow  ; 
She  felt  the  truth  upon  her  spirits  press, 
But  wanted  ease,  indulgence,  show,  excess. 
Voluptuous  banquets,  plaasurea — not  refined, 
But  such  as  soothe  to  sleep  tb'  opposing  mind — 
She  look'd  for  idle  vice,  the  Ume  to  kill, 
And  subtle,  strong  apologies  for  ill ; 
And  thus  her  yielding,  unresisting  soul 
Sank,  and  let  sin  confuse  her  and  control : 
Pleasures  that  brought  disgust  yet  brought  relief. 


And  minds  she  hated  help  d  to  w 


"Thus  then  she  perish'd  V— 

"  Nay — but  thus  she  proved 

But  while  she  thus  her  better  thoughts  opposed. 
And    ivoo'd    the   world,   the   woHd's    deceptions 

closed  :— 
I  had  long  lost  her ;  but  I  sought  in  vain 
To  banish  pity  ;— still  she  gave  me  pain, 
Still  I  desired  to  aid  her — to  direct. 
And  wish'd  the  world,  that  won  her,  to  reject ; 
Nor  wish'd  in  vain — there  came,  at  length,  request 
That  I  would  see  a  wretch  with  grief  oppress'd. 
By  guilt  affrighted — and  1  went  to  trace 
Once  more  the  vice-worn  features  of  that  fece, 
Vhit  sin-wrcck'd  being !  and  I  saw  her  laid 
Where  never  worldly  joy  a  visit  paid  : 
That  world  receding  fast !  the  world  to  come 
Cunceal'd  in  IcrrDr,  ignor.ince,  and  gloom  ; 


Sins,  sorrow,  and  neglect :  with  not  a  spark 
Of  vital  hope,— all  horrible  and  dark — 
It  frighten'd  me !— I  thought,  end  shall  not  I 
Thus  feel  ?  thus  fear  ?— this  danger  can  I  fly  ? 
Do  I  GO  wisely  live  Ihat  I  can  calmly  die  ? 


Th'  awakening  thought  the  hope.inspiring  view — 
The  doctrines  awful,  grand,  alarming,  true — 
Most  painfol  to  the  soul,  and  yet  most  healing  too ; 
Still  I  Could  something  offer,  and  could  send 
For  other  aid — a  more  important  liiend, 
Whose  duty  call'd  him,  and  his  love  no  less, 
To  help  the  grieving  spirit  in  distress  ; 
To  save  in  that  sad  hour  the  drooping  prey. 
And  from  its  victiut  drive  despair  away» 
All  decent  comfort  rouniJ  the  sick  were  seen ; 
The  female  helpers  quiet  sober,  clean  ; 
Her  kind  physician  with  a  smile  appear'd. 
And  zealous  love  the  pious  fHend  endear'd : 
While  I,  with  mis'd  sensations,  could  inquire. 
Hast  lliou  one  wish,  one  unfulfili'd  desire  ? 
Speak  every  thought,  nor  unindulged  depart, 
If  I  can  make  thee  happier  than  tliou  art 

Ybe  !  there  was  yet  a  female  ftiend,  an  old 
And  grieving  nurse !  to  whom  it  should  be  told— 
If  1  would  leil— that  she,  her  child,  had  fail'd. 
And  turn'd  from  truth!  yet  truth  at  length  prevail'd. 

'T  was  in  that  chamber,  Richard,  I  began 
To  think  more  deeply  of  the  end  of  man  : 
Was  it  to  jostle  aU  his  fellows  by. 
To  run  before  them,  and  say, '  here  am  I, 
Fall  down,  and  worship  T — Was  it  life  throughout. 
With  circumspection  keen  to  bunt  about 
As  spaniels  for  their  game,  where  might  be  found 
Abundance  more  for  coffers  that  abound  ? 
Or  was  it  life's  enjoyments  to  preftr. 
Like  tins  poor  girl,  and  then  to  die  like  her  1 
No !  He,  who  gave  the  faculties,  design'd 
Another  use  for  the  immortal  mind  : 
There  is  a  state  in  which  it  will  appear 
With  all  the  good  and  ill  contracted  here ; 
With  gain  and  loss,  improvement  and  defect ; 
And  then,  my  soul !  what  hast  Ihon  to  expect 
For  talents  laid  aside,  life's  waste,  and  time's  neg 
lect? 

Still  as  I  went  came  other  change— the  frame 

And  features  wasted,  and  yet  slowly  came 

The  end  ;  and  so  inaudible  the  breath, 

And  sUIl  the  breathing,  we  eiclaim'd — 't  is  death ! 

But  death  it  was  not:  when,  mdeed,  she  died, 

I  sat  and  Ills  last  gentle  stroke  espied  ; 

ii7i.__     __  !.  -    did  my  fancy  trace 


sigh'd,  and  w 


at  re 


Adieu,  I  said,  fair  Frailty  1  dearly  cost 
The  love  I  bore  thee— time  and  treasure  lost ; 
And  I  have  suSiir'd  many  years  in  vain ; 
Now  let  me  something  in  my  sorrows  gain 
Heaven  would  not  nil  this  Wo  for  man  inUiud 
If  man's  existence  with  his  wo  should  end; 
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Heaven  would  not  pain,  and  grief,  imd  angoisli 

'     give, 
If  man  was  not  by  diecipline  to  live ; 
And  for  that  brighter,  better  world  prepare. 
That  aouls  with  souls,  when  pnrihed,  shall  share, 
Those  stains  all  done  away  that  must  not  enter 
there. 

Home  I  return'd,  with  spirits  in  that  atalH 
Of  vacant  wo,  I  strive  nol  to  relate, 
Nor  how,  deprived  of  all  her  hope  and  strength 
My  soul  tum'd  faehly  to  the  world  at  length, 
I  travell'd  then  till  health  again  resamed 
Its  former  seat — 1  must  not  say  ie-bloom'd ; 
And  then  I  iill'd,  not  lolh,  that  tavourite  place 
That  has  enrich'd  some  seniors  of  onr  race; 
Patient  and  dull  1  grew ;  my  uncle's  praise 
Was  largely  dealt  me  on  ray  better  days  i 
A  love  of  money — other  love  at  rest — 
Came  creeping  on,  and  settleii  in  my  breast ; 
The  force  of  habit  held  me  to  the  oar. 
Till  I  could  relish  what  I  scoru'd  before : 
1  now  could  talk  and  scheme  iritb  men  of  sense 
Who  deal  for  niillionE,  and  who  sigh  for  pence ; 
And  crew  so  like  them,  that  I  heard  wim  joy 
Old  Blueskin  said  I  was  a  pi'etty  boy ; 
For  I  poEsess'd  the  caution  with  the  zeal. 
That  all  true  lovers  of  Iheir  interest  feel : 
Exalted  paise !  and  to  the  creature  due. 
Who  loves  that  interest  solely  to  pursue. 

But  I  was  sick,  and  sickness  brought  disgust ; 
My  poacB  I  could  not  to  my  profits  trust  i 
Again  some  views  of  brighter  liind  appear'd. 


From  dreams  of  boundless  wealth  I  tlien  arose  J  . 
This  place,  the  scene  of  infant  bliss,  I  chose. 
And  here  I  find  reliel^  and  here  I  seek  repose. 

Yet  much  is  lost,  and  not  yet  much  is  foand. 
But  what  remains,  I  would  believe,  is  sound  ] 
That  first  wild  passion,  that  last  moan  desire, 
Are  feit  no  more ;  but  holier  hopes  require 
A  mind  prepared  and  steady — my  reform 
Has  fears  like  his,  who,  suffering  in  a  storm. 
Is  on  a  rich  but  unknown  aranlry  cast, 
The  fuluro  fearing,  while  he  feels  the  past ; 
Hut  whose  more  cheerful  mind,  with  hope  imbued, 
Sees  llirough  receding  clouds  the  rising  good." 
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og  shone  in  cloudless  beauty  bright ; 
Richard  his  letters  read  with  mudi  delight; 
George  from  his  pillow  rose  in  happy  tone, 
His  bosom's  lord  sat  lightly  on  his  throne ; 
They  read  the  morning  news — they  saw  the  sky 
Inviting  call'd  them,  and  the  earth  was  dry. 

"  The  day  invites  us,  brother,"  said  the  'squire ; 
"  Come,  and  I  'II  show  thee  something  to  admire  : 
We  still  may  beauty  in  our  prospects  trace  ; 
If  not,  we  liave  them  in  both  mind  and  face. 

'T  is  but  two  miles — to  let  such  women  live 
Unseen  of  him,  what  reason  can  I  give  ? 
Why  should  not  Richard  to  the  girls  be  known  ? 
Would  I  have  all  their  friendship  for  my  own  ? 
Brother,  there  dwell,  yon  northern  hill  below, 
Two  favourilo  maidens,  whom  't  is  good  to  know ; 
Yonng,  but  ejporieaced  ;  dwellers  in  a  cot, 
Where  they  sustain  and  dignify  their  lot, 
The  best  good  girls  in  all  our  world  below — 
O!  you  must  know  them — Come  i  and  you  shall 
know. 

If  Phoilxi  comes,  do  you  attend  to  her ; 

And  let  not  Mary  get  a  chattering  press 

Of  idle  girls  to  hear  of  her  distress  ; 

Ask  her  to  wait  till  my  retnrn — and  hide 

From  her  meek  mind  your  plenty  and  your  pride  ; 

Nor  vex  a  creature,  humble,  sad,  and  still, 

By  your  coarse  bounty,  and  your  rude  good-will." 

aid,  the  brothers  haslen'd  on  their  way, 
ill  the  foretaste  of  a  pleasant  day  j 
'  The  morning  purpose  in  the  mind  had  fix'd 
The  leading  thought,  and  that  with  others  mix'd. 

How  well  it  is,"  said  George,  "  when  we  possess 
The  strength  that  bears  us  up  in  our  distress ; 
And  need  not  the  resoaroes  of  our  pride, 
Our  fhll  from  greatness  and  our  wants  to  hide  ; 
But  have  the  spirit  and  the  wish  to  show, 
We  know  out  wants  as  well  as  others  know. 
'T  is  true,  the  rapid  turns  of  fbrtune's  wheel 
Make  even  the  virtuous  and  the  humble  feci : 
They  lor  a  time  must  suffer,  and  but  few 
Can  hear  their  sorrows  and  our  pity  too. 

Hence  all  these  small  expedients,  day  by  day. 

Are  ased  to  hide  the  evils  they  betray  : 

When,  if  onr  pity  chances  to  be  seen. 

The  wounded  pride  retorts,  with  anger  keen. 

And  man's  insulted  grief  takes  refuge  in  his  spleen. 

When  Timon's  board  contdns  a  single  dish, 
Timon  talks  much  of  market-men  and  fish, 
Forgetful  sei-vants,  and  th'  infernal  cook, 
Who  always  spoii'd  whate'er  she  underfooli. 

But  say,  it  tries  us  from  our  height  to  fall. 
Yet  is  not  life  itself  a  trial  all  7 
And  not  a  virtue  in  the  bosom  lives. 
That  gives  such  ready  pay  as  patience  gii'es  ; 
That  pure  submission  to  the  ruling  mind. 
Fii'd,  but  not  forced ;  obedient,  but  net  blind  ; 
The  will  of  heaven  to  make  hei'  own  she  trios, 
Or  makes  her  own  to  heaven  a  sacrilice. 


r.o.Aoi,- 


And  is  there  aright  on  earth  so  rich  or  rare, 
Whose  plaaaurea  may  with  virtue's  paina  compare  3 
This  fmit  of  patience,  this  the  pure  delight, 
That 't  is  s,  tiial  tn  her  Judge's  sight ; 
Her  part  still  thriving  duty  to  sustain, 
Not  spurninff  pleasure,  not  defying  pain ; 
Never  in  triunipli  till  her  race  be  won. 
And  never  fainting  till  her  work  be  done: 

With  thoughts  like  these  they  reach'd  the  village 

And  saw  a  lady  eitling  with  her  book ; 
And  so  engaged  she  heard  not,  till  tlie  men 
Were  at  her  side,  nor  was  she  frighten'd  tlien ; 
But  to  her  ftieiid,  the  squire,  hia  smile  return'd. 
Through  which  the  latent  sadness  be  diacein'd. 

The  stroiiger-brother  at  the  cottage  door 
Was  now  admitted,  and  was  strange  no  more : 
Then  of  an  absent  sister  he  was  lold. 
Whom  they  were  not  at  present  lo  behold ; 
Something  was  said  of  nerves,  and  that  disease, 
Whose  varying  powers  on  mind  and  body  seize, 
Enfeebling  both !— Here  chose  they  to  remain 
One  hour  in  peace,  and  then  return'd  again. 

"  I  know  not  why,"  said  Richard,  "  but  I  feel 
The  wBimest  pity  on  my  bosom  steal 
For  that  dear  maid  !  How  well  her  looks  exprcai 
For  this  world's  good  a  cberish'd  hopeleesness '. 


Lucy  loved  all  that  grew  upon  tlie  ground. 
And  lovehneBB  in  all  things  living  found ; 
Tho  gilded  fly,  the  fern  upon  the  wall. 
Were  nature's  works,  and  admirable  all ; 
Pleased  with  indulgence  of  so  cheap  a  kind. 
Its  cheapness  never  discomposed  her  mind. 


esigna 


It  feels  not  now  the  slirriuge  of  desire ; 
What  now  to  her  is  a]l  the  world  eflleems  ? 
She  is  awake,  and  cares  not  for  its  dreams ; 
But  moves  while  yet  on  eartb,  as  one  above 
Its  hopes  and  fears— its  loathing  and  its  love. 

s'  fete  V 


"The  girls  were  orphans  early;  yet  I  saw, 
When  young,  their  father — bis  profession  law  ; 
He  left  them  but  a  competence,  a  store 
That  made  his  daughter  neither  rich  nor  poor ; 
Not  rich,  compared  with  some  who  dwelt  around ; 
Not  poor,  for  want  tbey  neitlier  feai'd  not  found  i 
Their  guardian  nncla  was  both  kind  and  just, 
One  whom  ft  parent  might  in  dying  trast; 
Who,  in  their  youth,  the  trusted  store  improved. 
And,  when  be  ceased  to  guide  them,  fondly  loved. 

These  sister  beauties  were  in  lact  the  grace 
Of  yon  small  town, — it  was  their  native  place; 
Like  Saul's  famed  daughters  were  the  lovely  twain. 
As  Micah,  Lucy,  and  as  Merab,  Jane  : 
For  this  was  (all,  with  free  commanding  air, 
And  that  was  mild,  and  delicate,  and  fair. 

Jane  Iiad  an  arch  delusive  smile,  that  cbarm'd 
And  threaten'd  loo;  alluring,  it  aiarm'd  ; 
The  smile  of  Lucy  her  approval  told, 
Cheerful,  not  changing ,  neither  kind  nor  cold. 

Wiien  children,  Lucy  love  alone  possess'd, 
Jane  was  more  puntsh'd  and  was  more  caress'd  i 
If  told  the  cliildish  wishes,  one  bespoke 
A  Iamb,  a  bird,  a  garden,  and  a  brook ; 


Jane  had  no  liking  for  such  things  as  these. 
Things  pleasing  her  must  her  superiors  please 
The  costly  flower  was  precious  in.  her  eyes, 
That  sfcil!  can  vary,  or  that  money  buys  ; 
Her  taste  was  good,  but  she  was  still  afraid, 
Till  fashion  sanction'd  the  remarlis  she  made. 

The  sisters  read,  and  Jane  with  some  delight, 

That  men  In  power  attack,  and  ladies  high. 
And  give  broad  hints  that  we  may  know  them  by 
IS  amused  when  sent  to  haunted  rooms, 
le  dark  passage  where  the  spirit  cornea 
once  murder'd  1  then  she  laughing  read, 
And  felt  at  once  tlie  folly  and  the  dread : 

Lc  giris  to  crafty  gipsies  fly. 
And  trust  the  liar  though  they  fear  the  lie; 
Or  as  a  patient,  urged  by  grievous  pains. 
Will  fee  the  daring  quack  whom  he  disdains, 
lo  Jane  was  pleased  to  see  the  beckoning  hand, 
And  trust  the  magic  of  tiie  Radciifie-wand. 

In  her  religion — for  her  mind,  though  light. 
Was  not  disposed  our  better  views  to  slight — 
Her  favourite  authors  were  a  solemn  kind. 
Who  fill  with  dark  mysterious  thoughts  tlie  mind ; 
And  who  with  such  conceits  her  fancy  plied, 
le  her  friend,  philosopher,  and  guide. 

ade  the  Progress  of  the  Pilgrim  one 
To  build  a  thousand  pleasant  views  upon  ; 
'  "  that  connects  us  with  a  world  above 

1  loved  to  fancy,  and  she  long'd  to  prove ; 

Well  would  the  poet  please  her,  who  could  lead 

Her  fancy  forth,  yet  keep  untouch'd  her  creed. 

Led  by  an  early  custom,  Lucy  spied, 
When  sbe  awaked,  the  !3ible  at  bet  side  ; 
That,  ere  she  ventured  on  a  world  of  care. 
She  might  for  trials,  ioys  or  pains  prepare, 
For  every  dart  a  sliield,  a  guard  for  every  snare. 

She  read  not  much  of  high  heroic  deeds. 
Where  man  the  measure  of  man's  power  exoeedaj 
But  gave  lo  luckless  love  and  fete  severe 
Her  tenderest  pity  and  her  sofJest  tear. 

Sbe  mix'd  nol  faitli  with  fable,  but  she  trod 
Right  onward,  cautious  in  the  ways  of  God  ; 
Nor  did  she  dare  to  launch  on  seas  unknown. 
In  seareb  of  trutlis  by  some  adventurers  shown. 
But  her  own  compass  used,  and  kept  a  course  her 

The  maidens  both  their  loyalty  declared. 
And  in  the  glory  of  their  country  shared; 
But  Jane  that  glory  felt  with  proud  delight. 
When  England's  foes  were  vanquish'd  in  the  fight 
While  Lucy's  feelings  for  fjie  brave  who  bled 
Put  all  such  glorious  triumphs  from  her  head. 


CRABBE'S    POETICAL   WORKS. 


They  both  were  frog-al ;  Luey  from  the  fear 

Bui  findB  so  Boarce,  her  sister  from  the  pain 
Thiit  apcings  from  want,  when  treated  with  disdiun. 

Tane  borrow'd  maxiine  ftoni  a  doubting  soiiool, 
And  toolc  for  truth  the  test  of  ridicule; 
Lucy  saw  no  such  virtue  in  a  jeet, 
Truth  was  with  Jier  of  ridicule  a  test. 

They  loved  each  otlier  with  the  warmth  of  yoath, 
With  ardour,  candour,  leiidecneas,  and  truth  i 
And  tliough  their  pleasures  were  not  just  the  same. 
Yet  both  were  pleased  whenever  one  became ; 
Nay,  each  would  rallier  in  the  act  rejoice. 
That  was  th'  adopted,  not  the  native  choice. 

Each  had  a  friend,  and  friends  to  minds  so  foud 

And  good  are  soon  united  in  the  bond ; 

Each  had  a  lover ;  but  it  seem'd  that  fate 

Decreed  that  these  sliould  not  approiimale. 

How  Lucy's  lover  was  a  prudent  swain, 

And  thought,  in  all  things,  what  woald  be  his  gain ; 

The  younger  sister  liret  engaged  his  view, 

But  with  her  beauty  he  her  spirit  knew ; 

Her  face  ho  much  admired,  '  but,  put  the  oaee,' 

Said  lie,  '  I  marry,  what  is  then  a  face  1 

At  first  it  pleases  to  have  drawn  the  lot; 

He  then  forgets  it,  but  his  wife  docs  not ; 

Jane  too,' he  judged,  '  would  be  reserved  and  nice, 

And  many  lovers  had  enhanced  her  price.' 

Thus  thinking  much,  but  hiding  what  he  thought, 
The  prudent  lover  Lucy's  fiivour  sought, 
And  he  succeeded, — she  was  free  from  art, 
And  his  appear'd  a  gentle  guileleSH  heart ; 
Such  she  respected ;  true,  her  sister  found 
His  placid  face  too  ruddy  and  too  round, 
Too  cold  and  inexpressive ;  such  a  face 
Where  you  could  nothing  marfc'd  or  manly  trace, 


Jane  said  he  Wauled  courage ;  Luey  drew 
No  ill  from  that,  though  she  believed  it  too ; 
'  It  is  religious,  Jane,  be  not  severe  ;' 
'Well,  Lucy,  then  it  is  rehgious  fear.' 
Nor  could  the  sister,  great  as  was  her  love, 
A  man  so  lifeless  and  bo  cool  approve. 

Jane  had  a  lover,  whom  a  lady's  prjda 

Might  wish  to  see  attending  at  her  aido. 

Young,  handsome,  sprightly,  and  with  good  address, 

Not  raark'd  for  folly,  error  or  excess  ; 

Yet  not  entirely  fiom  their  censure  free, 

Wno  judge  our  tailings  with  severity ; 

The  very  care  he  look  to  keep  his  name 

Stainless,  with  some  was  evidence  of  shame. 

Jane  heard  of  this,  aJid  she  replied,  '  Enough ; 
Prove  but  the  facts,  and  I  resist  not  proof; 
Nor  is  niy  heart  so  easy  as  to  love 
The  man  my  judgment  bids  me  nat  approve.' 
But  yet  that  heart  a.  secret  joy  confess'd. 
To  find  no  slander  on  the  youth  would  rest ; 


His  was,  in  fact,  such  conduct,  that  a  maid 
Might  think  of  marriage,  and  be  not  afraid  j 
And  she  was  pleased  to  find  a  spirit  hi^h, 
Free  from  all  fear,  that  spurn'd  hypocrisy. 

'  What  fears  my  slater  ?'  said  the  partial  fair, 
For  Lucy  fear'd,— '  Why  tell  me  to  beware  1 
No  smooth  deceitfiil  varnish  can  I  find ; 
i  a  spirit  generous,  fi^ee,  and  kind ; 
And  all  his  flaws  are  seen,  all  floating  in  his  mind. 

little  boldness  in  his  speech.    What  then  ! 
It  is  the  tflifing  of  these  generous  men. 
A  Ultle  vanity,  but— O  I  my  dear, 
They  all  would  show  it,  were  they  all  sincere. 

ame,  agreed ;  we  '11  lend  each  other  eyes 
le  our  fevouriles,  when  they  wear  disguise; 
And  ail  (hose  errors  that  will  then  be  shown 
Huenced  by  the  workings  of  our  own.' 

Thus  Hved  the  sisters,  far  from  power  removed. 
And  far  from  need,  both  loving  and  beloved. 
Thus  grew,  as  myrtles  giow ;  I  grieve  at  heart 
That  f  have  pain  and  eori'ow  to  impart. 
But  so  it  is,  the  sweetest  herbs  that  grow 

Ere  drops  the  blossom,  or  appears  the  fruit. 
Feel  the  vUe  grub,  and  perish  at  the  root ; 
And  in  a  quick  and  premature  decay. 
Breathe  the  pure  fragrance  of  their  life  away. 

A  town  was  near,  in  which  the  buildings  all 
Were  large,  but  one  pre-eminently  tall — 
An  huge  high  hoose.     Without  there  was  an  air 
Of  lavish  cost  i  no  littleness  was  there  ; 
But  room  for  servants,  horses,  whiskies,  gigs. 
And  walls  for  pines  and  peaches,  grapes  and  figs ; 
Bright  on  the  sloping  grass  the  sun-beams  shone, 
And  brought  the  sunjmer  of  ail  ciimalea  on. 
Here  wealth  its  prowess  to  the  eye  display'd, 
And  here  advanced  the  seasons,  Ihere  delay'd  ; 
Bid  the  due  heat  each  growing  sweet  refine. 
Made  the  sun's  light  with  grosser  firs  combine. 
And  to  the  Tropic  gave  the  vigour  of  the  Line. 

Yet,  in  the  master  of  this  wealth,  behold 
A  light  vain  eoscomb  taken  from  his  gold. 
Whose  busy  brain  was  weak,  whose  boasting  heart 

was  cold. 
Oh  !  how  be  lalk'd  to  that  believing  town. 
That  he  would  give  it  riches  and  renown  ; 
Cause  a  canal  where  treasures  were  to  swim, 
And  they  should  owe  their  opulence  to  him  1 
In  lact,  of  riches  he  insured  a  crop. 
So  they  would  give  him  but  a  seed  to  drop. 
As  used  the  alchymlst  his  boasts  to  ma.ke, 
'  I  give  you  millions  for  the  mite  I  take  i' 
The  mite  they  never  could  again  behold, 
The  millions  all  were  Eldorado  gold. 
By  tins  professing  man,  the  country  round 
Was  search'd  to  see  where  money  could  be  found. 
The  thriven  iarmer,  who  had  lived  to  spare, 
Became  an  object  of  especial  care ; 
He  took  the  frugal  tradesman  by  the  hand. 
And  wish'd  him  joy  of  what  ho  might  command" 
And  the  industrious  servant,  who  had  laid 
His  saving  by,  it  was  his  joy  tu  aid  I 


And  HI 


^'d  till  distrust  was  gone. 


Bui  when  to  tiiese  dear  girls  he  fimnd  his  way, 
All  easy,  artless,  innocent  were  they  ; 
When  he  cumpell'd  his  foolish  wife  to  be 
At  once  so  great,  so  humble,  and  so  free ; 
Whom  others  Booghf,  nor  always  with  saccess  1 
But  they  were  both  her  pride  and  happiness ; 
And  she  esleem'd  them,  hat  attended  aUll 
To  the  vile  purpose  of  liet  husband's  will ; 
And  when  she  fis'd  his  snares  about  their  mind 
Respected  those  whom  she  esaay'd  to  blind ; 
Nay  with  esteem  she  some  compaaaion  gave 
To  the  fair  victims  whom  she  would  not  save. 

Tlie  Banker's  wealth  and  kindness  were  her  themes. 
His  geiieroiis  plans,  his  patriotic  scheraea ; 
What  he  had  done  for  some,  a  iavourite  few, 
WImt  for  his  favourites  still  he  meant  to  do ; 
Is'ot  that  he  always  Usfen'd — which  was  hard — 
To  her,  when  speaking  of  her  great  regard 
For  certain  friends — 'but  you,  as  I  may  aay, 
Are  his  own  choioe^I  am  not  jealous — nay  1' 

Then  came  the  man  himself,  uid  came  with  speed, 
As  just  from  business  of  importance  freed  ; 
Or  just  escaping,  came  with  looks  of  iire, 
As  if  he'd  just  attain'd  his  full  desire  ; 
As  if  Prosperity  and  he  for  lift 
Were  wed,  and  he  was  ahowing  ofT  his  wife ; 
Pleased  to  display  his  influence,  and  to  prove 
Himself  the  object  of  her  partiul  love  : 
Perhaps  with  this  waa  jom'd  the  latent  fear. 
The  time  would  come  when  he  would  not  he  dear. 

June  langh^d  at  all  their  visits  and  parade. 
And  cali'd  it  friendship  in  an  hot-house  made  j 
A  style  of  Iriendahip  suited  to  his  taste, 
Brought  on,  and  ripen'd,  like  his  grapea,  in  haete ; 

And  all  the  tricks  and  littlenesa  of  pride ; 

On  all  tlie  wealth  would  creep  the  vulgar  slain. 

And  grandeur  strove  to  look  itself  in  vain. 

Lucy  perceived — but  she  replied, '  why  heed 
Snch  small  defects? — they're  very  kind  indeed!" 
And  kind  they  were,  and  ready  to  produce 
Their  easy  friendship,  ever  fit  for  use ; 
Friendship  that  enters  into  all  affairs. 
And  daily  wants,  and  daily  gets,  repairs. 

Hence  at  the  cottage  of  the  siBtera  stood 
The  Banker's  steed — he  was  so  very  good  ; 
Oft  through  the  roads,  in  weather  ftulor  fair. 
Their  friend's  gay  carriage  bore  the  gentle  pair; 
His  grapes  and  nectarines  woo'd  the  virgins'  hand. 
His  iJool<s  and  rosea  were  at  their  command  ; 
And  eoally  Howers, — he  look  upon  him  shamo 
That  ho  could  purchaae  what  he  could  not  name. 

Lucy  was  vex'd  to  have  such  favours  shown. 
And  they  returning  nothing  of  (heir  own  ; 
Jane  smiled,  and  begg'd  her  sislor  to  believe, — 


Alaa  I  and  more ;  they  gave  their  ears  anil  Dyes, 
His  splendour  oil-times  took  tliem  by  surprise ; 
And  if  in  Jane  appear'd  a  meaning  smile. 
She  gazed,  admired,  and  paid  respect  tlie  while ; 
Would  she  had  rested  there  J   Deluded  maid. 
She  saw  not  yet  the  fatal  price  she  paid ; 
Saw  not  that  wealth,  though  join'd  with  folly,  grew 
In  her  regard  ;  she  smiled,  but  listen'd  too ; 
Nay  would  be  grateful,  she  would  trual  her  aD, 
Her  funded  source, — to  him  a  matter  small ; 
Taken  for  their  aole  ase,  and  ever  at  their  call : 
To  be  improved— he  knew  not  how  indeed, 
But  he  had  methods — and  they  must  succeed. 

This  was  so  good,  that  Jane,  in  very  pride. 
To  spare  him  trouble,  for  a  while  denied  ; 
And -Lucy's  prudence,  though  it  was  alarm'd, 
Waa  by  the  splendour  of  the  Banker  charni'd  i 
What  was  her  paltry  thousand  pounds  to  him. 
Who  would  expend  five  thousand  on  a  whim  ? 
And  then  the  portion  of  his  wife  was  known ; 
But  not  that  she  reserved  it  for  her  own. 

Lucy  her  lover  trustod  with  the  fact, 

And  frankly  aek'd,  'if  he  approved  the  act  I' 

'  It  promised  well,'  he  said ;  ■  he  could  not  teli 

How  it  might  end,  but  sure  it  promised  well ; 

He  had  himself  a  trifle  in  the  Bank, 

And  should  be  sore  uneasy  if  it  sanlt.' 

Jane  from  her  lover  had  no  wish  to  hide 
Her  deed ;  but  was  withheld  by  maiden  pride, 
To  talk  BO  early— as  if  one  were  sure 
Of  being  his ;  she  could  not  that  endure. 
But  when  the  sistors  were  apart,  and  when 
They  freely  spoke  of  their  aftyrs  and  men, 
They  thought  with  pleasure  of  the  sum  improved, 
And  so  presented  to  the  men  they  loved. 

Things  now-  proceeded  in  a  quiet  train ; 

No  cause  appear'd  to  murmur  or  complain  | 

The  moneyed  man,  his  ever-smiling  dame, 

And  their  young  darlings,  in  their  carriage  caino  ; 

Jane's  sprightly  lover  smiled  their  pomp  to  see. 

And  ate  their  grapea  with  gratitude  and  glee, 

But  with  the  freedom  there  was  nothing  mean. 

Humble,  or  forward,  in  hts  freedom  seen ; 

His  was  the  frankness  of  a  mind  that  shows 

It  knows  itself,  nor  fears  for  what  it  knows : 

But  Lucy's  ever  humble  friend  was  awed 

By  the  profusion  he  could  not  applaud ; 

Ho  seem'd  indeed  reluctant  to  partake 

Of  the  collation  that  he  conid  not  make ; 

And  this  was  pleasant  in  tlie  maiden's  view,— 

Was  modesty — was  moderation  too; 

Though  Jane  esteem'd  it  meanness;  and  she  saw 

Fear  in  that  prudence,  avarice  in  that  awe. 

But  both  the  lovers  now  to  town  are  gone, 
By  business  one  is  cali'd,  by  duty  one ; 
While  rumour  rises, — whetlier  false  or  troo 
The  ladies  knew  not — it  waa  known  to  few — 
But  tfear  lliere  was,  and  on  their  guard  ian.friend 
They  for  advice  and  comfort  would  depend 
When  rose  the  day;  meantime  from  fielnioiit  place 
Cams  vile  report,  predicUng  quick  disgrace. 


'T  was  told— the  servants,  who  had  met  to  f  honk 
Their  lord  for  plaeiiig  money  in  hia  Bank— 
Their  kind  free  master,  who  aueh  wage?  gave, 
And  then  increased  whatever  they  could  save — 
They  who  had  heard  lliej  should  their  savings  lose, 
Were  weeping,  swearing,  drinking  at  the  news ; 
And  still  the  more  they  drank,  Ihe  more  they  wept, 
And  swore,  and  rail'd,  and  threaten'd  IJtl  they  slept. 

The  morning  truth  confirm'd  the  evening  dread; 
The  Bank  was  broken,  and  the  Banker  fled  ; 
But  lel^  a  promise  that  his  friends  should  have. 
To  the  last  shiUing— what  his  fortunes  gave. 

The  evil  tidings  reach'd  the  sister-pair. 
And  one  like  Sorrow  looked,  and  one  Despair ; 
They  from  each  other  turn'd  th'  afflicting  look. 
And  loth  and  late  the  painful  silence  broke. 

'  The  odious  villain !'  Jane  in  wrath  began ; 
In  pity  Lucy,  '  the  unhappy  man  ! 

How  will  the  author  of  our  sufferings  foe!  1' 

'  And  let  him  feel,  my  sister,— let  the  woes 

That  ho  creates  be  bane  to  his  repose  ! 

Lot  them  bo  felt  in  his  expiring  hour. 

When  death  brings  all  its  dread,  and  sin.  its  power  : 

Then  let  the  busy  foe  of  mortals  state 

The  pangs  he  caused,  liis  own  to  aggravate  ! 

Wretch  !  when  our  life  was  glad,  our  prospeets  gay. 
With  savage  hand  to  sweep  them  all  away  ; 
And  he  must  know  it — know  when  he  i>eguiled 
His  easy  victims — how  the  villain  smiled  ! 

Oh  !  my  dear  Luey,  could  I  see  him  crave 

The  food  denied,  a  beggar  and  a  slave. 

To  stony  hearts  he  should  with  tears  apply. 

And  Pity's  self  withhold  the  struggling  sigh  ; 

Or,  if  relenting  weakness  should  extend 

Th'  extorted  scrap  that  justice  would  not  lend. 

Let  it  be  potson'd  by  the  curses  deep 

Of  every  wretch  whom  be  compels  to  weep  !' 

'  Nay,  my  sweet  sister,  if  you  thought  such  pain 
Were  his,  your  pity  would  awake  again; 
Your  generous  heart  the  wretch's  grief  would  feel, 
And  you  would  soothe  the  pangs  you  could  not 

'  Oh  !  never,  never,— I  would  still  contrive 
To  keep  the  slave  whom  I  abhorr'd  aUve ; 
His  tortured  mind  with  horrid  fears  to  fill. 
Disturb  his  reason,  and  misguide  his  will ; 
Heap  coals  of  lire,  to  lie  lilie  melted  lead, 
Heavy  and  hot,  on  his  accursed  head ; 
Not  coals  that  mercy  kindles  hearts  to  melt, 
But  he  should  feel  them  hot  as  fires  are  felt ; 
Corroding  ever,  and  through  life  the  same. 
Strong  s^Ccontempt  and  ever-burning  shame  ; 
Let  him  so  wretched  t^el  that  he  may  fly 
To  desperate  thoughts,  and  be  resolved  to  die — 
And  then  let  death  such  frightfiil  visions  give, 
That  he  may  dread  the  attempt,  and  beg  to  live  !' 


Bariow  was  then  in  town  ;  and  there  he  thought 
Of  bliss  to  come,  and  bargains  to  he  bought; 
And  was  returning  homewsrd^when  he  found 
The  Bank  was  broken,  and  his  venture  drown'd. 

'  Ah !  foolish  maid,'  he  cried, '  and  what  wilt  thou 
Say  for  thy  friends  and  their  exeesaes  now  ? 
All  now  ia  brought  completely  to  an  end ; 
What  can  the  spendthrift  now  atford  to  spend  ? 
Had  my  advice  been — true,  I  gave  consent. 
The  thing  was  purposed ;  what  could  I  prevent  ? 

Who  will  her  idle  taste  for  flowers  supply, — 
Who  send  her  grapes  and  peaches  !  let  her  try  ; — 
There's  none  wdl  give  her,  and  she  cannot  buy. 

Yet  would  she  not  be  grateful  if  she  knew 
What  to  my  laith  and  generous  love  was  due  ? 
Daily  to  see  the  man  who  took  her  hand, 
When  she  had  not  a  sixpence  at  command  ; 
Could  I  be  sure  that  such  a  quiet  mind 
Would  be  for  ever  grateful,  mild,  and  kind, 
I  might  comply — but  how  will  Bloomer  act, 
When  he  becomes  acquainted  with  the  fact? 
The  loss  to  him  is  trifling— but  the  fall 
From  independence,  that  to  her  is  all ; 
Now  should  he  marry,  't  will  be  shame  to  me 
To  hold  myself  from  my  engagement  fl-ce ; 
And  should  he  not,  it  will  he  double  grace 
To  stand  alone  m  such  a  trying  case. 

Come  then,  my  Lucy,  to  thy  failbtiil  heart 
And  humble  love  I  will  ray  views  impart, 
Will  see  the  grateful  tear  that  softly  sleola 
Down  the  iair  fkce  and  all  thy  joy  reveals ; 
And  when  I  say  it  is  a  blow  severe. 
Then  will  I  add— restrain,  my  love,  the  tear, 
And  take  this  heart,  so  faithful  and  bo  fond. 
Still  bound  to  thine ;  and  fear  not  for  that  bond.' 


Luey  determined  that  her  lover's  eye 
Should  not  distress  nor  supplication  spy ; 
That  in  her  manner  he  ahoold  nothing  find. 
To  indicate  the  weakness  of  her  mind. 
He  saw  no  eye  that  wept,  no  frame  that  shoo 
No  fond  appeal  was  made  by  word  or  look ; 
Kindness  there  was,  but  join'd  with  some  restj 
And  traces  of  the  late  event  were  faint. 


He  had  expected  tor  his  efforts  praise. 

For  he  resolved  the  drooping  mind  to  raise  ; 

She  would,  he  judged,  he  humble,  and  afraid 

That  he  might  blame  her  rashness  and  upbraid ; 

And  lo  !  he  finds  her  in  a  quiet  state. 

Her  spirit  easy  and  her  air  sedate ; 

As  if  her  loss  was  not  a  cause  for  pain, 

As  if  assured  that  he  would  make  it  gain. — 

Silent  awhile,  he  told  the  morning  news. 
And  what  he  judged  they  might  expect  to  lose  ; 
He  thought  himself,  whatever  some  might  boast, 
The  composition  would  be  small  at  most ; 
Some  shabby  matter,  she  would  see  no  more 
The  tithe  of  what  she  held  m  hand  before. 
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How  did  hei  sister  feel  ?  and  did  she  think 
Bloomer  was  honest,  and  would  never  shrink  ? 
■  But  why  thpt  smile  7  is  loss  like  yours  so  light 
That  it  can  aught  like  merriment  escife  ? 
Well,  he  b  rich,  we  know,  and  can  afford 
To  please  his  ftnpy,  and  to  keep  his  word  ; 
To  him  't  is  nothing ;  had  he  ii&w  a  fear, 
He  must  the  meanest  of>his  Bes  appear : 
Hut  the  true  honour,  as  I  judge  the  ease. 
Is,  both  lo  feel  the  evil,  and  embrace.'       ,    , 


Her. 


a  little  v< 


No  fear  or  hope,  no  dread  or  coetasy : 
Celmly  she  spoke — 'Your  proBpscts,  sir,  and  ■■■■i 
Arc  not  the  same,— their  union  I  decline  ; 
Could  I  believe  the  hand  for  which  you  strove 
Had  yet  its  value,  did  you  truly  love, 
I  had  with  thanks  address'd  yiu,  and  replied, 
■  Wait  til!  your  feelings  and  mj  ->vm  ajbside, 
VVatch  your  afffeelions,  and,  if  slK  they  live. 
What  pride  denies,  my  gratitnua  shoji  give ; 
Ev'n  then,  in  yielding,  I  had  first  believed 
That  I  conferr'd  the  fcvour,  not  received. 


You  I 
Think- 
By 
For  all 


ly,  heat  me — I  imparl 
your  soul,— I  judge  not  of  yoor  heart, 
st  thou  a  being,  to  whom  God  has  lent 
ing  mind,  will  nave  her  bosom  rent 


a  reproaches  ?  Sorrow  will  be  thine, 

11  thy  pity  prompts  thee  lo  resign !   , 

Think'st  thou  that  meekness'  self  would  condescend 

To  take  the  husband  when  she  scorns  the  friend  7 

'B  (he  frankness,  and  rejoice  tor  lite. 

It  burden'd  with  so  poor  a  wile. 


ThoUBI 

Go  !  and  be  happy — teU,  for  the  applause 

Of  hearfs  like  thine,  we  parted,  and  (he  canse 

Give,  as  it  pleases.'    With  a  foolish  look 

That  a  doll  RChool-boy  fixes  on  his  book 

That  he  resigns,  with  mingled  shame  and  joy; 

So  Barlow  went,  oonfijunded  like  the  boy. 

Jane,  while  she  wept  lo  think  her  sister's  pain 
Was  thus  increased,  felt  intinite  disdain  ; 
Bound  as  she  was,  and  wedded  by  the  ties 
Of  love  and  hope,  that  care  and  crafl  despise  i 
She  could  but  wonder  that  a  man,  whose  taste 
And  zeal  fiir  money  had  a  Jew  disgraced. 
Should  lore  her  sister;  yet  widi  this  surprise, 
She  fell  a, little  exultation  rise; 
Hers  was  t  lover  who  had  always  held 
This  man  aa  base,  by  gen  irova  scorn  impeli'd; 
And  yet,  as  one,  of  whoi    for  Lucy's  sake 
He  would  a  civil  distant  notice  take- 
Lucy,  wilh'sadden'd  heart  and  temper  mild, 
Bow'd  to  correction,  like  an  humbled  child. 
Who  feels  the  parent's  kindness,  and  ivhoknows 
,  Such  the  correction  he,  who  loves,  bestows. 

Attending  always,  but  attending  more 
When  sorrow  ask'd  his  presence;  than  before. 
Tender  and  ardent,  with  the  kindest  air 
flame  Bloomer,  fortune's  error  to  repair  ; 
Words  sweetly  soothing  spoke  the  happy  youth. 
With  all  the  tender  earnestness  of  truth. 
There  was  no  doubt  of  his  intention  now— ^ 
He  wilS  his  purpose  with  his  love  avow  ; 
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So  judged  the  maid;  yet,  wailing,  she  admired 

His  still  delaying  what  he  most  desired  ; 

Till,  from  her  spirit's  agitation  free. 

She  might  determine  when  the  day  should  be. 

With  such  fecility  the  partial  mind 

Can  the  best  motives  tor  its  favourites  find. 

Of  this  he  spake  not,  bat  he  stay'd  beyond 

Hie  nsual  hour ;— attentive  still  and  fond;— 

The  hand  Jet  firmer  to  the  hand  he  prest,       , 

And  the  eye  rested  where  it  loved  lorest; 

Then  look  he  certain  freedoms,  jet  so  small  ' 

it  was  prudish  so  the  things  to  call ; 
Things  they  were  not — '  Describe' — tliat  none  cm 

They  had  been  nothing  had  they  not  been  new  i 
It  was  the  manner  and  the  look ;  a  maid. 
Afraid  of  such,  is  fbolifhly  afi-aid  ; 
For  what  could  she  esplain  !  The  piercing  eye 
Of  jealous  feat  Could  nought  amiss  descry. 

But  some  concern  now  rose;  the  youth  would  seek 
Jane  by  herself,  and  then  would  nothing  speak, 
Before  not  spoken ;  there  was  still  delay, 
Vesatious,  wearying,  wilting,  day  by  day. 


more  than  lliis,  unlucky  girl  I  is  thine  ; 
Then  must  the  fondest  views  of  life  resign ; 
And  in  the  very  lime  resign  them  too. 
When  they  were  brightening  on  the  eager  view. 
I  will  be  brief, — nor  have  I  heart  lo  dwell 

imes  they  almost  share  who  paint  them  weU. 
There  was  a  moment's  softness,  and  it  seem'd 

etion  slept,  or  so  the  lover  drcam'd ; 
And  watching  long  the  now  confiding  maid. 
He  thought  her  guardless,  and  grew  les^  afraid ; 
Led  to  the  theme  that  he  had  ^unn'd  before. 
He  used  a  language  he  must  use  no  more — 
For  if  it  answers,  there  is  no  more  need. 
And  no  more  trial,  should  it  not  succeed. 


Then  was  there  lightning  in  that  eye  that  shed 
Its  beams  upon  him, — and  his  frenzy  fled ; 
Abject  and  trembling  at  her  fiwt  he  laid. 
Despised  and  scorn'd  by  tlie  indignant  maid. 
Whose  spirits  in  their  agitation  rose, 
Him,  and  her  own  weak  ])ity,  to  oppose  ; 
As  liquid  silver  in  tho  tube  mounts  high. 
Then  shakes  and  settles  as  the  storm  goes  by. 

While  yet  tlie  lover  stay'd,  the  maid  was  strong. 
But  when  he  fled,  she  droop'd  and  felt  the  wrong-  - 
Felt  the  alarming  chill,  th'  eijfeebled  breath. 
Closed  the  quiftk  eye,  and  sank  in  transient  deatli. 
"lo  Lucy  found  her ;  and  then  first  that  breast 
inew  anger's  power,  and  own'd  the  stranger  gucsl 

And  is  this  love  7  Ungenerous  !  Has  he  too 
Jeen  mean  and  abject  J  Is  no  being  true  V 
For  Lucy  judged  that,  like  her  prudent  sWain, 
Bloomer  had  talk'd  of  what  a  nian  mij'ht  gala ; 
~  le  did  not  think  a  man  on  earth  wits  found, 
wounded  bosom,  while  it  bleeds,  to  wourj] ! 


Thought  not  .thai  mortai  could  ha  ao  unjusi 
Ab  to  deprite  affliction  of  its  ti-iist; 
Tliohglit  not  a  lover  could  the  hope  enjoy,: 
That  must  the  peace,  he  should  pronioSe,  destioyi 
Thought  not,  ill  fkcl,-tlmt  in  the  wdrfii  were  those. 
Who,  to  their  tenderest  friends,  are  worse  tlian  foes. 
Who  win  the  heart,. deprive  it  of  its  care, 
Then  plant  remorse  nnd  desolation  there. 

All '.  cruel  he,  who  coji  tlial  heart  deprive 
or  all  that  keeps  i^  energy  alive ;. 
Can  see  eouaign'd  to  eliame  Ihs  truallng  fair. 
And  turn  confiding  fondneas  tO'deapacr'; 
To  watch  that  time— a  name  ia  not  aasign'd 
■   For  crime  so  odious,  nor  shall  leaminf  Cud. 
Now,  from  Chat  day  has  Lucy  laid  nsiu 
Her  proper  cares,  to  be  her  slater's  guide. 
Guard,  and  protector.     At  their  uniSe's  iarin 
They  past  the  period  of  tHeir.  first  alarm. 
But. soon  retired,  nor  was  he  grieved  to  ieam 
They  made  their  own  affaire  their  own  coneem. 

I  knew  pot  then  their  worth  ;■  ojid,  had  I  known, 
Could  not  tho  kindness  of  a  irleiid  have  shown ; 
For  men  they  dreaded  ;  they  a  dwelling  sought,    . 
And  there  the  children  of  the  village  taoghtj 
There,  firm  and  patient,  Luey  stilfdeilends 
Vpon  her  elibrts,  not  upon  her  friends; 
She  is  with  persevering  strength  endued, 
And  can  be  cheerful — for  she  will  be  good. 
Jane  too  will  strive  the  daily  f  aalis  to  wiare, 
That  so  employment  may  contend  with  care ; 
Not  power,  but  will^  she  shows,  and  looks  about 
On  her  small  people,  who  come  in  and  oiit; 
And  seema  of  what  they  need,  or  she  can  do,  in 

There  aifa  the  chubby  crew  on  seats  around. 
While  ahe,  all  rueful  at  the  sight  and  aovmd. 
Shrinks  from  the  free  approachea  of  the  tribe. 
Whom  she  attempts  lamenting  to  describe. 
With  stains  the  idlers  gather'5  in  their  way, 
.  The  ^mple  stdns  of  mud,  and  mould,  and  clay, 
And.compouiid  of  the  afreets,  of  what  we  dare  not 

With  hair  unoorab'd,  grimed  face,  and  piteous  look, 
Each  heavy  student  takes  the  odious  book. 
And  on  the  Udy  caata  a  glance  of  fear, 
Who  draws  the  garment  close  as  ho  comes  nes 
She  then  for  LtiCy's  mild  forbearance  tries. 
And  from  her  pupils  turns  her  brilliant  eyes, 
Makmg  new  effia-ta,  and  with  some  success, 
To  ]iaj  atfonlion  while  the  students  gueasi 
Who  to  the  gentler  mistress  fiiin  would  glide, 
yAnd  dread  their  station  at  the  lady's  side. 


•finch  is  their  fate ; — there  is  a  friendly  lew 
Whom  Ihey  receive,  and  there  is  chance  (or  you ; 
Their  eohooJ,  and  something  galher'd  from  thi 

wreck 
0f  that  bad  Bank,  keeps  poverty  in  check; 
And  true  respect,  and  high  regard,  are  theirs. 
The  children's  profit,  and  the  parent's  prayejs. 
With  Lucy  rests  tho  one  pecohar  care, 
That  few  must  see,  and  nolle,  with  her  may  share ; 
Ware  dear  than  hope  can  be,  more  sweet  than  pli 


For  her  sad  sister  needs  the  care  of  love 

That  will  direct  her,  that  will  not  reprove. 

But  waits  to  warn :  for  Jane  will  walk  alone. 

Will  sing  in  low  and  melancholy  tone ; 

Will  read  or  write,  or  lo  her  plants  will  run 

To  shun  her  friends, — alas !  her  thoughts  lo  shun. 

It  is  not  love  alone  disturbs  her  rest. 
But  loss  of  all  that  ever  hope  poseess'd; 
friends  ever  kind,  life's  lively  pleasures,  case. 
When  her  enjoyments  could  no  longer  please  ; 
These  were  her  comforts  then!  she  has  no  more 
of  these. 


Fits  of  long  silence  she  endures,  then  talks 
Too  much — with  too  much  ardour,  as  she  walks ; 
But  sUll  the  alnuba  that  she  admires  dispense 
Their  balmy  freshness  to  the  hurried  sense, 
And  she  will  watch  their  progress,  and  attend 
Her  flowering  fevourites  as  a  giiardian  friend ; 
To  BUU  or  shade  she  will  hersweeta  remove, 
And  here,  she  says,  i  aifij  with  safety  love. 

But  there  are  hours  when  oh  that  bosom  steals 
A  rising  terrorf^then  indeed  ahe  feela  ;— 
Feels  how  she  loved  the  promised  good,  and  how 

failure  of  (he  promise  now. 
Tliat  other,  spoiler  did  as  jobbers  do. 
Made  poor  our  afate,  but  not  disgraceful  too. 
This  apoiler  shames  me,  and  I  look  within 
To  find  some  cause  that  drew  him  on  to  sin ; 
He  and  the  wretch  who  could  thy  worth  forsake 
Are  the  fork'd  adder  and  tho  loathesome  snake  : 
Thy  anake  could  aUp  in  viliain-iear  away, 
"""' '--'--  fang  to  fasten  on  his  prey. 
Oh;  n 
With  a! 

A  wife  caresaing,  and  ci 
Whom  he  would  guide,  adviae,  consult,  defend, 
And  make  his  equal; — then  I  fondly  thought 
Among  superior  creatures  to  be  brought ; 
And  while  with  them,  delighted  to'  heboid 
No  eye  averted,  and  no  bosom  cold ; — 
Then  at  my  home;  a  mother,  to  embrace 

My Oh  1  my  sister,  it  was  surely  base  ! 

1  might  forget  the  wrong,  I  cannot  the  disgrace. 

Oh  '■  when  I  saw  that  triumph  in  his  eyes, 

I  felt  ray  spirits  with  his  own  ariSe ; 

1  call'd  it  joy,  and  said,  the  generous  youth 

Laughs  at  my  loss — no  tr^t  for  his  truth  ; 

It  is      -iile  he  can  not  lament, 

A  Boni  Hit  equal  to  bis  annual  rent ; 

And  yet  tliat  loss,  the  cause  of  every  ill; 

Has  made  me  poor,  anil  him — ' 


r,  my  Jane,  and  far  below' 


And  shall  such  losa. 


e  mjured  sufferer  thou  ; 


n.,.„^,Googlc 
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Lose  I  not  hopo,  life's  cordia],  und  the  views 
Of  an  aspiring  spiiil?— Ol  I  lose 
Whate'er.  Ihe  happy  lije],  wliate'er  Iha  sanguine 
choose. 

Would  I  raald  Ipae  this  blttar  sense  of  wrong. 
And  sleep  in  peace— bat  it  will  not  be  lung !  , 
And  here  is  eomsthing,  Luc^,  in  my  brain. 


-it  is 


to  beckoitiiig  hand  I  see, 
no  VQice  1  near  mat  comes  alone  to  mo  : . 
It  IB  not  death,  but  changti  i  I  am  not  how 
As  I  was  once, — nor  can  I  tell  you  hoiv ; 
Nor  is  it  madness,^— ask,  and  yoa  shall  litid 
In  my  repliea  the  soundness  ^f  ray  mind : 
Oh  '.  I  shuuld  be  a  trouble  all  Aay  long, 
A,  very  tormenS,  if  my  head  were  wrong.' 

At  times  there  is  upon  her  ieatures  seen. 
What  moves  suspicion — she  is  too  serene. 
Sue!)  is  the  motion  of  a  drunken  man. 
Who  steps  eodatfily.  Just  fo  show  he  Can. 
Absent  ai  times  she  will  her  mother  call. 
And  ecy  at  mid-day,  'then  good  night  tooU.' 

But  most  she  thinks  there  will  some  good  ensue 
From  sometliing  done,  or  what  she  is. to  do ; 
Long  wiapt  in  silence,  she  will  then  assume 
An  sir  of  business,  and.  shake  oEf  her  gloom ; 
Then  cry  esulling, '  Oh  1  it  must  sucpeBd, 
There  are  ten  thousand  readers — all  men  read  i 
There  are  my  writings, — yoo'  shall  never  spend 
Your,  precious  moments  to  so  poor  an  end ; . 
Our  peasants'  children  may  be  taught  by  fhbse 
Who  have  no  poivers  each  wonders  to  compose ;  ■ 
So  let  me  call  them, — what  the  world  allows, 
Surely  a  poet  without  shame  B.vowa  ; 
Come,  let  us  count  wiiat  nurabura  we  believe 
Will  buy  our  work — Ah!  8ister,do  you  grieve? 
You  weep;  there's  something  I  have  said  amiss, 
And  vex'd  mj  sister — What  a  world  is  this ! 
And  how  I  wander ', — Where  has  fancy  run  ? 
Is  there  no'poem  1   Have  1  nothing  done  1 
Forgive  me,  Lucy,  I  had  fix'd  my  eye. 
And  so  my  mind,  on  works  that  cannot  die  : 
Marmwit  and  Lara  yonder  in  the  case. 
And  BO.  I  put  ine  in  the  poet's  place. 

Sffll,  be  not  frighten'd ;  it.is  but  a  dream : 
I  am  not  lost,  bewilder'd  though  I  seem. 
I  will  obey  thee — but  suppress  thy  fear — 
I  am  at  ease, — then  why  that  silly  tear  V 
Jane,  as  these  melancholy  fits  invade 
The  busy  fancy,  seeks  the  deepest  shade ; 
She  walks  in  ceaseless  hurry,  till  her  mind 
WiU  short  rapose  In  verse  and  music  find  ; . 
Then  her  own' songs  to  sofne  soft  tune  she  sings. 
And  laughs,  and  calls  them  melancholy  things. 
Not  frenzy  all ;  in  some  her  erring  Muse         , 
Will  sad;  afflicting,  tender  girains  infuse; 
Sometimes  on  dei^  she  will  her  lines  compose. 
Or  give  her  serious  page  of  solemn  prose; 
And  still  those  favourite  plants  her  fancy  please; 
And  give  to  care  and  anguish  rest  and  ease. 


'  Let  mo  not  have  this  gloomy  view. 

About  My  room,  around  my  bed ; 
But  morning  roses,  wet  with  dew. 

To  cool  my  burning  brows  instead. 
As  fiow'rs  ll^bonce  in  Eden  gtew, 

Let  them  their  fragrant  spirits  shed, 
And  every  day  the  sweets  renew, 

TiU  I,  a  fading  flower,  am  dead. 

Oh!  let  the  herbs  I  loved  to  rear 

Give  to  my  sense  their  pcitii mod  breath 
Let  them  be  placed  about  my  bierj 

And  grace  the  gloomy  house  of  death. 
I  'II  have  my  grave  beneath  an  hill. 

Where  only  Lney's  self  shall  know ; 
Where  runs  the  pure  pellucid  rilt 

Upon  its  gravelly  bed ,  below ; 
There  violets  on  the  borders  blow;, 

And  insects  their  soft  light  display. 
Till,  as  the  morning  sun-beams  glow, 

The  cold  phosphorie  fires  decay. 

That  is  the  grave  to  Lucy  shown, 

The  soil  a  pure  and  silver  sand, 
The  green  cold  moss  above  it  grown, 

Unpluck'd  of  ail.  but  maiden  hand  ; 
In  virgin  earth,  till  then  unturn'd. 

There  let  my  maiden  form  be  laid, 
Npr  let  my  changed  clay  be  spurn'd. 

Nor  for  new  guest  that  bed  be  made. 

There  will  the  lark,— -the  Iamb,  in  sport, 

In  air, — on  earth, — securely  play. 
And  Lucy  to  my  grave  resoyl, 

As  innocent,  hut  not  so  gay. 
I  will  not  have  the  Churchyard  ground, 

With  bones  all  black  and  ugly  grown. 
To  press  ray  shivering  body  round, 

Or  on  my  wasted  liml&bB  thrown. 

With  ribs  and  sliullfi  I  will  not  sleep, 

In  clammy  beds  of  aild  bhie  clay, 
Through  which  the  ri.njj-ad  earth-worms  creep, 

And  on  the  shrouder'  bosom  prey  i- 
I  will  not  have  the  bell  proclaim 

When  those  sad  mmtiage.rites  begin. 
And  boys,  without  regari  or  shame,  . 

Press  th^vile  mouldering  ma^es  in. 

Say  not,  it  is  beneath  my  care  i 
I  cannot  these  cold  truths  allow ; 

These  thoughts  may  not  afflict  me  ftere. 
But,  oh  I  they  vex  and  tease  me  now. 

'  That  man  a  maiden's  grave  may  trace. 
But  Itjou,  nly  Lucy,  come  aJnnfe, 
And  let  affection  find  (he  piai^o. 

O  !  take  me  from  a  world  I  hale. 

Men  ci'uel,  selfisli,  sensual,  cold  ; 
And,  in  so^e  pure. and  blessed  state. 

Let  me  my  sister  minds  behold  ; 
From  gross  and  sordid  views  refined. 

Our  heaven  of  spotless  lovp  to  share, 
For  only  generous  souls  design'd, 

And  not  a  man  to  meet  us  there.' 


r.orioi,- 


The  Morning  Ride — ConverBation— Charael* 
one  wliom  they  meet  —  pis  early  Habits  and 
Mode  of  Thinking— The  Wife  whom  he  would 
ehoosB — The  one  chosen — His  Attempts  lo  teach 
—In  Hislory  —  In  Botany— The  Lady's  Frofi- 
cienoy— Hia  Complaint— Her  Defenco  and  Tri- 
umph— The  Trial  ends. 


"  Whom  paBs'd  we  musing  near  (he  woodman's  shed, 
Whose  horse  not  only  earried  him  but  led, 
That  his  grave  rider  might  have  slept  the  time, 
Or  solved  a  probleni,  or  composed  a  rhyme  7 
A  more  ahstraeted  man  within  my  view 
Has  never  come — He  reeolleoted  you." 


"Yes,— 


a  thoughlfiil — thinks  the  whole  day 


Deeply,  and  chiefly  that  he  once  thought  wrong; 
He  thought  K  strong  and  kindred  tnind  to  trace 
Jn  the  soft  outlines  of  a  trifler's  fooe. 


d  the  butler  and  the  cook  sorprise. 
Who  lieten'd  to  his  Latin  exercise  ; 
The  matron's  self  the  praise  of  Finch  avow'd, 
He  was  so  serious,  and  he  read  so  loud  : 
But  yat,  with.all  this  folly  and  conceit, 
The  lines  he  wrote  were  elegant  and  neat ; 
And  early  promise  in  his  mind  appear'd 
Of  noble  efforts  when  by  reason  clear'd. 

And  when  he  spoke  of  wives,  the  boy  would  say. 
His  should  bo  skiird  in  Greek  and  algebra; 
For  who  would  talk  with  one  to  whom  his  themes. 
And  favourite  studies,  were  no  more  than  dreams? 
For  this,  though  cogrteoas,  gentle,  and  humane, 
The  boys  contemn'd  and  hated  him  as  vain, 


In  after  life,  the  i 

"  At  least  they  form'd  his  wishes,  they  were  yet 
The  favourite  views  on  which  his  mind  was  set; 
He  quaintly  s»id,  how  happy  mast  they  prove. 
Who,  loving,  study — or  who,  studious,  love ; 
Who  feel  their  minds  with  seiehces  imbued. 
And  their  warm  hearts  by  beauty's  force  subdued. 

His  widow'd  mother,  who  the  world  had  seen. 
And  better  judge  of  either  sex  had  Seen, 
Told  him  that  jilpt  aa  their  affairs  were  placed, 
In  so,me  respects,  he  must  forego  his  tasle ; 
That  every  beauty,  both  of  forpi  and  mind, 
Moat  be  by  him,  if  unendoWd,  reeign'd  ; 
That  wealtli  was  wanted  for  their  joint  affairs ; 
His  sisters'  portions  and  the  .Hall's  repairs. 


The  son  assenled~^nd  the  wife  must  bring 
Wealth,  learning,  beauty,  ere  he  gave  the  rmg  j 
But  as  &ese  merits,  when  they  ^1  unite, 
Aro  not  produced  in  every  soil  and  site ; 
And  when  produced  are  not  the  Certain  gain 
Of  hira  who  would  these  precious  things  obtain; 
Our  patient  student  waited  many  a  year. 
Nor  saw  Ibis  phcentK  in  hla  walks  appear. 
But  as  views  mended  1)1  the  joint  estate, 
He  would  a  something  in  his  points  abate ; 
Give  him  but  learning,  beauty,  temper,  sense. 
And  he  would  then  the  happy  stale  eommenoe. 
The  mother  sigh'd,  but  she  at  Inst  agreed. 
And  now  the  son  was  liliely  to  succeed ; 
Wealth  is  substantial  good  the  fates  allot. 
We  know  we  have  il,  or  we  have  it  not ; 
But  all  those  graces,  which  men  highly  rate. 
Their  minds  ^emsclvcs  imagine  and  create ; 
And  tberefore  Finch  was  in  a  way  to  And 
A  good  that  much  depended  on  his  mind. 
He  look'd  around,  observing,  till  he  saw 
Augusta  Dallas  ',  when  he  lelt  an  awe 
Of  so  much  beauty  and  commanding  grace. 
That  well  became  tiie  honours  of  her  race  r 

This  lady  never  boasted  of  the  trash 

That  cdmmerce  brings  :  she  never  spoke  of  cash , 

The  gentie  blood  that  ran  in  every  vein 

At  all  such  notions  blush'd  in  pure  disdain. — 

Wealth  "once  relinquish'd,  there  was  all  beside. 
As  Finch  believed,  that  could  adorn  a  bride  ; 
He  could  not  gaze  upon  the  ibriii  and  air. 
Without  concluding  all  was  right  and  iair  ; 
Her  mild  but  dignified  reserve  supprest 
All  free  mquiry— but  his  raind  could  rest, 
Assured  (hat  all  was  well,  and  in  that  view  was  blest 

And  now  he  asked,  '  am  I  the  happy  man 
Who  can  deserve  her  ?  is  there  one  who  can  V 
His  mother  told  him,  he  possess'd  the  land 
That  puts  a  mau  in  heart  to  ask  a  hand  ; 
All  who  possess  it  feel  they  bear  about 
A  spell  that  puts  a  speedy  end  to  doubt ; 
But  finch  WRS  modest—'  May  it  then  be  thoncht 
That  she  can  so  be  gained  T* — '  She  may  be  sought ;' 
'  Can  love  with  iand  be  won  ?'  '  By  land  is  beauty 

bought 
Do  not,  dear  Charles,  with  indignation  glow, 
All  value  that  the  want  of  which  they  know ; 
Nor  do  I  blame  her  J  none  that  worth  denies : 
Bot  can  my  son  he  sure  of  what  he  buys  7 
Beauty  she  luts,  but  with  it  Can  .you  find 
The  inquiring  spirit,  or  the  studious  mind  ? 
This  will  thou  need  who  art  to  thinking  prone. 
And  minds  vnpair'd  had  better  think  alone ; 
Then  how  nnhappy  will  the  husband  be. 
Whose  sole  associate  spoils  his  company  ?' 
This  he  would  try  ;  but  all.  such  trials  prove 
Too  mighty  for  a  man;disp6aed  to  love ; 
He  whom.thamagioof  a  face  enchains 
But  little  knowledge  of  tiie  mind  obtains  ; 
If  by  his  lender  heart  'the  man  is  led. 
Ha  finds  how  erring  is  the  soundest  head. 


.Goo*;!'' 


TALES  OF  THE    HALL. 


She  hajl  a  studied  flatterj  in  her  look, 
She  could  he  seen  retiring-  with  a  book  f 
She- by  attending  to  hia  speech  could  prove, 
That  she  lor  learning  had  a  fervent  love  ; 
Yet  love  alane  ^e  morfeetJy  declared. 
She  must  be  spared  inquiry,  and  was  spured ; 
Of  her  poor  studies  she  was  not, so  weuk. 
As  in  his  pcesenf  e,  or  at  all,  to  speak ; 
But  to  diseonrsa   "i'.h  him — wh    nil  agreed. 
Has  read  eo  muun,  would  be  a|>3urd  indeed ; 
Ask  nrhDt  he  might,  she  was  so  much  a  dunce 
She  would  oonfeee  her  ignorance  at  once, 

AH  this  the  man  believed  not, — doom'd  lo  grieve 
For  this  belief,  he  this  would  not  believe : 
tio  I  he  was  quite  in  raptores  (o  discern 
That  love,  and  that  avidi^  to  learn. 
'Could  she  have  lound,'  she  said,  'a  friend,  a  guide, 
Like  him,  to  study  had  lieen  dl  her  pride ; 
But,  doom'd  so  long  lo  frivolous  employ, 
How  could  she  those  superior  views  enjoy'! 
The  day  might  come — a  happy  day  for  her, 
When  she  might  ciioose  the  ways  she  would  pre- 
fer.' 

Then  too  he  learn  d,  in  accidental  wajr. 
How  much  she  grieved  to  lose  the  given  day 
In  dissipation  wild,  in  visitation  gay. 
Happy,  most  happy,  must  the. woman  prove 
Who  proudly  looks  on  him  she  vows  lo  love ; 
Who  can  her  humble  acquisitions  stale, 
That  he  will  praise,  at  least  will  tolerate. 

Still  the  cool  mother  sundry  doubts  esprcK'd, — 
'  How  !  is  Augusta  graver  than  (he  rest  7 
There  are  three^othel's;  they  are  not  inclined 
To  feed  with  precious  food  the  empty  mind : 
Vyhence  this  strong  relish  ?'  '  It  is  very  strong,' 
Replied  the  son, '  aud  hue  posseesM  her  long. 
Increased  indeed,  I  may  presume,  by  views, — 
We  may  suppose — all !  may  she  not  refuse  V 


Thej  soon  were  wedded,  and  the  nymph  appear'd 
By  all  her  promised  exeallenoe  endear'd  ; 
Her  words  were  kind,  were  cautious,  and  were  fev 
And  she  was  proud — of  what  her  husband  knew. 

Weeks  pass'd  away,  some  five  or  sii,  before, 
Bleas'd  m  the  present.  Finch  could  think  of,  more 
A  montlii  was  next  upon  a  journey  spent, 
When  to  the  Lakes  the  fond  companions  went; 
Then  the  gaj-  town  received  them,  and,  at  last, 
IT ._  .1 5jg„^  jpujj  imj  ^if^  tiiey  pass') 


And  now  in  quiet  way  they  came  to  live    * 
On  what  their  fortune,  love,  and  hopes  would  givb. 
The  honeyed  moon  had  nought  but  silver  rays. 
And  shone  benignly'  on  their  early  days ;  . 
The  second  moan  a  light  less  vivid  shed. 
And  now  the  silver  rajs  were  tinged  with  lead. 
They  now  began  io  look  beyond  the  Hall, 
And  think  what  friends  would  make  a  morninQ'- 
■      call; 


'Tmjss  now  no  longer  'just  what  yon  approve,' 
But '  let  the  wild  fowl  be  to-day,  my  love.' 
In  fact  the  senses;  drawn  aside  by  force 
Of  a  strong  passion,  sought  their  usual  course. 

Now  lo  har  music  would  the  wife  repair. 
To  wliich  he  listen'd  once  with  eager  air ; 
When  there  was  so  much  harmony  wltiiin. 
That  any  note  was  sure  its  way  to  wiu; 
But  now  the  sweet  melodious  tones  were  sent 
From '  the  struck  chords,  and  none  cared  where  llie; 

Full  well  we  know  that  many  a  favourite  air. 
That  charms  a  party,  tails  to  charm  a  pair ; 
And  as  Aug-usla  play'd  she  look'd  around, 
To  see  if  one  was  dying  at  the  sound : 
But  all  were  gone — a  husband,  wrapt  in  gloom, 
SCatk'd  careless,  listless,  up  and  down  the  rooin. 

And  now  'tis  time  lo  fill  that  ductile  mind 
With  knowledge,  from  his  stores  of  various  kind: 
His  mother,  in  a  peevish  mood,  had  ask'd, 
■  Does  your  Augusta  profit  1  is  she  task'd  V 

'  Madam !'  he  cried,  offended  with  her  looks, 

'  There 's  time  for  all  things,  and  not  all  for  books 

On  points  of  learning,  is  a  thing  I  hate — ' 


Finch  was  tdo  angry  lor  a  man  so  wise. 
And  said,  '  Insinuation  I  despise  ! 
Nor  do  I  wish  to  have  a  mind  so  full 
Oflearned  trash — it  makes  a  woman  dull; 
Let  it  suffice,  tiiat  I  in  her  discern 
An  aptitude,  and  a  desire  to  learn. — ' 

The  matron  smiled,  but  she  observed  a  frown 
On  her  son's  brow,  and  calmly  sat  her  down  i 
Leaving  the  truth  to  "nrae,  who  solves  oar  doubt, 
By  bringing  his. all-glorjous  daughter  out — 
Truth  !  for  whose  beauty  all  their  love  profess, 
And  yet  how  many  tiiink  it  ugliness '. 

'  Auijusta,  love;'  said  Finch, '  while  you  engage 
In  that  embroidery,  let  me  read  a  page ; 
Suppose  it  Hgme'sj  indeed  he  takts  a  side, 
But  still  an  author  need  not  be  our  guide ; 
And  OB  be  writes  with  elegance  and  ease. 
Do  now  attend — he  will  be  sur^  lo  please. 
Here  at  the  Revolution  we  commence, —  ' 
We  dale,  you  know,  our  liberties  from  hence.' 

'  Ves,  sure,'  Augusta  rtnswer'd  with  a  smile, 
'  Our  teacher  alwi-.ys  lalk'd  nbouthia  style ; 
When  we  about  (he  Eeyolution  read. 
And  how  the  martyrs  to  the  flames  were  led  j 
The  good  old  blsl^ops,  1  Girget  their  names. 
Butlhey  ward  ell  ccnnmitted  to  the  flames  i 
Maidens  and  widows,  1m  ohelbrs  and  wives,-    , 
The  very  babes  and  suckling  lost  tlieir  lives. 
I  read  it  all  in  Guthrie  at  the' school, — 
What  low  !— I  knoif  you  took  me  for  a  fool ! 
There  were  fi«.  hi  shops  laken  from  the  stall. 
And  twf^ty  widows,  I  remember  all; 


TruB,  trOB,  my  love,  bill  yon  mistake  the  Ihing,- 
Thc  Revolution  that  made  William  king 
Is  what  1  mean  ;  the  Eeforination  you, 
In  Edivacd  and  Elizabeth.' — "T.is  trns  r 
But  the  nice  reading  is  the  love  betwBBM 
The  bra.velord  Essex  and  Ihe  cruel  queen  ; 
And  how  he  sent  the  ring  to  save  liis  head. 
Which  the  false  lady  kept  till  he  was  dead. 

Thie  is  all  troe  :  novf-read,  and  1  'II  attend  ; 
But  was  not  she  a  most  deceitful  .friend  1 

e,  and  treacherous  thing,  ■ 


And  'God  forgive  you!'  was  the  word  she  Bai 

'Mot  I  for  certub :' Come,  I  will  attend, 

So  read  the  Revolutions  to  an  end.' 

Finch,  with  a  ^iriid,  strange,  inquiring  look. 

Softly  and  slowly  laid  aside  the  book 

With  sigh  inaudible— 'Come,  never  heed,' 


They  VI 


t  leiE 


a  through  their  wood  a 


In  Geldi  and  Janes,  and  falL'd  of  phnt=  and  lo\i 
And  lovea  of  plants — SaidFineh    'Augusta,  dei 
You  EBid  you  loved  to  learn, — were  you  smcere 
Do  you  remember  that  you  told  me  once      ' 
How  much  you  grieved  and  eaid  you  were  a  dunce? 
That  11,  voa  wanted  information     Say 
What  \  oold  yoa  learn  1  I  will  direct  your  way' 

'Goodness"  aaidahe, '  what  meanings  you  discern 

In  a  few  worda  '  I  said  I  wish'd  to  learn. 

And  BO  I  tbmk  I  did  ,  and  you  replied, 

The  wish  w  as  ^ood    what  would  you  now  beside ' 

Did  not  you  Biy  it  ahow'd  an  ardent  mind  , 

Ani  pray  what  more  do  you  expect  to  find  )' 

'  My  dear  Augusta,  could  you  wish  mdeed 
For  any  knowledge,  and  not  then  proceed  7 
1'hat  IS  not  w  ishing ' 

'  Mercy  '  how  yon  t«aK  ' 
You  knew  I  said  it  with  a  view  to  please , 
A  compliment  to  you,  and  quite  enough, — 
"i  ou  «  ould  not  kill  me  with  that  puidinsr  si  ift  ' 
Sure  I  might  say  I  Hish'd ,  but  that  !■*  stiU 
Far  from  a  promise    it  is  not, — '  I  will ' 

'  But  come,  to  show  you  that  I  »il!  not  hide 
My  proper  laJenls  you  shall  be  my  guide , 
And  lady  Boothby,  when  we  meet,  shall  cry, 
iSiie  's  quite  as  good  a  botanist  as  I ' 

'  Biffht,  my  Augusta ,'  and,  in  manner  grave, 
Fmch  his  first  leisure  on  the  scienee  gave , 
An  introduction, — and  he  said  '  My  dear 
Yom  thought  was  happy, — let  us  perseiere  , 
And  let  no  trifling  cause  our  W6rk  retatd  — ' 
Agieed  tiie  lady,  but  she  ftat'd  it  hard 

Jfjiv  o'e)  the  giwmdslhiy  rambled  many  a  iiile, 
,He  shiw  d  the  flow  rs  the  sUmma,  the  =tyle 


Calk  and  corol,  pericarp  arid  friiit. 
And  all  the  plant  produces,  branch  and  root; 
Of  these  ho  treated, 'every  varying  shape, 
Till  poor  Augusta  panted  to' escape; 
He  show'd  the  various  foliage  plants  produce. 
Lunate  and  lyrate,  runcinate,  retuse ; 
Long  were  the  learned  words,  and  urged  witli  force, 
Panduriform,  pinnaliiid,  premDrse, 
Latent,  and  patent,  jSpuloua,  and  p]s,na, — 
'Oh  !'  said  the  p(ipil, '  it  will  turn  my  brain.' 
'  Fear  not,'  he  answer'd,  and  again,  intent 
To  fill  that  mind,  o'er  class  and  order  went ; 
And  stopping', '  Now,'  said  he, '  my  lose,  attend.' 
'  I  do,'  said  she,'  but  when  will  be  an  end  3' 
When  wa  have  made  sohie  progress,-^now  begin, 
Which  ia  the  stigma,  show  me  with  the  pin : 
Come,  I  have  told  yiu,  dearest,  let  me  see. 
Times  lery  many    -tell  it  now  to  me.' 

'S^g-^-       ^1  ,iw,— the  things  with  yellow  heads, 
That  owed  ■.ii:  duet,  and  grow  upon  tlie  threads ; 
You  call  them  wives  and  husbands,  but  you  know 
That  is  a  joke— hare,  look,,  and  I  will  sliow 
AJJ  I  remember.' — Doleful  was  the  look 
Of  the  preceptor,  when  he  shut  hia  hook, 
{The  system  bioughl  to  aid  them  in  their  vew  ) 
'  --■  low  with  Bighs  retum'd— '  It  viiU  not  do 


1  ouppoie, 


handsome  face  first  !ed  him 

There  must  be  talent  with  such  looks' t , 

The  want  ot  talent  taoght  hira  now  to  tind 
The  face  less  handsome  witli  so  poor  a  mind , 
And  half  the  beauty  feded,  when  he  found 
Hischtrish'd  hoptBueie  fallirg  to  the  ground. 

Fmch  lost  hzo  spu'it ,  but  e'en  then  ha  souaht 
For  fani,ifld  powers     she  might  in  time  be  taught 

was  nothmg  m  that  mmd  to  fror 
The  fevounle  study  did  not  yet  appear  — 

he  e^ress'd  a  doubt  if  she  could  look 
For  file  ™cceeding  mmules  on  a  book  , 
When,  with  awaken'd  spirit  she  replied 
™  iistalten,  and  she  would  be  tried  ' 

n  ith  this  delighted,  he  new  hopef  etpress'd, — 
'  How  do  I  know  ' — She  may  ibide  the  test ' 
Men  I  have  known,  and  famous  in  tlieir  day, 
"  '       fero  by  chance  directed  in  their  »ay 

been  hasty — Well,  Vuggata,  wtli. 
What  la  your  faTourita  reading  7  prithee  tell , 
Our  different  tastes  may  dififerant  books  rctiuire,— 

ay  not  peruse,  and  yet  admire 
Do  then   explain —' Good  Heaven"  said   the,  in 

How  do  I  hale  these  lectures  upon  taite  " 

lit  Clare  not   mi  1  \       I  it   lu  i    hn. — 


Well.  If  I  must,  I  ivill  r  ,y  -I  ihc-  mr  °, 
Blsme  if  you  please — I  know  Jou  lose  to  bhme 
When  aU  our  childish  hooka  rfere  set  apart 
The  first  I  read  wis  '  W  andenngs  of  tlie  heart 
It  was  a  atori    where  was  done  a  deed 
So  dreidful,  that  abuo  I  (earMlotetd 


lol,- 


TALES   OF   THE  HALL. 


Tlio  next  was  '  The  Confessions  of  a  Nun,—' 
'T  was  qnite  a  eliaire  Euch  evil  should  be  done  ; 
Niin  of-7-no  matter  for  Ihe  creature's  name. 
For  there  are  giria  no  nuiinery  can  fame : 
Tlieo.  was  the  elorj-  of  the  Haunted  Hall, 
.  Where  the  huge  picture  nodded  from  the  wall   •" 
When  tiie  old  lord  look'd  up  willi  tremhling  dread; 
And  I  grew  pole,  and  shudder'i^i  as  I  read.;  ■ 
Then  came  the  tales  of  Winters,  Sommcre,  Springs, 
At  Eaih  an^  Brighton, — thejr  viere  pretty  tningsi 
No  ghosts  nor  spectres  Ihere  ttsrc  heard  or  seen', 
But  all  was  love  and  flight  to  (jietna^reen.     ' 
Perhaps. your  greater  learning  may  despise 
What  others  like,  and  there  your  wisdom  lies, — 
Well !  do  not  frown, — I  read  the  tender  tales 
Of  lonely  cot9,retreats.inailentvBle3    ■ 
For  maids  forsaken,  and  Buspoetcd  wives. 
Against  whose  peace  some  fee  his  plot  contrives  ; 
With  all  the  hidden  schemes  that  none  can  clear  . 
Till  the'  last  Ijook,  and  then  the  ghosts  appear. 

I  read  all  plays  that  on  the  boards  succeed. 
And  all  the  works,  that  ladies  sver,  read, — 
Shakspeare,  and  iJl  ^e  reist, — I  did,  indeed, — 
Ay  !  you  may  stare;  but,  sir,  believe  it  true 
Tliat  we  can  read  and  learn,  as  well  as  you. 


Ifor  is  this  all ;  for  m^iy  are  the  times 
I  read  iii  Pope  and  Milton,  prose  and  rhymes; 
They  were  our  iessons,  and,  at  ten  years  old, 
J  could  repeat — . — but  now  enough  is  told. 
Sir,  I  can  tell  yon  I  my  mind  applied 


Toal 


myal 

for  my  progrei 


satisfied  1' 


'  Entirely,  madam  1  eke  were  I  possess'd 
By  a  strong  spirit  who  coaM  never  rest. 
Yes !  yes,  no  more  I  queaUon, — here  I  close 
The  theme  for  ever^-leL  us  to  repose,' " 


They  to  my  Joys  administer,  n 


.Yet  these  are  they  iu  tale  and  song  dispiay'd,  , 
The  peevish  man,  and  the  repining  maid; 
Creatures  made  up  of  misery  and  spite,  . 
Who  taste  no  pleasures,  except  those  they  Blighl ' 
From  whom  th'  Bflrighton'd  niece  and  nephew  fly, — 
Fear'd  while  they  live,  sud  useless  till  they  die.  ' 


They  had  warm  passions,  tender  hopes,  desi 
That  youth  indulges,  and  that  love  inspires  ; 
But  foFtuue  frown'd  □□  their  designs,  displaced 
The  views  of  jiope,  and  love's  gay  dreams  dis^ 

graced  ; 
Took  from  the  soul  her  sunny  views,  and  spre^ 
A  cloud  of  dark  but  varying  gloom  instead  : 
And  shall  we  those  tvith  ridicule  porsue, - 
Because  they  did  not  what  thfiy  oottid  not  do  J 
If  they  their  lot  preierr'd,  still  why  thp  jest 
On  those  who  took  the  way  they  judged  the  best? 
But  if  they  sought  a  change,  and  sought  in  vain, 
'T  is  worse  than  brutal  to  deride  their  -pain- 
But  you  will  see  them  ;  see- the  man  I  praisa. 
The  kind  protector  in  my  troubled  days, 
Himself,  in  trouble  j  you  shall  see  him  now. 
And  learn  his  worth!  and  my' applause  ajlon'." 

This  friend  appear'd,  with  talents,  fotm't)  to  please, 
And  with  some  looks  of  sprightlin^a  and  ease  ; 
To  him  indeed  the  ills  of  life  rterB  known,     , 
oisery  had  not  made  him  all  hor  owp. 

They  spoke  on  various  themes,  and  George  design*!) 
To  show  his  brother  lliia,  tlie  favourite  mind  ;  , 
To  lead  the  friend,  by  aubjectn  he  could  choos& 
To  paint  himself,  his  life,  ani  earlier  views 
What  he  was  bleaa'd  to  hope    pliat  he  war  doora'd 


They  spoke  of  marriage,  and  he  understood 
Their  call  on  him,  and  said,  "  II  is  not  goad 
To  be  alone,  although  alope  lo  be 
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Save  their  kind  friend  the  rector,  Richard  yet 
Had  not  a  favourite  of  his  brother  met; 
Now  at  the  Hall  that  welcome  guest  appeat'd. 
By  liUst,  by  trials,  arid  by  lime  endear'd ; 
Of  him  the  grateful  Bquir.e  bis. love  profess'd. 
And  till]  regard — he  vvas  of  fribnds  the  best ; 
"  Yet  not  to  him  alone  this  good  1  owe, 
,  This  social  pleasure  that  ouc  friends  hestow ; 
Th^  sei,  that  wrought  in  earlier  life  my  woes, 
With  loss  of  time,  who  murder'd  rriy  repose. 


Whatever  ills  a  married  pair  beUde, 
Each  feek  a.  stay,  a  cooiforf,  or  a  giiide ; 
'  Not  always  .comfort,'  will  bur  wits  reply.— 
Wits  are  not  judges,  nor  the  cause  shall  try. 

Have  I  not  seen,  when  grief  bis  visits  paid. 
That  they  were  easier  by  communion  made  ? 
True,  with  the  quiet  times  and  days  serene,    .. 

have  been  iijing  clouds  of  cars  and  spleen . 

not  man!  the  sflitiiry,.  sick 
Of  his  existence,  sad  and  splenetio  ? 
And  who  will  h^Ip  him,  when  such  evils  come. 
To  bear  the  pressure  or  ta  clear  the  gloom '! 


osioct.Guu^le 


While,  lo  the  bosom  of  a  wife  convej'd, 
IiicreaBc  is  Ire  participalion  made  3 
The  lighted  krnp  that  gives  another  light, 
Say,  is  it  by  th'  imputed  blaze  less  brigiht  ? 
Are  not  both  gainers  whflQ  the  heart's  distreEs , 


He  ended  liere,-^— but  would  he  not  confess,  . 
How  came  these. fbelings  on  his  mind  to  preseT  ' 
Ha  would  !  nor  fear'd  hia  wealiugas  to  display 
To  men  like  them  ;  their  weakness  loo  had  Uiey. 

Bright  shone  the  Ere,  vi'me  sparkled,  Eordiil  care 
Was  banish'd  &I,  at  least  Bppear'd  not  there ; 
A  kind  and  social  spirit  eaeli  possess'd, 
An4  thus  began  hla  tale  the  friendly  guest. 


"  Near  to  niy  ialher'e  mansion, — but  apart, , 
I  must  acknowledge,  from  my  father's  heart — 
Dwelt  a  keen  sportsman,  in  a  pleasant  seat ; 
Nor  mat  the  Aeighbours  as  should  neighbours  met 
To  them  revenga  appear'd  a.  kind  of  right, 

Their  neighbours  loo  blew  op  llieir  passion's  flfi 

And  urged  the  anger  of  each  rival-squire ; 

More  still  their  waspish  tempers  to  mflaiqe, 

A  party-spirit,,  triend  of  anger,  came : 

Ofi  niould  my  (athar  ciy,  '  that  tofy.knave. 

That  villain.plaqeman,  would  Iho  laijd  enslave.' 

Wot  tlia,t  his  neighbour  had  indeed  a  plac 

Bill  would  a'       '  "    '         •  ■    ■■ 

Wiio,  in  his 

To  revolutionize  his  native  land. 

He  dared  tha  most  destructive  things  advi 

And  even  pray'd  for  liberty  to  France ; 

Had  still  good  hope  (hat  Heaven  would  grant  his 

TImt  he  might  see  a  revoluUon  there. 

At  this  the  lory-squire  was  much  perpfeu'd, 

'  Freedom  in  France ! — what  will  he  utter  next  ? 

Sooner  should  I  in  Paris  look  to  see 

An  English  army  sent  their  guard  lo  be.' 

My  poor  mamma,  who  had  hei;  mind  eubdued 
By  whig-control,  and  hated  every  feud, 
Would  have  her  neighbotir  met  with  mind  aeren 
Bat  fiercer,  spirit  6tid  the  tory-gueen  : 
My  parents  btith  had  given  her  high  disgust. 
Which  she  resenting  said,  Revenge  is  just ; 
And  till  th' offending  pjrliea. chose  to  stoop, 
She  judged  it  right  to  keep  resenlmeni  up ; 
Could  she  in  Iriendship  with  a  iiioman  live 
Who  could  the  insult  of  a  man  forgive  ?    ■ 
Did  not  her  husband  in  a  crowded  room 
Once  call  her  idiot,  and  the  thing  was  dumbi 
The  man  s  attack  was  brutal  to  be  sure, 
But  she  no  less  an  idiot  to  endure. 

'This  lofty  dame,  withnnrelenfing'soul. 
Had  a  fair  girl  to  govern  and  control ; 
The  dear  Maria  !~whom,  when  first  I  met,— 
Shante  on  this  weakness :  do  I  feel.it  yet.? 


Youth  will  not  enter  into  such  debate, 

not  in  Ihe^  lo  cherish  groundless  hate  i 
an  they  foel  men's  qdarrels  or  their  cares. 

Of  whig  or  lory,  partridges  or  hares. 

Long  ere  we  lovad.  Ibis  gentle  girl  and  I 
Gava  to.our  parenls'  discord  many  a  sigh ;  . 
B  not  ours,^ — and  when  the  meeting  came,' 
,    Bsed  us  much  to  find  onr^ioughts  tlie  same  ; 
But  grief  and  trouble  in  our  minds,  arose 
From  the  fierce  spirits  we  could  not  compose ; 
And  liioch  it  ve5L'd'us,lhatthe  friends  so  dear 
To  us  should  foes  among  themselves  appear. 

was  this  maid,  the  angel  of  her  race. 
Whom  I  had  loved  in  any  lime  and  place. 
But  in  a  time  and  placa  which  chance  assign'd ; 
When  it  was  almost  treason  to  he  kind ; 

1  ws  had  vast  impediments  in  view. 
Then  wonder  not  that  love  in"'terror  grew 
With  double  speed — wa  look'd,  and  strove  to  find 
A  kindred  spirit  in  the  hostile  roind ; 
But  is  it  hostile  '.  there  appears  no  sign 
In  those  dear  looks  of  warfare — none  have  mine. 

rngth  I  whispec'd—' Would  that  war  might 

Between  our  houses,  and  that  all  was  peace !' 
Bet  confusion  on  hei  fcatures  rose, 
could  not  bear  to  think  of  havbg  foes. 
When  we  might  all  as  friends  and  neighbours  live. 
And  for  that  Uessing,  O!  what  would  she  give  V — 
■  Then  let  ns  try  and  our  endeavours  blend,' 
[^said,  *  to  bring  Ihese  quarrels'  to  on  end ; 
Thus,  with  one  purpose  in  our  hearts,  we  strove, 
And,  if  no  more,  increased  our  secret  love  ; 
Love  that  with  such  impediments  in  view 
To  meet  the  growii^  dbnger  stronger  grew  ; 
And  from  that  time  each  heart,  resolved  and  sur'^. 
Grew  firm  in  hope,  and  patient  to. endure. 

To  those  who  know  this  season  bf  delight 
I  need  not  strive  their  feelings  to  excite ; 
To  those  who  know  not  the' delight  or'pain. 
The  best  description  would-be  lent  in  vain  : 
And  to  the  grieving,  who  will  ho  more  find 
The  bowor  of  bliss,  to  paint  it  were  unkind ; 
I  pass  it  by,  to  tell  that  long  we  tried 
To  bring  oor  fathers  over  to  our  side ; 
'T  was  booUese  on  ilieir  wives  our  skill  to  try. 
For  one  would  not,  and  one  in  vain  comply. 

First  I  began  my  father's  heai't  lo  move. 
By  boldly  saying, '  We  are  bom  lo  iove ;' 
My  father  answer'd,  with  an  "air  of  ease, 
'  Well !  very  well !  be  loving  if  .you  please  ! 
Except  a  man  insults  us  or  offends,' 
In.  my  opinion  we  should  all  be  friends.' 

This  gain'd  me  nothing ;  little  would  aecrae 
From  clearing  points  so  uselesB  though  so  true ; 
But  with  some  pains  I  brought  him  lo  confess, 
That"  lo  forgive  our  wrongs  is  to  redress; 

It  might  be  so,'  he  answer'd,  yet  with  doubt 
That  it  might  not,'  but  what  is  this  about  V 
Idared  not  speak  directly,  but  i  strove    ■ 
To  keep  my  subjects,  liarmony  and  lo<^. 
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CocUy  my  ikther  look'd,  and  macb  enjoy'd 

Tha  broken  eloquence  his  ije  destroy'd;- 

Yct  less  confused,  and  raure  resiuved  at  last, 

VVith  bolder  effort  to  iny  point  I  past ; 

And  Ibndij  epoabing  of  my  peerless  timii), 

1  erdP.d  iier  worth  and  beaUlj  to  ray  Rid* 

'Tlien  make  her  mine!'  I  said,  and  for  his, favour 

My  father's  look  was  one  I  seldom  saw, 
Tt  gave  no  pleasure,. nor  created  awe ;     ■ 
It  was  the  kind  of  cool  contemptuous  smile 
Of  witty  persons,  ovettharged  with  bile; 
At  first  he  apoUe  not,  nor  at  last  to  me — 


Said  ali  that  lovers  hope,  all  measures  tried 
That  love  suggested,  and  bow'd  down  to  pride. 
Yes !  I  have  now  the  tigress  in  my  eye — 
When  I  had  ceased  and  wailed  her  reply, 
A  pause  ensued,  and  then  she  slowly  rose, 
With  bitter  eniile  predictive  of  my  woes ; 
A  look  she  saw  was  plainly  understood 

'  Admire  my  daughter  !  Sir,  i 

I'he  girt  is  decent,  take  her  aJ 

Genteel,  we  hope — perhapsa  thought  too  tall; 

4  daughtor's  portioli  hers — you'll  think- her  lor. 

Perhaps  her  uncles,  in  o  cause  so  good, 
.  Would  do  a  little  for  their  ilesli  and  blood ; 

We  are  not  ill  allied, — and  say  We  make 
'  Her  portion  decent — whither  would  you  take  1 


I-  have  DO  liatred  to.  tlie  .dog, — but,  stilf 
It  was  Bomb  pleaaQre  when.I  npad  him  ill; 
This  I  must  lose  if  we  should  brethren  Be, 
Yet  may  ,be  not,  6r  brethreii  disagree  ; 
The  fiml  is  right,— there  is  no  bar  in  life 
Against  their  marriage, — let  her  be  bis  wife- 
Well,  sir,  you  hear  me!' — Never  man  complied. 
And  left  a  beggar  so  dissatisfied  i 
Though  all  was  granted,  yet  was  grace  reiiised : 
1  felt  as' one  indulged,  and  yet  abtiscd, 
And  yet,  although  provoked,  T  v/aa  not  unamused. 

In  a  reply  like  this  appear'd  to  meet 
All  thai  .eneoarage  hope,  and  that  defeat ; 
Consent,  though  cool,  bad  been  for  me  enough. 
Bat  tliis  consent  had  something  of  reproof; 
I  had  prepared  my  answer  to  his  jage. 
With  his  "contempt  I  Ihooght  fiot  to  engage  ! 


-, Jro,  yfoifSd  my  castle  stm..., 

And  nieet  the  giant  in  his  proper  form  : 

Then,  conquering  him,  would  set  my  princess  free, 

This  would  a.  trial  and. a  triumph  he  : 

When  16!  a  sneering  menial  brinjTE  the  keys, 

i-A  /.-lao  ;n  «.ftmi^  'Come,  enter,  if  you  please; 


is  expected  that  yoa  woo  and  wed.' 


Vetn< 


(o  easy  was  my, conquest  found; 
net  with  trouble  ere  with  triumpb.orflvm'd. 
Triumph,  alas !— My  father  little  thought,. 
A  king  at  home,  how  other  Vninds  are  wrought'; 
True,  his  meek  neighbour  was  a  gentle  squire. 
And  had  a  soul  averse  from  wrath  and  ire  ( 
He  anawer'd  frankly,  when  to  him  I  went, ' 
'  I  give  you  little,  sir,  in  my  consent  i' 
He  and  my  mojher  were  to  os  inclined,  , 
The  powerless  party  with  th?  peacefiil  mind; 
Sut  that  nieek  man  wan  d^tined  to- obey 
A  sovereign,  lady 'a  nnreHnitted  sway; 
Who  bore  no  partial,  no  divided  rule, 
All  were  obedient  pupils  in  her  school  . 
She  had  religjops  zeal,  both  strong  .and  sonr, 
That  gave  an  active  Sternness  to  for  power ; 
But  few  e6uld  please  her,  she  herself  was  one 
By  whom  that  deed  was  very  seldom  done ; 
With  .such,  a  beipg.so  disposed  lo  feed 
.  Contempt  and  scorn-^ow  ^as  I  to  succeed  T. 
But  lb»e  commanded,  and  I  made  my  prayer 
To  tiie  stern  lady,  with  an  humble  air  ;  ■ 

23  a  I 


But  this  we  drop  at  present,  if  you  please, 

We  shall  have  leisure  for  saeb  things  as  these ; 

They  wil)  be  proper  ere  you  fix  the  day 

For. the  poor  girl  to  honour  and  obey  ; 

At  present  therefiire  we  may  put  an  end 

To  our  discourse — Good  morrow  to  you,  friend  '.' 

1  a  solemn  curtsey  and  profound, 
Her  laughingcye  she  lilted  from  the  ground. 
And  left  me  lost  in  thought,  and  gazing  idly  round. 

Stilt  we  had  hope,  and,  growing  bold  in  time, 
I  would  engage  the  father  in  our  crime ; 
But  he  refused,  for  though  he  wish'd  us  well. 
He  said, '  he  must  not  make  his  house  a  hell ; — ' 

the  meaning  look  that  I  convey'd 
Did  not  inform  him  that  the  hell  was  made. 

Still  hope  existed  that  a  mother's  heart 
Would  in  a  daughter's  ffeelings  lake  a  part ; 
Nor  was  it  vain,— for  there  is  found  access 
To  a  hard  heart,  in  time  of  its  distress : 

The  mother  sicken'd,  and  the  daughter  sigh'd. 
And  we  petition'd  till  our  queen,  complied  ; 
She  thought  of  dying,  and  if  power  must  cease 
Better  to  make,  Uian cause  th'especled  peace; 
And  sure  this  kindness,  mixing  with  the  bloodi 
Its  balmy  influence  caused  the  body's  good  ; 
For  BSji  charm,  it  wolk'd  upon  the  frame 
Of  the  reviving  and  relenting  dame ; 
For  when  recover'd,  she  no  mor?  opposed 
Hef  daughter's  .wisliec—rHere  contention  ckised. 

Tlien  bliss  eiis'ied,  so  exquisitely  sweet. 

That  with  It  once,  once,  onlyj.  we  can  meet ; 

For  though  we  love  againi  and  tliougb  once  more 

We  feel  3i'  enlivenuig  hope  we  felt  before, 

Still  the  pui^  freshness  of  the  joy  that  cast 

Its  Ew'eet.aroimd  us  is  for  ever  past. 

"      "    B  tu  mepiory  precious, — ever  dear, 

Though  ever  painlnl  this  eventful  year ; 

What  blisa  is  now  in  view !  and  now  what  wool 

Sweet  hours  of  expectation  !— I  ^tas  gone 
To  the  vile  town  to  press  our  bustncsB  on  ; 
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To  urge  its  fcrmal  iiistrumentB, — andlo! 
Comes  with  dire  looks  a.  messenger  of  wo, 
With  tidings  sad  as  death  !-r;\yith  all  my  speed 
I  reach'd  hei'  honie ! — but  that  pure  soul  was  ftesd— 
Slie  was  no  mora— for  aver  shdt  that  eye,  ■ 
That  laok'd  ali  soul,  as  if  it  coflid  notdie.i 
It  eoiild  Jiot  see  me— O I  Ihe  strange  distress 
Of  these  new  feelings ! — misery's  escess ; 
What  can  describe  it  7  words  will  not  e-xpress. 
When  I  look  babb  upon  that  dreadful  scene, 
I  feel  renew'd  the  anguish  th^f  has  bee« ; 

And  reason  trembles ^Yes  !  'you  bid  me  cease. 

Nor  try  to  think ;  biit  1  will  tliink  in  peace.— 

Unbid  and  unforbidden,  to  the  room 

1  went,  a  gioomy  wretch  amid  tiial  gloom ; 

And  (hero  the  ioBely  being  on  her  bed 

Shrouded  ahd  cold  was  laid — Maria  dead  ! 

There  was  I  left; — and  1  bare  now  lio  thought 

Remains  with  me,  Iiow  faaj  or  fancy;  wrought ; 

I  know  I  gaied  upon  the  marble  cheek, 

And  praj'd  (he  dear  darted  girl  to  speak — 

Further  I  know  not,  ibt,  till  ;yeana  were  fled. 

All  was  eElinmiisli'd— ^all'wilii  her  w^s  dead. 

I  had  a  general  terror,  dread  of  all 

That  could  a  liinang,  feeling  man  baMl; 

I  was  desirous  Irom  myself  to  run,    . 

And  something,  but  I  knew  not  what,  to  shun : 

There  was  a  tilaQk  from  this  I  cannot  fill,    '     ' 

It  is  a  puzzle  and  a  terror  still. 

Tet  did  I  feel  some  intervals  of  Hiss, 

Ev'n  with  the  .horrors  of  a  fate  like  this; 

And  dreams  of  wonderful  construction  paid 

For  waking  horror — dear  angelic  maid  ! 

When  peace  returo'd,  unielf  fijr  many  a  year, 
And  hope,  discarded  flatterer,  dar'd  t'  appear; 
I  heard  of  my  estate,  how  &ee  from  debt, 
And  of  the  comforts  life  aflarded  yet ; 
Beside  the  beet  of  eomlbrls  in  a  life 

■  So  sad  as  n>ine— afend  and  faithful  wife. 
My  genUe  mother,  now  a  widow,  made 
These  strong  attempts  lo  guide  me  or  persuade. 

'Much  time  is  lost,'  she  said, '  but  yel  my  son 
May,  in  the  race  6f  life,  have  much  to  run ; 
When  I  am  gone,  thy  hfe  to  thee  will  seem 
Iionely  and  sad,  a  melancholy  dream ; 
Get  thee  a  wife^I  will  not  say  to  love. 
But  one,  a  friend  in  thy  distress  lo  prove  i 
One  who  will  kindly  help'lhee  to  sustain 
Thy  spirit's  harden  in  its  hours  of  pain ; 
Say,  will  you  marry? — lin  haste  repliei 
'  And  who  would  be  the  seif-desoted  bride  ? 
There  is  a  melancholy  power  that  reigns 
Tyrant  within  me—who  would  bear  his  chains, 
And  hear  them  ehcking  every  wretched  hour, 
Witli  will  to  aid  me,  but  without  the  power  7 
But  if  sDCh  one  were  feund  with  enw  mind, 

■  Who  would  not  oak  tor  raptuiies — —1  'm  tefugn' 


!s  take  my  arm, 


'  alan 


d  no  heart  tc  wound,  no  triith  to  prove, 
'd,  like  me,  as  one  estranged  from  love; 
My  mother  praised  her,  and  with  so  much  skill, 
"'     gave  a.  certain  bias  lo  my  will  j 
But  calm  indeed  our  courtship ;  I  profess'd 
A  due  regard — Mymothei'  did  the  rest ; 
Who  soon  deeloied  that  wa  should  love,  and  grow 
As  fond  a  couple  as  tlie  world  could  show  ; 
And  talk'd  of  boys  and  girls  with  so  much  glee. 
That  I  began  lo  wish  the  thing  could  be. 

Still  when  the  day  that  soon  would- come  was  named, 

I  felt  a  cold  fit,  and  was  half  ashamed  ; 
far  proceeded  to  revoke. 

And  had  been  much  too  serious  for  a  joke. 

I  shook  away  the  fear  that  man  Annoys, 

And  thought  a  little  of  the  girls  and  bays. 

iniain'd, — for  seven  succeeding  days 
por  woman  might  control  my  ways  ; 
dear  nights  I  might  to  rest  retire 

At  mj  own  time,  and  none  the  cause  require ; 

"  blest  days  J  inight  go  in  and  out, 

demand, '  Sir,  .what  are  you  about !' 
;hole  week  I  might  at  will  discourse 
iliject,  with  a,  freeman's  force. 

Thus  while  I  tliouglit,  I  uller'd,  as  men  sing 
'-  nrider-soice,  reciting  '  With  (his  ling,' 

lat  when  tlie  hour  should  come,  1  might  no< 
dread  ,       ,  ,  ■        ■ 

These,  or  the  words  that  follow'd, '  I  thee  wed. 

i  of  mind,  einlting  now 
And  then  dopross'd— -I  cannot  tell  yen  how — 
When  It  poor  lady,  whom  her  friends  could  send 
On  any  message,  a  convenient  friend. 
Who  had  ail-feelings  of  her  own  o'ercome. 
And  could  pronounce  tO  any  man  Iiis  doom  ; 
Whose  heart  indeed  was  marble,  but  whoso  face 
Assumed  the  look  adapted  lo  the  case; 
Enter'd  my  room,  commission'd  to'  assuage 
What  was  fereseen,  my  sorrow  and  my  rage. 

m'd  the  lady  whom  I  could  prefer, 
lould  mjF  much-loved  freedom  lose  for  her 
Had  .hold  attempts,  but  not  successful,  made. 
The  heart  of  some  rich  colilsin  to  invade ; 
Who,.baJfreHating,  half  complying,  kept 
A  cautious  dist^ce,  and  the  buswe"^  slept. 
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Prof^s'd  his  love 


("here  .was  a  lady  near  vis,  quile  discreet. 
Whom  in  our  visits  H  was  our  chance  to  m 
One  grave  and  civil,  who  hid  no  desire 
I'Jiut  men  should  praise  her  beauties  or  adr 


All  this  lhe  witch  at  dreadfiil  length  reveal'd. 

And  bcgg'd  me  caiiiiJj  to  liij  fate  to  yield  : 

Much  pains  she  took  engflgomente  old  to  state, 

.  And  hoped  lo  hear  me  curse  my  giTiel  fate, 
Threat'ning  my  lubkleBs  life ;.  andthfliight  it  strange 

.  In  me  to  bear  the  "unexpected  change : ' 
In  my' calm  feelings  ete  beheld  dlsgukei 
|And  told  of  some  strange  wiltiness  in  my  eyes. 


But  Iherfe  was  nothing  in  the,  eyfe  amiss,   ■ 
And  tFiB, heart  calmly  bore  a  stroke  like  this; 
Jflot  so  my'  mother;  Ihooeh  of  genUo  kind. 
She  could  no  meroj  for  the  crEature  find.    . 


Snme  old  dispute,  the  lorer  meant  sliould  rise, 
Some  point  of  Btnfe  they  could  not  eoroprbmise. 
Displeased  the  sguire— ie  flnni  the  field  withdrew, 
Not  quite  concsal'd,  not  fiilly  placed  iu  view ;     . 
But  ijolf  aavanoing-,  half  retreating,  kept 
At  hijS  old  di.stnnce,  and  the  business  slept. 

Six  years  had  past,  and  forty  ere  the  aii, 
When  Time  began  to  play  his  nsoal  tricks : 
The  Jocks,  once  comely  ic  a  virgin's  sight, 
Locke  of  pure  brown  disptay'd    th'    encroaching 
white ; 

.   The  hlood,  once  fervid,  now  lo  eool  began. 
And  Time's  strong  pressnre  to  subdue  the  man : 
I  rode  or  walk'd  as  I  was  wont  before. 
But  now  UiB  bounding  spirit  was  no  more,; 
A  moderate  pace  wodd  now  my  body  heat, 
A  walk  of  moderate  length  distress  my  teet. 
I  show'd  my  stranger-guest  those  hills  sublime. 
But  said, '  Uie  Tiew  iff  poor,  we  need  hot  climb.' 
At  a  friend's  mansion  I  began  to  dread 
The  cold  neat  pirlour,  and  the  gay  glazed  bed ; 
At  home  I  felt  a  more  decided  taste,  ' 
And  mual  have  ail  thii^s  in  my  order  placed; 
I  ceased  to  hunt,  ray  horses  pleased  me  less, 
My  dinner  inoTH ;  I  leam'd  to  play  at  chess ; 
I'tooli  tay  dog  and  gun,  but  saw  the  briite 
Was  disappointed  that  I  did  notslioot; 
My  mornmg  walks  I'now  could  bear  to  lose. 
And  blesa'd  the  shower  that  gave  me  not  to  choose : 
111  lacb  I  felt  a  languor  steuing  on  ; 
The  active  arm,  the  agile  hand  ware  gone ; 
Small  daily  actions  into  habits  grew,    ' 

.    And  t^w  dislike  to  forms  and  ^hion  new ; 
I  loved  my  trees  in  order  to  dispse, 
I  number'd  peaches,  loofc'd  how  slocks  arose, 
ToliJ  tl>e  same  story  oft — in  short,  began  to  prose. 

My  boohs  were  changed;  I  nowpreferr'd  the  truth 
To  the  light  reading  of  unsettled  youth ; 
Novels  grew  tedious,  bat. by  choice  or  chance,    .. 
I  still  had  iulerest  in  the  wild  romance : 


There  is  an  age,  we  know,  when  tales  of  love 

Form  the  sweet  pabulum  our  hearts  approve ; 

Then  as  we  read  we  feel,  arid  ore  indeed, 

We  judgfe  th' heroic  men  of  whom  we  read ; 

But  in  our  after  life  these  fencies  fail, 

Wa  cannot  be  the  heroes  of  the  tale ; 

The  parts  that  Cliffords,  Mordaunta,  Bevilles  piay 

But  all  the  mighty  deeds  and  matchless  powers 
Of  errant  knighta  we  never  fancied  ours, 
i  And  thus  the  prowess  of  each  gifted  kiiigbt 
Must  at  all  times  create  the  same  delight ; 
Lovelace  a  forward  youth  might  hope  to  seem, 
But  Lancelot  never, — that  he  could  riot  dream ; 
Nothing  reminds  us  In  the  magic  page 
Of  old  romance,  of  our  declinmg  age : 

ir  fancy  mighty  dragong  slew. 
This  is  no  more  than  fancy  ijow  can  do;   . 

it  when  the  heroes  of  a  novel  come, 
Conquer'd  and  conquering,  to  a  drawing-room. 
We  no  more  feel  the  vaiiity  that  sees 
Within  ourselves  what  we  admire  in  tliese. 
And  so  we  leave  tlie  modern  tale,  to  fly 
From  realm  to  realm  with-  Tristram  or  Sir  Guy, 

Not  quite  a  Quixote,  I  could  not  suppose 
That  queens  would  caQ  me  to  subdue  tiieir  foes  j 
But,  by  a  voluntary  weakness  sway'd. 
When  fancy  cali'd,  I  willingly  obey'd. 

Such  I  became,  and  I  believed  my  heart 

Might  yet  be  pierced  by  some  peculiar  dart 

Of  right  heroic  kind,  and  I  could  prove 

Fond  of  some  peerless  nymph  that  deign'd  to  love. 

Some  bigh-sunl'd  virgin,  who  had  spent  her  time 

In  studies  grave,  heroic  and  sublime ; 

.Who  would  not  like  me  loss  that  1  had  spent 

Years  eight  and  forty,  just  the  age  of  Kent ; 

But  not  with  Kent's  discretion,  for  I  grew 

Fond  of  a  creature  whom  my  fancy  drew ; 

A  kind  of  beings  who  are  never  found 

On'  middle-earlb,  but  grow  on  fairy-ground. 

These  found  I  not;  but  I  bad  luck  to  find 

A  mgrtal  woman  of  this  feiry  kind-; 

A  thin,  tall,  upright,  serilius,  slehdei'  maid. 

Who  in  my  own  ;:ommtic  regions  stray'd ; 

From  the  world's  glare  to  this  sWeet  vale  retired, 

To  dwell  unseen,  unsuilied,  unadmired  ;    '  ,    ' 

In  all  her  virgin  eicellenoe,  above 

The  gaie  of  crowds,  and  hojies  of  vulgar  lovet 

We  spoke  of  noble  deeds  in  happier  times, 
Of  glorious  virtues,  of  debasing  crimes: 
Warm  was  the  season,  and  the  subject  too, 
And  therefore  warm  in  our  discourse  we  grew. 
Love  made  such  haste,  that  ere  a  month  was  flown 
Since  first  we  met,  he  had  us  foi'  his  own  : 
Riches  ore  triSes  in  a  hero's  sight, 
And,  lead  tg  questicUs  low  and  unpolite  ; 
I  nothing  said  of  nioney  or  pf  land, 
But  bent  my  knee,  and  fondly  aSk'd  her  hand  ,  ' 
And  the  dear  lady,  with  a  grace  divine, 
"""""  it,  and  frankly  answer'd, '  it  is  tliine.' 
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Gave  to  crac  Etudiea  aometljing  of  ils  force. 
And  made  pcofouiid  and  tender  our  diaeonran ; 
Our  eubjeola  all,  and  our  religion,  took  , 
The  grave  and  solemn  spirit  of  our  book  i 
And  who  had  seen  us  walk,  or  heard  us  read, 
Would  sa;,. '  these  lovers  are  sublime  Indeed.' 

I  knew  not  why,  bot  when  the  day  was  named 
fHy  ardent  wisbee  felt  a  little  tamed  ; 
My  mother's  sickness  then  awaked  m^  grief, 
And  Tel,  to  own  the  truth,  was  some  relief; 

That  made  my  fieliiiga  nervous  and  Bublime. 

Still  all  was  kindness,  and  at  morn  and  eve 

I  made  a.  visit,  talk'd,  and  took  my  leave : 

Kind  were  the  lady's  looks,  her  eyes  were  hrlghl 

And  swam,  I  thought,  in  exquisite  delight; 

A  lovely  red  auffusod  the  virgin  cheek. 

And  spoke  more  plliinly  than   the  tongue  could 

apeak ; 
Plainly  all  seem'd  to  promise  love  and  joy, 
Nor  lear'd  we  aught  that  might  our  bliss  deelroy. 

Engaged  by  buaineaa,  I  one  mprn  deiay'd 
My  osual  call  oil  the  accotnpllsh'd  maid ; 
But  soon,  that  small  impediment  removed, 
I  paid  the  visit  that  decisive  proved  ; 
For  the  fair  laJy  had,  with  grieving  heart. 
So  I  believed,  reared  to  sigh  apart ; 
,  I. saw  her  friend,  and  begg'd  her  to  entreat 
My  gentle  nymph  her  sighing  BWaln  to  raeei 

The  giissip  gone— What  demon,  in  his  spile 
To  love  and  man,  could  my  frail  mind  eicite. 
And  lead'  me  curious  on,  against  all  aense  of  right  1 
There  met  my  eye,  nhckiBed,  a  closet's  door^- 
Shame !  how  Could  I  the  secrets  there  eiplore  T 
Pride,  honour,  friendship,  love,  condemii'd  the  deed, 
And  yet,  in  spite  of  all,  I  could  proceed '. 
I  went,  I  saw — Shall  I  describe  the  hoard 
Of  preoloUB  worth  in  saal'd  deposila  stored 
Of  sparkling  hues?  Enough — enough  is  told, 
'Tia  hot  for  man  such  mysteries  to  unfold. 

Thus  far;  I  dare— Whene'er  those  oi;bit9  swam 
In  that  blue  liquid  that  reatrain'd  their  Hamc, 
As  showers  the  sunbeams — when  the  crimson  glow 
of  the  red  rose  o'erspread  those  cheeks  6{  snow, 
I  saw,  but  not  the  cause— 'I  waa  not  the  red 
Of  transient  bluah  that  o'er  her  face  was  apreai]  j 
'T  was  not  the  lighter  red,  tbat  partly  atroaks 
The  Catherine  pear,  that  hrighlen'd  o'er  her  cheeks, 
Nor  scarlet  blush  of  shame — hut  such  disclose 
The  velvet  petals  of  the  Austrian  rose        .   , 
When  first  aniblded,  warm  the  glowing  hue. 
Nor  cold  as  rouge,  but  deepening  on  the  view ; 
Such  were  those  cheeks — the  causes  unezplored 
Were.naw  delected  in  that  secret  hoard  ; 
And  ever  to  that  rich  recesa  would  turn 
My  mind,  and  cause  for  such  effect  discern. 
Such  waa  my  fortune,  O I  my,  frienda,  and  ^uch  ■ 
The  end  of  lofty  hopes  that  grasp'4  loo  much. 
This  was,  indeed,  a  trying  time  in  life, 
I  lost  at  once  a  moilier  and  a  wife ;  ■ 
Yet  compensation  came  in  time  tor  these. 
And  V"haf  J  lost  in  joy,  1  gain'd  in  ease." — 


".But,"  said  tlie  squire,  "did  thus  your  courtship 

Rewgn'd  your  mistress  her  betroth'd  in  peace  V — 
"  Yes ;  and  had  sense  her  feelings  to  reslram, 
Nor  aak'd  me  once  my  conduct  to  explain  j 
But  me  she  sa.w  those  swimming  eyes  explore, 
And  explanation  she  required  no  more  : 
Friend  to  tlie  last,  I  left  her  with  regret^ 
Nay,  leave  her  not,  for  we  are  neighbours  yet. 

Theae  views  extinct,  I  Iravell'd,  not  with  taste. 
But  so  that  time  ran  wickedly  to  waste; 
I  penn'd  some  notes,  and  might  a  book  have  made, 
But  I  had  no  connexion  with  the  trade  { 
Bridges  and  churches,  towers  and  halls,  I  saw. 
Maids  and  madonnas,  and  could  sketch  and  draiv  i 
Yea,  I  had  made  a  book,  hut  that  my  pride 
In  the  not  making  waa  more  gratitied. 

There  was  one  feeling  upon  ibteign  ground, 
That  more  distressing  than  (he  test  was  found  | 
That  though  with  joy  I  should  my  country  see, 
There  none  had  pleasure  in  expecting  me. 

I  now  was  sixty,  but  could  walk  and  cat; 
My  load  waa  pleasant,  and  my  slumbers  sweetj 
But  what  could  urge  me  at  ^  day  bo  late 
Tothinkof  women?— my  unlucky  fete. 
ot  sudden ;  I  had  no  alarms, 
altack'd  when  resting  on  my  arms ; 
Like  the  poor  .soldier ;  when  me  battle  raged 
The  man  escaped,  though  twice  or  thrice  engaged. 
But  when  it  ended,  in  a  qUiet  spot 
He  fell,  the  victim  of  a  random-shot. 

With  ray.  good  friend  the  vicar  oil  I  spent 
The  evening  h'onrs  in  quiet,  as  I  meant : 
"3  waa  a  friend  m  whom,  (ilthough  untried 

'  aught  SCTere,  I  found  I  could  ponfide; 

pleasant,  sturdy  disputant  was  he,. 
Who  had  a  daughter — such  the  Fates  decree, 
To  prove  how  weak  is  man — poor  yielding  man. 


likem 


Why  do  you  look  ao  often  at  the  door  ?' 
I  then  was  cautious,  but  it  did  no. good. 
For  she,  at  least,  my  meanings  understood  ; 
.But  to  the  vicar  nothing  she  convey'd  . 
Of  what  she  thought — she  did  not  feel  afraid. 

il  conieas,  this  creature  in  her  mind 
Nor  fiice  had  beauty  (hat  a  man  would  blind  ; 
No  poet  of  her  matchleas  charms  would  write. 
Yet  sober  praiaa  they  fairly  would  excite  : 
"■■3  was  a  croature  (brm'd  man's  heart  to  make 

■eriely  happy,  not  to  jiierce  (liid  shake; 
If  she  were  (ried  for  breaking  hijman  hearts. 
Men  would  acquit  her — she  had  not  the  arta  ; 
Yet  without  art,  at  first  without  design. 
She  soon  became  tiie  afbitrcss  of  mine; 
Without  pretensions- nay,  without  pretence,    ' 
"  ■  '  y  a  native  strange  intelligence 
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Womsn  posssBB  when  they  behold  a  man 
Whom  they  can  ■tease,  and  are  assured  they  can; 
Then  '[  is  theii'  eoul'a  delight  and  pride  to  reign 
O'er  the  fond '.slave,  to  give  him  ease  or  pain, 
And  etreteli  and.  loose  bj  turns  the  weighty  view- 
less .chain. 

Though  much  she  knew, .  yet  nothing  could  ehe 

I  had  not  yet  conteas'd  the  crioie  oriove ; 
But  in  an  lioar  when  guardian-angela  sleep, 
I  faii'd  the  seci'et  of  my  soul  to  keep ; 
And  then  I  saw  the  triumpb  in  those  eyes 
That  spoke^— '  Ay,  now  you  are  indeed  my  prize.' 
I  almost  tlionghti  saw  compassion,  too, 
For  ail  the  cruel  (liings  she  meant  to  do.    . 
Well  J,  can  call  to  mind  the  managed  air 
That  gave  no  comfort,  tliat  hrought  no  despair. 
That  in  a  dnhions  bEilaoce  held  the  mind, 
To  each  side  turning,  never  much  inclined. 

She  spoke  with  kindness — thought  the  honour  high. 

And  knew  not  bow  to  give  a.  fit  reply  ; 

She  could  not,  iivould  not,  dared  not,  must  not  deem 

Such  liOiguoge  prooftjf  aught  but  my  esteem; 

It  made  her  proud — she  never  could  forget. 

My  ptittial  thoughts, — she  felt  her  much  in  debt : 

She  who  had  iiever  in  her  life  indulged 

The  thought  of  hearing  what  I  now  divulged, 

I  .who  had  seen  so  many  and  so  Biuch, — 

It  was  an>  honciur — she  would  deem  it  such  : 

OUr^r^rent  years,  indeed,  would,  put  an  end 

To  other  Tien'S,  but  still  her. father's  friend 

To  her,  she  humbly  hoped,  would  his  regard  extend. 

Thus  saying  nothing,  all  she  meant  to  say. 
She  play'd  the  palt  the  sex  delights  to  play ; 
Naw  by  some. act  of  kindness  giving  scope 
To  the  new  workings  of  esoited  hope. 
Then  by  an  air  of  something  like  disdain, 
Bui  scarcely  seen,  repelling  it  again  ; 
Then  for  a  season,  neither  cold  nor  kind. 
She  kept  a  sort  of  baiance  in  the  mind, 
Audi  as  his  pole  a  dancef  on  the  rope, 
The  equal  poise  on  both  sides  kept  me  up. 

Is  it  not  strange  tiiat  man  can  ifeirly  view 
Pursait  like  this,  and  yet  hia  point  pursue  7 
While  he  the  folly  liiirly  will  conless, 
And  even  f^el  the  danger  of  suecess  ? 
Bui  eo  it  is,  and  nought  the  Circes  Care 
How  ill  their  victims  with  their  poison  lare, 
When  thus  (hey  trifle,  and  with  quiet  soul 
M{c  their  ingredients  in  the  maddening  bowl. 
Their  high  regard,  the  soilness  of  their  air, 
'  The  pitying  grief  that  saddens  at  a  prayer, 
Thejr  grave.  petiUons  for  the  peace  of  mind 
That  (hey  determine  you  shall  never  £nd. 
And  all  their  vain  atbazementthat  a  man 
Like  you  shouU  love— they  wqnder  how  you  can. 

For  months  the  idler  play'd  her  wicked  part, 
Then  fairly  gave  the  secret  of  her  heart. 
'  Stie.  hoped'— I  now  the  sniiling  gipsy  view — 
'  Her  father's  friend  wo'uld  he  her  lover's  too, 
YoUng  Henry  Gale'— But  why  delay  so  long  ? 
She  liould  not  tell — ^e  fear'd  it  might  be  Wrong, 


When  in  my  arms  their  boy  and  girl  1  take, 
feel  a  ibndneae  tor  the  mother's  sake ; 
ut  though  the  dears  some  softening  thoughts  ex- 

I  have  no  wishes  for  the  liilher's  riglit. 

Now  ail  is  quiel,  and  the  mind  sustains 
Its  proper  comforts,  its  befitting  pains ; 
The  heart  reposes ;  it  has  had  lis  share 
Of  love,  as  much  as  it  could  fairly  bear. 
And  what  is  lefl  in  life,  that  noW  demands  iia  care  7 

For  O !  my  friends,  if  this  were  all  indeed. 
Could  we  believO  that  nothing  would  succeed ; 
If  all  were  but  (his  daily  dose  of  life, 
Without  a  care  or  comfort,  child  or  wiffe  ; 

I  walks  for  health  wieli  nothing  more  in  view. 
This  doing  nothing,  and  with  labour  too; 
This  frequent  asking  when  t  is  time  to  dine. 
This  daily  dozing  o^r  the  news  and  wine; ' 
This  age's  riddle,  when  each  day  appears 
So  terj  long,  so  very  short  the  years ; 
If  this  were  all— hot  let  me  not  suppose— 
What  then  wer.o  life !  whose  virtues,  trials,  woes, 
Would  sleep  th'  eternal  sleep,  and  there  the  scene 
would  close. 

This  cannot  be — but  why  ha9..Time  a  pace 
That  seems  unequal  in  our  mortal  race  7, 
Quick  is  that  pace  in  early  life,  but  slow. 
Tedious,  and  heavy,  as  we  older  grow ; 
But  yet,  ihoueh  slow,  the  movements  are  alike, 
And  with  no  force  upon  the  memory  strike; 
And  therefore  tedious  as  we  find  them  all, 
They  leave  us  nothing  we  in  view  recall; 
But  days  that  we  so  dull  and  heavy  knew 
Are  now  as  moments  passing  in  review. 
And  hence  arises  ancient  men's  report. 
That  days  are  tedious,  and  yet  years  are  short." 


A  Mother's  Advice— Trials  for  a  young  Lady- 
Ancient  Lovers— The  Mother  a  Wife — Grand- 
mamma—Genteel Economy— Frederick,  a  young 
Collegian — Grandmamma  diesr-Eetreat  with 
Biddy — ComfortE  of  the  Poor — Eetum  Home^ 
Death  of  the  Husband — Nervous  Disordera — 
Conversion — Frederick  a  Teacher — Retreat,  to  ' 
Sidmbuth— Self-examitiation— The  Mother  dies 
— Frederick  a  Soldier-^Eetireraent  with  a  Friend 
^-Thcir  Happiness  how  interrupted— -Frederick 
an  Aetor — is  dismissed  and  supported-^A  last 
Adventure.  . 


Three  days  remain'd  their  friend,  and  then  again 
The  Brothers  left,  theriiselves  to  entertain  ; 
When  spake  the  yoUnger-^'It  would  please  me 

To  hear  thy  spinster-friend  her  story  tell , 


CRABBE'S   POETICAL   WORKS. 


"  Frank  as  aha  is,"  replied  the  equire,  "  nor  one 
Is  more  disposed  ig' show  whal  she  has  done  .    .. 
W_ilh  iitae,  or  tim^'nilli  her ;  yet  all  her  care 
And' every  trial  ebd  might  not  declare 
To  one  B  stranger ;  hut  to  me,  hHrfrieni!, 
Sh^  has  the  story  of  these  trials  penn'd; 
These  ehalt  thou  hear,  tbr  well  th?  maid  I  hnow, 
And  will  her  efforts  and  her  conquests  .show. 
Jacques  is  abroad,  and  we  alone  shall  dine. 
And  then  lo  give  this  lad j's  talo  bs  mine  i 
Thou  wilt  attend  to  this  good  spinster's  liie. 
And  grieve  and  wonder  she  is  not  a  wife; 
But  if  we  judge  by  either  words  or  looks, 
Her  mode  of  life,  her  morals,  orherljooks, ' 
Her  pnre  devotion,  unaffected  sense. 
Her  placid  aid,  her  mild  beneTolence, 
Her  gay  good  humane,  'and  her  raanners  free. 
She  is  as  happy  as  a  maid  can  be; 
If  oa  a  wife,  I  know  not,  and  decline 
Question  like  this,  till  I  can  jiidge  of  thine." 

Then  from  a  secret  hoard  dr^w  .^rth  the  squire 

His  tale,  and  said,"  Attention  I  require — , 

My  verse  you  may  condemn,  my  tiieme  you  mus 


ings  else  bereft ; 
Poor,  but  experienced  in  the  world,  she  knew 
What  others  did,  and  judged  what  she  could  do; 
Beauty  she  justly  wdgh'd,  was  never  blind 
To  her  own  interest,  and  she  read  mankind : 
She  view'd.mj  person,  with  approving  glance. 
And  judged  the  way  my  fortune  to  advance  ; 
Taught. me  betimes  that  person  to  improve. 
And  made  a  lawfiil  merohandi™  of  love; 
Bade  me  my  temper  in  subjection  keep, 
And  not  permit  my  vigilance  to  sleep  ; 
I  was  not  one,  a  miss,  Who  might  presume 
Now  to  be  erased  by  mirth,  now  sunk  in  gloom ; 
Nor  to  be  fretful,  vapourish,  or  give  way 
To  spleen  and  anger,  as  the  wealthy  may; 
But  I  must  please,  and  all  I  felt  of  pride. 
Contempt,  and  hatred,  I  must  oast  aside. 

"  Have  not  dne  friend,"  my  mother  oriod, "  not  one ; 
Ti^at  bane  nf  our  romantic  triflers  shun ; 
Suppose  her  true,  can  she  afford  you  aid  ? 
Suppose  her  ftlsei  your  purpose  is  befray'd ; 
And  then  in  dubious  poiilU,  and. matters  nice, 
How  pan  you  profit  by  a  child's  advice  1      '   ' 
While  you  are  writing  on  from  post  to  post. 
Your  houi-is  over,  and  a  m^  Is  lost ! 
Girls  of  their  hearts  are  scribbling ;  their  desires, 
And  what  the  folly  of  the  heart  requires, 
JDupes  to  their  dreams-^bat  I  the  truth  iinpart, 
Y6U  cannot,  child,  aiTord  to  have  a  heart ; 
.,  Think  nothing  of  it,!  ib  joUrself  be  true,  . 
And  keep  life's  first  great  business  in  .your  view  ;— 
T^e  it,  dear  Martha,  for  a  useM  rule,  . 
She  who  is  poor  is  ugly  pr  a  fool  > 


Read  not  too  much,  nor  write  in  verse  or  prost, 
Fo;  then  you  make  the  dull  and  fbolish  foes; 
Yet  those  who  do,  deride  not  nor  condemn, 


Keep  yoiir  good  name,"  she.  said,  "and  that  t*' 

'"ou  must  not  suffer  vigilance  to  sleep : 
ome  have,  perhaps,  the  name  ofichaale  rcliiin'd. 
When  nought  of  chastity  itself  remoin'd  ; 
But  there  is  danger — few  have  means  to  blind 
The  keen-eyed  world,  and  hone  to  malie  it  kind- 
one  thing  more — to  free  yourself  from  foes 
Never  a  secret  to  your  friend  disclose; 
Secrets  with  girls,  like  loaded  guns  with  boys, 
never  valued  IM  they  makSti  liaise  i 
(how  how  trusted,  they  Iheii  power  display  ; 
To  show  how  worthy,  they  the  trust  betray ; 
Like  pence  in  children's  pockets  secrets  lie 
In  female  bosoms — they  must  burn  or  fiy. 

Let  not  your  heart  be  soflen'd ;  if  it  be. 
Let  not  the  man  his  softening  jniluence  see ; 
For  the  most  fond  will  sometimes  tyrants  prove, 
wound  the  bosom  where  they  trace  tlie  love. 
But  to  your  fortune  look,™  that  depend 
For  your  life's  comfort,  comforts  that  attend 
On  wealth  alone — wealth  gone, '  they  have  tlicir 


s  conceived  the  person  I  had  then 
Might  lead  to  serious  thought  some,  wealthy  men. 
Who  having  none  their  purpose  to  oppose 
Wotjd  soon  l>e  won  their  wishes  to  disclose ; 
My  mother  thought  I  was  the  very  cliild 
By  whjara  the  old  and  amorous  are  beguiled ; 
So  mildly  gay,  so  iguorantly  fair. 
And  pure,  no  doubt,  as  sleeping  infants  are ; 
Then  I  had  lessons  how  to  look  and  move. 
And,  I  repeal,  make,  merchandize  of  love. 

Thrice  it  wastried  if  one  so  young  could  bring 

Old  wary  men  to  buy  the  binding  ring ; 

And  on  the  taper  finger,  to  whose  tip' 

The  fond,  old  Bwain  would  press  h's  withering  lip. 

Place  the  strong  charm :— and  one  would  win  my 

.,,     .jisauming  youth — a  trying  part; 

Girls,  he  supposed,  all  knew  the  youiig  were  bold, 

And  lie  would  show  that  spirit  in  the  old  ; 

In  boys  they  loved  to  iiear  the  rattling  tongus, 

And  he  would  talk  as  idly  as  the  young; 

fie  know  .the  vices  our  Lotharios  boost. 

And  he  would  show  uf  evel'y  vice  the  ghost. 

The  evil's  self,  without  disguise  or  dresa. 


TALES    OF    THE    H.ALL. 


Not  as  the  drimtonness  of  slaveH  tO'  prove 
Vice  hateful,  but,  that  seeing,  I  might  love.     ■ 
He  drove  me  out,  end  I  was  pleased  to  eoa 
Care  of  himself,  it  aerved  Hi  caTe  6(  m? ; 
For  hswoilld  tell  Me,  lliat  lie  should  not  spare  / 
Muiij  horae.ior -carriage,  If  I  Were  not  there  :  ■ 
Provoi(&3  at  last,  my  malice  I  obej'tij 
And  smiling  said,  "  Sir,  I  am  not  afraid." 

This  clieck'd  his  spirit ;  but  he  said,  «Could  jm 
Have  'charge  so  rich,  you  would  be  careful  fop." 
slowly  drt .  _ , 

My  nest  admirep  was  of  equal  age. 
And  wisL'd  the  child's  affection  to  engaee, 
Aiid  keep  the  flntterln^  bird  a  victim  inliia  cage 
He'ljadiip  potUoriof  his  liyol'H  gle^, 
But  grarely praised  t^e  gravihr  in  me  y. 
ReligiiiHS,  mordi  both  in  word  and  deed,       ' 
But  wartply  diapntaliooa  in  his  creed : 
Wild'  in  his  younger  time,  as  we  were  told, 
And  therefore  like  a  penitent  when  old. 
Strange  !  he  shoutd  wish  a  lively  girl  to  look 
Upon  the  racthoda  bis  repentance  took. 

Then  ho  would  say,  he  was  no  more  a  rake 
To  squander  money  for  his  passions'  sake; 
Yel,  upon.FopW  terms,  as  man  discreet. 
He  with  my  iuothor  was  disposed  to  treat, 
To  whom  he  fold,  "the  price  of  beauty  fell 
In  every  rtiarbet,  and  but  few  oonld  sell ;     , 
That  trade  in  Iiidia,  once  alive  ai)d- brfyt, 
Wm  overdone,  and  scarcely  worth  therisk." 
Then  atopp'd  fo  epaak  of  board.and  what  for  !ifi 
A  wife  would  cost if  he  should  lake  a  wife. 


Andn< 


'Ih 


was  tlie  lovef  of  a  simple  maid, 
seem'd.to  oallljis  logie  toliis  aid, 

ji  menii  Bomething:  I  will  not  pietcnd 

To  judge  the  purpotie  of  my  reasoning  Iriend,' 
Who  was  diamisyd,  in.quiet  fo  oomplain  ■ 
That  so  much  labo'  r  was  besfow'd  in  vain. 

low  my  mother  seerti'd  disposed  ,fo  try 
A  life  of  reason  and  tranquillity  ; 
ErS  Jhisi  hfer  health  and  spirits  were  the  best. 
Hers  the 'day's  trifling,  and  the  nightly  rest! 
lut  something ■-'■ ■"■'  ■"-''"'■'- 


i  .in' her  mind  instiU'd'; 


When  atllird'lover  came  witliin  our  view,. 
And  apme)¥hat  diSering  from  the  former  two; 
He  hul  been  much  abroad,  and  he  had  seen 
The  world's  weak  side,  and  read  the  hearts  of  tne 
But  all,.it  seem'd,  this  study  conld.  produce. 
Was  fiibd  for  spleen,,  derision,  and  abuse  J 
He  tevell'd  all,,as  one  who  had  intent 
To  blear  the  vile  and  spot  the  innocent  i 
He  praised  my  sense,  and  said  I  ought  fo  be 
From  girl's  r^raint  and  nursery  maiims  free ; 
He  graised  my  mother ;  but  he  judged  her  wrong 
To'  keep  us  from  th'  admiring  world  so  long ;  ■ 
He  praieedhimself  J.  and  then  his  vices  named. 
And  cali'd  them  follies,  and  was  not  ashamed. 
He  more  than  hinted  that  the  lessons  taught 
By  priests  were  all  with  superstition  fraught ; 
And  I  must  think  them  for;  the  crowd  design'd. 
Not  fo  alarm  the  free  and  libera!  mind. 

Wisdom  mth  liim  whs  virtue.    They  were  wrong  t 
And  weak,  he  said,  whpwentnotwithlhethrong;  ' 
Man  must"his  passions  order  and  restrain 
In  ail  tliat  gives  his/Mlow-subjeots  pain ;  ■ 
But  yet  of  guilt  he  would  in  pity  speak, 
And  as  he  judged,  the  wicked  were  the  weak. 


ji  fill'd ;  ■ 
forty  peBceful  years  she.  bore 
Her  placid  looks,  and  dress,  becoming  wore  : 

Di ,[|j  aoompliinent  with  pleasure  take, 

absurd  impreraioQ  could  it  make. 
Now  were  her  nerves  disorder'd  ;,she  was,  weak. 
And  must  the  help  of  a  physician  seek  ; 
A  Scotcii  physician,  who  had  .just  began 
To  Eottle  near  us,  quite  a  graceliil  mah. 
And  very  clever,  with  a  soft  address, 
That  would  his  meaning  lendeily  express. 

Sick  jiS  my  mother  seem'd,  when  ha  inquired 
If  she  was  ill,  lie  found  iier  'well  q.ttired ; 
Sliepurchi^d  wares  so  showy  and  so  line. 
The  venders  all  beUeved  th'  indulgence  mine: 
But  I,  who'  thrice  was  woo'd,  iiad  lovers  three, ' 
Must  now  again  a  very. infant  be ; 
While  the  good  lady,  twenty  years  a  wife. 
Was  to  decide  the  colour  of  hisjife  : 
And  she  decided.     She  viios  wont  t'  appear 
To  these  uneqCial  marriages  severe; 
Her  thoaghls  of  such  with  eaergy  she  fold. 
And  was  repulsive,  dignified,  and  cold  ; 
But  now,  lilienionarchs- weary  of  a  throne. 
She  would  no  longer  reign— at  least  alone. 

She  gave  her  pulse,  and,  with  a  manner  sweet, 
Wish'd  him  to  feel  how  feindly  they  cauld  beat; 
And  't  is  a  thing  quifo  wonderfiil  to  fell^ 
How  soon  he  understood  them,  and  how  well.. 

Now,  when  she  married,  I  ftom  home  was  sent, 
With  grandmamma  fo  keep  perpeliial  Lent ; 
For  she  woiild  take  me  on  conditions  cheap. 
For  what  we  scarcely  could  a  parrot  keep  i 
A  trifle  added  fo  the  .daily  fare 
Wopld  ffeed  a  maiden  who  must  learn  to  spare. 


With  grand 


a  I  lived  in  perfect  ease  i 


Full  well  I  knew  the  painful  shifls  we  made 

Espenses  all  fo  lessen  or  evade. 

And  Iradesmen's  flinty  hearts  fo  soften  and  per. 

Poor  grandmamma  among  the  gentry  dwelt 
Of  a  small  town,  and  all  fliehononr  felt ; 
Shrinking  from  all  approaehas  to  disgrace 
That  might  bo  mark'd  in  so  genteel  &  place  ; 


We  hnd  a  little  maid,  some  fcur  feet  high. 
Who  was  employ'd  ouc  household  slorea  t.  buy ; 
I  For  she  Would  weaYy. every  man  in  trade 
And  lease  t'  assent  ivhom  ahe  could  not  persuade. 

Methinlta  1  aee  her,  with  her  pigmy  iig-hl, 
Precede  her  mielress  in  a  moonlesB.  night.; 
From  the  small  lantern  thio wing- through  the  street 
The  diinm'd  effulgence  a.t  her  Rtly's  feet; 
What  tipi^  she  went  10  prove  her  well-known 
With  rival  ftiends  at  their  beloved  quadrille. 


"  And  how 's  your  pain  1"  inquired  the  gentle  maid. 
For  that  visa  asking  if  wilh  luck- she  play'd; 
And  this  she  Knswer'd  as  the  cards  decreed, 
"  O  Biddy, !  ask  not— very  bad  indeed  i" ' 
Or,  in  more  oheerliil  tone,  from  apirit  light, 
"  Why,  thatik,  you,  Biddy,  pretty  well  to-night." 
The  good  old  lady  often  thought  me  vain. 
And  of  my  di^esa  would  tenderly  compldn  ; 
But  liked  ray  taate  in  food  of  every  kiJid, 
Afi  from  all  groaaneas,  |ike  her  own,  refined  ; 
Yet  when  she  hinted  that  on  herbs  and  bread 
Girls  of  iny  age  aiid  spirit  should  be  ted, 
Whale'er  my  ,age  had  borne,  my  Besh  and  Wood, 
Spirit  and  atiength,  the  interdict  withstood  ; 
But  though, I  might  the  frugal  aoul  oiFend 
Of  the  good  matron,  how  my  only  friend, 
And  Chough  her  purae  suggested  riiles  so  etriot, 
Her  love  could  hot  the  pnniahment  inflict '. 
She  sometimes  ivalch'd  the  morsel  with  a  frown. 
And  sigh'd  to  see,  but  let  it  still  go  d6wn. 


For  we  are  more  forgetful  than  resign'd. 

We  both  were  young,  had  heard  of  love  and  read. 

And  could  secnolliing  in  the  thing  to  dread, 

But  like  a  simple  pair  Our  time  employ'd 

In  pleasanl  views  to  be  in  time  enjoy'd ; 

When  Frederick  came,  the  kind  old  lady  smiled 

To  see  the  youth  so  taken  with  h^r  child  ; 

A  nice  yonng  man,  who  came  with  unsoii'd  feet 

In  her  best  room,  md  neither  drank  nor  eat; 

Alas  !  he  planted  in  a  Vacant  breHst 

The  hopes.and  tears  that  robb'd  it  of  its  r^at. 

All  now  appear'd  a'o  right,  so  fair,  so  just, 
We  surely  might  the  lovely  prospect  trust ; 
Alas!  poor  Frederick  and  his  charmer  found 
That  tliey  were  standing  on,  fallacioos  ground  : 
All  that  the  fetherof  the' youth  could  do 
Waa  done — and  now  he  mnet  himself  puraue 
life  ■  and,  honest  truth  lo  state, 
>t  litted  for  B  candidate : 
had  nothing  in  this  world  below,  , 


Our  butcher's  bill,  to  i 
Was  such,  that  aurainon'd,  he  forbore  to  come  : 
Proud  man'  was  he,  and  when  the  bill  was  paid. 
He  put  the  money  in  his  bag  and  p!ay'd, 
Jerking  it  up,  and  catching  it  again, 
And  poising  in  his  hand  in  pure  disdain ; 
While  the  good  lady,  awed  by  man  ao  proud, 
And  yet  diaposed  to  have  her  claims,  allow'd, 
Balanced  between  humility  and  pride, 
Stood  a  fall'n  empresa  at  the  butcher's  side. 

Praising  his  rae^t  as  delicate  and  nice 

"  Yes,  madam,  yes !  if  people  paythe, price." 

So  lived  the  lady,  and  so  niurmur'd  I, 
In  all  the  grief  of  pride  and  poverty  ; 
Twice  in  3»e  year  there  came  a  note  to  tell 
How  well' mamma,  who  hoped  the  child  was  well 
It  was  not  then  a  pleasure  to  be  .styled, 
By  a  nuuiima  of  such  experience  Child  ! 
But  I  siippreas'd  the  feelings  of  my  pride. 
Or  other  feelings  set  them  all  aside. 

There  waa  a  yoath  from  eollege,  just  the  one 
1  judged  mamma  wouU  valoe  as  a  son  ; 
:  He  was  .to  .me  good,  handsome,  laarn'd,  genteel, 
'   I  cannot  nbw  what  then.  X  thought  reveal  j 
But,  in  a  word,  he  was  the  very  jouth 
Who  told  me  what  I  judged  the  very  truth. 
That  love  like  his  and  charms  like  mine  agreed. 
For  all  description  they  must  both'  exceed  ■- 
Yet  scarcely  can  I  throw  a  smile  on  things 
So  painful,  but, that  Time  his  comfort  brings, 


But  these  were  afier  ffeai-a,  nor  came  I'  annoy 
The  tender  children  in  their  dreams  of  joy  ; 
Who  talk'd  of  glebe  and  garden,  lithe  and  rent, 
And' how  a  &ncied  income  should  he  spent; 
What  friends,  what'aociat  parties  we  ahonld  sec, 
And  live  with  what  genteel  economy; 
In  fact,  we  gave  our  heart*  as  children  give. 
And  thought  of  liyiDg  as  our  neighbour^  live. 

Now  when  assured  ourselves  that  all  waa  well, 

IS  right  our  friends  of  these  deaigns  to  tell ; 
For  this  we  parted. — Grandmamma,  amazed, 
Upon  her  child  with  Ibnd  compassion  gazed) 
Then  pious  tears  appear'd,  hut  not  a  word 
In  aid  of  weeping  till  she  cried,  "  Good  Lord!" 
She  then,  with  hurried  motion,  aought  the  stairs. 
And  calling  Biddy,  bade  her  come  to  prayers. 

Yet  the  good  lady  early  in  her  life 

Was  oall'd  lo  vow  the  duli^  of  a  wife ; 

She  songht  the  altar  by  her  fiiends'  advice. 

No  frea.will  offering,  but  a  sacrifice.: 

But  here  a  forwardgir!  and  eager  boy 

Dared  talk  of  life,  and  tarn  their  heads  with  joy. 

,  To  my  mamma  I  wrote  in  just  the  way 
I  left,  and  satd  ,'n>hat  dreammg  lasses  say ; 
How.handpome  Frederick  was,  by  ^l  confess'd. 
How  well  he  look'd,  how  vary  well  he  dress'd ; 
With  learning  much,  that  would  for  both  provide, 

,  His  mother's  darling,  and  his  father's  pride ; 
And  then  he  loves  me  more  than' mind  can  guess. 
Than  heart  conceive,  or  eloquence  express 

No  letter  came  a  doubtliil  mind  to  ease, 
ind,  what  waa  wOree,  no  Frederick  came  topleaae, 
To  college  gone— ao  thought  ofir  hltla  maid- 
But  not  lo  .see  me  I  I  was  much  afrajd  i 
1  walk'd  the  garden  rouh^,  and  deeply  sigh'd. 
When  grandmamma  grew  faiiil!  and  dropt,  and 
died ; 
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Strange  people   cama;    they  aeBrch'd    the  houai 

And,  volgar  wretches  !  sold  whiile'er  they  found : 
The.secrel  hoards  that  in  the  drawers  were  kept, 
The  silver  toys  that  with  the, tokens'  slept, 
The  precious  beads,  the  corals  with  tbeir  beUs, 
Thai  laid  secure,  lock'd  up  in  secret  cells, 
The  costly  silk,  the  tahhy,  the  brocade. 
The  Tisrj  garment  for  the  wedding  maije, 
Were  brought  to  sale,  with  many  a  jest  thereon; 
"  GoiDB — s.  bridal  dress — for — Going  ! — Gone." 
Thai  ring,  dear  pledge  of  early  love  and  true, 
That  to  the  wedded  finger  almost  grew. 
Was  sold  for  eil  and  ten.pence  to  a  Jew  I 

Great  was  the  fancied  worth ;  hut  ah '.  hbw  small 
The  sum  thus  made,  and  yet  bow  valued  nil ! 
But  all  that  to  the  shameful  seryico  went 
Just  paid  the  bills,  the  burial,  and  the  rent; 
And  I  and  Biddy,  poor  deserted  maide 


n'A  adnft  to  seek  for  other  ^ds. 


Now  left  by  all  the  world,  as  I  believed,  ., 

I  wonder'd  much  that  I  so  little  irrieved; 

Yet  I  was  frigbten'd  at  the  painful  view 

Of  shiftleffs  want,  and  saw  not  what  to  do : 

In  times  tike  this  the  poor  bate  little  dread. 

They  can  but  work,  and  thaj  shall  then  be  fed  ; 

And  Biddy  chcer'd  rae  with  euoli  •thoughts  as  th 

"  y^u  '11  find  the  poor  have  their  enjoyments,  Miai 

Indeed  I  saw,  for  Biddy  took  me  home 

To  a  forsaken  hovel's  cold  and  gloom ; 

And  while  my  tears  in  pfentfious  flow  were  shed 

WiUi  her  own  hands  she  placed  her  proper  bed, 

Reserved  for  need — A  fire  was  quickly  made. 

And  food,  the  purchase  for  the  day,  disptay'd ; 

Slie  let  in  air  to  make  Che  damps  retire. 

Then  placed  her  sad  companion  at  her  Gre ; 

She  then  began  her  wonted  peace  to  feel, 

She  (bought  her  wool,  and  sought  her  favourite 

wheel, 
That  as  she  tum'd,  she  sang  with  sober  glee, 
"  Begone,  dull  Care  1  I  'II  have  no  more  with  thee ;" 
Then  turn'd  to  me,  and  bade  me  weep  no  more, 
But  try  and  taste  Uie  pleasures  of  the  poor. 

When  dinner  came,  on  table  brown  and.  bare 

Were  placed  (he  humblest  forms  of  earthen  ware, 

With  one  blue  dish,  on  which  our  food  was  placed, 

For  appetite  provided,  not  for  Mate  : 

1  look'd  disgusted,  having  blely  seen 

All  so  minutely  delicate  and  clean ; 

Yet,  as  I  sale,  I  tbund  to  my  surprise 

A  vulgar  kiiid  of  inehnadon  rise, 

And  near  my  humble  friend,  and  nearer  drew, 

Tried  the  strange  food,  and  was  partalier  too. 


Life  has  a  thousand  sorrows  worse  than  this, 
A  lover  lost  is  not  a  fortune,  Miss ! 
One  goes,  another  comes,  and  wiiioh  is  beet 
There  is  no  telling — set  your  heart  at  real." 

At  night  we  pray'd — I  dare  not  say  a  word 

Of  our  devotion,  it  was  so  al>surd  ; 

And  very  pious, upon  Biddy's  part, 

But  mine  were  ajl  effusions  of  the  heart ; 

While  slie  her  angels  call'd.  their  peace  to  shed, 

And  bless  the  corners  of  our  little,  bed. 

AJl  was  a  dream  I  1  said,  is  tiiis  mdeed 

Tobemyhfe?  and  thus  to  [odgeand  feed. 

To  pay  for  what  1  have;  and  work  for  wliat  I  iieed  ? 

Mu3tIbepoor7  and  Frederick,  if  we  meet, 

Would  not  SO' much  as  know  me  in  the  street! 

Or,  as  he  wnlk'd  with  ladies,  he  would  try 

To  be  engaged  as  we  wisre  passing  by — 

And  then  I  wept  to  think  that  I  should  grow 

Like  theoi  whom  he  would  be  ashamed  to  know 

On  the  third  day,  while  striving  with  my  Jale, 
And  hearing  Biddy  all  its  comforts  state. 
Talking  of  all  her  neighbours,  all  her  schemes, 
■^ir  stories,  merry  jests,  and  warning  dreams; 

ith  tales  of  mirth  and  murder!  O!  the  nights 
Past,  said  the 'maiden|  in  snch  dgardetights,. 
And  I  was  tliinking,  can  the  time  arrive 
When  I  shall  Uius  be  humbled,  and  survive  ? 
Then  I  beheld  a  liorse  and  handsome  gig. 
With  the  good  air,  tail  form,  and  comdy  wfg 
Of  Doctor  Mackey— I  in  fear  began 
To  say.  Good  heaven  preserve  me  fjurii  tlie  man !: 
But  fears  ill  reason, — heaven  to  such  a  mind 
Had  lent  a  heart  compassionate  and  kind. 

From  him  I  learnt  that  one  had  coU'd  to  know 
What  with  my  hand  my  parents  could'beetow; 
And  when  he  laarn'd  the  truth,  in  high  disdain 
He  told  my  fate,  and  home  retum'd  agam. 


Something  there  comes  to  break  the  strongest  vow. 
Or  mine  had  been  my  gentle  Mattic  now. 
When  the  good  lady  died— but  Jet  me  leave 
Ail  gloomy  subjects — H  is  not  good  to  grieye." 

Thos  the  kind  Scotchman  soothed  mc;  hesustaia'd 
A  father's  part,  and  iny  submission  gain'd : 
Then  my  aBection;  and  he  often  told 
My  sterner  parent  that  her  heart  was  cold ; 
He  grew  in  honour — he  obtain'd  a  nome^ 
avourite  with  the  place  became ; 
gentle,  he  would  condescend 
To  read  and  reason,  be  the  guide  and  friend  ;. 
He  taught  me  knowledge  of  the  wholesome  kind,. 
And  fill'd  with  many  a  useful  truth  my  mind  : 
'^ "'""'"  "jmmon.bprden  daily  lighter  grew, 
m  Frederick  lesseB'd  in  itiy  view  ; 
Cold  and  repulsive  as  he  once  appeaj'd,- 
He  was  by  every  generous  act  endear'd  ;     ' 
And,  above  all,' that  he  wijh  ardour  fiii'd 
My  soul  for  truth— a  love  by  him  instill'd  ; 
Till  my  mamma  grevv  jealoos  of  a  maid 
To  whom  an  husband  such  attention  pa3d  j 
Not  grosslj- jealous  i  but  it  gave  her  pain, 
And  she  observed,  "  He  made  her  daughwr  vain' 


CRABBE'S  POETICAL  WOEKS. 


This  was  distress ;.  but  this^  nod  all  beside, . 
Was  lost  in  grief — toy  kinder  parent  died, 
When  praised  and  loved,  when  joy  .and  health  he 

gave, 
He  sank  lamented  to  an  eafly  grave  :. 
1*hen  love  and  wo — the  parent  and  the  cliild^ 
Lost  in  one  grief,  aUied  and  reconciled. 

Yet  Bqon  a  will,  that  left  me  half  his  worth, 

To  the  same  spirit  gavo  a  second  birth: 

But  'twBS  a  mother's  spleen;  and  she  indeed 

Was  sick,  and  sad,  and  had  of  comfort  need ; 

I  watch'd  the  way  her  ansious  spirit  toolt. 

And  often  ibuhd  her  musing  o'er  a  book  ; 

She  changed  her  dress,  her  church,  her  priest,  her 

prayer, 
Join'd  a  new  seijt,  and  sought  her  comfiirta  there  ; 
Some  stxange  coarse  people  came,  and  were  ho  free 
In  (heir  addi-esses,  they  offended  me ; 
But  my  mamma  threw  all  her  pride  away — 
More  humble  she  as  more  assuming  they, 

"And  what,''  they  said,  as  having  power,  "are  now 
The  mward  oonifiots  7  do  you  strive  ?  and  how  7" 
Themselves  cotifeasing  Cliooghls  so  new  and  wild. 


A  younger  £ev/  assumed  a  EoRei  part. 
And  tried  to  shalie  the  fortress  of  my  heart; 
To  this  my  pliant  mother  lent  her  aid. 
And  wish'd  the  winning  of  her  erring  maid : 
I  was  constrain'd  her  female  friends  to  hear; 
But  su^'d  not  a  bearded  convert  near  : 
Though  morethanone.attempted,  with  their  whine, 
And  "  Sister !  sister !  hoiP  tiiat  heart  of  thine  V 
But  this  was  freedom  I  tor  ever  check'd  : 
Mine  was  a  heart  no  brother  could  affect 

But  "  would  I  hear  thp  preacher,  and  receive 
The  dropping  dew  of  his  discourse  at  eve  T 
The  soft,  sweet  words  ?"  I  gave  two  precious  hours 
'  To  hear  of  gifia  nod  graces  i  helps  and  powers; 
When  a  pale  youth,  who  ^ould  dismiss  the  jlock, 
Gave  to  my  bosom  an  electric  shock. 
While  in  that  act'he  look'dnpon  my  faes 
As  one  in  that  all.equalizing  place : 
Nor,  thoughihe  sought  me,  would  he  lay  Bsida 
Their  cold,  dead  freedom,  or  their  dull,  sad  pride. 

Of  his  conversion  he  with  triumph  spoke. 
Before  he  orders  from  a  bishop  took  : 
Then  how  his  fether's  anger  he  had  braved. 
And,  sate  hinjselt;  his  erring  neighbours  saved. 
Me  he  rejoiced  a.  sister  to  behold 
Ai  iiong  toe  members  of  his  fevourite  fi>H  J 
He  had  "not  sought  ma,  the  availing  call 
Demanded  all  his  love,  and  had  it  all; 
Bat,  now  thus  Ynet,  it  must  be  heaven's  design. 
Indeed  !  I  thought,  it  never  shall  be mine;" 
Yos,  we  must  wed. ;  He  was  iiot  rich  ;  mid  I 
Had  of  the  earUily  good  a  njcan  supply ; 


But  it  sufficed.    Of  hi 
He  told,  and  labours  in  converting  men  { 
For  he  was  chosen  all  their  bands  among — 
AnolJier  Paniel !  honour'd,  though  so  young. 
He  call'd  me  sister:  show'd  me  that  he  knew 
What  I  possess'd ;  and  told  what  it  would  do. 
My  looks,  I  judge,  cxprcss'd  my  full  disdain. 

They  preach  tili  they  are  proud,  and  pride  distiirbi 
the  brain. 

Is  this  the  youth  once  timid,  mild,  poUte  T 
How  odious  now,  and  sick'ning  to  the  sight '. 
Prond  that  he  sees,  and  yet  so  trniy  blind, 
With  all  this  blight  and  mildew  on  the  mind ! 


"Then,  art  thou  changed,  fair  maiden?  changed 

thy  heart  ?" 
I  answered,  "  No ;  buti  perceive  thou  art." 


Still  w 


.nd  our  i 


my  mother  sad,  her  nervi 


lall  in 


tax'd. 


When  I,  who  long'd  for  change  and  freedom,  cr 
Iiet  sea  and  Sidmoath's  balmy  air  be  tried ; 
And  so  they  were,  and  every  neighbouring'  see. 
That  make  the  bosom,  like  the  cUme,  serene, 
Yet  were  her  teachers  loth  to  yield  assent ; 
And  not  without  the  warning  voice  we  wont ; 
And  there  was  sectet  counsel  all  unknown 
To  me — but  I  had  counsel  of  ray  ovm. 

And  now  there  pass'd  a  portion  of  my  time 
In  ease  delicious,  and  in  joy  subUme — 
With  friends  endear'd  by  kindness — with  deligli 
In  oil  that  oould  tho  feeling  mind  excite, 
Or  please,  excited,  walks  in  every  place 
Where  we  could  pleasure  find  and  beauty  traci 
Or  views  at  night,  where  on  the  rooky  sleep 
Shines  the  tiill  moon,  or  gUttera  on  the'deep. 

Yes,  they  were  happy  days ;  but  they  are  fled  ! 
All  now  are  parted — part  are  with  the  dead  ! 
Still  it  ia  pleasure,  though  't  is  mli'd  with  pain, 
Tp  think  of  joys  that  cannot  live  again  ! 
Here  cannot  live ;  but  they  excite  desire 
Of  purer  kind,  and  heavenly  thoughts  inspire  ! 

And  now  my  mother,  weaken'd  in  her  mind, 
Her  will,  snbdned  boibre,  to  me  resign'd. 
Wean'd  from  her  late  directors,  bv  degrees 
She  sank  resign'd,  and  only  sought  lor  ease : 
In  a  small  town  npon  tl 


Nori 


lis'd. 


My  years — but  other  mode  will  I  pi 
And  count  my  time  by  what  I  sought  to  d( 
And  was  that  mind  at  ease  ?  could  I  avow 
That  noonca  leadjng  thoughts  engaged  mi 


I  answer  doubling — I  could  still  detect 
Feelings  loo  soft — yet  him  I  could  reject — 
Feelings  that  camewhen  I  had  least  employ, 
When  common  pleasures  I  could  least  enjoy — 
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And  common  pleaaHrea  i  saldora  wolk'd  atone, 
Nor  when  (Jto  moon  upon  the  Waters  ehone ; 
But  theo  my  candles  lit,  my  .-window  cloae 


What  hast  thou  dons  to  aid  thy  suffering  kind, 
To  help  the  sick,  the  dekf,  the  lame,  the  blind  ? 
Haat  thou  not  spent  thy  inlfllectuaj  force 
On  books  abatrus^  in  critical  discourse  ? 
Wasting  in  useless  energy  thy  doysj 
And  idly  listening  lo  their  common  pi 
Who  can  a  Iti»d  of  Iransieni  fame  d 
And  say — "a  woman  of  exceeding  i 


My  labour  ended,  and  my  lo 


My  heart  at  rest,  I  kildly  look'd  witliin. 
And  dared  to  ask  it  of  its  secret  sin ; 
Aias!  with  pride  it  answer'd,  "Look  around, 
Atid  tell  .me  where  a  better  heart  is  found." 
And  then  I  traced  my  virlues :  O !  how  ibw. 
In  fact,  they  were,  and  yet  how  sain  I  grew ! 
Thought  of  my  kindness,  condescension,  eaa'e, 
My  will,  my  wishes,  nay,  my  power  to  please. 
I  judged  n)e  prudent,  rational,  discreet. 
And  void  of  fcHy,  ftlaehood  and  deceit. 
I  read,  not  lightly,  as  I  some  had  known. 
But  made  an  author's  meaning  all  my  own  i 
In  short,  what  lady  could  a  poet  choose 
As  a  superior  subject  fbr  his  rnuse  ? 

So  said  my  heait,  and  Conscience  straight  replied— 
"  I  say  thp  mattar  is  not  fairly  tried : 
T  am  oflfendfld,  hurt,  dissatisfied : 
First  of  the  Christian  j^raccs,  let  me  see 
What  thy  pretenaions  lo  humility  ? 
.  Alt  thou  prepared  for  trial  ?  Will  thou  say 
I  am  thia  being,  and  for  judgment  pray  7 
And  with  the  gallant  Frenchman,  wilt  thou  cry. 


Thus  Conscience  ;  and  she  then  a  picture  drew. 

And  bade  me  think  and  tremble  at  the  view. 

One  I  beheld — a  wife,  a  mother — go 

To  gloomy  scenes  of  wifikedness  and  wo ; 

She  sought  her  way  tbtoaghsD  things  vile  and  base. 

And  made  a  prison  a  religions  place : 

Fighting  her  way — the  way  that  angela  fight 

With  powersof  darkneaa^tolet  in  the  light; 

Tell  ma,  my  heart,  hast  thou  such  victory  won 

As  this,  a  sinner  of  t^y  sex,  has  done, 

And  calls  herself  a  sinner  J  .What  art  thou  ? 

And  where  thy  praise  and  e^tation  DOW  T 

Yet  is  ahe  tender,  dslicutc,  and  nice. 

And  ahrinks  irom  all  depravity  and  vice; 

Shrinks  from  the  ruffian  gaie,  the  savage  gloom. 

That  r^gn  where  guilt  ^nd  mtaery.find  an  home  : 

Guittohain'd,  and  misery  purchased;  and  with  them 

All  we  abhor,  abominale,  condemn — 

Tiie  look  of  scorn,  the  scowl,  th'insulting  leer 

Of  shame,  all  fe'd  on  her  who  ventures  here  : 

Yet  all  she  braved  I  she  kept  her  sted&st  eye 

On  the  dear  catise,  and  hrush'd  the  baaeneas  by. 

So  would  a  mother  press  her  darling  child 
Close  to  her  breast,  with  tainted  rags  defiled. 
But  thou  hast  talents  troly  !  say  the  ten ; 
Come,  let  us  look  at  their  improvement  then. 


in  praise. 


My  mother  yet  was  living ;  but  the  flame 
Of  life  now  flash'd,  an^  Winter  then  became  ; 
I  made  it  pleasant,  and  was  pleased  to'  aee 
A  parent  looking  as  a  child  to  me. 

And  now  our  humble  place  grew  wond'rous  gay; 

Came  gallant  persons  in  their  red  array ; 

All  strangers .  welcome  there,  extremely  welcome 

When  in  the  church  I  saw  ini^uiring  eyes 
Fix'd  on  my  lace  with  pleaaure  and  aurpriao ; 
And  soon  a  knocking  at  my  door  was  heard ; 
And  soon  the  lover  ofmy  youth  appear'd — 
Frederick,  in  all  hia  glory,  glad  to  meet, 
And  say,  "  his  happineas  was  now  complsle-" 

He  told  his  flight  from  superstitious  zeal ; 
But  first  what  torments  he  was  doom'd  to  feel  :— 
"  The  tender  tears  he  saw  from  women  fall— 
The  strong  persilasions  of  the  brethren  all — 
The  threats  of  crazed  enthusiaats,  bound  to  keep 
Tlie  struggling  mind,  and  awe  the  straying  sheep — 
From  these,  their  love,  their  cursee,  and  their  creed, 
Waa  I  by  reason  and  exertion  freed." 

Then,  like  a  man  who  often  had  been  told 
And  was  convinced  success  attends  the  bold. 
His  former  purpose  he  renow'd,  and  swoie 
He  never  lov^  mo  half  so  well  before  i 
Before  he  felt  a  something  to  divide 
The  heart,  that  now  had  not  a  love  beside. 


aiir 


5elf  ar 


In  earlier  ti 

And  first  mj"  swain  psrplex'd,  and  then  refused; 
Cure  for  conceif  i--bat  now  in  purpose  grave. 
Strong  and  decisive  the  reply  I  gave. 
Still  he  would,  come,  and  talk  as  idlers  do. 
Both  of  his  old  associates  and  his  new ; 
Those  who  their  dreams  and  reveries  receive 
For  ^cts,  and  those  who  would  not  facts  believe. 

He  now  conceived  that  truth  was  hidden,  placed 
He  knew  not  ^h^t,  she  never  cduld  be  traced ; 
"  But  that  in  every  place,  the  world  around. 
Might  some  resemblance  of  the  nymph  be  found  : 
Yet  wise  men  knew;  these. shadows  to  be  vain. 
Such  as  our  trae  philosophers  disdain, — 
They  laugh  to  see  what  vulgar  minds  pursue-^ 
Truth,  as  a  mistress,  never  in  their  view- 
there  the  shadow  flies,  and  that,  they  cry,  ia 

Thus,  at  the  college  and  the  meeting  irain'd. 
My  lover  seem'd  his  actnfi  to  have  gain'd ; 
■-Vilh  some  compassion  1  easay'd  a  cure ; 
I "  If  truth  be  hidden,  why  art  thou  so  aure  T" 
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This  he  mistook  for  tenderness,  and  cried, 
"  If  sure  of  thee,  I  care  not  what  beside  i" 
CompelI'd  to  silence,  I,  in  pure  disdain. 
Withdrew  from  one  bo  insolent  and  vain ; 
He  then  retired,  and,  I  was  kindly  told, 
"  In  pure  coinpassioQ  grew  estranged  and  cold." 

My  mother  died  i  but,  in  lay  grief,  drew  near 
A  bosom  friend,  who  dried  the  useless  tear. 
We  lived  together !  we  oorabined  our  shares 
Of  Uie  world's  good,.and  leani'd  to  brave  ila  cares 
We  H>ere  the  ladies  of  the  place,  and  found 
Protection  and  respect  the  country  round  ; 
Wb  gavfl,  and  laroely,  for  we  wi^'d  to  live 
In  good  repute — for  this  t  is  good  to  give ; 
Our  annual  present  to  the  priest  oonvey'd 
Was  kindly  taken : — we  in  comfort  pray'd ; 
There  none  molested  in  the  crimson  pew    , 
The  worthy  Udies,  whom  the  vicar  knew; 
And  we  began  to  think  that  life  might  be. 
Not  happy  all,  but  innocently  free. 

My  friend  in  early  life  was  btjuiid  to  one 

Of  gentle  kindred,  but  a  yflunger  son. 

He  fortune's  smile  with  perseverance  woo'd,  . 

And  wealth  beneath  the  burning  sun  pursued: 

There,  urged  by  love  and  youtJlfiil  hope,  he  went 

Loth ;  but 't  was  all  his  fortune  could  present. 

From  hence  he  wrote ;  and,  with  a  lover's  fears, 

And  gloomy  fondness,  talk'd  of  fiitura  years; 

To  her  devoled,'his  Priscilla  found 

His  faithful  heart  still  suflfering  with  its  wound. 

That  would  not  heal.     A  second  time  she  heard ; 


Year  after  year  the  country's  fleet  arrived, 
Confirm'd  her  fear,  and  yet  her  love  survived ; 
It  sliil  was  living ;  yet  her  hope  was  dead. 
And  ybuthful  dreams,  nay,  youth  itself,  was  fli 
And  he  was  lost;  so  urged  her  friends,  so  she 
At  length  believed,  and  thus  retired  with  me  ; 
She  would  a  dedicated  vestal  prove. 
And  give  her  virgin  vovra  to  heaven  and  love  i 
She  dwelt  with  fond  regret  on  pleasures  past. 
With  ardent  hope  on  tiiose  that  ever  last ; 
Pious  and  tender,  every  day  she  view'd 
With  solemn  joy  our  perfect  solitude ; 
Her  reading,  ftat  which  most  delighted  her, 
That  soothed  the  passions,  yet  would  gentiy  si 
The  tender,  softening,  melancholy  strain, 
That  caused  not  pleasure,  but  thatvanquish'd  pain. 
In  tears  she  read,  and  wept,  and  long'd  to  read  aga.in. 

But  other  worlds  were  he!  supreme  delight, 
And  there,  it  seom'd,  she  long'd  to  take  her  flight 
Yet  patient,  pensive,  arm'd  by  thoughts  sublime, 
She  watch'd  the  tardy  step  of  lingermg  time. 

My  friend,  with  ia.ce  that  most  would  handsome 

call, 
Posaess'd  the  charm  that  wins  the  heart  of  all ; 
And,  thrice  entreated  by  a  lover's  prayer, 
She  tlirico  refused  him  with  determined  air. 

"  No !  had  the  world  one  monarch,  and  was  ha 
All  that  the  heart  could  wish  its  lord  to  be, — 
Lovely  and  loving,  generous,  brave,  and  true, — 
Vain  were  his  hopes  to  waken  hers  anew  1" 


For  she  was  wedded  to  ideal  liews, 
And  fancy's  prospects,  tiiat  she  would  not  lose. 
Would  not  forego,  to  be  a  mortal's  wife, 
And  wed  tlie  poor  realities  of  life. 

There  was  a  day,  ere  yet  the  autumn  closed, 
When,  ere  her  wintry  wars,  the  earth  reposed. 
When  from  the  yellow  weed  the  feathery  crown. 
Light  as  the  curling  snioke,  fell  slowly  down ) 
When  the  wlng'd  insect  settied  iii  Our  sight. 
And  waited  wind  to  recommence  her  flight ; 
When  the  wide  river  was  a  sQver  sheet, 

m  the  ocean  slept  th'  unanohor'd  fleet ; 
When  from  our  garden,  as  we  look'd  above. 
There  was  lio  cloud,  and  nothing  seem'd  to  move ; 
Tlien  was  my  friend  in  ecstasies — she  cried, 
"  There  is,  I  feel  there  is,  a  world  beside ! 
MarUiB,  dear  Martha !  we  shaU  hear  not  Uien 
Of  hearts  distress'd  by  good  or  evil  men. 
But  all  will  constant,  tender,  faithful  be — 
So  had  I  been,  and  so  had  one  with  me  ;     . 
But  in  this  world  the  fondest  and  the  best 

he  most  tried,  most  troubled,  and  distress'd  i 
This  is  the  place  for  trial,  here  we  prove, 
And  there  enjoy,  the  faithfulness  of  love. 

Nay,  were;  he  here  in  all  the  pride  of  youth. 
With  honour,  valour,  tenderness,  and  truth. 
Entirely  mine,  yet  what  could  I  secure. 
Or  who  one  day  of  comfort  could  rnstire?^ 

No  !  all  is  closed  on  earth,  and  there  js  now 
Nothing  to  break  th'  indissoluble  vow  j 
But  in  that  world  will  be  th'  abiding  bliss. 
That  pays  for  every  tear  and  sigh  in  tliis." 

her  discourse,  and  more  refined  it  grew. 
Till  she  had  all  her  glorious  dream  in  view; 
And  she  would  furtiier  in  that  dream  proceed 
Than  I  dare  go,  who  doubtfully  agreed  : 
Smiling  I  ask'd,  again  to  draw  the  soul 


Is  distant  still  to  keep  the  purposed  day  ( 
The  real  bliss  would  mar  llie  fancied  joy. 
And  ttiarriagc  all  the  dream  of  love  destroy." 

She  softly  smiled,  and  as  we  gravely  lalk'd. 
We  saw  a  man  who  up  the  gravel  Walk'd, 
Not  quite  creel,  nor  quite" by  age  depriss'd, 
A  travell'd  man,  and  as  a  merchant  dress'd  ; 
Large  chain  of  gold  upon  his  watch  he  wore,. 
Small  golden  buckles  on  his  feet  he  bore ; 
A  head  of  gold  his  costly  cane  display'd, 
And  all  about  him  love  of  gold  betray'd. 

This  comely  man  moved  onward,  and  a  pair. 
Of  comely  maidens  met  with  serious  air; 
Till  one  exclaim'd,  and  wildly  look'd  around, 
■•O  heav'n,  't  is  Paul  !".and  dropt  upon  the  groun* 
But  she  recover'd  soon,  and  yqu  must  guess 
What  then  ensued,  ai^d  how  much  happiness. 

They  parted  lovers,  both  distress'd  to  part ! 
They  met  as  neighbours,  heal'd,  and  wholeof  heari 
«be  in  his  absence  look'd- to  heaven  for  bliss. 
He  was  contented  with  a  world  like  this ; 
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And  she  prepared  m  some  new  state  to  meet 

He  kindly  told  her  he  was  firm  and  true, 
Not  doubted  Jier,  and  bade  her  then  adieu ! 


For  the  plain  dealer  ha.i  his  wish  declai'cd. 
Nor  she,  devoted  victim  !  could  be  epared  ; 
He  spoke  as  one  decided ;  slie  as  01 
Who  fear'd  the  love,  and  would  the 


"  O  Martha,  eieler  of  my  eoul !  how  dies 
Each  lovely  view  !  lot  can  I  truth  disguise. 
That  Ibis  is  lie  ?  No  1  nothing  shall  persuade  ; 
This  is  a  man  the  naughty  world  has  made. 
An  eatinc,  drinking,  buying,  bargaijiing  inau — 
And  d&al  love  him  ?  No !  I  never  can. 
What  once  he  was,  what  iancy  gave  beside. 
Full  well  I  know,  my  love  was  uien  my  pride; 
What  time  has  done,  what  trade  and  travel  wrought. 
You  see '.  and  yet  ypur  sorrowing  friend  is  sought ; 
But  can  I  take  him  ?"— »  Take  him.nol,"  I  cried, 
"  If  so  averse— hut  why  bo  soon  decide  !" 

MeanUme  a  daily  guest  the  man  appear'd, 
Set  all  his  sail,  ^id  far  his  purpose' steer'd; 
Loud  and  familiar,  loving,  fierce  and  free. 
He  overpower'd  her  soft  timidity; 
Who,  weak  and  vain,  and  grateful  lo  behold 
The  man  was  hers,  and  hers  would  be  the  gold  ; 
Thus  sundry  motives,  more  than  I  can  name. 
Leagued  on  his  part,  and  she  a  wifb  became. 

A  home  was  offer'd,  but  I  knew  too  well 

What  comfort  was  with  married  friends  to  dwell; 

I  was  resign'd,  and  had  I  felt  distress, 

Again  a  lover  offer'd  some  redress ; 

Behold,  a  hefti  of  the  busltin  hears 

My  toss,  and  v/ilh  consoling  love  appears ; 

Frederick  was  now  a  hero  on  tJie  stage. 

In  all  its  glories,  rhapsody,  and  rage'; 

Again  himself  he  offer'd,  offer'd  all 

That  his  an  hero  of  the  kind  can  call. 

He  for  m  J  sake  would  hope  of  fiime  resign; 
And  leave  the  applause  of  oil  the  world  for. mine. 
Hard  fate  was  Frederick's  never  to  succeed, 
Yet  ever  try — hut  so  it  was  decreed  : 
His  mind  was  weaken'd ;    he  would  laugh  and 

And  Swore  proilisely  I  had  murder'd  sleep. 

Had  quite  uiimenn'd  him,  cleft  his  heart  in  twain, 

And  he  should  never  he  himself  again. 

Ho  JOBS  himself;  weak,  nervous,  kind,  and  poor, 
III  dreas'd  and  idle,  be  besieged  my  door. 
Borrow 'd,-:-or,  worse,  made  verses  on  my  charms, 
And  did  his  best  Co  Jill  me  with  alarms ; 
I  had  some  pity,  and  I  sought  the  price 
Of  my  .repose — my  liero  was  not  nice ; 
"Thel^  was  a  loan,  and  promise  I  should  be 
~  From  all  the  efforts  of  his  fondness  free, 
Frorii  hunger's  ftitu're  claims,  or  those  of  vanity. 
..  ,-  . ..     i^  j^^  bowing,  "  do  to  study  take  f 


His  fiither  lived  to  an  extreme  old  age, 
But  never  liind  !— his  son  had  left  the  stage. 
And  gain'd  some  office,  bat  an  bumble  place, 
And  that  he  lost !  Want  sharpen'd  his  disgrace. 
Urged  him  to  seek  his  fother — but  too  late, 
His  jealous  brolhera  watcb'd  and  barr'd  the  gate. 

The  old  man  died  ;  but  there  is  one  who  pays 
A  moderate  pension  for  his  latter  days, 
Who,  though  assured  inquiries  will  offend, 
Is  ever  asking  for  this  unknown  friend  ; 
Some  partial  lady,  whom  he  hopes  to  find 
As  to  his  wants  so  to  his  wishes  kind.  ' 

"  Be  still,",a  cool  adviser  sometimes  writes — 
"  Nay,  but,"  says  be,  "  the  gentle  maid  invites — 
Do,  let  me  know  the  young !  the  soft  I  the  fair  1" 

"  Old  man,"  '( is  answer'd,  "  take  thyself  to  prayer ; 

Be  clean,  be  sober,  to  thy  priest  apply, 

And — dead  to  all  around  thee — learn  lo  die  1" 

Now  had  I  i-est  from  life's  strong  hopes  and  fears, 
And  no  disturbance  mark'd  the  flying  years ; 

But  for  a  light  adventure,  and  a  last. 

A  handsome  bey,  from  schoolrflay  bondage  free, 
Came  with  mam  ma  lo  gaze  upon  the  sea ; 
With  soft  blue  eye  he  looU'd  apon  the  waves, 
'  nd  talk'd  of  treacherous  rocks,  and  seamen's 
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a  Dcsdemona  ivouldst  thou  malte  1" 


The  partial  mother,  of  her  darling  proud. 
Besought  my  friendship,  and  her  own  avow'd  ; 
She  praised  her  Rupert's  person,  spirit,  ease. 
How  fond  of  study,  yet  how  fcrm'd  to'  please  ; 
In  our  discourse  he  often  bore  a  pwt;^ 
And  talk'd,  heiven  bless-bim '.  of  hie  feeling  heart; 
He  spoke  of  pleasures  souls  like  his  enjoy. 
And  hated  Lovelace  like  a  virtiious  boy  ; 
He  felt  for  Clementina's  holy  strife. 
And  was  Sir  Charles  as  large  and  true  as  life: 
For  Virtue's  heroines  vvas  his  aoul  distress'd ; 
True  love  and  guileless  honour  fiJI'd  his  breast. 
When,  as  Ibe  subjects  drew  the  frequent  sigh, 
The  tear  stood  trembling  in  his  large  blue  eye, 
And  softly  he  cxclaira'd,  "  Sweet,  sweetest  sympa- 

tliy  V'' 
When  thus  I  heard  the  handsome  stripling  spe^k, 
I  smiled  assent,  and  thoogirt  to  pat  his  cheek ; 
But  when  I  saw  the  feelmgs  blushing  there. 
Signs  of  emotion  sfrong,  they  said,  forbearl 

The  youth  would  speak  of  his  intent  lo  live 
"    "lat^estata  which  heaven  was  ijloased  to  give, 
B  with  the  partner  of  his  joys  lo  dwell, 
nurse  the  virtues  Jbat  he  loved. so,  well; 
The  humble  good  of  happy  swains  to  share. 
And  from  the  cottage  drjve  distress  and  care ; 
To  the  dear  infants  make  some  pleasures  known. 
And  leach,  he  gravely  said,  the  virtues  lo  his  own. 
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Ho  loved  to  read  in  verse,  and  Terse-like  prcae. 
The  Bofteat  ta]os  of  love-inflicted  woea; 
When,  loqlting'  fondly,  he  would  smilsand  crj-, 
"  Is  there  not  bliss  in  aensibility  ?" 

We  walk's  together,  and. it  seera'd  not  Iiarm 
In  linking  thought  with  tliougbl,  and  arm  with  ari 
Till  tlje  dear  boy  would  talk  loo  much  of  bliBs, 
And  indistinctly  murmur — "  Bach  aa  thiB." 

When  no  maternal  wish  her  heart  hegniled. 
The  ladjr  caJl'd  her  son  "  the  darling  child ;" 
When  with  aome  nearer  view  her  .speech  began. 
She  changed  her  phraae,  and  said,"  the  good  young 


Still  decentiear  and  conscious ,foUy  strove 
With  fond  presumption  and  aspiring  love. 
But  new  loo  plain  to  me  the  atrife  appear'd,      ' 
And  what  he  aougbt  1  Iinew,  and  what  he  feat'd ; 
The  trenjbhffg  hand  and  frequent  aigh  diacloaed 
The  wish  that  prud^nee,  cure,  and  time  opposed. 

Was  I  not  pleased,  wil!  you  demand  ! — Amused 
By  hire ish  love,  that  woman's  pride  refused  f 
Thia  1  acknowledge,  and  from  day  to  day 
Seaolvad  no  longer  at  such  gam^  to  play ; 
Yet  'I  forhora,'  though  to  m  j  purpoae  true,    ■      - 
And  firmly  fix'd  to  bid  the  youth  adieu. 

There  was  a  moonlight  eve,  serenely  cool, 
When  the  vaat  ocean  seem'd  a  mighty  pool ; 
Suva  the  small  rippling  waves  that  gently  beat, 
We  scarcely  heard  them  falling,  at  our  feet :      ■ , 
His  mother  absent,  absent  every  sound 
And  every  sight  that  could  the  youth  confound  ; 
The  arm,  fast  lock'd  in  mine,  hia  fear  betray'd. 
And  when  he  spoke  not,  hia  designs  conVBj'd ; 
He  oft-times  gaap'd  for  breath,  he  tried  (o  speak. 
And  studying  words,  at  last  bad  words  to  seek.  ' 

sileoba  more  betray'd, 
Le  should  appear  afraid. 
He  kftelt  abWiptly,  and  Jiis  speech  began-:- 
"  Pitj  the  pangs  of  an  unhappy  man." 

"  Be  sure,"  I  answer'd,  "  and  relieve  them  too — 
But  why  that  posture  ?  What  the  woes  to  you  f 
To  feel  for  others'  sorrows  ia  humane. 
But  too  much  feeling  ia  our  virtue's  bane. 

Comej  my  dear  Rupert !  now  your  tale  dieclbSB, 
That  I  may  kpow  the  sufferer  and  )iia  woes, 
Knqw  tliere  is  pain  that  wilful  ilian  endures, 
That  our  reproof  and  not  onr  pity  cures; 
For  though  for  snch"  assumed  dislceas  wo  grie've, 
Since  they  tbemaelvearaa  well  aa  us  deceive, 
Yet  we  assist  not."-: — ^The  unhappy  youth*, 
Uiihappy  then,  beheld  not  all  the  truth. 

"O  !  what  ia  this?"  cxclaim'd  the  dubious  boy, 
"  Words  that  confuse  the  being  they  desti'oy ,! 
So  h^Ve  I  read  the  goda  to  madness  drive 
The  man  cohdemn'd  vyith  aijverse  &te  to  strive ; 
O!  make  thy  victim  though  by  misery  sure, 
Ai  d  let  Rie  know  the  pangs  I  must  eiidure  ; 


Of  ail  that  learning  which  the  scboola  produce : 
But  come,  your  arm — no  trembUng,  but  attend 
To  sober  truth,  and  a  maternal  friend. 

You  ask  for  pity  ?"— 'I  O  !  indeed  I  do." 
"  Well  then,  you  liave  it,  aiid  assistance  too  : 
Suppose  UB  married !" — "O !  the  heavenly  thoughtl" 
"  Nay — nay,  my  friendj  be  you  by  wisdom  taught ; 
For  wisdom  telt  you,  love  would  soon  snhside, 
Fall,  and  make  room  for  penitence  and  pride ; 
Then  wonld  yon  meet  the  public  eye,  and  blame 
Your  private  taste,  and  be  o'erwhelm'djvithabame  ! 
How  must  it  then  your  bosom's  peace  destroy 
To  hear  it  said,  '  The  mother  and  her  bo^  !' 
And  then  to  show  the  sne.ecing  world  it  lies, 
You  would  aasume  the  man,  and  tyrannize ; 
Ev'n  Time,  Care's  general  soother,  would  augment 
Your  self-reproaching,  growing  discontent. 

Add  twenty  yearH,  to  my  precarious  life. 
And  lo '.  your  aged,  fiieble,  .Wailing  wife  ; 
Displeased,  displeasing,  discontented,  blamed  ; 
Both,  and  with  cauae,  ashaming  and  ashamed ; 
When  I  sliaHbendbeneathapceaaof  time,  . 
Thou  wilt  be  all  eroot  in  maiihoo4'B  prime ! 
Then  wilt  thou  fly  to  younger  minds  t'  aaauoge 
Thy  bosom'a  pain,  and  I  i;i  jealous  age 
Shall  move  contempt,  if  still— if  active,  rage : 
And  fhijugh  in  anguish  all  my  daya  are  past. 
Yet  far  b«yond  thy  wishes. they  may  last ; 
May  last  till  thou,  thy  better  prospects  fled,  . 
"'    "  '         no  comfort  when  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Then  thou  in  turn,  though  none  will  call  thee  old, 
Will  feel  thy  spirit  fled,  thy  bosom  cold  ;' 
No  strong  or  eager  wish  to  make  the  will. 
Life  will  appeaf  to  stagnate  and  be  still. 
As  now  with  me  it  slumbers;  Ol. rejoice 
That  I  attend  not  to  tHat  pleading  voice  ; 
So  will  new  tjopSs  this  troubled  il  ream  succeed. 
And  one  will  gladly  hear  mj  Rupert  plead," 

Ask  you,  while  thus  I  cD«ld  the  youth  deny 
Was  I  unmoved  ?-rIneiorable  I, 
Fix'd  and  determined  :  thrice  he  made  hia  prayer, 
.With  looks  of  sadness  first,  and  then  deapair  ; 
Thrice  doom'd  to  bear  refusal,  not  exempt, 
he  last  effort,  from  a  alight  cotitcmpt. 

his  diatraas,  hia  paina,  your  joy  excite  ? — . 
No ;  bnt  I  feor'd,  his  psraeverance  might. 
Was  there  no  danger  in  the  moon's  sgfl  raya, 
To  hear  the  handsome  str^iling's  .earnest  praise  ' 
Was  there  no  (fear  that  while  my  words  reproved 
The  Biigcr  youth,' I  might  Miyseif  bo  mov^  f 
Not  for  his  aako  alone  I  ofied  peraiat  .  . 

and  with  afrown  the. cause  diamisa'd 
Seek  you  th'  event  ? — I  scarcely  need  reply, 
hove,  iinreturij'd,  'mill  languish,  pine,  and  die : 
We  lived  awhile'in  jHendship,  and  with  joy 
I  saw  depart  in  peace  the  amortius  boy. 
We  met  some  ten  years'  afUr,  and  he  then 
irried,  andas  cool  as  married  iren; 
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We  spoko ;  and  when,  alluding:  to  the  pael, 
Something  of  meaning  in  my  look  I  cast, 
II«,  whb  could  never  Hiought  orwiah  dieguiae, 
Look'd  in  cny  face  with  trouble  and  sacprisoj 
To  kill  reserve,  I  seized  Ma  arm,  and  cried, 
"Know  me,  my  lord  !"  whan  laughing,  he  repUed, 
Wonder'd  again,  and  look'd  upon  mj  Gice, 
And  eeem'd  unwilling  marks  of  time  to  trace  ; 
But  eoon  I  brought  hira  ftirly  to  confeea. 
That  boja  in  love  judge  ill  of  happiness. 


SIR  OWEN  DALE. 
The  Rector  at  the  Hall— Why  absent— He  relates 
the  Blory  of  "Sir  Owen — His  Marriage — Death 
of  his  Lady — His  Mind  acquires  new  Energy — 
His  Passions  awa.ke — His  Taste  and  Sensibility 
— Admires  a  Lady — Camilla — Her  Purpose — 
Sir  Owen's  Disappointment— His  Spirit  of  Re. 
venge— How  gratified- The  Dilemma  of  Love 
— An  Esample  of  Forgiveness — Jta  Effect. 


Aquh  the  Brothers  saw  their  triend  the  pri^, 
Who  shared  the  comforts  he  so  much  increased 
Absent  of  late — and  thus  (he  squire  address'd, 
With  welcome  smile,  his  ancient  Iriend  and  gUest. 

"What  has  detain'd  Ihee?'  some  parochial  case? 
Some  man's  desertion,  or  some  maid'e  disgrace  ? 
Or  wert  thou  cali'd,  as  parish  priest,  to  give 
Name  lo  a  new-bijrn  thing  that  would  not  live, 
That  its  weak  glance  upon  the  world' had,  thrown. 
And  shrank  in  terror  from  the  prospect  shown  1 
Or  hast  thou  heard  some  dying  wretch  deplore, 
That  of  his  pleasures  he  could  taste  no.  more  1 
Who  wish'd  tliy  aid  his  spirits  to  sustain,  , 
And  drive  away  Che  fears  that  gave  hira  pain  7 
For  priests  are  thought  to  have  a  patent  charm 
To  ease  tha  dying  sinner  of  alarm  ; 
Or  was  thy  business  of  \he  carnal  sort. 
And.  thou  wert  gone  a.  patron's  smile  to  court, 
And  Croft  or  Creaswell  wouldst  fa  Binning  add. 
Or  take,  kind  soul !  whatever  could  be  had  ? 
Once  more  I  guess  :  th'  election  now  i;  near ;    , 
My  friend,  perhaps,  is  sway'd,  by  hope  or  fear. 
And  all  a  patriot's  wishes,  fiirth  to  ride. 
And  hunt  for  votes  to  prop  the  fev'xile  aie  t" 
"  More  private  duty  cali'd  me  hence,'fo  pay 
My  friends  respect  on  a  rejoicing  day," 
Replied  the  Rector :  "  there  is  born  a  Son, 
Pride  of  an  anciant  race,  who  pray'd  tor  one,  ■ 
And  long  desponded.     Would  you  hear  the  tale- 
Ask,  and  't  is  granted — of  Sir.  Owen  Dale  ?" 


"  said  the  Brothers,  "  for  we  humbly  ask ; 

the  gratitude,  and  thine  the  task  : 
Yet  dine  we  first :  then  to  this  tale  of  thine, 
As  to  thy  sermoii,  awionsly  incline : 
In  neither  case  our  rector  sh<ill  complain, 
Of  this  redted,  that  composed  in  vain.  . 

imething  we  heard  of  vengeance,  who  appall'd 
ke  an  infernal  spirit,  hifn  who  eaU'd  ; 
ad,  ere  he  vanish'd,  would  perform  his  part, 
fliciing  tortures  on  the  wounded  heart ; 
Of  this  but  little  from  report  we  know  i 
If  you  the  pnwress  of  revenge  oaii  show, 
Give  it,  and  allits  horrors,  if  jou  please; 
We  hear  our  neighbour's  sufferings  much  at  ease. 

Is  it  not  so  ?  For  do  not  men  delight — 

We  call  them  men — our  bruisers  to  excite, 

And  urge  with  bribing  gold,  and  feed  them  for  the 

fight? 
Men  beyond  common  strength,  of  giant  siie. 
And  threat'ning  terrors  in  each  other's  eyes ; 
When  in  their  naked,  native  force  dbpl  ay 'd. 
Look  answers  look,  afiVighting  and  a&aid  ; 
While  skill,' like  spurs  and  feeding,  gives  the  arm 
The  wicked  power  to  do  the  greater  harm  : 
Maim'd  in  the  strife,  the  filing  man  sustains 
Th'  insulting  shout,  that  aggravates  his  pains ; 
Man  can  bear  this  ;  and  shall  thy-  hearers  heed 
A  tale  of  human  sufferings  7    Come !.  proccfid." 

Thus  ai^ed,  the  worthy  rector  .thought  it  meet 
Some  moral  truth,  as  ,pre&ce,  to  repeat ,' 
Reflection  scriotis.-^-common-place,  'tis  true, — 
But  he  wonld  act  as  he' was  wonf  to  do. 
And  bring  his  morals  in  his  neighbour!s  view. 

"  0 1  how  the  passions,  insolent  and  strong, 
Bear  our  weak  minds  their  rapid  course  along 
Make  us  the  madness  of  their  will  obey  ; 
Then  die,  and  leave  us  to  our  griefs  a  prey  !", 


Sir  Owen  Dale  his  tbrtieth  year  had  seenj 
With  temper  placid,  and  with  ipind  serene ; 
Rich ;  early  married  to  an  easy  wife, 
They  led  in  comfort  a  domostio  life ; 
He  took  of  his  affairs  a  prudent  care. 
And  was  by  early  habit  led  to  spare ; 
Not  as  a  miser,  but  in  pure  good  taste, 
That  scorn'd  the  idle  wantonness  of  waste. 

In  fact,  tlie  lessons  he  from  pi;udence.took 
Were  written  !□  bis  mind,  as  in  a  book  ; 
There  what  to  do  he  read,,  and  whatlo  shun  ; 
And  all  commanded  was  ivilh  promptness  done ; 
He  seem'd  without  a  ;Ktssiotl  to  proceed, 
Or  one  whose  passion  no  oorrecfion  need ; 
"  ■  uime  believed  those  passions  only  slept, 

were  in  bounds  by  early  habflskept : 
Curh'd  as  they  were  by  fetters  worn  so  long, 
There  were  who  judged  them  a  rebellious  throng 

To  these  he  stood,  not  as  a  hero  true, 
Who  fought  his.  foes,  and  in  the  combat  slew, 
But  one  who  all  thosi;  foes,  when,  sleeping  found. 
And,  unresisted,  at  his  pleasure  bound. 
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We  thoHglif — for  I  was  one — that  we  espied 
Some  iiiaica.tions  strong  of  dormant  pride  ; 
It  was  his  wish  in  peace  with  all  (o  live ; 
And  he  could  pardon,  biit  Could  not  forgive ; 
Nay,  there  were  limes  when  stem  defiance  shook 
The  moral  man,  and  threalen'd  in  his  look. 

Their  long-wom  chain,  what  ravage  will  they  mate! 
In  vain  will  prudence  then  contend  with  pride, 
And  reason  vainly  bid  revenge  subside ; 
Anger  will  not  to  meek  persUBsion  bend. 
Nor  (0  Uie  picas  of  hope  or  ftar  attend  ; 
What  curb  shaili.tben,  in  their  disorder'd  race, 
Check  the  wild  passions  1  what  tlie  calm  replace  1 
Virtue  shall  strive  in  vain ;  and  has  he  help  in 
grace  ? 

While  yet  the  wife  with  pure  dboretion  ruled. 
The  man  wan  guided,  and  tlie  mind  was  school'd  ; 
But  then  that  mind  unaided  ran  to  waste : 
Ho  had  some  learning,  but  he  wanted  taste : 
Placid,  not  pleased — contented,  not  epiploy'd, — 
He  neither  time  improved,  nor  lite  enjoy'd. 

That  wife,  expired,  and  great  the  loss  suslain'd. 
Though  much  distress  he  neither  felt  nor  feign'dj 
Ho  loved  not  warmly  ;  but  the  sudden  stroke 
Deeply  and  strongly  on  his  habits  brake- 
He  had  no  child  to  soothe  him,  and  his  farm. 
His  sports,  his  speculations,  lost  their  charm  ; 
Then  would  h6  read  and  travel,  would  frequent 
Life's  busy  scenes,  and  fcrth  Sir  Owen  went ; 
The  mind,  that  now  was  free,  unlii'd,  uiicbeck'd, 
Kead  and  observedwith  wonderful  effect ; 
And  still  the  more  ha  gain'd,  the  more  he  long'd 
To  pay  that  mind  his  negligence  had  wrong'd ; 
He  felt  his  pleasures  rise  as  he  improved  i 
And,  first  enduring,  tlien  the  labour.loved. 

But,  by  the  light  let  in.  Sir  Owen  foand 
Some  of  those  passions  had  their  chliin  unbound ; 
As  from  a  trance  they  rose  to  act  their  part, 
And  seize,  as  due  to  them,  a  fealjng  heart 


Now,  said  his  friends,  while  thus  hia  views  improve, 
And  his  mind  soltens,  wliat  if  he  slioold  love? 
True  i  life  with  him  has  yet  aeieno  appear'd, 
And  therefore  love  in  vyisdom  siiould  he  fear'd  i 
Forty  and' five  his  years,  and  then  to  sigh 
For  beauty's  favour! — Son  of  frailty,  fly! 

Alas  !  he  loved ;  it  was  our  fear,  but  ours, 

His  friends  alone.    He  doubted  not  his  pow'rs  - 

To  win  the  prize,  or  to  repel  tlie  eharm. 

To  gain  the  battle,  or  escape  the  harm  ; 

For  he  had  never  yet  resistance  proved, 

Nor  fear'd  that  friends  should  say — '  Alas !   he 

Younger  by  twenty  years,  Camilla  fijund 

Her  face  unrivall'd  when  she  smiled  or  frown'd ; 

Of  all  approved  (  in  manner,  form,  and  air, 

Made  to  attract ;  gay,  elegant,  and  fair :    ^ 

She  had,  in  beauty's  aid,  a  fkir  pretence 

To  cultivated,  strong  intelhgence; 

For  she  a  clear  and  ready  mind  had  fed 

With  wholesome  food ;  unhurt  by  what  she  road  r 

She  loved  to  please  i  but,  likelier  dangerous  sex. 

To  please  (he  more  whom  she  design'd  to  vex. 

This  heard  Sir  Owen,  and  he  saw  it  true ; 
It  promised  pleasure,  promised  danger  too ; 
"  '  this  he  knew  not  then,  or  slighted  if  he  knew. 

Yet  he  delay'd,  and  would  by  trials  prove 
That  he  was  safe ;  would  see  the  signs  of  love ; 
Would  not  address  her  while  a  feat  remain'd  ; 
But  win  his  way,  assured  of  what  he  gain'd. 

saw  the  lady,  not  displeased  to  find 


>,  when  my  heart  is  bleeding  in  his  sight. 
His  loye  acknowledged  will  the  pains  requite ; 
It  is,  when  conqner'd,  he  the  heart  regards  j 
Well,  good  Sir  Owen !  let  us  play  our  cards." 


His  very  person  now  appear'd  refined. 

And  took  some  graces  from  th'  improving  mind 

He  srew  oolite  without  a  fis'd  intent. 


And  took  some  graces  from  i 
He  grew  polite  without  a  fis 
And  to  the  world  a  willing  [ 


illiiig  pupil  went. 


Resiore  him  twenty  years,— restore  him  ten, — 
And  bright  had  been  his  earthly  prospect  then : 
But  much  refinement,  wheil  it  late  arrives, 
May  be, the  grace,  not  comfort,  of  our  lives. 

Now  had  Sir  Owen  feeling ;  tilings  of  late 
Indifferent,  he  l^egan  (o  love  or  hate ; 
What  once  conid  neither  good  nor  ill  itnpart 
Now  pleased  the  senaes,  and  now  louch'd  the  heart ; 
Prospects  and  pictures  struck  th'  awaken'd  sight, 
And  each  new  object  gave  a.  new  delight. 

He,  like  Ih'  imperfect  creature  who  had  sliaped 
A  shroud  to  hid-  him,  had  at  length  escaped, 
Changed  from  his  grub-Ufce  state,  to  crawl  no  more. 
Itnt  a  wing'd  being,  pleased  and  form'd  to  soar. 


He  spake  her  praise  in  fi 


19  that  love  affords, 


He  spaKe  ner  praise  in  terms  mat  love  anorns, 
By  words  select,  and  looks  surpassing  words ;   , 
Kindly  she  listen'd,  and  in  tijrn  easay'd 
To  pay  th'  applauses — and  she  amply  paid ; 
A  Beauty  flattering! — beauteous  flatterers  feel 
The  ill  you  cause,  when  thus  in  praise  yon  deal; 
For  surely  he  is  more  thon  man,  or  less. 
When  praised  by  lips  that  hB  would  die  to  press,  , 
And  yet  his  senses  undisturb'd  can  keep,. 
Can  calmly  reason,  or  can  soundly  sleep. 

Not  BO  Sir  Owen ;  him  CanjiUa  praised, 
And  lofty  hopes  and  strong  emotions  raised ; 
This  had  olone  the  strength  of  man  subdued; 
But  this  enchantrees  various  arts  pursued. 

Let  others  pray  ibr  music — others  prayM  ■ 
In  vain  ; — Sir  Owen  ask'd,  and  was  obey'd  i 
Let  others,  walking,  sue  that  arm  to  talce. 
Unmoved  she  kept  it  for  Sir  Owen's  sake ; 
Each  small  request  shegranted,  and  though  small 
He  thought  them  pledges  of  her  granting  all. 
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And  now  the  Invei',  casting  doubt  aside, 
Urged  the  fond  suit  that— could  not  be  denied  ; 
Joy  more  limn  reverence  moved  him  when  lie  said, 
"  Now  banish  all  my  feara,  angelic  maid'f" 
And  as  slie  paused  for  words,  he  gaily  cried, 
"  I  must  not,  caiinot,  will  not  be  denied." 

Ah  !  gopd  Sir.  Owen,  (hink  not  fevoura,  such 
As  artrul  maids  allow,  amount  to  much  ;         .    , 
Tlie  sweet,  smal],  poison'd  bnita,  that  taho  the  eye 
And  win  the  soul  of  all  who  venture  nigli. 

Camilla  lialqti'd,  jraased,  and  look'rf  surprise, 
Fiiir  witch!  eiulting  in  her  witcheries  1 
She  turn'd  aside  her  face,  withdrew  her  hand, 
And  softly  said,  "Sir,  let  irie  undereland." 

"  Nay  my  dear  lady !  what  can  words  explain, 
If  all  iny  iooifs.and  actions  plead-in  vain  7 
I  Ioto"— She  sliow'd  a. cool  respectflil  air, 
And  he  begaji  to  falter  in  his  prayer. 
Yet  urged  her  kindness — Kindness  she  oonfess'd, 
It  was  esteem,  she  felt  it,  and  expressed. 
For  her  dear  fitther's  friend  i  and  was  it  right- 
That  friend  of  hia — she  thought  of  hers — to  sligtit  ? 

This  lo  the  woitd'ring  lover  strange  and  now. 
And  false  appear'd— Jie  would  not  think  it  true  i 
Still  he  pursued  the  lovely  priie.and  still 
Heard  the  cold  words,  design'd  his  hopes  to  kill  J 
iSs  lell  dismay'd,  as  he  perceived  success  . 
Had  inverse  ratio,  more  obtaining  leas; 
And  still  she  grew  more  cool  in  herrepUcs, 
And  talk'd  of  age  and  improprieties. 

Tltcn  (o  his  friends,  although  it  hurt  bis  pride. 

And  to  Ibe  lady's,  he  for  aid  applied ; 

Who  Jiitidly  woo'd  lor  him,  but  strongly  were  de- 

And  now  it  wojj  those  fiercer  passions  rose. 

Urged  by  his  love  to  murder  his  repose  ! 

Sh^me  took  his  soul  to  be  dsceived  so  long. 

And  fierce  revenge  for  such  cent empluoua  wrong : 

Jealous  he  grew,  and  jealousy  supplied 

His  mind  with  rage,  unsooth'd,  unsatisfied ; 

And  grievous  were  tiie  pangs  of  deeply  wounded 

His  generous  soul  had  not  the  grief  sustain'd. 
Had  he  not  thought, '  revenge  may  be  oblain'd.' 

Camilla  grieved,  but  grief  was  now  loolale; 
She  husb'd  her  fears,  and  left  th'  event  to  fate ! 
Four  years  elapsed,  nor  knew  Sir  Owen  yet 
How  to  repay  the  meditated  debt; 
The  lovely  ibe  was  in  her  thirtieth  year. 
Nor  saw  the  favourite  of  the  heart  appear ; 
T  is  sure  less  sprightly  the  fkir  nymph  became. 
And  apoko  of  Ibrmer  levities  with  shame: 
But  this,  alas  '.  was  not  in  time  coniess'd, 
And  vengeance  waited  in  Sir  Owen's  breast. 

But  now  the  time  arrives— the  maid  must  feel 
And  grieve  for  wounds  that  she  refused  to  heal 
Sir  Owen,  childless,  in  his  love  had  rear'd 
A  sister's  son,  and  now  the  youth  appear'd 
In  all  the  pride  of  manhood,  and,  beside. 
With  all  a  soldier's, spirit  and  his  pride: 


Valiant  and  poor,  with  all  that  arms  bestow, 
And  wants  that  captains  in  tlicir  quarters  know ; 
Yet  to  his  uncle's  generous  heart  was  due 
The  praise,  that  wants  of  any  kinds  were  few. 

When  he  appear'd,  Sir  Owen  felt  a  joy 
Unknown  before,  hia  vengeance  bleas'd  the  boy— 
"  To  him  I  dare  confide  a  cause  bo  just ; 
Love  him  she  may — 0 1  could  I  say,  she  must" 

Thus  fii'd,  he  more  than  usual  kindness  ehow'd, 
Nor  let  the  captain  name  the  debt  he  oweii ; 
But  when  he  spoke  of  gratitude,  exclaim'd, 
"  My  dearest  Morden !  make  me  not  ashamed ; 
Each  fbt  a  friend  should  do  the  best  he  can, 
The  most  obliged  is  the  obliging  man  j 
But  if  you  widi  to  give  as  well  as  take. 
You  may  a  debtor  of  your  uncle  make." 


Now  the  third  dinner  had  their  powers  renew'd, 

And  fruit  and  wine  upon  the  table  stood  ; 

The  fire  brought  comfort,  and  the  warmth  it  lent 

A  cheerful  spirit  to  the  feelings  sent, 

When  thus  the  uncle — "  Mordeo,  I  depend 

On  you  for  aid — assist  me  as  a  friend  i 

Full  well  I  know  that  you  would  much  forego 

And  much  endure,  to  wreak  me  on  my  foe. 

Charles,  I  am  wrong'd,  insulted — nay,  be  still, 

Not  look  so  fiercely, — there  are  none  to  kill 

I  loved  a  lady,  somewhat  late  in  lilb,   ' 
Perhaps  too  late,  and'  would  have  mode  a  wife  ; 
Nay,  she  consented  !  for  consent  I  call 
The  mark'd  distinction  that  was  seen  of  oil, 

id  long  was  seen  ;  but  when  she  knew  my  pain. 
Saw  my  first  wish  her  favour  to  obtain, 

Ot  her  hand — no  sooner  was  it  aak'd, 
Than  she  the  lovely  Jezebel  unmask'd.; 
A  nd  by  her  haughty  airs,  and  scornful  pride. 
My  pcice  waa  wounded — ^nay,  my  I'eason  tried ; 
I  felt  despised  and  fallen  when  we  rdet, 
And  she,  O  folly  '■  looks  (oo  lovely  yet  j  ■ 
jYel  love  no  longer  in  my  bosom  glows. 
But  my  heart  warms  at  the  revenge  it  owes. 

O !  that  I  saw  her  with  her  soul  on  fire, 
Desperafo  fi:om  love,  and  sickening  with  desire  i 
While  all  i>eheld  her  just,  unpi tied  pain, 
Grown  in  neglect,  and  shtu^pen'd  bj  disdain ! 
Let  her  be  jealous  of  each  tnaid  she  sees. 
Striving  by  every  fruitless  art  to  please, 
And  when  she  fondly  looks,  let  looks  and  fiindncss 
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Chflrles,  thou  art  handsoi 

To  warm  a  cold  or  win  a  wantoi 

Be  my  avenger" 

Charles,  with 

Nor  quite  unmix'd  with  pity  and  disdain, 
\c  mute  wifh  wonder ;  but  he  sat  not  lo 
ithout  reflection : — :Wbb  Sir  Owen  wrpng 
«  must  1  think;  for  ean  I  judge' it  right 
treat  a  lovely  lady  with  despite  7 


ir  canst  want  the  ai 
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Because  she  play'd  too  roughly  wilh  the  Ioib 
Of  H  fond  man  whom  she  coqW  not  spproye, 
And  yet  to  vei  him  for  the  love  he  bora 
Is  cause  enough  Jo:'  his  revenge,  and  more. 

But,  thoughts,  to  council  !—DoI  wear  a  charm  ■ 
That  will  preserve  mj  citadel  from  harm? 
Like  Ihe  good  knigli^  I  have  a  heart  that  feels 
The  woutujs  ^atheauty  maheeand  kindness  heals 
Beanty  she  has,  it  seems,  but  is  not  bind — 
So  found  Sir  Owen,  and  so  I  may  find. 

Yet  why,  O  heajt  of  tinder  !  why  afraid? 
Comes  so  much  danger  from  sb  lair  a  maid  1 
Wilt  thou  be  made  a  voluntary  prize 
To  the  fierce  firing  of  two  wicked  eyes? 
Think  her  a  (be,  and  on  the  danger  rush. 
Nor  let  tliy  kindred  for  a  coward  blush. 

But  how  jftliis  fair  creature  should  incline 
To  think  too'higlily  of  (his  love  of  mine, 
And,  taking  all  my  counterfeit  address 
For  sterling  passion,  should  the  like  profess  1 

Nay,  this  is  folly  ;  or  if  I  perceive 
Aught  of  the  kind,  I  can  but  take  my  leave ; 
Ana  if  the  heart  should  feel  a  little  sore. 
Contempt  and  angec  will  its  ease  restore. 

Then,  loo,  to  his  all-bounteous  hand  I  owe  , . 
AU  1  possess,  and  almost  all  I  know  ; 
And  shall  I  for,  my  friend  no  hazard  run. 
Who  seeks  no  more  for  all  his  love  has  done  ? 

'T  is  but  to  meet  and  tow,  to  talk  and  smile, 
To  act  a  part,  and  pbt  on  love  awhile  ; 
And  the  good  knight  shall  see,  (his  Irial  made, 
That  I  have  just  his  talents  to  persuade; 
For  why  the  lady  should  her  heart  bestow 
On, me,  or  1  of  iier  enamour'd  grow, 
There's  none. can  reason  give,  there's  rione  oai 
danger  show." 

These  were  his  rapid  thoughts,  and  then  he  spoke 

"  I  make  a  promise,  and  will  not  revoke ; 

Tou  are  my  judge  in  what  is  fit  and  right. 

And  I  ob^y  you — bid  me  love  or  fight ;      .    , 

Yet  hadl  rather;  so  the  act  could  meet 

With  your  concurrence, — not  to  play  the  cheat ; 

In  a  fair  cause"-' — "  Charles,  fighting  for  your 

Did  yon  e'er  judge  the  meriU  of  the  thing  1 
Slow  ma  a  monarch  who  has  cause  like  miiie, 
And  yet  what  soldier  would  his  cause  decline  V 

Poor  Charles  or  saw  not,  or  refused  to  see. 
How  weak  the  reasoning  of  our  hopes  may  be. 
And  said— -"Dear  uncle,  I  my  king  obey'd. 
And  fijr  his  glory's,  sake  the  soldier  play'd  i 
Sow  a  like  duty  shall  your  nephew  role, 
And  for  your  vengeance  I  will  play  tiie  fool." 

'T  was  well ;  but  ere  they  patted  for  repose, 
A  solemn  oath  must  the  engagement  clgse. 
'  Swear  to  me,  nephew,  from  the  day  you  njeet 
Thisorudgirl,  theresballbenodeeeit;    , 
That  bv  all  means  approved  and  used  by  mari 
You  wni  this  daiigero'is  woman*  if  you  can  i 


Thai  being  won,  you  my  commands  obey, 
Leave  her  lamenting,  and  pursue  your  way; 
And  that,  as  in  my  business,  you  will  take 
My  will  as  guide,  And  no  resistance  make  : 
Take  now  an  oath-^Wilhin  the  volume  look, 
There  is  the  Gospel — swear,  and  kiss  the  book." 

innot  be,"  thonght  Charles,  "  he  cannot  rest 
In  this  strange  humo)ir, — it  is  all  a  jest, 

All  but  diesimulaUon.: Well,  sir,  there ; 

fow  I  have  sworn  as  you  would  have  me  swear." 

T  is  well,"  the  uncle  said  in  solemn  tone  : 
Now  send  me  vengeance,  Fale,  and  groan  for 
groan;"  ,  ■ 

The  time  is  come :  the  soldier  now  must  meet 
rh'  unconscious  object  of  the  sworn  deeciL 
They  meet;  each  other's  looks  the  pair  explore. 
And,  such  their  fortune,  wish'd  to  part  no  more. 

Whether  a  man  is  thus  disposed  to  break 
An  evil  compact  he  was  fiirced  to  make, 
Or  whetkBi  some  conl^tion  in  fhe  breast 
Will  not  permit  a  f^elin^  heart  to  rest ; 

uade  such  mind  subjected  to  such  face ; 
Whate'er  the  cause,  no  sooner  met  tlie  pair 
Than  both  began  to  love,  and.  one  to  feel  despair. 

But  the  feir  damsel  saw  with  strong  delight 
Th'  impression  made,  and  gloried  in  tlie  pight; 
No  chilling  doubt  alarm'd  her  tender  breast. 
But  she  rejoiced  in  all  his  looks  proless'd  ; 
Long  ere  his  words  her  lover's  hopes  convey'd, 
They  warm'd  the  basem  of  the  conscious  maid ; 
The  spirit  seem'd  each  nature  to  inspire. 
And  the  two  hearts  were  fii'd  in  one  dosirc. 

"Now,"  thought  the  courteous  maid,  "my  father's 

friend    ■ 
Will  ready  pardon  to  my  fitult  extend ; 
He  shall  no  longer  lead  that  hermit's  Ufe, 
Out  love  his  mistress  in  his  nephew's  wife ; 
My  flumble  duty  shaU  bis  anger  kill,   . 
Aiid  I  who  fled  his  love  willmtet  his  win. 
Prevent  his  least  desire,  and  every  wish  fulfil." 


Itill  fears  ensued  ;  for  love  produces  fear.— 
"  To  this  dear  maid  can  I  indeed  be  dear  7 
My  fatal  oath,  alas!  1  now  repent; 
Stern  in  his^purpose,  he  .will  not  relent; 
Would,  ere  that  oath,  I  had  Camilla  seen  ! 
I  had  not  then  my  honour's    '''     '^ 


St  hehonest,  yet  I  know 


death  to  keep  my  vow." 


IS  crime  to  Drea.i,  ana  oeatn  to  Keep  my  vow 

nir  Owen  closely  watoh'd  both  mnid  and  man, 
And  saw  with  joy  proceed  his  cruel  plan ; 
Then  gave  his  praise — "  She  has  it-:-has  it  deep 
'    '  p  heart, — it  murdera  sleep; 

you  sea  the  eyea 


1  nen  gave  ms  praise 
In  her  capricious  hei 
You  see  the  looks  tl 


Now  breathe  again,  dear  yoatli,  the'feindling  fire. 
And  let  her  feei  what  she  t^ould  once  inspire." 

AIqb  !  obedience  was  an  easy  task, 

So  might  lie  cherish  what  he  meant  to.  ask; 

He  ventured  ooon,  for  Love  prepared  his  way, 

He  sought  occasion,  he  foibad  delay ; 

In  spite  of  vow  foregone  lie  taught  the  youth 

The  looks  of  pasaibii,  and  Ibe  woi'ds  of  truth ; 

In  apite  of  woman's  cauUbn,  doubt,  and -fear. 

He  bade  her  credit  all  she  wieh'd  lo'liear; 

An  honest  paaeioh  rided  in  either  breast,  . 

And  both  balisved  the  truth  that  both  profcaa'd. 

But  now.'mid  alllier  new-born  hopes,  the  eyes 
Of  fair  Camilla  saw  through  all  disguise,-. 

Reserve,  and  nppreheusion- Charles,  who  now 

Grieved  for  his  duty,  and  abhorr'd  Lis  vow. 
Told  the  full  fed,  and  it  Bndear'd  him  morej 
She  felt  her  power,  and'  pardon'd  all  he  swore. 
Since  to  his  vow  he  could  his  wish  prefer. 
And  loved  the  man  who  gave  his  world  for  her. 


"  I  told  him  this,  placed  danifer  in  his  view,' 
BaAii  him  bs  certain,  bound  hini  to  be  true : 
And  ahall  I  now  my  pulposes  reject, 
Beeanaa  my  warnings  were  of  no  effect  1" 


Our  knight  a  tenant  had  in  high  es(eam,.     ■ 
His'  oonstiint  boast,  when  justice  was  his  theme ! 
He  praised  the  ftrmer's  sense,  his  shrewd  dlscobrse, 
Free  without  rudenera,  manly,  aijd  not  coarse ; 
As  farmer,  tenant,  nay,  as  inan,  the  knight    ' 
Thought  Ellis  alrtbat  is  appro^d  ^M  right; 
■"'       '  happy!  and  some,  envy  drew. 


They  tried,  th^  feil'd;  and  all  Ihey  did  t' assuage 
The  tempest  of  his  soul  provoked  his  rflge;  ' 
The  uncle  met  the  youth  with  angry  look. 
And  cried,  "  Remember,  sir,  the  oath  you  look ; 
And  have  my  pity,  Oharlea,  bqt  nothing  more, 
Deatli,  and  death  only,  shall  her  peace  restore ; 
And  am  I  dying? — I  shall  live  to  view 
Tfie  harlot's  sorrow,  and  enjoy  it  too. 

How  !  words  offend  you !  I  have  borne  for  years 
Unheeded  anguish,  shed  derided  tears, 
Felt  sootn  in  every  look,  endured  the  stare 
Of  wondering  fools,  who  never  felt  a  care ; 
On  niB  all  eyes  were  fiji'd,  and  I  the  while 
Sustain'd  the  ihsull  of  a  rival's  smile. 

And  shall  I  now — entangled  thus  my  foe 
My  honest  vengeance  for  a  boy-forego  1 
A  boy  forewam'd,  forearm'd  !  Shall  this  be  home, 
And  I  be  cheated,  Charles,  and  thou  forsworn? 
Hope  not,  I  say,  for  thou  mayat  change  as  well 
The  sentence  graven  on  the  gates  of  hell— 
'  Here  bid  adieu  to  hope,— here  hopeless  beings 
dwell,'- 

Cut  does  she  love  thee,  Charles  ?  I  eannot  live 
Dishonour'd,  imrevenged— ^I  may  ftrgive. 
But  to  thy  oath  I  bind  thee  J  on  thy, soul- 
Seek  not  my  injured  spirit  to  control ; 
Seek  not  to  soften,  I  am  hard  of  heart, 
Harden'd  by  insult ; — leave  her  now,  and  part. 
And  let  me .  know  she  grieves  while  I  eujoy  her 

Charles  first  in  anger  to  the  knight  replied, 
Then  felt  the  ckig  upon  his  soul,  and  sigh'd  i 
To  his  obedience  made  his  wishes  stoop, 
And  now  admitted,  now  excluded  hope ; 
As  lovers  do,  he  saw  a  prospect  fiiir. 
And- then  ho  dark,  iie  sank  into  despair. 

The  uncle  grieved ;  he  even  told  the  youth 
That  lie  was  sorry,  and  it  socm'd  a  truth ; 


nhis^ 


ispleai 


oothed  their  pride, 
d  gratified. 


StilE  more  t'  oSend,  he  to  the  altar  led 
The  viear's  nieee,  to  early  reading  bred  ; 
Who,  though  she  freely  ventured  on  the  life. 
Could  never  fully  be  the  farmer's  wife  ;  - 
She  had  a  softness,  gentleness,  and  ease, 
Sure  a  coarse  mind  to  humble  and  displease  ■ 
O  !  had  she  never  known  a  fault  beside, 

their  spite,  how  iiUpotent  their  pride-i 

Three  darling  girls  the  happy  couple  bless'd. 
Who  nowthe|Biveetest  lot  of'^Iile  possess'd; 
For  what  oaji  more  a  gratefiil  spirit  .move 
Than  health  witli  competence,  and  peace  with  .love  ( 

Ellis  -would  sometimes,  thriving  man  '.  retire 
To  the  town  inn,  and  quit  the  parlour  £re; 
But  he  waa'ever  kind  where'er  he  .went. 
And  trMing  soma  in'  his  amnaemenls  spent ; 
He  bought,  ha  thooght  ftr  her — ^she  ehoold  I^ava 

Ofl,  when  he  cash  received  at  Smith  field  mart, 
At  Cranbourn-alley  he  would  leave  a  part; 
And,  if  to  town  he  fbllow'd  what  he  sold, 
his  wifb  a  present  to  behold. 

Still,  when  his  ,evorunga  at  the  inn  were  spent, 
She  mused  at  home  in  sullen  discontent ; 
And,  sighing,  yielded  to  a  wish  that  some 
With  social  spirit  to  ^e  liirm  would  eo.Tie : 
There  was  a  fanner  in  the'  place,  whose  name. 
And  skill  ill  rural  arts,  was  known  to  lams; 
He  had  a  pupil,  by  his  landlord  sent. 
On  terina  that  gave  the  parties  much  conient,; 
The  youth  those  arts,  and  those  alone,  should  learn,. 
With  aught  beside  his  guide  had, no  concern; 
He  might. to  neighb'ring  towns  or  distant  ride. 
And  there  amusements  seek  without  a  gnide : 
With  handsome  prints  hia  private  room  was  graced, 
His  music  there,  and  there  his  books  were  pieced : 
Men  knew  not  if  he  fann'd,  but  they  allow'd  him 
'aste. 

i,  prints,  and  music,  cease,  at  times,  to  charm. 
And  sometimes  men  can  neither  ride  nor  farm ; 
They  look  foe  kindred  minds,  and  Cecil  foiind, 
''    "  Ellis,  one  inform'd  and  sound  ; 


^;;:rzt:- 


But  ill  Ilia  wife— I  hale  the  fact  I  tell— 
A  lovely  being,  who  could  ploaae  too  well : 
And  he  was  one  who  never  wotjld  deny 
Himself  a  pleasure,  or  indeed  would  try. 

Early  and  well  the  wife  of  Ellis  knew 

Where  danger  was,  and  trembled  at  the  view ; 

So  evil  spirits  tremble,  but  are  Etllt 

Evil,  and  lose  not  the  rebelhoua  will : 

She  sought  not  safety  from  the  fancied  crime, 

"  And  why  retreat  belbre  the  dangerous  time  ?" 

Oil  came  the  student  of  the  farm  and  read. 
And  found  his  mind  with  more  than  reading  fed : 
This  Ellis  seeing',  left  them,  or  he  staid. 
As  pleased  him,  not  offend&d  nor  afraid  ; 
He  came  in  spirits  with  his  girls  to  play. 
Then  asic  excuse,  and,  laughmg,  walk  away: 
When,  as  he  eiiter'd,  Ceoif  ceased  ia  road. 
He  would  eiolaim,  "Proceed,  my  friend,  proceed !' 
Or;  Eoraetimes  weary,  would  to  bed  retire, 
And  tear  and  Singer  by  his  ease  inspire. 

"  My  eonversaUMi  does  he  then  despise  ? 
Leayes  he  this  slighted  face  for  other  eyes  J" 
So  said  Alicia ;  and  she  dwelt  so  long 
Upon  that  Uiought,  In  leave  her  was  to  wrou^. 


Still  (here  was  virtue,  bat  a  rolling  stqne 
On  a  hill's  brow  is  not  more  qiiickly  gone ; 
The  slightest  motion, — ceasing  fVom  our  care, — 
A  moment's  abeence,7-wben  we're  not  aware. 
When  down  it  rolls,  and  at  the  bottom  lies, 
Sunk,  lost,  degraded,  never  nlore  to  rise ! 
Far  off  the  glorious  height  fVom  whence  il  fell. 
With  all  things  buss  andinfanious  to  dwell.   ■ 

Friendship  with  woman  is  a  dangerous  thing — 
Thonoe  hopes  avow'd  and  bold  contessinns  spring ; 
Frailties  confess'd  to  other  frailties  lead. 
And  new  confessions  new  desires  succeed; 
And,  when  the  ftiends  have  thus  their  hearts  dis- 
closed, 
They  find  how  little  is  to  guilt  opposed. 


"  What !  sink  a  slave  ?"  she  said,  "  and  with  deceit 

The  rigid  virtue  of  a  husband  meet? 

No !  arm'd  wilh  death,.!  would  his  fury  brave. 

And  own  the  jualioa  of  the  blow  he  gave ! 

Butthus  I'o  see  him  easy,  careless,  cold. 

And  his  confiding  felly  to  behold  i 

To  feel  incessant  fears  that  he  should  read, 

111  looks  assumed,  the  cause  whence  they  proceed, 

I  cannot  brook ;  noT  will  I  here  abide 

Till  chance  betrays  the  crime  that  shame  would 


Fly  witli  me,  Henry  1"  Henry  sought  in  Yi 

To  soothe  her  terrors  and  her  griefe  rostrni 

He  saw  the  lenaths  that  women  dared  to  go, 

And  fear'd  tlie  husband  both  us  friend  and  foe. 

Of  farming  weary — for  the  guilty  mind 

Can  no  resource  in  guiltless  studies  find. 

Left  to  himself,  his  mother  all  unknown. 

His  tilled  father,  loth  the.  boy  to  own. 

Had  him  to  decent  expectations  bred, 

A  ftvour'd  ot&pring  of  a  lawless  bed  ; 

And  would  be  censure  one  who  should  pursue 

The  way  he  look  ?  Alicia  yet  was  new : 

Her  passion  pleased  him  ;  ne  agreed  on  flight  r 

They  fii'd  the  method,  and  they  chose  the  night. 

Then,  while  the  farmer  read  of  public  crimes, 
Colla^ng  coolly  Chronicles  and  Times, 
The  Sight  was  taken, by  the  gnilty  pair. 
That  made  one  passage  tn  tlic  cdimms  there. 

The  heart  of  Ellis  bled  ;  the  comfort,  piide, 
The  hope  and  stay  of  his  existence,  died  ; 
Rage  ftom  the  ruin  of  his  peace  arose, 
And  he  would  follow  and  destroy  his  foes  ; 
Would  with  wild  haste  the  guilty  pair  pursue. 
And  when  he  found — Good'heaven!  what  would 
he  do? 

That  wretched  woman  he  would  wildly  seize, 

And  agonize  her  heart,  his  own'to  ease. 

That  guil^  nian  would  grasp,  niid  in  her  sight 

Insult  his  pangs,  and  her  despair  escite; 

Bring  death  in  view,  and  then  the  stroke  suspend, 

And  draw  out  tortures  till  his  lile  should  £nd  : 

O  !  it  should  stand  recorded  in  all  time, 

ttow  they  transgi-esB'd,  and  he  avenged  the  crime  1 

In  this  bad  world  Ghould  all  his  business  cease, 
He  would  not  seek — he  would  not  taste  of  peace ; 
But  wrath  should  live  till  vengeancf  had  her  due, 
And  with  his  wrath  his  life  should  perish  too. 

Is — not  his — he  would  not  be  so  weak- 
Child  was  a  word  he  never  more  must  speak  i 
How  did  he  know  what  villains  had  defiled 
His  honest  bed  I-Hespurn'd,  the  name  of  child: 
Keep  them  he  must ;  but  he  would  coarsely  liidi 


Their  forms,  and  nip  the  growth  of ' 
'Te  would  consume  their  9^h,  abridge  their 
nd  kill  the  motlier-vices  in  their  blood.     - 


All  this  Sir  Owen  heard,  and  grieved  for  all. 
He  witli  the  husband  mourii'd  Alicia^  fall ; 
But  urged  the  vengeance  with  a  spirit  strong, 
As  one  whose  own  rose  high  against  the  wrong . 
He  saw  his  tenant  by  this  passion  moved, 
Shared  in  hts  wrath,  and  his  revenge  approved. 

Years  now  onseen,  he  moum'd  this  tenant's  fate, 
And  wonder'd  how  he  bore  his  widow'd  slate ; 
Still  he  would  mention  EUis  with  the  pride 
Of  one  who  felt  himself  to  worth  allied: 
Such  were  his  notions — had  been  long,  but  now 
He  wish'd  to  see  if  vengeance  lived,  and.how. 
He  doubled  not  a  mind  so  strong  must  feel 
Most  righteously,  and  righteous  measures  deal. 
Then  would  he  go,  and  haply  he  might  find 
Soma  new  excitement  tor  a  weary  mind ; 
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Miffht  learo  the  miseries  pf  a  pair  undone, 
One  Bcom'd  and  hated,  lost  and  perish'd  one  : 
Ycg,  lie  would  praise  to  vivluous  .anger  give,  ^ 
And  so  his  vengeance  should  be  nursed  and  live. 

Ellis  was  giad  to  see  his  landlord  come, 
A  transient  joy  broke  in  upon  his  gloom, 
And  pleased  lie  led  the  knight  to  a  superior  room 
Where  she  was  wont  in  happier  days  to  sit. 
Who  paid  with  emilea  his  condescending  wit 

There  the  sad  husband,  who  had  seldom  been 
Where  prints  acquired  in  happier  days  were  sean, 
Now  stnick  by  these,  and  carried  to  the  past, 
A  p4infiU  look  on  every  object  oast :     . 
Sir  Owen  saw  his  tenant's  tronbled  state, 
But  still  ho  wisli'd  to  know  the  offenders'  fate. 
"  Know  you  thej  suffer,  Ellis  7"— Ellis  Itnew  ;~ 
"'Tig  well!  'lis  juat!  but  have  they  all  their  due? 
Have  Ihey  in  mind  and  body,  head  and  heart, 
Snslain'd  the  pangs  of  their  accursed  part  V 

"They   have!"— "'Tis   well!"  — "And   wai 

enough  to  shake 
The  firmest  mind,  the  stoutest  heart  to  break." 

"  But  have  you  seen  thera  in  such  misery  dwell  1" 
"  In  misery  past  description."—"  That  is  well" 

"  Alas !  Sir  Owen,  it  perhaps  is  just, — 
Yet  I  began  my  purpose  to  distrust ; 
For  they  to  justice  have  discharged  a  debt, 
That  vengeance  surely  may  her  claim  forget." 


That  man,  that  Cecil !— he  was  left,  it  weins. 
Unnamed,  unnoticed :  farewell  to  his  dreams ! 
Heirs  made  by  Ia,w  rejected  him  of  cpurse, 
And  left  him  neither  refuge  nor  resource  :— 
Their  fether's  7  No  :  he  was  the  harlot's  son 
Who  wrong'd  them,  whom  their  duty  bade  them 

And  they  were  duteous  all,  and  he  was  all  undone. 

Now  the  lost  pair,  whom  better  limes  had  led 


"  But  never  would  you  heal  1" 
"  Hear  me,  Sir  Owen  :— I  had  sought  them  long, 
Urged  by  the  pain  of  ever-present  wrong ; 
Yet  had  not  seen  ;  and  twice  the  year  came  round- 
Years  hatefol  now — ere  1  my  victims  found  ! 
But  I  did  find'them,  in  the  dungeon's  gloom 
Of  a  small  garret — a  precarious  home. 
For  that  depended  on  the  weekly  pay. 
And  tliey  were  sorely  ftighlen'd  on  the  day ; 
But  Uiere  they  linger'd  on  from  week  to  week, 
Haunted  by  ills  ofwhich  't  is  hard  to  speak, 
For  they  are  many  and  vesatious  all. 
The  very  smallost— bul  they  none  were  small. 

The  roof,  unceil'd  in  patches,  gave  the  snow 
Entrance  within,  and  there  were  heaps  below ; 
I  pass'd  a  narrow  region  dark  and  cold. 
The  strait  of  stairs  to  that  infectious  hold ; 
And,  when  I  enter'd,  miaery  met  my  view 
In  every  shape  she  wears,  in  every  hue, 
And  the  bleak  icy  blast  across  the  dungeon  flew ; 
There  frown'd  the  rdn'd  walla  that  once  wen 

There  gleam'd  the  panes  that  once  admitted  light 
There  lay  unsavoury  scraps  of  wretched  food; 
And  there  a  measure,  void  of  fuel,  stood ; 
But  who  shall  part  by  part  describe  the  state 
Of  these,  thua  foUow'd  by  relentless  fiile  7 
All,  too,  in  winter,  when  the  icy  air 
Breathed  its  bleak  venom  on  the  gtiilty  pair. 


Scraps  to  their  hunger  by  the  hungry  spared." 

Man !  my  good  Ellis !  can  you  sigh  ?"— "  I  can  • 
_n  short.  Sir  Owen,  I  must  feei  as  man ; 
And  could  you  know  the  miseries  they  endured. 
The  poor  mieertain  pittance  they  procured; 
When  laid  aside  the  needle  and  the  pen. 
Their  sickness  won  their  neighbours  of  their  den, 
Poor  as  they  are,  and  they  are  passing  poor. 
To  lend  some  aid  to  those  who  needed  more  : 
Then,  loo,  an  ague  with  the  winter  came, 
And  in  this  state — that  wife  I  cannot  name 
Brought  forth  a  feraiBh'd  child  of  suffering  and  of 

shame. 
This  had  you  known,  and  traced  them  to  this  scene. 
Where  all  was  desolate,  defiled,  unclean, 
A  firelesB  roflm,  and  where  a  fire  had  place. 
The  blast  loud  howling  down  the  empty  space. 
You  must  have  felt  a  part  of  the  distress, 
Forgot  your  wrongs,  and  made  their  suffering  less !" 

Sought  you  them,  Ellis,  from  the  mean  intent 
To  give  them  succour!" 

"  What  indeed  I  meant 
..IS  vengeance;  but  I  long  pursued 
The  pair,  and  I  at  last  their  misery  view'd 
In  that  vile  garret,  which  I  cannot  paint — 
The  sight  was  loathsome,  and  the  smell  was  faint  i  . 
And  there  Uiat  wife, — whom  I  had  loved  so, well. 
And  thought  so  happy,  was  condemn'd  to  dwell; 
The  gay,  the  grateful  wife,  whom  I  was  glad 
To  see  in  dress  beyond  our  station.cJad, 
And  to  behold  among  our  neighbours  fine, 
More  than  perhaps  became  a  wife  of  mine  i 
And  now  among  her  neighbours  to  explore. 
And  see  her  poorest  of  the  very  poor  ! — 
I  would  describe  it,  but  I  bore  a  part, 
Nor  can  explain  the  feelings  of  the  heart ; 
Yet  memory  since  has  aided  me  to  trace 
The  horrid  iaatures  of  that  dismal  place. 
There  she  reclined  unmoved,  her  bosom  bare 
To  her  companion's  unimpassion'd  stare. 
And  my  wild  wonder ; — Seal  of  Virtue  !  chasla 
As  iovely  once !   0  !  how  wert  thou  disgraced  1 
Upon  that  breast,  by  sordid  rags  defiled, 
Lay  the  wan  features  of  a  famish'd  child  ;—  ^ 
That  sin-bom  babe  in  utter  misery  laid. 
Too  feebly  wretched  even  to  cry  for  aid ; 
The  ragged  sheeting,  o'er  Jier  person  drawn. 
Served  for  the  dress  that  hunger  placed  in  pawn/ 

At  the  bed's  feet  the  man  reclined  his  frame . 
Their  chairs  were  perish'd  to  support  the  flamo 
That  warm'd  his  agued  limbs  ;  and,  sad  to  see 
That  shook  him  fiercely  as  he  gazed  on  m& 
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1  was  confgaed  in  this  unhappy  view; 
Mj  wife)  mj  friond  !'  I  coold  ilol  think  it  tr 
Mj  children's  niothev, — rtiy  Alicia, — laid 
On  such  a  bed  !  so  wretched, — so.afraid  1 
And  her,  gay,  Joa"g  seducer,  in  the  guise 
Gf  all  we  dread,  ablate,  defy,  despise, 
And  alf  the  tear  and  terror  in  his  look, 
Still  More  mj  mind  to  its  foundation  shook. 

At  last  he  spolie; — 'Long' since  I  would" finra  died, 
But  could  not  leave  her,  though  Ibr  deatli  I  sigh'd, 
And  tried  the  poiaon'd  cup,  anddropt  it  as  I  tiled. 

She  is  a  woman,  and  that  faniish'd  thing 
Makes  het  to  life,  with  all  its  evils,  cling : 
Feed  her,  and  let  her  breathe  her  lost  in  peace. 
And  all  my  sufferings  with  your  promise  corsoI' 

Ghastly  he  smiled  :~I  knew  not  what  I  felt, 
Biit  my  heart  melled — hearts  of  flint  would  melt, 
To  see  their  anguish,  penury,  and  shame. 
How  base,  how  low,  howgroveling  they  became : 
]  could  not  speak  my  purpose,  but  my  eyes 
Aiid  my  expression  bade  the  Creature  rise. 

Yet,  O I  that  woman's  looli !  my  words  arc  vain 
Her  mU'd  and  troubled  .fbelings  to  esplain  ; 
True,  there  was  shame  and  consciousness  Of  fall, 
But  yet  remembtanOB  of  my  love  withal, 
And  knowledge  of  that  power  which  ahe  wonld 

But  still  the  more  that  she  to  memory  brought, 
The  greater  anguish  in  my  mind  was  wrought; 
The  more  she  tried  lo  bring  the  past  in  view, 
She  greater  horror  on  the  present  threw ; 
80  that,  for  love  or  pity,  terror  Ihrill'd 
My  blood,  and  vile  and  odious  thoughts  instill'd. 

This  war  within,  these  passions  in  thetr  striie, 
'   If  thus  protracted,  had  eshansted  life  ; 
But  the  strong  view  of  these  departed  years 
Caused  a  full  burst  of  Balutary  tears. 
And  as  I  wept  at  large,  and  thought  alone, 
I  felt  my  reason  re-ascend  her  throne." 

"My  friend  !". Sir  Owen  anawer'd,  "what  became 
Of  your  just  anger  1 — when  you  saw  their  shame, 
It  was  your  triumph,  and  you  should  have  shown 
Strength,  if  not  joy — Iheir  sufferings  were  Iheir 


"  Alas,  for  them !  Iheir  own  in  very  deed ! 
And  they  of  mercy  had  the  greater  need ; 
Their  own  by  purchase,  ftr  [heir  frailty  paid,— 
And  wanted  Heaven's  own  jusfice  human  aid? 
And  seeing  this,  could  I  beseech  my  God  . 
For  deeper  misery,  and  a  heavier  rod  ?" 

"  But  could  jon  help  Ihem  V'—"  Think,  Sir  Ower 

I  9U.W  tbem  then — methin&s  I  see  them  now  ! 
She  had  not  food,  nor  aught  a  mother  needs, 
■Who  for  another  liie  and  dearer  feeds : 
I  saw  her  speechless ;  on  her  wither'd  breast 
The  wither'd  child  extended,  but  not  prest, 
Who  sought,  with  moving  lip  and  feeble  cry. 
Vain  instinct '.  tor  the  Ibunt  without  supply. 


it  was  all  a  grievous,  odious  scene. 
Where  all  was  dismal,  melancholy,  mean, 

with  cpmpell'd  neglect,  unwholesome  and  ui 


And  you  relieved?" 

".If  hell's  seducing  crew 
Had  seen  that  sight,  they  must  have  pitied  too." 

"Revenge  was  thine — thou  hadst  the  power,  the 

right;'       . 
To  give  it  up  was  Heaven's  owJU  act  to  slight." 


Well,  EiUs,  well ! — 1  find  these  female  foes, 
>r  good  or  ill,  will  murder  our  repose  ; 
ind  we,  when  Satan  tempts  them,  take  the  cup, 
The  fruit  of  thoir  foul  sin,  and  drink  it  up : 
But  shall  our  pity  all  our  claims  temit,. 
And  we  the  sinners  of  their  guilt  iicguit  ?" 

"  And  what.  Sir  Owen,  will  our.  vengeance  do  ? 

It  follows  us  when  we  our  foe  pursue, 

And,  as  we  strike  the  blow,  it  smiles  the  smllcts 


■  What  didst  thou,  ra. 
Jehind  your  larches,- 


"  I  brought  them  to 


enlighten'd — I  ai 

:e  her  infant,  though  with  aching  heart 

tering  spirit,  to  be  nursed  apart,*' 

"  And  that  vile  scoundrel" 

"Nay.hisnamerestor 
And  call  him  Cecil, — for  be  is  no  more  ; 
When  my  vain  help  was  ofFer'd,  he  was  past 
All  human  aid,  and  shortly  breathed  his  last ; 
But  his  heart.open'd,  and  he' lived  to  see 
Guilt  in. himself,  and  find  a  friend  in  me. 


to  live 

And  taste  of  joy — He  ffiebiy  cried,  '  Forgive ! 
1  have  thy  giiill,  thou  mine,  but  now  adieu  ! 
Tempters  and  tempted!  what  wilt  thence  ensue 
I  know  not,  date  not  think !' — He  said,  and  he 
withdrew"." 


ire  to  melt,  that  feeling  is  eonfest, — 
''  If  fire  lo  shame,  I  let  that  question  rest ; 
But  if  aught  more  the  sacred  words  imply, 
I  know  it  not — no  commentator  I." 

"  Then  did  you  freely  from  your  sou]  forgive 

e  as  I  hope  belbre  my  Judge  lo.hve. 
Sure  aa  I  trust  his  mercy  to  receive. 
Sure  as  his  word  I  honour  and.  believe, 


TALES   OP  THE   HALL. 


287 


LOur  died  upon  the  tree 
—for  tliat  dear  wretcb  and 
jre  on  earth  will  I  forsaJte  ■ 


Sir  Owen  softly  to  his  bed  ndjouvn'd. 
Sir  Owen  quickly  to  hia  home  return'd; 
And  all  the  way  he  meditating  dwelt 
On  what  this  niD.n  ii>  hia  afllictio|i  felt ; 
How  he,  resenting  first,  ftrbora,  forgave. 
His  pnaaion's  lord,  and  not  his  angor's  slava  : 
And  as  ho  rode  he  scem'd  to  fear  the  deed 
Should  not  be  done,  and  urged  unwonted  speed. 

Arrived  at  home,  he  seomM  the  change  to  hide. 
Nor  would  indulge  a  mean  and  selfish  pride, 
That  would  aorriB  litUe  St  a  lime  r^oal 
Th'  avenging  vow ;  he  now  was  franUoeBs  all ; 
He  saw  Ms  nephew,  and  with  kindness  spoke — 
"Charles,!  repent  my  purpose,  and  revoke; 
Take  her— I  'm  taught,  niid  would  I  could  repay 
The  generous  teacher ;  hearme,  and  obey : 
Bring  me  the  dear  coquetto,  and  let  me  vow 
On  lips  half  perjured  to  be  passive  now  ; 
Take  her,  and  let  me  thank  the  powers  divine 
She  was  not  stolen  when  her  hanii  was  mine, 
Or  when  hgr  heart— Her  smiles  I  must  forget, 
She  may  revenge,  and  cancel  either  debt" 

Here  ends  our  tale,  for  who  will  doubt  the  bliss 
Of  ardent  lovers  in  a  case  like  ihis  ? 
And  if  Sir  Owen's  was  not  half  so  strong. 
It  may,  perchance,  continue  twice  as  long. 
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There  is.  a  town  call'd  Silford,  wJiere  hia  steed 
■  Our  travellor  rested- He  the  while  would  feed 
'  Hia  mind  by  walking  to  and  fro,  to  meet, 

inew  not  what  adventure,  in  the  street : 
ranger  there,  biit-yet  a  window-view 
Gave  him  a  face  that  he -conceived  be  knew; 
w  a  taUj  &ir,  lovely  lady,  dress'd 
a  whom  taste  and  wealth  had  jointly  bless'd 
He  ga7,ed,  but  soon  a  footman  at  the  door 
Thundering,  alarn^'d  her,  who  was  seen  no  more 

'  This  was  the  lady  whom  her  lover  bound 
In  solemn  contract,  and  then  proved  unsound  : 
Of  this. affair  I  have  a  clouded  view. 
And  ahould  be  giad  to  have  it  cleat'd  by  you." 


DELAY  HAS  DANGER. 


Morning  Excursion^ — Lady  at  Silford,  who  ?— Re- 
flections on  Delay — Cecilia  and  Henry— Th 
Lovers  contracted- Visit  to  the  Patron— Whoi 
he  finds  there- Fanny  described— The  yielding 
of  Vanity— Delay-r-Eeaentment— Want  of  Rt 
oludon  — Further  Entanglement —  Danger- 
How  met — Conclusion. 


So  Richard  spalte,  and  inslaiif  George  replied, 

I  had  the  story  froiji  the  ^injured  side. 
Bat  when  resentment  and  regret  were  gone. 
And  pity  (shaded  by  contompt)  came  on. 
~    "   jas  the  hero  of  my  tale,  hut  still 

ither  drawn  by  accident  than  will ; 
Some  without  meaning  into  guilt  advance. 
From  want  of  guard,  from  vanity,  &orti  chance ; 
Man's  weakness  files  his  more  immediato  pain, 
A  little  respite  from  his  fears  to  gain ; 
And  takes  the  part  that  he  would  gladly  Hy, 
If  he  had  strength  and  courage  to  deny. 

my  tale,  and  let  the  moral  say. 
When  hope  can  sleep,  there  's  danger  in  delay. 
Not  that  for  rashneas,  Richard,  I  would  plead. 
For  unadvised  alliance !  No,  mdeed  ! 
Think  ere  the  contract — but,  cbnliacled,  stand 

debating,  lake  the  ready  hand  ; 

:arts  ate  willing,  and  when  feara  subside. 
Trust  not  to  time,  but  let  the  knot  be  lied ; 
For  when  a.lover  has  no  more  to  do. 
He  thinks  in  leisure,  what  shall  1  pursue  7 
And  then  .who  knows  what  objects  come  in  view  I 
For  when,  a-ssured,  the  man  has  nought  to  keep 
His  wishes  warm  and  acUve,  then  they  sleep  [ 
Hopes  die  with  fears ;  and  then,  a  man  mast  lose 
All  the  gay  visions,  and  dolicioua  views. 
Once  his  mind's  wealth !  He  travels  at  his  ease. 
Nor  horrors  now  nor  fairj^-beauty  sees ; 


Teiree- weeks  had  past,  and  Richard  rambles  n 
Far  as  the  dinners  of  the  day  allow ; 
He  rode  to  Farley  Grange  and  Flnley  Mere, 
That  house  so  ancient,  and  that  lake  so  clear : 
He  rode  to  Ripley  through  that  river  gay. 
Where  in  the  shallow  stream  the  loaches  play. 
And  stony  fragments  stay  the  winding  stream. 
And  gilded  pebbles  at  the  bottom  gleam, 
Giving  their  yellow  surface  to  Ihe  sun. 
And  making  proud  the  waters  as  they  run  : 
It  is  a  lovely  place,  and  at  the  side 
Rises  a  mountain-rock  in  nigged  pride ; 
And  in  that  rock  are  shapes  of  shells,  and  form. 
Of  creatures  in  old  worlds,  of  nameless  worms, 
Whtie  generations  lived  and  died  ere  man, 
A  worm  of  other  class,  to  crawl  began. 


,  And— hear  me,  Richard,- man  has  reptile-pride 
That  often  rises  when  his  fears  subside ; 
a,  Kite  a  trader  feeling  rich,  he  now 
Neglects  Ills  former  sfbile, -his 'humble  bow. 
And,  conscious 
New  airs,  nor  1 

There  is  a  wandering,  wavering  train  of  thought 
That  something  seeis  where  nolhmg  should  bo 

sought, 

will  a  self-delighted  spirit  move 
To  dare  the  danger  of  pernicious  love. 


Let  us  suppose  with  iiiEiny  a  sigh  there  came 
The  declamUo!)  of  the  deathless  flame,;— 
And  8o  her  answer — '  She  was  happy  then. 
Blest  in  herself  and  did  not  think  of  men  ; 
And  uiilh  sued  comtbrts  in  her  present  state, 
A  wish  to  ghange  it  was  to  tempt  her  iate  ; 
That  she  woold  not ;  but  yet  she  would  confei 
With  him  she  thought  her  haaard  would  be  le 
Nay,  more,  she  would  esteem,  she  would  regard 

But  to  be  brief— if  he  could  wait  and  see 

In  a  few  years  what  his  desires  would  be.'  " — 

months,  then  weeks,  nor  ft 


I  know  her  guardian  ;  care  will  not  become 
A  lad  when  courting ;  as  you  must  be  dumb, 
You  may  be  absent;  I  for  you  will  speak. 
And  ask  What  you  ate  not  supposed  to  seek." 

Then  came  the  parting  hour,  and  what  arise 
When  lovers  part  I  expressive  looks  and  eyea. 
Tender  and  tearful, — many  a  fond  adieu, 
And  many  a  call  the  sorrow  to  renew ; 
Sighs  such  aa  lovers  only  can  explain, 
And  words  that  they  might  tmdertake  in  vain. 


And  here  a  short  eienrsion  lot  me  raalie, 

A  lover  tried,  I  think,  for  lovers'  sake ; 

And  teach  the  meaning  in  a  lady's  mind 

Wben  you  can  none  in  her  expressions  find  : 

Words,  are  desigu'd  that  meaning  to  convey, 

Bnt  often  Yea  is  hidden  in  a  Nay ! 

And  what  the  charmer  wills,  some  gentle  hints 

Then,  loo,  when.ladies  mean  to  yield  at  length. 
They  match  their  reasons  with  tbe  lover's  strengllr. 
And,  kindly  cautious,  will  no  force  employ 
But  such  as  he  can  baffle  or  destroy. 

As  when  heroic  lovers  beauty  woo'd, 


Cecilia  liked  it  not ;  she  had,  in  truth, 
J  No  mind  to  part  with  her  enamoar'd  youth; 

But  thought  it  foolish  thus  themselves  to  cheat, 
.   And  part  for  nothing  but  again  to  meet. 

Now  Henry's  father  was  a  man  whose  heart 
Took  with  his  interest  a  decided  part ; 
He  knew  his  lordship,  and  was  known  for  acts 
That  I  omit, — fhey  ivere  acknowledged  facts ; 
An  interest  somewhere  ;  I  fhe  place  forget, 
And  the  good  deed — no  matter — 'twas  a  debt; 
Thither  must  Henry,  and  in  vain  the  maid 
Eipreaa'd  dissent — the  Either  was  obcy'd. 


A  downright  No  !  would  make  a  man  despair, 
Or  leave  for  kinder  nymph  the  cruel  fair  ; 
But  "  JVo  .'■  because  I  'm  very  happy  now, 
Because  I  dread  th'  irrevocable  vow. 

Because  I  love  not — No,  I  cannot  lose  ; 
Because  you  men  of  Cupid  make  a  jest, 

Because in  short,  a  single  Ufe  is  best." 

A  JVb .'  when  back'd  by  reasons  of  such  force, 
Invites  approach,  and  wilt  recede  of  course. 

Ladies,  like  towns  besieged,  for  honour's  sake. 
Will  Bonie  defence  or  its  appearance  make ; 
On  first  approach  (here 's  much  resistance  made. 
And  conscious  weakness  hides  in  bold  parade ; 
With  lofty  looks,  and  threat'nings  stem  and  proud, 
"Come,  if  yon  dare,"  is  said  in  language  loud. 
But  if  th'  attack  be  made  with  care  and  skilly 
"Come,"  says  the  yielding  party,  "if  you  will;" 
Then  each  the  over's  valiant  acts  approve, 
And  twine  their  laurels  in  a  wreath  of  love. — 

We  now  retrace  our  tale,  and  forward  go, — 

Thus  Henry  rightly  read  Cecilia's  Ho  1 

His  prudent  ^ther,  who  had  duly  weigh'rj. 

And  well  approved  the  fortune  of  the  maid, 

Not  much  resisted,  just  enough  lo.show 

He  knew  his  power,  and  would  his  son  should 


But  though  the  maid  was  by  her  fears  assaii'd. 
Her  reason  rose  against  them,  and  prevuil'd ; 
Fear  saw  him  hunting',  leaping,  falling— led, 
Maim'd  and  disfigured,  groaning  to  his  bed  ; 
Saw  him  in  perils,  dnels, — dying, — dead. 

But  Prudence  answer'd,  "  Is  not  every  maid 
With  equal  cause  for  him  she  loves  afraid  ?" 
And  from  her  guarded  mind  Cecilia  threw 
The  groundless  terrgrs  that  will  love  pursue. 

She  had  nn  doubts,  and  her  reliance  strong 
Upon  the  honour  that  she  would  not  wiong  : 
Firm  in  herself,  she  doubted  hot  the  truth 
Of  him,  the.  chosen,  the  selected  youth ; 
ust  of  herself  a  trust  in  him  supplied, 
id  she  believed  him  &ithfi]l,  though  untried  ; 
On  her  ha  might  depend,  in  him  she  would  confide. 

If  so 


"  Can  one  you  doubt  be  worthy  of  yoor  fear  V 

My  lord  was  kind, — a  riionth  had  pass'd  away. 
And  Honry  stay'd — he  sometimes  named  a  day  ; 
But  still  my  lord  was  kind,  and  Henry  still  must 

His  fether?s  words  to  him  were  words  of  fate — 
"Wait,  '1  is  your  duty  ;  'tis,  my  pleasure,  wait!" 

In  all  his  walks,  in  hilly  heath  or  wood, 

Cecilia's  form  the  pensive  youth  pursued  ; 

In  the  gray  morning,  in  the  silent  noon. 

In  the  soil  twilight,  by  the  sober  moon. 

In  those  forsaken  rooms,  in  that  icnmense  saloon ; 

And  he,  now  fond  of  that  seclusion  grown, 

There  reads  her  letters,  and  there  writes  his  own. 


'Here 
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It  was  the  work  of  accident,  no. doubt — 

TfiB  cause  unknown— we  say  "  aa  thinga  fait  oul ;" 

Tiio  damsel  en  ter'd  there,  in  wHnd'i'Mig  round  about ; 

At  iirat  she  saw  not  Henry;  and  she  ran, 

A^  from  a  ghoBt,  wlien  she  hehcld  a  man.  - 

She  was  esteeni'd  a  beauty  through  the  iall, 
And  so  admitted,  with  oonsent  ofaJI ; 
And,  like  a  treasure,  was  bcr  beauty  kept 
I'roro  every  guest  who  in  -the  mansion  slept ; 
Whetlier  as  friends  who  join'd  the  noble  pair, 
Or  (hose  invited  by  the  steward  there. 

She  was  the  daughter  of  a  priest,  whose  life 
Was  brief  and  sad  :  he  lost  a  darling  wife, 
And  Fanny  then  her  father,  who  could  save 
But  a  small  portion ;  bat  his  all  he  gave, 
Witli  (he  fair  orphan,  to  a  sister's  care, 
And  her  good  spouse  ;  they  wars  the  ruling  pair — 
Steward  and  sleward's  lady— o'er  a  ti'ibe, 
Each  under  each,  whom  I  shall  Uot  describe. 

This  grave  old  couple,  childless  and  alone. 
Would,  by  their  care,  for  Fanny's  loss  atone ; 
Siie  had  been  taught  in  eohoola  of  honest  feme; 
And  to  the  hall,  as  to  3  home,  she  came, 
My  lord  aBaentlng  :  yet,  as  meet  and  right, 
Fanny  was  bald  from  evefy  here's  BighC 
Who  might  in  youtbfhl  error  cast  his  eyes 
On  one  so  gentle  as  a  lawFui  prize, 
On  border  land,  whom,  as  their  right  or  prey, 
A  youth  from  either  side  might  bear  away. 
Some  handsome  lover  of  t!i'  interior  class 
Might  as  a  wifa  approve  the  lovely  lass ; 
Or  some  invader  from  tbc  class  above, 
Wlio,  more  presuming,  would  his  passion  proye 
By  asking  less,  love  only  for-  his  love. 


"  Go  not,  my  Fanny,  in  their  way,"  she  cried, 
'■  It  is  not  rigtt  that  virtue  aboni'd  be  tried  ; 
So,  to  be  safe,  be  ever  at  my  mde."  ' 


But  in  tbo  morning's  dawn  and  evening's  gloom 
She  could  not  look  the  diniael  in  her  room  ;' 
And  Fanny  thought,  "  1  will  ascend  these  stairs 
To  see  the  cbnpel, — there  are  none  at  prayers ; 
None,"  she  believed,  "  had  yet  to  dress  retiirn'd, 
By  whom  a  timid  girl  might  be  disoein'd;" 
In  hei  slow  motion,  looking,  as  she  glides. 
On  pictures,  busts,  and  what  she  met  besideSi 
And  speaJiiiig  BgfUy  to  herself  alone. 
Or  singing  low  in  melancholy  tone;     , 
And  thus  she  rambled  through  the  still  domain. 
Room  after  room,  again,  and  yet  again. 

But,  to  retrace  our  story,  still  we  aay, 
To  this  saloon  the  maiden  took  her  way ; 
Wiiera  she  beheld  our  youth,  and  frighten'd  ran. 
And  BO  their  friendship  in  her  fear  b^an. 


Now,  of  the  meeting  of  a  modest  maid 
And  sober  youth  why  need  we  be  afraid  f 
And  when  a  girl's  amnsepienlB  are  so  fe.w 
As  Fanny's  were,  what  would  you  have  her  do* 
Reserved  herself,  a,  decent  youth  to  find, 
And  just  be  civil,  sociable,  and  kind. 
And  look  together  at  the  setting  sun, 
Then  at  each  other— What  the  evil  done  ? 


"  O,  he  intrudes  not !"  said  the  youth,  and  grew 
Fond  of  the  child,  and  would  amuse  him  loo; 
Would  make  such  tiices,  and  assume  sucli  looks — 
He  loved  it  better  than  his  gayest  books. 

When  man  with  man  would  an  acquaintance  seek. 
He  will  his  tbougbta  in  chosen  language  speak  ; 
And  they  converse  on  divers  themes,  lo  find 
If  they  possess  a  corresponiJing  mind  ; 
But  man  with  woman  lias  foundation  laid,      . 
And  built  up  ftiendsbip  ere  a  word  is  said  : 
'T  is  not  witli  words  that  they  their  wishes  tell, 
But  with  a  language  answering  quite  as  well ; 
And  thus  they  iind,  when  they  begin  t'  explore 
Their  way  by  speech,  they  knew  it  all  before.         , 

And  now  it  chanoed  again  the  pair,  when  dark, 
Met  in  their  way,  when  wandering  in  the  park; 
Not  in  tbe  common  path,  fbr  so  they  might, 
Witliout  a  wonder,  wander  day  or  night ;, 
But,  wh^n  in  pathless  ways  their  chance  wilt  bring 
A  musing  pair,  we  do  admire  the  thing. ' 

The  youth  in.  meeting  read  the  damsel's  face, 
As  if  iie  meant  her  inmost  thoughts  to  trace ; 
On  which  her  colour  changed,  as  if  she  meant 
To'give  her  aid,  and  helti  his  kind  intent 
Both  smiled  and  parted,  but  they  did  not  speak — 
The  smile  implied,  "  Do  tell  me  what  you  seek  :" 
They  took  their  different  ways  with  erring  feet. 
And  met  again,  surprised  tliat  they  could  meet; 
Then  must  they  speak — and  something  of  the  air 
Is  always  ready — "  T  is.  extremely  fair !" 

"If  was  BO  pleasant!"  Henry  said;  "the  beam 
Of  that  sweet  light  so  brilliant  on  the  stream  ; 
And  chiefly  yonder,  where  that  old  cascade 
Has  fi>r  an  age  its  simple  music  made  | 
All  so  delightful,  spothing,  and  serene  ! 
Do  you  not  feci  it  ?  notenjoy .the  scene  ? 
Somethiiig  it  has  that  words  will  not  express. 
But  latber  bide,  and  make  th'  enjoyment  less  : 
'Tis  What  our  souls  con cerve,  tis  wbat  our  hearts 
confess." 

Poor  Fanny's  heart  at  these  same  words  conftss'd 
How  well  he  painted,  and  how  righl'y  gaess'd ; . 
And,  while  they  stood  adiuirifig  their  retreat, 
Henry  found  something  like  B  mossy  seat ; 
But  Fimny  sat  not }.  no,  she  rather  pray'd 
T'hat  she  might  leave  him,  she  was  so  alraid. 
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They  make  no  difference,  they  pay  no  regard 

I'o  our  Irue  meaning,  whicli  la  very  hard 

And  very  cruel ;  great  the  pain  it  £OSt 

To  lose  Buch  pleaBore,  hnt  it  must  be  Ipat  i 

Did  people  know  how  free  from  thought  of  ill 

One's  meaning  is,  their  mojioe  would  be  slilL" 

At  this  she  wept;  at  least  a  glittering  gem 

Shone  in  each  eye,  and  there  was  fire  in  them. 

For  as  they  fell,  the  8[rarjt!es,  at  his  feel,- 

He  felt  emotions  very  wariii  and  sweet,  . 

"  A  lovely  creature  !  not  mote  Sir  than  good, 

By  all  admired,  by  some,  it  seems,  pursued, 

Yet  self- protected  by  her  virtue's  force 

And  conscions  truth— What  evU  in  discourse 

With  one  80  guarded,  who  is  pleased  to  trust 

Herself  with  me,  reliance  strong  and  just  ?" 

Our  lover  then  .believed  he  must  not  aeem 

Cold  to  the  tnaid  who  gave  him  her  esteem  i 

Not  manly  this  ;  Ceeiiia  had  his  heart,   ■ 

But  it  WES  lawful  with  his  time  to  part ;  - 

It  would  be  wrong  iji  her  to  take  amiss 

A  virtuous  friendship  for  a  gitl  like  this; 

False  or  disloyal  he  would  never  prove, 

But  kindness  here  took  nothing  from  his  love: 

Soldiers  to  serve  a  foreign  prince  are  iinomn, 

When  not  on  present  duty  to  their  own  ; 

So,  though  our  bosom's  queen  we  still  prefer, 

We  ai;B  not  always  oQ  our  knees  to  her. 

"  Cecilia  present,  witness  yoii  fair  moon. 

And  yon  brigfit  orbs,  that  ate  would  change  as  sooi 

As  my  devcrtion ;  but  the  absent  sun 

Cheers  ns  nolon^r  when  his  course  is  run ; 

And  then  those  starry  twinklera  may  obtain 

A  little  worship  till  he  aliines  again." 

The  father  s^U  commanded  "  Wait  awhile," 

And  the  son  answer'd  insabmissive  style. 

Grieved,  but  obedient;  and  obedience  teased 

His  lady's  spirit  more  than  grievLig  pleased  : 

Tliat  he  should  grieve  in  absence  was  most  fit, 

But  not  that  he  to  absence  should  submit ; 

And  in  her  lettiirs  might  be  traced  reproof, 

Distant  indeed,  but  visible  enough ! 

TJiie  should  the  wandering  of  his  heart  have  stay  d 

Alas  I  the  wanderer  Was  the  vainer  made. 

The  parties  daily  met,  as  by  consent, 

And  yet  it  always  seem'd  by  accident; 

Till  in  the  nymph  the  shepherd  had  been  blind 

If  he  had  fail'd  to  see  a  manner  kind,        ' 

With  that  eipreesive  look,  that  seem'd  to  say, 

."You  do  not  apeak,  and  yet  you  see  you  may.' 

0 !  yes,  ho  saw,  and  he  resolved  to  fly. 
And  blatned  his  heart,  unwilling  to. comply; 
.   He  sometimes  wonder'd  how  it  came  to  pass. 
That  he  had  all  this  freedom  with  the  lass  i 
ReserVeiJ  hersijlf;  with  strict  attention  kept, 
And  care  and  vigilance  that  never  slept : 
"  How  is  it  thus  that  they  a  beauty  trust 
With  me,  wJio  feel  the  confidence  is  just  T 
And  they,  too,  feel  it;   yes,  they  may  confida,"- 
He  said  in  folly,  and  he  smiled  in  pride. 
'T  is  thus  our  secret  passions  worlt  their  way, 
And  the  poor  victims  know  not  they  obey. 


[isr  now  became  the  wandering  pair,  ^ 
.here  was  pride  and  joy  in  Fanny's  air;     - 
For  though  his  silence  did  not  please  the  maid, 
She  judged  him  only  modest  and  afraid; 
The  gentle  dames  are  ever  pleased  to  find 
Their  lovers  dreading  they  should  prove  unkind, 
blind  by  hope,  and  pleased  with  prospects  gay, 
1  generous  beauty  gave  her  heart  away 
ore  he  said,  "  Ilove !"— alas  1  hedared  notsay. 


Cecil 


?s  of  kis 
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Butoft'hewish'dher,Uke  his  Fanny,  kind; 
Her  fondness  soothed  him,  for  the  man  was  vain. 
And  he  perceived  that  he  could  give  her  pain  : 
Cecilia  liked  not  to  profess  her  love. 
But  Fanny  ever  was  the  yielding  dove ; 
Tender  and  trusting,  waiting  for  the  word, 
And  then  prepared  to  hail  her  bosom's  lord. 
Cecilia  once  her  honest  love  avow'd. 
To  make  him  happy,  not  to  malie  him  proud  ; 
But  she  would  not,  for  every  asking  sigh, 
Conless  the  tlaipe  that  Waked  his  vanity  ; 
But  this  poor  maiden,  every  day  and  hour, 
Would,  by  fresh  kindness,  feed  the  growing  power , 
And  he  indulged,  vain  being !  in  the  joy. 
That  ha  alone  could  raise  it,  or  destroy ; 
A  present  good,  fi-om  which  he  dared  not  fly, 
Ceoila  absent,  and  his  Fanny  by. 

of  youth,  that  in  the  bour 
Of  stiong  temptation,  when  he  feels  the  power. 
And  knows  how  daily  his  desires  increase. 
Yet  will  he  wait,  and  saerifice  his  peace, 
Will  trust  to  chance  to  free  him  from  the  snare. 
Of  which,  long  since,  his  conscience  said,  beware  I 
Or  look  for  strange  deliverance  from  that  ill, 
That  he  might  fly,  could  he  command  the  will ! 
How  con  he  freedom  from  the  future  seek. 
Who  foela  already  that  he  grows  too  weak  7 
And  thus  refuses  to  resist,  till  time 
Removes  the  power,  and  makes  the  way  for  crime : 
Yet  thoughts  he  had,  and  he  would  think,"  Forego 
My  dear  Cecilia?  not  for  kingdoms!  No! 
"  -  may  I,  ought  I  not  the  friend  to  be 
ine  who  feels  this  fond  regard  for  me? 

And  for  that  ftir  one,  whom  I  stil!  adore, 
By  feeling  thus  ,1  think  of  het  the  more  ;" 
And  not  unlikely,  for  our  thoughts  will  tend 
To  those  whom  we  are  conscious  we  offend. 
HadReason  whisper'd,  "  Has  C-eoilia  leave 
Some  gentle  youth  in  friendship  to  receive. 
And  be  to  him  tho  friend  that  you  appear 
To  this  soft  girl  ?^would  not  some  jealous  fear 
Proclaim  your  thoughts,  that  he  approach'd  loo 

But  Henry,  bUnded  slUl,  presumed  to  write 
Of  one  in  whom  Cecilia  would  delight ; 
A  mild  and  modest  givl,  a  gentle  friend. 
If,  as  he  hoped,  her  kindness  would  descend- 
But  what  he  iear'd  to  lose  or  hoped  to  gain 
By  writing  thus,  he  had  been  aak'd  in  vain. 


HrTrrrSoDgitr" 
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True,  he  has  wonder'd  why  tbe  limid  maid 

IMcetB  liim.eo  oRen,  and  is  ^at  airaid  ; 

And  why  tbat  lemale  dragop,  fierce  and  keen, 

H^e  never  in  their, privBie  ;iTf]lis.heen  ^een{ 

And  often  ho  has  thought,  "  WhaJ  con  their  silence 

They  can  have  no  design,  or  plot,  or  plan,— 
Jn  fact  I  know  not  how  the  tiling  began, — 
'T  is  Iheir  dependence  on  my  credit  here. 
And  lear  not,  nor,  in  fact,  bare  cause  to  fear," 

But  did  that  pair,  who  eeem'd  to  think  that  ail 
Unwatoh'd  will  wander  and  ungnarded  fiill, 
Did  they  permit  a  youth  and  maid  to  meet   . 
Both  vmreproved  ?  were'  they  so  iridiacrest  7 

This  sometimes  enter'd  Henry's  mind,  and  then, 
"  Who  shall  aecqant.  for  women  or  for  men  1" 
He  said,  "or  wh6  their  secret  thoughts esplore 7 
Why  do  I  vex  me  7  I  will  thmk  no  more," 

My  lord  of  late  had  said,  in  manner  kind,. 
"  My  good  friend  Harry,  do  not  think  ua  blind !" 
Letters  had  past,  though  he  had  nothing  seen. 
His  oaraful  father  and  my  lord  between; 
But  to  what  purpose  ^as  to  biin  nnknown — 
It  might.he  borongh  business,  or  their  Own- 
Fanny,  it  seem'd,  was  now  no  more  in  dread. 
If  one  approach'd,  ehe  neither  fear'd  nor  fled : 
He  mused  on  Uiis,— "  But  wherefore  her  alarm  7 
She  knows  me  better,  j^nd  she  dreads  no  harm." 
Som^thinjT  his  f^tjier  wrote  that  gave  him  pain : 
"  I  know  not,  BOD,  if  you  should  yet  remain  ; —  ' 
Be  cautious,  Harry  ;  favours  to  procure 
We  strain  a  point,  but  we  must  first  be' sure  ; 
Love  is  a  folly, — that,  indeed,  is  Irue,^- 
fiuC  something  still  is  to  our  honour  due. 
So  1  must  leave  the  thing  to  my  gooif  lord  and  you." 

But  from  Cecilia  cams  remonalrance  strong: 
"  you  write  loo  darkly,  and  you  stay  too  long  ; 
We  hear  reports ;  and,  Henry, — mark  me  wd!, — 
I  heed  not  every  tale  that  triflers  tell ; — 
Be  you  no  trifler ;  dare  not  to  believe 
That  I  am  one  whom  words  and  voWs  deceive  ; 
You  know  your  heart,  your  hazard  you  will  learn. 
And  this  your  trial — instantly  return." 

"  Unjust,  injurious,  jealous,  cruel  maid  ! 

Am  I  a  slave,  of  haughty  worits  afraid  7 

Can  she  who  thus  commands  eipeci  to  be  obey'd  7 

O  i  how  unlike  this  dear  assenting  soul, 

Whose  heart  a  man  might  at  his  will  control  1" 

Uneasy,  aniious,  fill'd  with  self-reproof. 

Ho  now  resolved  to  quit  his  patrou's  ropf; 

And  then  again  his  vacillating  mind    . 

To  sfay  resolved,  and,  that  her  pride  should  find;" 

Debating  thus,  his  pen  the  lover  took, 

And  chose  the  words  of  anger  and  rebuke. 

Again,  yet  once  again,  the  conscious  pair 

Met,  and  "  O,  speak !"  was  Fanny's  silent  prayer ; 


eak,"  said  the  embarrass'd  you 

._,  Jiononr,  must  confess  the  truth  : 

Then  I  must  ioao  her ;  but,  by  slow  degrees, 
ill  regain  her  peace,  and  I  my  ease." 

Ah  !  foolish  man  !  to  virtue  true  nor  vice, 
He  buys  distress,  and  sel£esteem  the  price ; 
And  what  his  gain  7 — a  tender  smile  and  sigh 
From  a  fond  girl  to  feed  his  vanity, 

!y  lived,  and  evi 
,  increased  his  anguish  ai 


On  tiiose  occsalons  Henry  ol 

For  the  sad  truth — and  then  his  heart  denied 

utterance  due:  thus  daily  be  became 
The  prey  of  weakness,  vanity,  and  shame. 

But  soon  a  day,  that  was  their  doijbls  to  close. 
On, the  fond  maid  and  thoughtless  youth  arose. 
Within  the  park,  beside  the  bounding  brook. 
The  social  nair  their  usual  ramble  took ) 
And  there  the  steward  found  (hem:  they  coutd  trace 
News  in  his  look,  and  gladness  in  his  face. 


wigi 
He,  imre  a  can?  of  price,  with  riband  tied, 
And  a  fat  spaniel  waddled  at  his  side : 
To  every  being  whom  he  met  he  gave  , 
His  looks  expressive ;  civil,  gay,  or  grave. 
But  condescending  all ;  and  eich  declared 
How  much  he  govem'd,  and  how  well  he  fared, 

Tliis.  great  man  bow'd,  not  humbly,  but  his  bow 

Appoar'd  fiimilior  converBe  to  allow : 

The  trembling  Fanny,  as  he  came  in  view, 

Withitithe  diestiint  grove  in  fiair  withdrew; 

While  Henry  wonder'd;'  not  without  a  fear. 

Of  that  which  brought  Ih'  important  man  so  near: 

Doubt  was  dispersed  by — "  My  esteem'd  young 

As  he  with  condescending  grace  l>egan 


just ; 
Though  you  have  not,  with  craving  soul,  applied 
To  Us,  and  Ssk'd  the  fortune  of  your  bride. 
Be  it  our  care  that  you  shall  not  lament 
That  love  has  made  yon  so  improvidenL  ' 

orphan  maid-— —Your  patience !  you  shall  have 


Your  I 


landm 


y,  dear  girl  !  has  m  my  apousi 

ds  of  a  kind  we  wish  odr  friends.to  be, 

of  the  pooi'cst Uiiy,  sir,  no  reply. 

You  shall  not  need and  we  are  born  to  die" 

me  yet  crawls  on  earth,  of  whom,  J  say, 
what  he  has  he  cannot  lake  away  ; 
Hef  mother's  fether,  one  who  has  a  store  ■ 
Of  this  world's  good,  and  always  looks,  for  morr 
"  ■    lext  his  money,  loves  Ihe  girl  at  heart, 
And  she  wiil  tiave  it  when  iJiey  come  to  part.'' 
Sir,"  said  tlie-youth,  his  terrors  all  awake, 
Hear  me,  I  pray,  I  beg, — ibr  mercy's  sake ! 
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Sir,  were  the  secrete  of  my  soul  confeee'd. 
Would  you  admit  the  truths  that  I  proleet 

Are  svich^ your  pardon" 

"  PardoH  ;  good,  my  friend, 
I  not  alone  will  pardon,  I  commend! 
Think  you  that  I  have  no  remembrance  left 
Of  jootliful  love,  and  Capid's  cunning  Iheil  7 
How  nymphs  wUl  Usten  when  tlieur  awains  p 

Hoiv  hearts  are  gain'd,  and  how  eichange 

Come,  sir,  your  hand" 

"  In  mercy,  hear  ioenon 
"  I  caiuiot  hear  you,  time  will  not  allow  : 
You  know  my  station,  what  on  me  depends. 
For  ever  needed — but  we  part  as  frienda; 
And  here  comes  one  who  will  the  whole  explaii 
My  better  self— and  we  shall  meet  agEun." 

"Sir,  r  entreat"— ^ 

"Then  he  entreaty  made 
To  her,  a  woman,  one  you  may  pereuade; 


"  O !  he  13  mad,  and  miserable  I !" 

Exclaim'd  the  youth;  "But  let  ma  now  colleet 

My  scalter'd  thoughts,  1  something  must  effect." 

Hurrying  she  came — "  Now,  what  has  he  contesa'd, 
Ere  I  could  come  to  set  your  heart  at  rest  ? 
What  1  he  has  grieved  you  1   Yet  he,  too,  approvef 
The  thing-  L  hut  m'aa  will  tease  you,  if  he  loves. 

Bui  now  for  business ;  tell  me,  did  you  ibink 
That  we  should  always  at  your  meetings  wink  J 
Think  you,  you  walk'd  unseen?   There  are  who 

hrine 
To  me  all  secrets — O,  you  wicked  thing  1    ' 

Poor  Fanny  !  now  I  think  I  see  her  blush. 
All  rek  and  rosy  when  I  beat'  the  buah ; 
.And  hide  your  secret,  said  I,  if  you  dare ! 
So  out  it  came,  like  an  agrlghted  hare. 
.  Miss  I  said  I,  gravely }  and  the  trembling  maid 
Pleased  me  at  heart  to  see  her;  so  afraid ; 
And  then  she  wept ; — now,  do  remember  this. 
Novel'  to  chide  her  when  she. does  amiss  i 
For  she  is  tender  as  the  callow  bird, 
And  cannot  bear  to  have  her  temper  atirr'd ; — ' 
Fanny,  I  said,  then  whisper'd  ber  the  name. 
And  caused  such  looks— Yes,  yours  are  just  the 


True,  we  are  eervanls.in  a  certain  way, 
t  in  the  higher  places  so  are  tliey ; 
e  are  obey'd  in  ours,  and  Ibey  in  theirs  obey — 
Johnson  how'd,  for  that  was  right  and  ill, 

And  had  no  scruple  with  the  earl  to  sit^ 

Why  look  yon  so  impatient  while  I  tel! 

What  they  debated  ?-r-yon  must  Jikc  it  wclL 

'  Let  them  go  on,'  our  gracious  earl  began ;  ■ 
'  They  will  go  off,'  said,  joking,  my  good  man  : 
'Well!'  said  the  countess,'— she's  alover's  friend,— 

'  What  if  they  do,  they  m'ak^,  the  speedier  end' 

But  be  you  more  composed,  for  that  dear  child 
Is  with  hei  joy  and  apprehension  wild ; 
O!  me  have  watch'd  you  on  from  day  today, 
.  '  There  go  the  lovers  1'  we  were  wont  to  say- 
" But  why  that  look?" 

,  "Dear  madam,  I  implore 

Hero  are  your.letfers — that's  a  temale  pen, 
Said  I  to  Fanny — '  't  is  his  sister's,  then,' 
Replied  the  maid. — No !  never  mugt  you  stray ; 
Or  hide  your  wahderings,  if  you  should,  I  pray  ; 
I  know,  at  least  I  ffear,  the  best  may  err. 
But  keep  the  by-wglks  of  your  lifo  from  bar  ; 
That  youth  should  stray  is  noOiing  to  be  told, 
When  they  have  sanolion  in  the  grave  and  old, 
Who  have  no  call  to  wander  and  transgn 
But  very  love  of  change  and " 


Bat  hear  my  story^ — When  your  love  \ 


sknov 


For  Ibis  ( 
Then,  firs 
To  seek  njy  lord,  and  tell  him  what  had  past." 

"  To  tell  the  earl  ?"  , 

"Yes,  truly,  and  why  not? 
And  then  together  we  contrived  our  plot." 

"  Eternal  God !"      .      ,  ,         ' 

"  Nay,  he  not  so  surprised, — 
In  all  the  matter  we  were  well  advised  ; 
Wo  saw  my  Lord,  and  Lady  Jane  was  there, 
And  said  to  Johnson, '  Johnson,  take  a  chair  ;' 


prattle  idly,  while  your  letters  wail, 
And  then  my  lord  has  much  that  he  would  state 
All  good  to  you— do  clear  that  clouded  faccj 
And  ivith  good  looka  your  lucky  tot  embrace. 

Now  mind  tliat  none  with  hers  divide  your  heart. 

For  she  would  die  ere  lose  the  smallest  part ; 

And  I  rejoice  that  all  has  gone  so  well, 

For  who  th'  effGCt  of  Johnson's  rage  can  tell  ? 

He  bad  his  fears  when  you  began  to  meet, 

But  I  dsaured  him  there  was  no  deceit : 

He  is  a  man  who  kindness  will  requite, 

But  injured  once, 'revenge  Is  his  delight; 

And  he  would  spend  the  best  of  bis  estates 

To  ruin,  goods  and  body,  them  he  hates ; 

While  be  is  kind  enough  when  he  approves 

A  deed  that 's  done,  and  serves  the  man  he  loves ; 

Come,  read  your  letters — I  mast  now  be  gone, 

And  think  of  matters  that  are  coming  on." 

Henry  was  lost, — his  brain  confused,  his  soul 
Dismay'd  and  sunli,  his  thoughts  E>eyond  control . 
Borne  on  by  terror,  he  fbreboding  read 
Cecilia's  letter !  and  his  coura^ge  iled; 
'  "  gloomy,  dark,  and  dreadful  view. 


It  the  high  disdaii 
'le  may  repent,  jn 


Of  injured  ir 

Cecilia  much  had  heard,  and  told  him  all 

scandal  taught-';  A  servant  at  the  hall, 
irvant's  daughter,  in  the  Ititchen  bred, 
Whose  father  would  not  with  iier  mother  wed. 
Was  now  bis  choice !  a  blushing  fool,  the  toy. 
Or,  the  attempted  both  of  man  and  boy  i 
More  than  saspeoted,  but  without  the  wit 
Or  the  allurements  for  such  crealutes  fit; 
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Not  virtuous  though  HofeeUn^v  colJ  as  ice  ■ 
And  jet  not  chaste,  the  weeping  fool  of  vice ; 
Yieldmg,  not  tecdari  ieeble,  not  refined ; 
Iler  form  insipid,  ond  without  a.  mind. 

Rival  I  she  spuni'd  the  word ;  but  let  him  Btny, 
Warii'd  as  lie  was  !  bejrpnd  the  pl^sent  day, 
Whata'er  his  patron  might  ohjeot  to  this. 
The  onqle-biitler,  or  tha  weeping-  mlas —      ■ 
Let  him  from  thia  one  single  daj  remain. 
And  then  return !  he  would  lo  iier,  in  vain  i 
There  let  hioi  tjien  abide,  to  cam,  or  eraue 
Food  undeserved  !  and  be  with  slaves  a  slave." 

Had  reason  guided  anger, 'goVern'd  zeal, 
Or  choaen  words  lo  make  a  lover  feel, 
Slie  ttight  have  saved  him — anger  and  abuse 
Will  but  defiance  and  revenge  produce. 

"  Unjust  imd  cruel,  insolent  and  proud  !" 

He  said,  indignant,  and  he  spoke  aloud.' 

»  Butler  !  and.servant  1  Gentlest  of  Ihy  sei, 

Thou  wouldst  net  thus  a  man  who  loved  thee  vei 

Thou  wouldst  not  thus  to  vile  report  give  ear, 

Nor  thus  enraged  fiir  fiinoied  crimes  appear ; 

1  know  not  what,  dear  majd  1 — if  thy  soil  smiles 

And  then,  that  instant,  tlierfl  appear'd  the  maid. 
By  his  sttd.loobs  in  her  approach  dismay'd  ; 
Such  timid  sweetness,  and  so  wrong'd,  did  more 
Than  all  her  pleading  tenderness  before. 

In  that  weak  moment,  wheu  disdain>nd  pride. 
And  fear  and  fi>ndne8s,  drew  the  m»n  aside, 
In  this  weak  jnomBnt-— "  Wilt  thou,"  he  began, 
"  Be  mine  ?"  and  joy  o'er  Wl  W  features  ran  ;  . 
"  I  will !"  she  softly  whisper'd  ;  but  the  roar 
Of  cannon  would  not  strike  his  spirit  njore  ; 
Ev'n  as  his  lips  the' lawless  contract  eeal'd 
He  felt  that  conscience  lost  her  seven-fold  shield, 
And  hqnoiirfled;  but  sUll  he  apoke  of  loye. 
And  all  was  joy  in  the  consenbng.dqyc. 

That  evening  all  in  fond  discourse  was  spent. 
When  the  Bi5  lover  to  his  chamber  went, 
To  tbinkon  what  had  past,  to  grieve  and  to  repent; 
Early  he  rose,  and  look'd  with  many  a  sigh 
On  the  red  light  that  fiO'd  the  eastern  sky ; 
Oft  had  he  stood  before,  alert  and  gay, . ,  ^ 

To  hail  tbe  glories  of  the  new-born  day  :  . 
But  now  dejected,  languid,  listless,  low, 
He  saw  the  wind  upon  tlie  water  blow,- 
And  the  cold  stream  cnrl'd  onward  as  the  gale 
From  the  pine-hill  blew  harshly  down  tlia  dulej 
On  the  right  side  the  youth  a  wood  survoy'd. 
With  all  ilB  dark  intensity  of  shade ; 
Where  the  roiigh  wind  alone  was  heard  to  move, 
In  this,  the  pause  of  nature  and  of  love, 
When  now  the  young  are  rear'd,  and  when  the  old. 
Lost  to  the  tie,  grow  negligent  and  cold—; 
'  Far  to  .the  left  he'  saw.  the  huts  of  men. 
Half  hid  injniBt,thathung  upon  the  fenr 
Before  him  swallows,  gathering  for  the  sea^     , . 
Took  their  short  flights,  and  .Iwitter'd  on  the  lea ; 
And  near  the  bean-sheaf  stood,  the  harvest  done,' 
And  slowly  bladien'd  in  tlie  sickly  sun  ; 


lesB  were  sad  in  nature,  or  they  took 
:ss  from  him,  the  likeness  of  his  looli 
And  of  his  mind— he  ponder'd  for  a  wbilt 
Then  met  his  Finny  with  a  borrow'd. 


Not  much  remain'd;  lor  money  and  niy.lord 
Soon  made  the  fether  of  the  youth  accord ; 
His  prudence  half  resisted,  half  obey'd, 

11  kept  still  the  guardians  of  the  maid  ■ 
Cecilia  never  on  the  subject  spoke, 

seem'd  as  or-  ■-'-  »■- ■<'-' 

goal 


ile. 


Fis'd 


ithft 


Five  years  had  past,  and  what  was  Henry  then  J 
TIiD  West  repining  of  repenting- men  ; 
With  a  fond,  teasing,  anxious  wife,  afraid 
Of  all  attention  to  another  paid ;  . 
Tet  powerless  she  hec  hustrand  to  amuse. 
Lives  but  t'  entreat,  implore,  resent,  accuse  ; 
Jealous  and  tender,  conscious  of  defects, 
little,  and  yet  mudi  expects ; 
She  ioQka  ibr  love  that  now  she  cannot  see. 
And  sighs  for  joy  that  never  more  can  be; 
On  his  retirements  her  complaints  intrude, 
And  fond  reproof  endears  bis  solitude  ; 
While  he  her  weakness  (once  her  kindness)  sees. 
And  his  affections  in  her  languor  freeze; 
Regret,  uiicheok'd  by  hope,  devoui's  his  mind, 
'le  feels  unhappy,  and  he  grows  unkind. 

Fool '.  to  be  taken  by  a  rosy  cheek. 
And  eyes  that  cease  to  sparkle  or  to  speak ; 
Fool !  for  this  child  mv  freedom  to  resign. 
When  one  the  glory  of  her  sfei  was  mine  ; 
While  from  Ibis  burthen  lo  my  soul  I  hide, 
To  think  what  Fate  bas  dealt,  and  what  denied. 

What  fiend  possess'd  me  when  I  tamely  gave 
My  forced  assent  to  be  an  idiot's  slave  1 
Her  beaaty  vanish'd,  what  ftr  me  remains  ? 
Th' eternal  clicking  of  the  galling  chains; 
Her  parson  truly  I  may  think  my  own. 
Seen  without  pleasure,  without  triumph  shown  ; 
Doleful  she  sits,  her  children  at  her  knees. 
And  "gives  np  all  herfeebla  powers  to  please;  . 
Whom  I,  unmoved,  or  moved  with  scorn,  behold. 
Melting  as  ice,  as  vapid  and  as  cold." 

fate,  and  he  must  yet  endure 
The  self-contempt  that  no  self-love  can  cure  : 
Some  business  call'd  him  to  a  wealthy  Sovm 
When  unprepared  for  more  than  Fortune's  frown 
There  at  a  house,  ha  gave  his  luckless  name, 
""  '       '       t,  and  Cecilia  came :. 


As  if  he  souffbt  ar  sympathy  and  grace  ; 
.\s  if  some  kind  returning  thought  to  trace:    . 
In  vain  ;  oiit  feng  he  waited*,  but  ^vith  air. 
That  of  aU  grace  compbll'd  him  to  despair,  - 
Sbe  rang  the  bel],  and,  when  a  servant  came, 
Left  the  repentant  traitor  lo  his  sHame ; 
But,  going,  spohc,  "  Attend  thia  person  out, 
And  if  he  speaks,  hear  what  ho  comes  about '!" 


Hu.c.Cuoylc 
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Thus  will  it  ba  when  man  permits  k  vice 
First  to  invude  hU  heart,  and  then  entice  ; 
When  wishes  vain  and  undeiined  niise, 
And  that  weak  heai't  deceive,  seduce,  Buiprise  : 
When  evil  Fortune  worlia  on  Folly's  side, 
And  rash'  ResEntinent  adds  a  spor  to  Pride ; 
Then  Lifo's  long  troubles  from  those  actions  a 
In  which  a  moinent  may  decide  our  doom. 


ThaReiitor  of  tliB  Parish— His  Manner  of  teaching 
— Of  livings — Richard's  Correspondence — The 
Letleta  received — Loia  that  survives  Marriage — 
That  dies  in  Gongaquanee — That  is  permitted  to 
die  ior  want  of  Caro — Henry  and  Emma,  a  Di- 
alogue—  Complaints  on  either  Side — And  Re- 
plies— Mutnal  Accusation — Defence  of  acknow- 
ledged Errnr"-Means  'of  restoring  Happiness — 
The  one  to  be  adopted. 


RiOHAHii  one  montli  had  with  liia  brother  been, 

And  had  his  guests,  liis  friends,  his  favourites  seen  ; 

Ha.d  heard  the  rector,  who  with  decent  force. 

But  not  of  action,  sided  his  discourse  i 

"  A  moral  teacher !"  some,  contemptuous,  cried  s 

He  smiled,  but  nothing  of  the  £ict  denied. 

Nor,  save  by  his  fiiir  life,  to  charge  so  strong  replied. 

Still,  though  he  bade  them  not  on  aught  rely, 

That  was  their  own,  but  all  their  worth.deny, 

They  call'd  his  pure  advice  his  cold  morality ; 

And  tliough  he  felt  that  earnestness  and  zeal, 

That  made  some  portion  of  his  hearers  ftei, 

Nay,  though  he  lovedthe  minds  of  men  tu  lead 

To  the  great  points  that  form  the  Christian's  creed. 

Still  he  offended,  for  he  would  discuss 

Points  that  to  him  aeem'd  requisite  ftr  us  i 

And  urge  his  flock  to  virtue,  though  he  Imew 

The  very  heathen  tang-ht  the  virtues  too : 

Nor  was  this  moral  minister  ofiaid 

To  ask  of  inspiration's  self  the  aid 

Of  truths  by  him  so  sturdily  maintain'd, 

That  some  confusion  in  the  parish  reign'd  ; 

"  Heathens,"  they  said,  "  can  tell  us  right  from 

wrong, 
But  to  a  Christian  higher  points  beinng-" 
Yet  Jacques  proceeded,  void  of  fear  and  shame, 
In  his  old  matliod,  and  obtiiin'd  the  name 


His  life  was  pure,  and  him  they  conld  commend. 
Not  us  their  guide,  indeed,  but  as  their  friend : 
Truth,  justice,  pity,  and  a  love  of  peace, 
Weie  his — but  there  must  approbation  cease ; 
Ho  either  did  not;  or  lie  would  not  see. 
That  if  lie  meant  a  favourite  priest  to  be. 
He  mnst  ngf  show,  but  learn  of  them,  the  way 
To  (ruth— he  must  not  dictate,  but  obey  r  ' 
They  wished  him  not  to  bring  them  further  light 
But  fo  convince  Ihem  that  they  now  were  rig!it. 


And  to  assert  thatjustiee  will  condemn 
All  who  presumed  to  disagiee  with  them  ; 
In  this  he  fall'd;  and  )iis  the  greater  blame. 
For  he  persisted,  void  of  fear  or  shame. 

Him  Richard  lieard,  and  by  his  friendly  sid 
Were  pleasant  views  observed  and  visits  paid  ; 
He  to  peculiar  people  found  his  way,  ■ 
And  had  his  questiun.answet'd,  "Who  are  they  ?" 

Twice  ill  the  week  came  letters,  and  delight 
Beam'd  in  the  eye  of  Ricjiard  at  the  sight; 
Letters  oflove,  ail  full  and  running  o'er. 
The  paper  fill'd  tiU  it  could  hold  no  more ; 
Crosa'd  with  dieoolour'd  ink,  the  doublings  full, 
Nofanr  that  love  should  find  abmidance  dull; 
Love  reads  unsated  all  lliat  love  inspires. 
When  most  indulged,  indnlgence  slii^  requires ; 
Looks  what  the  corners,  what  the  crossings  loll, 
And  lifts  each  folding  for  a  fond  farewell. 
George  saw  and  Bmijed — "  To  lovers  we  allow 
All  this  o'erflowing,  but  a  husband  tliou  I 
A  father  fno  i  can  time  create  no  change  T 
Married,  and  still  so  iboliah  ?— very  strange  ! 
What  of  this  wife  or  mistress  is  the  art?" — 
"The  simple  truth,  my  brother,  to  impart. 
Her  heart,  whene'er  she  writes,  leele  writing  to  a 


And  all  its  woes— -I  know  a  pair,  whose  Uves 

And  lialf  their  worth,  at  least,  this  pair  would  give 
Could  they  like  tliee  and  thy  Matilda  live. 

They  were,  as  lovers,  of  the  fondest  kind. 

In  habit,  temper,  prudence,  they  were  those 
Whom,  as  examples,.  I  coiUd  once  propose  ; 
Now  this,  when  married,  yon  no  longer  trace. 
But  discontent  and  sorrow  in  the  place : 
Theii-  pictures,  taken  as  the  pair  I  saw 
In  a  late  contest,  I  have  tried  to  draw  ; 
'T  is  but  a  sketch,  and  at  my  idle  lime 
I  put  my  couple  in  the  garb  of  rhyme  : 
Thou  art  a  critic  of  the  milder  sort. 
And  thou  wilt  judge  with  favour,  my  report. 

vay. 


IS  suppose  the  couple  left  to  spend 
Some  hours  without  engagement  or  a  friend  ; 
And  lie  it  liki^wise  on  our  min<i  impress'd, 
They  pass  for  persons  happy  and  at 'rest ; 
Their  love  by  Hymen  crown'd,  and  all  Ihcir  pros 

pects  bless'd. 

1  has  slow  death  and  sudden ;  wrelohea  prove 
Tiiat  fate  severe— the  sudden  dcatli  of  love  | 

as  if;  on  day  serenely  bright. 
Came  with  its  horrors  instantajieous  night : 
Others  there  are  with  .whom  love  died  away 
tn  gradual  waste  and  unperceived  decay  ; 
Such  is  that  death  of  love  that  nature  finds 
Moat  fitted  for  the  use  of  common  minds. 
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The  naliiral  doath ;  but  doubtleas  there  ai'e  some 
Who  struggle  hnid  when  they  perceive  it  come  i 
Loth  to  be  loved  no  longer,  loth  to  prove 
To  the  once  dear  that  iTiey  no  longer  love ; 
And  some  with  pot  eaccessleas  arts  will  strive 
To  keep  (he  wealt'ning,  fluttering  flame  alive. 
Bat  see  my  verse  :  in  thia  I  try  to  paint 
The  passion  failing,  fading  to  complaint, 
The  gathering  grief  for  joya  remeiinhBr'd  yet, 
The  vain  reraonstranee,  and  Ihe  weak  regret ; 
First  speaks  the  wife  in  sorrow,  she  is  grieved 
T'  admit  the  Irutli,  and  would  be  still  deceived." 


H.  To  love  you  always  : — I  confess  it  true  ; 
Anddolnot?  If  not,  what  can  I  do  1 
Moreover  think  wha!t  yoji  yonrself  proiOBa'd, 
And  then  the  subject  may  !o!  ever  rest. 

E.  Ves,  sir,  obedience  I  profess'd ;  I  know 
My  debt,  and  wish  to  pay  you  all  I  owe, 
Fay  without  murmur ;  but  that  vow  Was  made 
To  you,  who  said  it  never  should  be  paid  ; — 
Now  truly  teli  me  why  you  took  such  care 
To  make  me  err  ?  I  ask'd.you  not  to  Ewear, 
But  ratlter  hoped  you  would  my  mind  direct. 
Arid  say,  when  married,  what  yoli  would  espect. 

You  may  remember — it  is  not  so  long 
Since  you  affirm'd'that  I  could  not  be  wrong; 
I  told  you  then — you  recollect,,!  told 
The  very  truth — that  humour  would  not  hold ; 
Not  that  1  thought,  oc  ever  could  suppme, 
The  mighty  raptures  were  bo  soon  to  close — 
PoEtic  flights  of  love  all  sunk  in  sullen  prose. 

Do  yon  remember  how  you  used  lo  hang 


You  recollect  J  '    ' 

H.  Yes,  surely;  and  then  why 

The  needless  truths  T  do  I  the  fiicfa  deny  T 

Or  this  impatience-;-if  you  do,  proceed. 

E  O !  that  is  now  so  cool,  and  with  a  smile 
That  sharpens  insult — I  detast  the  style  ; 
And,  rwjw  I  talk  of  styles,  with  what  delight  , 
You  read  my  lines — I  then,  it  seemB,  could  write 
In  short,  when  I  was  present  you  could  see 
But  one  dear  object,  and  you  lived  for  me  i 
And  now,  sir,  what  your  pleasure  1  Let  me  dress, 
Sing,  speak,  or  write,  and  yon  your  sense  express 
Of  my  poor  taste— my  words  are  not  correct ; 
In  all  Jl  do  is  failing  or  detect — 
Soroe  error  you  will  seek,  some  blunder  will  detect : 
And  what  can  such  dissatisfaction  prove  ? 
I  lell  you,  Henry,  you  have  ceased  lo  love. 


Remember  you,  my  love,  tlie  fairy  tale. 

Where  the  young  pairs  were  spell-bound  in  tho 

vale! 
When  all  around  them  gay  or  glorious  seem'd, 
And   of  bright  views   and    ceaseless  joys   thoy 

dreani-d ; 
Young  love  and  infent  life  no  more  eonld  give — 
They  said  but  half,  when  Ihey  exclaini'd,  "We 

light,  so  lovely,  bc 


Andn. 


ouble  I 


I  be  heard  or 


was  our  fate,  my  charmer  L  we  were  found 
A  wandering  pair,  by  roguish  Cupid  bound  ; 
Ail  that  1  saw  was  gifted  to  inspire 
GJrand  views  of  bliss,  and  wake  intense  desire 
Of  joys  that  never  pall,  of  flights  that  never  tiraj 
There  was  that  purple  light  of  love,  that  bloom, 
That  atderif  passions  in  their  growth  assume. 
That  pure  enjoyment  of  tho  soul — O !  weak 
Are  words  such  loves  and  glowing  thoughts  to 

speak! 
I  sought  to  praise  thee,  and  I  felt  disdain 
Of  my  own  effort;  all  attempts  were  vain. 

Nor  they  alono  were  charming;  by  that  light 
All  loved  of  thee  giew  lovely  in  my  sight; 
Sweet  influence  not  its  own  in  every  place 
Wasfound,  and  there  was  found  in  all  things  grace ; 
Thy  shrubs  and  plants  were  seen  new  bloom  to  iiear. 
Not  the  Arabian  sweets  so  fragrant  were, 
Nor  Eden's  eel^  if  aught  with  Eden  might  compare. 

You  went  the  church.way  walk,  you  reach'd  tha 

And  gave  the  grass  and  babbUng  springs  a  charm  j 
Cr,oi>,  whom  you  rode,— sad  rider  though  jou  be, — 
Thenceforth  was  moi-e  than  Pegaaus  to  me : 
I  not  woo'd  your  snarling  cur  to  bend 
Tome  the.  paw  and  greeting  of  a  friend  ? 
'  id  all  his  surly  ugUness  forgave, 

cause,  like  me,  he  was  my  Emma's  slave? 
Think  you,  tiius  charni'd,  I  would  the  spell  revoke  I 
Alas !  my  love,  wo  married,  and  it  broke  ! 

Yet  no  deceit  or  falsehood  atain'd  my  breast, 
What  I  asserted  inlght  a  saint  attest ; 
Fair,  dear,  and  good  thou  wert,  nay,  &irest,  dear- 
est, best;.  -  .-    .     . 
Nor  shame,  nor  guilt,  not  fJllsehood  I  avow. 
But  "t  is  by  heaven's  own  light  I  see  thee  now'; 
Ail  d  if  that  light  .will  all  those  glories  chase, 
""  is  not  mj  wish  that  will  the  good  replace. 

E.  O  !  sir,  this  boyish  tale  is  mighty  well, 

jt  'twos  your  falsehood  that  destroy'd  the  apsMi 

leak  not  of  nutate,  'tis  an  evil  mind 

That  makes  you  lo  accustom'd  beauties  blind  ; 

'"ou  seek  the  fimlls  yourself^  and  then  complain 

H.  I  sought  tbeni  not;  but,. madam,  tisin  vain 


Then  comes  the  honeyed  breath  and  rosy  smile, 
1'hnl  with  their  sweets  the  willing'  sense  beguile; 
But,  as  we  look,  and  love,  and  taste,  and  praise. 
And  the  fruit  grows,  tho  eharraing  flower  decays ; 
Till  all  is  gather'd,  and  the  wintry  blast 
Moans  o'er  the  place  of  love  aD,d  pleasure  past. 

So  't  is  ntith  beaaty, — such  ths  opening  grace 
And  dawn  of  glory  in  tho  youthful  iace;    ' 
Then  are  tjie  charms  unfolded  to  the  sight, 
Then  ell  is  loveliness  and  all  delight ; 
The  nuptial  tie  succeeds,  the  genial  hour, 
And,lo:  the  falling  off  ofbeaatj's  flower; 
So,  through  all  nature  is  the  progress  made, — : 
The  bud,  the  bloom,  the  fruit, — and  then  we  fade. 

Then  sigh  no  niore,-7-we  might  as  well  retain 
The  year's  gay  prime  as  bid  that  love  remain. 
That  fond,  delusive,  happy,  transient  spell. 
That  hides  us  from'  a  world  wherein  we  dwell. 
And  forms  and  fits  us  foi'  that  liiiry  ground, 
Wliere  eharraing  dreams  and  gay  con,ceits  abound ; 
Till  comes  at  length  th'  awakening  strife  and  care, 
.  That  we,  aa  tried  and  toihng  men,  tnu^t  share. 

E.  O !  sir,  I  must  not  think  that  heaven  approves 
Ungrateful  man  or  unrequited  loves ; 
Nor  that  we  less  are  fitted  for  our  parts 
By  liaving  tender  souls  and  feeling  hearts. 

M.  Come,  my  dear  friend,  and  let  us  not  refuse 
The  good  we  have,  by  grief  for  that  we  lose ; 
But  let  us  fapth  the  very  troth  confess  ; 
Tliis  must  relieve  the  ill,  and  may  redress. 

E.  0  1  much  I  tear !  I  practised-  no  deceit, 
Such  as  I  am  I  saw  you  at  my  feet  i 
If  for  a  goddess  you  a  girl  would  lake, 
'Tis  you  yourself  the  disappointment  make. 

H.  And  I  alone  7 — O !  Emma,  when  I  pray'd 
For  grace  from  thee,  transported  and  afraid. 
Now  raised  to  rapture,  npsvto  terror  doom'd, 
Was  not  the  goddess  by  the  girl  assumed  ? 
Did  not  iny  Emma  use  her  iill  to  hide — 
Lot  us  be  frank — her  wealtnees  and  her  pride  ? 
Did  she  not  all  her  sex's  arts  pursue, 
To  bring  the  angel  forward  to  my  view  ? 
Was  not  the  rising  anger  oft  auppress'd  ? 
Was  not  the  waking  passion  hush'd  to  rest  J 
And  when  so  mildly  sweet  yoo  loot'd  and  spoke. 
Did  not  the  vvoman  dci?o  to  wear  a  cloak  ! 
A  cloak  she  wore,  or,  though  not  clear  my  sight, 
I  might  have  seen  her— Thiiik  you  not  I  might? 

E.  O!  tbisisglorious!— while yourpassion lives. 
To  the  loved  maid  a  rofe'of  grace  it  gives  ; 
And  then,  unjust!  beholds  her  with  surprise. 
Unrobed,  ungracious,  when  tlio  passion  dies. 

M,  For  this,  my  Emma,  I  to  heaven  appei 
J  felt  entirely  what  I  aeem'd  to  feel ; 
Thou  wert  all  precious  in  my  sight,. to  me 
The  being  angels  are  supposed  to  be  ;   . 
And  am  I  now  of  my  deception  told. 
Because  I  'm  doom'da  woman  to  behold  7 


Approving  all  that  certain  friends  approved. 
Was  it  the  pages,  or  the  praise  you  loved  1 
Nay,  do  not  trown-^I  much  rqoiced  to  find 
Such  early  judgment  in  such  gentle  mind ; 
Bat,  since  we  married,  have  you  delgn'd  to  look 
On  the  grave  subjects  of  one  favourite  book  7 
Or  have  the  once-applauded  pages  power 
T'  engage  their  warm  approver  for  an  hour  ! 

Nay,  hear  me  flirlher— When  we  viort-'d  that  deU, 
Where  lie  those  ruins — you  must  know  it  well — ■ 
When  that  worn  pediment  your  walk  delay'd, 
And  the  stream  gushing  through  the  arch  decay'd ; 
When  at  the  venerable  pile  you  stood, 
Till  the  does  ventured  on  our  solitude. 
We  were  so  still  I  before  the  growing  day 
Oall'd  us  reluctant  ftom  our  seat  away — 
Tell  rae,  was  all  the  feeling  you  eipress'd 
The  genuine  feeling  of  my  Emma's  breast? 
Or  was  it  borrow'd,  that  her  faithful  slave 
The  higher  notion  of  her  taste  might  have  1 
So  may  I  judge,  for  of  that  lovely  scene 
The  married  Emma  has  no  witness  been  ; 
No  more  beheld  that  water,  falling,  flow 
Through,  the  green  fern  ^at  there  delights  to  grow. 

Once  more  permit  me — Well,  I  know,  you  feel 
For  suffering  men,  and  would  their  sufferings  heal. 
But  when  at  certain  huts  you  chose  to  call, 
At  certain  seasons,  was  Compassion  all ! 
I  there  beheld  thee,  to  the  wretched  dear 
As  angels  to  expiring  saints  appear 
When  whispering  hope — 1  saw  an  infiint  press'd 
And  hush'd  to  slumber  on  my  Emma's  breast  1 
Husli'd  be  each  rude  suggestion  !--Well  I  know. 
With  a  free  hand  your  bounty  you  bestow ; 
■And  to  these  objects  frequent  comforts  send, 
But  still  they  see  not  now  their  pitying  friend. 

A  merchant,  Emma,  when  his  wealth  he  stales. 
Though  rich,  is  liiulty  if  he  over-rates 
His  real  store ;  and,  gaining  greater  thjst 
For  the  deception;  should  we  deem  him  just  ? 

If  in  your  singleness  of  heart  you  hide 
No  flaw  or  frailty,  when  your  truth  is  tried, 
And  time  has  drawn  aside  the  veil  of  love. 
We  may  be  sorry,  but  we  must  approve ; 


E.  O  !  precious  are  you  all,  and  priies  foo, 
Or  could  we  take  such  guilty  pains  for  you  ? 
Believe  it'fiot — As  long  as  passion  lasts, 
A  charm  about  the  choSen  maid  it  casts  ; 
And  the  poor  girl  has  little  more  to  dp 
Than  just  to  keep  in  sight  as  you  pursue : 
Cliance  to  a  ruin  leads  her  ;  you  behold. 
And  strught  the  angei  of  her  taste  is  told ; 
Chance.to  a  cottage  leads  you,  and  you  trace 
A  virtuous  pity  in  the  angei's  &ce ; 
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reodaa  work  you  chiuica  to  recomniend, 

\n 

1  likea  it  Wisll— at  leaet,  Ehe  libea  the  fiiend  ; 

llr 

Sh 

has  not  left  bee  virtue— Nb !  not  one ! 

But  he  it  e&id,  good  sir,  v/e  mse  such  ait, 

U  i(  tint  done  to  hold  a  gckle  tioert. 

And  fis  a  roving-  eye' — Is  that  design 

SharaefUl  or  widiBd  ,thst  would  keep  you  inioe  J 

If  I  eonless  the  art,  I  would  proceed 

'i'o  say  of  such  diat  every  inaid  has  need. 

'J'lien  when  you  flatter — in  your  language — pr^e, 

And  miist  we  not,  to  Ihis  miatiLken  man, 
Appear  as  like  hie  picture  as  we  can  ? 
If  you  will  call — nay,  treat  us  as  divine, 
Must  we  not  something  to  your  thoogtitB  incline  T 
If  men  of  senso  will  worship  whom'they  iove, 
Tliink  you  tlie  idol  will  the  er.ror  prove  ? 
What !  show  him  all  her  gloiy  ie  pretence, 
And  make  an  idbt  of  this  man  of  sense  1 

Then,  too,  suppose  we  should  his  praise  refuse. 
And  clear  hia  mind,  we  may  our  lover  lose  ! 

in  nature  makes, 
your  mistakes; 


lols, 


In  fact,  you 

And  we,  no  douht, 

You  will,  we  know,  until  the  frenzy  c 

Enjoy  the  transient  paj'adise  of  fools ; 

But  fenoy  fled,  you  quit  (he  blissM  state, 

And  tnith  for  ever  luirs  tlie  g^ilden  gate. 

H.  True  !  but  how  iU  eoch  other  to  nphraid, 
'T  is  not  our  fault  that  we  no  longer  staid  ; 
No  sudden  Kile  our  lingering  love  supprest. 
It  died  an  easy  death,  and  calmly  sank  to  rest: 
To  either  sex  is  the  delusion  lent. 
And  when  it  fails  us,  we  should  rest  content, 
'Tis  cruel  to  reproach,  when  bootless  to  repent. 

E,  Then  wise  the  lovers  who  consent  to  wait, 
And  always  lingering,  never  try  the  state  ; 
But  hurried  on,  by  what  they  cbIJ  their  pain 
And  I  their  bhsa,  no  longer  they  reirain  ; 
To  ease  that  pain,  to  lose  that  bliss,  they  run 
To  llie  church  niagi,  and  tfio  thing  is  done ; ' 
A  spell  is  ntt^r'd,  and  a  ring  applied. 
And  tbrth  they  walk  a  bridegroom  and  a  bride. 
To  find  Uiis  counter-charm,  this  marriage  rite. 
Has  put  their  pleasant  fallacies  to  flight ! 
But  tell  me,  Henry,  should  we  truly  strive, 
May  we  not  bid  the  happy  dream  revive  7 

H.  Alas '.  they  say  when  weakness  or  whenvic* 
Expels  a  foolish  pair  from  Paradise, 
The  guardian  power  to  prayer  has  no  regard, 
The  knowledge  once  obtain'd,  the  gate, is  barr'd; 
Or  could  we  enter  we  should  still  rlpine, 
Unless  we  could  tlie  knowledge  too  resign. 
And  let  us  calmly  view  onr  present  fate. 
And  make  a  humble  Eden  of  onr  state ; 
With  this  advantage,  that  what  now  we  gain, 
Esperience  gives,  and  prudence  will  retain. 

E.  Ah  !  much  I  doubt — when  you  in  fury  brokf 
That  lovely  vase  by  one  impassion'd  strake. 
And  thousand  ohina^fragments  met  my  sight, 
Till  rising  anger  put  my  grief  to  flight ; 


s  well  might  you  the  beauteous  jar  repieCe, 


There  was  a  time  when  this  heaven.guarded  isle. 
Whose  valleys  flourish — nay,  whoso  mountains 

Was  sterile,  wild,  delbrm'd,  and  beings  rude 
Creatores  scarce  wilder  than  themselves  pursued ; 
The  sea  was  heard  around  a  waste  to  howl, 
Tiie  night-wolf  ansiver'd  to  the  wbooting  owl. 
And  all  was  wretched — Yet  who  now  surveys 
The  land,  withholds  his  wonder  ^nd  his  praise  T 
Come,  let  us  try  and  make  our  moral  view 
Improve  like  this — this  have  we  power  to  do. 

E.  0 1  I  'II  be  all  forgetful,  deaf  and  dumb, 
And  all  yon  wish,  to  have  these  changes  come. 

H.  And  come  they  may,  if  not  as  heretofore. 
We  cannot  all  the  lovely  vase  restore ; 
What  we  beheld  in  Love's  perspective  glass 
Has  pass'd  away — one  sigh  !  and  let  it  pass — '■ 
It  was  a  bhssful  vision,  and  it  fled. 
And  we  must  get  some  adtual  good  instead ; 
Of  good  and  evil  thot  we  daily  find, 
Thai  we  must  hoard,  tkie  banish  from  the  mind ; 
The  food  of  Love,  that  food  on  which  he  thrives. 
To  find  must  be  the  business  of  our  lives  ; 
And  when  we  know  what  Love  delights  to  see. 
We  must  his  guardians  and  providers  be, 

As  careful  peasants,  with  incessanj:  toil, 
Bring  earth  to  vines  ill  bare  and  rooky  soil. 
And,  as  tliey  raise  with  care  each  steanty  heap, 
Think  of  the  purple  clusters  they  shaU  reap ; 
So  those  accretions  to  .the  mind  (ifo  'II  bring, 

nee  fond  regard  and  just  esteem  will  spring , 
Then,  though  wo  backward  look  with  some  regret 
On  those  first  joys,  we  shall  behappy  yet. 

Each  on  the  other  must  in  nil  depend. 
The  kind  adviser,  the  unftiling  friejid  ; 
Through  the  rough  world  we  must  eadi  other  aid. 
Leading  and  led,  obeying  and  obey'd  ; "  ■ 
Fflvour'd  ond  &vouring,  eager  to  believe 
What  should  be  truth — unwilling'to  perceive 
What  might  ofiend^Jetermined  to  remove 
What  has  offended ;  wisely  to  iijaprove 
What  pleases  yet,  and  guard  returning  love. 

Nor  doubt,  my  Emma,  but  in  many  an  hour 
Fancy,  wiio  sleeps,  shall  wake  with  all  her  jiower,- 
And  we  shall  pass — though  not  perhaps  remain- 
To  fairy-land,  and  feel  its  charm  again. 


Richard  meets  an  Acnnainlance  of  his.  Youth-  ■ 
The  Kind  of  Meeting— His  School— The  Doc- 
tor Sidmere  and  his  Family — Belwood,  a  Pupil 
— The  Doctor's  Opinion  of  him — The  Opinion  of 


H„>„c.,c;oo^ic 


Ilia  Wife-  -and  of  his  Daughter— Consultation— 
The  Lovpra— Flight  to  Gretim  Greeii— Return 
no  more— The  Doctor  and  his  Lady— Belwood 
and  his  Wife — The  Doctor  reflects— Goes  to  his 
Son-in-law — His  Reception  and  Return.' 

"  I  MET,"  aald  Richard,  when  returb'd  to  dine, 
"  In  my  ejieursion,  with  a  friend  of  mine ;  ',    , 
Friend  !  I  mistake, — but  jet  I  knew  him  well, 
OurB  was  the  village  where  he  came  to  dwell ; 
He  was  an  orphan  born  to  wealth,  and  then 
Placed  in  tile  guardian-care  of  cautious  men  : 
When  OUT  good  parent,  who  was  kindness  all. 
Fed  and  earess'd  him  when  hs  chose  to  cail ; 
And  liiis  he  loved,  for  he  was  always  bub 
For  whom  some  pleasant  service  must  be  done. 
Or  heVas  autlen — He  would. come  and  play 
At  his  own  lime,  and  at  hia  pleasure  stay  ; 
Bat  our  kind  parent  soothed  him  aa  a  boy 
Without  a  Ciend ;  she  loved  lie  should  enjoy 
A  day  of  ease,  andstrove  to  give  his  mind  employ . 
.  She  had  but  seldom  the  desired  snccdss. 
And  therelbre. parting  troubled  her  the  less  ;  : 
.  Two  years  he  there  remain^,  then  went  his  way, 
I  think  to  school,  and  him  I  met  to-day. 

I  heard  his  name,  or  he  had  past  unknown. 

And,  without  scruple,  I  divulged  my  own : 

His  words  were  civil,  but  not  much  espress'd, 

'Yea!  he. hod  heard  I  was  my  brother's  guest;' 

Then  would  explain,  what  was  not  plain  to  me, 

Why  he  could  not  a  social  neighbour  be. 

He  envied  you,  he  said,  your  quiet  liie. 

And  me  a  laying-  a.nij  contented  wife  ; 

you,  03  unfettor'd  by  don;iestic  bond. 

Me,  03  a  husband  and  a  father  fond : 

I  was  aboiit  to  speali,  when  to  the  right 

The  toad  then  turn'd,  and  lo !  his  house  in  sight. 

'  Adieu  !'  he  said,  nor  gave  a  word  or  sign 
Of  invitation-'  Yonder  house  is  mine ; 
Your  brother's  I  prefer,  if  I  might  choose- 
Say,  is  he  poor  ?  or  has  he  fits  of  spleen  ? 
Or  is  he  melancholy,  moped,  or  mean  T 

So  cold,  so  distant 1  bestow'd  some  poins 

Upon  the  fever  in  my,  Irish  veins." 

"  Well,  Richard,  let  yohr  native  wrath  be  tamed. 
The  man  has  half  the  evils  you  have  named  i 
He  is  not  pool-,  indeed,  nor  is  he  tree 
From'  aU  the  gloom  end  care  of  poverty.'' 

"  But  is  he  married  ?"— "  Hush !  the  bell,  my  friend  ; 
That  business  done,  we  will  to  this  attend  ; 
And,  o'er  our  wine  engaged,  and  at  our  easi 
We  may  discourse  of  Belwood's  miseries; 
Not  th-Jt  his  sufferings  pleiip  mp — Ni>  inilr 
Itut  i  frnm  such  am  ha 


"  That  we  may  doubt,"  said  George  ;  "  in 

You  may  in  vain  the  strong  affections  fsel 
They  have  sti-ong  appetites  ;  a  fool  will  eal 
As  long  as  food  is  to  his  palate  sweet ;  , 
His  rub  is  not  what  sober  nature  needs. 
But  what  the  palato  covets  as  he  floods : 
He  has  the  potions,  anger,  envy,  iear. 


mgry,  a 


id  by  parantsjuat  as  weak, 
ce  of  their  auction  speak  ; 


Weak  boys,  indulged  b^ 

'■■ much  ibrce  ol 

But  lot  mamma  the  accusfom'd  sweets  withhold. 
And  the  fond  boys  grow  insolent  and  cold. 

1  profess  to  love,  and  while  untried 
ivith  warmth,  and  grieve  lo  be  denied  i 
But  this  is  salSsh  ardonr,— all  the  seal 
Of  their  pursuit  is  from  the  wish  they  feel 
For  sell^indulgence — When  do  they  deny 
Themselves  J  and  when  the  favourite  object  fly  ? 
Or,  for  that  object's  soke,  with  her  requests  com- 
ply ?  r 
Their  siokly  love  is  fed  with  hopes  of  joy, 
"  fpulses  damp  it,  and  delays  destroy  ; 
Love,  that  to  virtuous  acts  will  some  excite. 
In  others  but  provokes  an  appetite ; 
In  better  minds,  when  tove  possession  takes 

iveak  natures,  when  they  tove  profess. 
Never  regard  their  small  concerns  the  less. 

That  true  and  genuine  love  has  tjuisole-flights 
May  bo  allo.w'd— in  vision  it  delights ; 
But  in  its  loftiest  flight,  its  wildest  dream. 
Has  something  in  it  that  commands  esteem  : 
But  this  poor  love  lo  no  such  region  soars, 
But,  Sancho-tike,  its  selfish  Igas  deplores  ; 
Of  its  own  merits  and  its  service  speaks, 
And  full  reward  for  all  its  duty  seeks." 

— "  When  a  rich  boy,  with  all  the  pride  of  youth. 
Weds  a  poor  beauty,  will  you  doubt  his  truth  ; 
Such  love  is  tried — it  indiscreet  may  be. 
But  must  be  generous  "— 

"  That  I  do  not  see ; 
.Tust  at  this  lime  the  balance  of  tlie  mind 
Is  this  or  that-  way  by  the  weights  inclined ; 
In  this  scale  beauty,  weaJlh.io  that  abides. 
In  dubious  balance,  till  the  lust  subsides ; 
Things  are  not  poised  in  just  the  equal  sl^te. 
That  the  ass  stands  stock-still  in  the  debate ; 
Though  when  deciding  he  may  slowfy  pass 
And  long  fofbdfh— the  nature  of  the -ass; 
"Tis  but  kn  impulse  tlial  he  must  obey 
When  he-resigns  one  bundle  of  the  hay." 


I  happy  to 


Take  your  fileod   Belwood,  whom  his  gi 

liafortune  led,        To  Doctor  gidmere— full  of  dread  lie  went 
Doctor  they  oatl'd  him— he  was  not  of  us, 
And  where  he  was — we  need  not  now  disc 
r  Ho  kept  o  school,  he  had  a  daughter  fair, 


■  uC.oo'jIc 


Clam,  tliis  beaaty,  had  a  fignre  liglit, 
Hec  face  was  handsome,  and  hot  eyee  were  b 
Her  voice  was  niusic,  not  by  anger  raised ; 
And  sweet  her  dimple,  either  pleased  or  prals 
AU  round  the  villag;e  was  her  &nie  allowed, 
She  was  its  pride,  and' Eot  s,  little  proud. 
The  ruling  thouglit  that  sway'd  her  falher'e  . 
Was  tbis-^I  am  fiir  dignity  design'd ; 
Riches  he  rather  as  a.  mean  ajiproied, 
Yet  BDUglit  them  early,  and  in  seeking  loved 
For  this  ha  eol'ly  made  (he  niarriago  vow, 
Bui  feil'dto  gam — 1  recollect  not  how  ; 
Foi'  this  his  lady  had  his  wrath  incnrr'd. 
But  that  her  feelings  seldom  could  he  stirr'd; 


The  Doctor  taught  of  youth  some  half  a  score, 
Well-born  and  wealthy— He  would  take  no  more ; 
His  wife,  when  peevish,  told   him,  "Yes!  and 

fflad"— 
It  might  bo  so— bo  more  wars  to  be  hod  : 
Belwbod,  it  seems,  for  oolleg'e  was  design'd. 
But  for  more  study  he  waa  Hot  indined: 
He  thought  of  labooring'  there  with  much  dismay, 
And  motives  mii'd  here  m-ged  the  long  delay. 

Hot 


"  Whether  he  chose  the  college  or  the  school 
Was  bia  own  act,  and  that  should  no  man  rule  ; 
He  had  his  reasons  for  the  step  he  took, 
Did  they  suppose  he  stay'd  to  read  his  hooh  V 


His  wife  replied,  mho  more  had  guesa'd  or  knew, 
"  You  only  mean  there 's  nothing  he  can  do  ; 
Ev'n  there  you  err,  unless  you  mean  indeed 
That  the  poor  lad  can  neither  think  nor  read." 

— "What  credit  can  1  by  such  dunce  ohtain?" — 
"  Credit  ?  I  know  not — you  may  something  gain ; 
'T  is  (rue  he  has  no  passion  for  his  books, 
But  aoni  can  closer  study  Clara's  looks : 
And  who  controls  him  ?  now  his  father's  gone. 
There 's  not  a  creature  cares  about  the  son. 
If  he  be  brought  to  ask  your  daughter's  hand, 
All  that  he  has  will  be.  at  her  coinmaDd ; 
And  who  is  she  I  and  whom  does  she  obey  7 
Where  is  the  wrong,  and  what  the  danger,  pray  ! 
Becoming  guide  to  one  whom  guidance  needs 
Is  merit  surely. —  If  the  thing  succeeds. 
Cannot  you  always  feeep  him  at  your  side, 
And  be  his  honour'd  guardian  and  his  guide  7 
And  cannot  I  my.  pretty  Clara  rule  ? 
13  not  this  better  than  a  noisy  school  ?'; 

The  Doctor  thought  and  mused,  hp  felt  and  fear'd, 
Wish'd  it  toTjc — ^en  wiah'd  he  had  not  heard; 
But  he  was  angry — that  at  least  was  right. 
And  gave  him  credit  in  his  lady's  sight ; — 
Then,  milder  grown,  yet  aomething  sfill  seyerB, 
He  sdd,  "  Consider,  Madajn,  think  and  fear ;" 
But,  ere  they  parted,  softaning  to  a  smile, 
"farewell!"  said  he — "I '11  think  myself  awhile." 


James  and  his  Clara  had,  with  many  a  pause 
And  many  a  doubt,  infringed  the  Doctor's  laws 
At  first  with  terror,  and  with  eyes  turn'd  round 
On  every  side  for  fear  they  should  be  &und ; 
In  the  long  passage,  and  without  ths  gate, 
They  met,  and  talk'd  of  love  and  his  estate ; 
Sweet  little  notes,  and  full  of  hope,  were  laid 
Where  they  were  found  by  the  attentive  maid; 
And  these  she  answer'd  kindly  as  she  could. 
But  still '  I  date, not'  waited  on  '  I  would  ;' 
Her  fears  and  wishes  she  in  port  confcss'd, 
Her  thoughts  and  tiews  she  carefully  suppvcss'd, 
Her  Jemmy  said  al  length,  "  He  did  not  heed 
His  guardian's  angar — What  was  he,  indeed  ! 
A  tradesman:  once,  and  had  his  fbrtqne  gaiu''d 
In  that  low  way, — such  anger  ha  disdain'd — 
He  loved  her  pretty  looks,  her  eyes  of  blue, 
Her  auburn-hraid,  and  lips  that  shone  like  dew  ; 
And  did  she  think  her  Jemmy  stay'd  at  school 
To  study  Greek!— What,  take  him  for  a  fool  ! 
Not  he,  hy  Jove  !  for  what  be  had  lo  seek 
He  would  in  English  osk  her,  not  in  Greek  ; 
Will  you  be  mine  !  are  all  your  scruples  gone  1 
Then  let's  be  off-^I'vo  that  wiU  take  ua  on." 
'T  was  true ;  the  Clerk  df  an  attorney  there 
Hud  found  a  Jew, — the  Jew  supplied  the  heir. 

Yet  had  he  fears — "  My  guardians  may  condemn 
The  eheice  I  make— but  what  is  that  to  them  1 
.  "TliB  more  they  strive  my  pleasure  to  restrain. 
The  less  (hey  '11  find  they  're  likely  to  obtain  ■; 
For  when  they  work  one  to  a  proper  cue,    . 
What  they  .forbid  one  takes  delight  to  do.'' 

Clara  eiulted~-now  the  day  would  come 
Belwood  must  take  her  in  her  carriage  home  ; 
■  Then  I  shall  hear  what  envy  will  remark 
When  I  shall  sport  the  ponies  in  the  pailc  ; 
When  my  friend  Jane  will  meet  me  at  the  ball, 
And  Bee  me  taken  out  the  first  of  all : 
I  see  her  looks  when  she  beholds  the  men 
All  crowd  atiout  me — she  will  simper  then. 
And  cry  with  her  affected  air  and  voice, 
'  O  !  my  sweet  Clara,  how  do  I  rejoice  ' 
At  your  good  fortune !' — '  Thank  jou;  dear,'  say  1 
'  ""'  — "1  there  are  that  could  for  envy  die.'" 

Mamma  look'd  on  with  thoughts  to  these  allied. 
She  felt  the  pleasure  of  reflected  pride; 
She  should  respect  in  Clara's  honour  find — 
"  ■  she  to  Clara's  secret  thoughts  was  blind  ; 

when  we  thns  design,  we  do  but  spread 
Nets  for  our  feet,  and  to  our  toils  are  led  : . 
Those  whom  we  think  we  rule  their  views  attain. 
And  we  partake  the  guilt  witliout  the  gain. 

Tlie  Doctor  long  hod  thougbt,  till  be  became 
A  victim  both  to  avarice  and  shame ;  , 

From  his  importance,  every  eye  was  placed 
On  his  designs— How  dreadful  it  disgraced  ! 

O  !  that  unknown  to  him  the  pair  had  Hown 
To  that  same  Green,  the  project  all  their  own  1 
And  should  they  now  be  guilty  of  the  act. 
Am  not  I  free  From  knowledge  of  the  feet! 
Will  they  not,  if  they  wDI  ?"— 'Tis  thus  we  meei 
The  check  of  conscience,  and  our  guide  defeat. 


The  miscbiBf  done,  he  would  be  much  displ 
Fot  weeks,  naj,  month?,  and  elowlv  be  uppei 
Yet  of  this  anger  if  they  felt  the  dread, 
Perhaps  they  dare  not  steal  a\vay  lo  wed  ; 
And  if  on  hints  of  mercy  tliey  should  go, 
He  stood  committed-^it  must  not  be  so. 

In  Ihia  dilemma  either  horn  WaS  hard, — 
Best  to  eeem  careless,  then,  and  off  one's  guard ! 
And,  ]est  tlieir  terror  should  their  fligiht  prevent. 
His  wife  might  argue — falheta  will  relent 
On  such  oeoaaiona — and  that  she  should  share 
The  guilt  and  censure  was  her,  proper  care. 

"  Suppose  them  wed,"  said  he,  "  and  at  my  leet, 

I  n^t  esclaim.'that  instant — Tile<deceit  I 

Tk^  wit,lmy  daugliter,  weeping,  i^hile  they  kneel, 

For  ita  own  Clara  beg  ray  heart  may  feel ; 

At  last,  but  slowly,  I  may  all  forgive. 

And  their  adviser  and  director  live." 

When  wishes  only  weak  the  heart  surpriae, 


The  married  pair,  on  their  return,  agreed 
That  they  fiv)m  school  were  now  completely  freed ; 
Were  man  and  wife,  anS  to  theii'  mansion  noW 
Should  boldly  drive,  and  ihair  intents  avow  '; 
The  acting  guardian  in  the  mansion  leisfn'd. 
And,  thither  driving,  they  their  will  exfdain'd : 
The  man  awhile  diacoureed  in  bnguage  high. 
The  ward  waa  sullen,  and  made  brief  reply  ; 
Till,  when  he  saw  th'  opposing  sfrength  decline. 
He  bravely  utter'd — "  Sir,  the  house  is  mine  1" 
And,  like  a  lion,  lash'd  by  seli^rebuke, 
Hia  own  defence  he  bravely  undeitook. 

"  Weil !  be  it  right  or  wrong,  the  thing  is  past ; 
You  cannot  hinder  what  ia  tjght  and  mat : 
The  church  haa  tied  ua  ;  we  ore  hither  coma 
To.  oar  own  place,  and  you  must  make  us  room." 

The  man  reflected — "  You  deserve,  I  know. 
Foolish  young  man  !  what  fortune  will  bestow  : 
No  punishment  from  me  your  actions  need. 
Whose  pains  will  shortly  Ut  your  f^ult  aucceed." 


New  trial  cama — The  wife  conceived  it  right 

To  see  ber  parents  i  "  So,"  he  said,  "  she  might. 

If  she  had  any  fimcy  for  a  jail. 

But  upon  him  no  creature  should  prevail ; 

No !  he  would  never  be  again  the  ftiol 

To  go  and  starve,  or  study  at  a  school !" 

■'  O  :  but  to  see  ber  parents ;"— "  Well !  the  aight 
Mtgh     ■      ■        ■  


Already  this  ?-— Even  so;  he  heard  it  said 
.  How  rash  and  heedless  was  the  part  lie  play'd  ; 
For  love  of  money  in  his  B|iirit  dwelt. 
And  there  repentance  was  mtensely  folt : 
His  guardian  told  him  he  had  bought  a  toy 
At  tenfold  price,  and  bargain'd  Uke  a  boy : 
Angry  at  truth,  and  wrought  to  fierce,  disdain. 
He  swore  hia  loss  abould  Be  no  woman's  gain ; 
His  table  sbe'miglit  ahare,  his  name  she  must. 
But  if  aught  iiiore — abe  gels  it  upon  trust. 

For  a  few  weeks  his  pride  her  face  display'd — 
He  then  began  to  thwart  her,  and  upbraid  ; 
He  grew  imperious,  insolent,  and  loud — 
Hia  blinded  weakness  made  his.fofly  proud  ; 
He  would  be  master,-!— she  had  no  pretence 
To  counsci  him,  as  if  be  wanted  sense; 
He  muBf  inform  her,  she  already  cost 
More  dian  her  worth,  and  more  abould  not  he  lost 
But  still  concluding,  "  if  your  will  be  ao 
That  you  must  see  the  old  ones,  do  it~go  !" 

me  weeks  the  Doctor  waited,  and  the  while 
Hia  lady  preach'd  in  no  conaoling  style : 
At  last  she  fear'd  that  rustic  had  convey'd 
Their  child  to  prison — yes,  sho  was  afraid,— 
There  to  remain  in  that  old  hall  alone 
With  the  vile  heads  of  stags,  and  floora  of  atone. 

"  Why  did  you,  eir/wha  know  such  things  so  well. 
And  leach  ua  good,  permit  them  to  rebel! 
Had  you  o'erawed  and  check'd  them  when  in  sight. 
They  would  not  then  have  ventured  upon  flight — 

Had  yoo" "  Out,  serpent !  did  not  yon  begin  ? 

What !  ultrodnee,  and  then  upbraid  the  sin  ! 
For  sin  it  is,SBl  too  well  perceive! 
But  leave  me,  woman,  to  reflection  leave ; 
Then  to  your  cloaet  fly,  ahd  on  Jour  knees 
Beg  for  forgiveness  for  such  sina  aa  these," 

"  A  moody  morning !"  with  a  careless  sir 
Replied  the  wife — "  Why  counsel  me  to  prayer  ! 
I  think  the  lord  and  teacher  of  a  school. 
Should  pray  himaslf,  and  keep  his  temper  cool." 

Calm  grew  the  husband  when  the  wife  was  gone — 
■'■  The  game,"  said  he,  "  ia  never  lost  tili  won  : 
T  is  true,  the  rebels  fly  their  proper  home, 
They  come  not  nigh,  because  they  fear  lo  come; 
And  for  my  purpose  fear  will  dqubtleas  prove 
Lmportanco  and  eBeot  than  love ; — 
(IB  'there — suppose  the  carriage  stops, 
Down  on  her  knees  my  treinbling  daughter  drops ; 
Slowly  I  raise  her,  in  my  arms  to. fall. 
And  call  tor  mercy  as  she  uaed!td  call^ 
And  shall  that  boy,  who  dreftded  lo  appear 
Before  me,  oast  away  at  onee  his  fear  ! 
'T  is  not  in  luiture !     Ho  who  once  would  cower 
Beneath  my  frown,  and  sob  for  Tialf  an  hour  ; 
He  who  would  kneel  with  motion  prompt  and  quick 
If  I  but  look'd — as  dogs  that  do  a  trick  ; 
He  still  his  kneei-joints  flexible  must'feel, 
And  have  a  slavish  promptitude  to  kneel ; — 
Soon  as  he  aces  me  he  will  drop  his  lip. 
And  bend  like  one  made  ready  for  the- whip: 


TALES    OF    THE    HAL.L- 


O  !  come,  I  .trifle,  let  me  haste  away— 

What !  tlirow  it  up,  when  I  have  cards  to  play  ?" 

The  Doctor  went,  a  self  invitod  gnest ; 
He  met  Ma  pupil,  Bjid  his  frown  repreas'd, 
For  in  thoae  lowering  look  a  he  could  discern 
Resistance  .sullen  and  defiance  stem  ; 
Yat  i™a  if  painfol  lo  put  off  his.  style 
Of  awful  distance,  and  assume  a  smile : 
So  between  these,  the  graoioua  and  the  grand, 
Succeeded  nothing  that  the  Doctor  plann'd. 

Tlie  sullen  yonti,  with  some  reviving  dread, 
Bow'd  and  Chen  bang'd  disconsolate  liia  head ; 
And,  mnttering  welcome  in  a  niaffleditone, 
Stalk'd  'cross  the  park  to  meditate  alone. 
Saying,  or  rather  aeeming  to  have  said, 
"  Go !  seek  your  daughter,  and  be  there  obej'd." 

He  went— The  daughter  her  diatteasea  toid, 
But  found  her  father  to  her  interests  cold ; 
Ho  kindness  and  complacency  advised  ; 
She  answer'd,  "  theae  were  aure  lo  be  despised ; 
.  That  of  the  love  her  iiuaband  once  poaaesa'd 
Not  the  leaal  spark  was  living  in  his  breaat : 
The  boy  repented  and  grew  si 


Then 


le  caine,  his  cares  all  fix'd  < 
Himselt^  and  all  his  passion  was  a  gun ; 
And  though  he  shot  aa  he  did  all  beaide, 
It  still  remain'd  hia  only  joy  and  pride : 
He  left  her  there, — she  knew  not  where  ha  wenl,- 
But  knew  full  well  he  should  the  slight  repent ; 
She  was  not  one  his  d^l y  taunts  to  bear. 
He  made  the  house  a  hell  that  he  should  share  i 


"  Ha  loves  you,  child  !"  the  aoflening  &ther  cried 
Loves  me  !  why,  yes,  and  so  be  did  (be  pears 


And  then  to  you  return  the  stolen  wife, 
Richly  endow'd — but,  O!  the  idiot  knows 
The  worth  of  every  penny  he  bestows. 

Were  he  but  fool  alone,  I  'd  find  a  way 
To  govern  him,  at  least  lo  have  my  day ; 
Or  were  he  only  brute,  I'd  watch  tha  hour. 
And. mate  the  nrute-alfeoUon  yieia  me  power; 
But  silly  bo^  and  savage — O  !  my  heart ; 
It  is  too  great  a  trial  J — we  must  part." 

"Oblige  the  savage  by  some  act!" — "The  debt. 
You  find,  the  fool  will  instantly  fcrget; 
Oblige  the  fool  with  kindness  or  with  praise, 


The  Doctor  then  departed— Why  remain 

To  hear  complaints,  who  could  himself  complain. 

Who  felt  bis  actiona  wrong,  and  knew  his  efibcts 


The  eulkn  youth,  contending  with  bis  late. 
Began  the  darling  of  his  heart  to  bate  ; 
Hec  pretty  looks,  her  auburn  braid,  her  fi.ce, 
All  now  remain'd  the  proofs  of  his  disgrace ; . 
While,  more  than  hateful  in  his  vixen's  eyes, 
He  saw  her  comforts  from  his  griefs  arise; 
Who  felt  a  joy  she  strove  not  to  conceal. 
When  their  ejpenaes'  made  her  miser  feel. 

War  was  perpetual ;  on  a  first  attack 
She  gain'd  advantage,  he  would  toni  his  back  ; 
And  when  her  amslLshot  whistled  in  his  ears. 
He  felt  a  portion  of  his  early  fears ; 
But  if  he  turn'd  him  in  the  battle's  heal, 
And  fought  in  earnest,  hers  was  then  defeat ; 
His  strength  of  oath  and  curse  brought  little  harm 
But  there  was  no  resisting  strength  of  arm. 
Yet  wearied  both  with  wai;  and  vex'd  at  heart, 
The  slaves  of  passion  judged  it  best  to  part ; 
Long  tlioy  debated,  nor  could' fix  a  rate 
For  a  man's  peace  with  his  contending  mate ; 
But  mutual  hatred,  scorn,  and  fear,  assign'd 
That  price — that  peace  it  was  not  tlieirs  to  lind. 

The  watchful  husband  lived  in  constant  hope 
To  hear  the  wife  had  ventured  to  elope ; 
But  though  not  virtuous,  nor  in  much  discreet. 
He  found  her  coldness  would  auch  views  defeat ; 
And  thus,  by  aelf-reproof  and  avarice  scourged, 
He  wore  the  galling  chains  his  folly  forged. 

The  wile  her  pleasures,  few  and  humble,  soughl. 
And  with  antidpated  stipend  bought ; 
Without  a  b^me,  at  feahion's  call  she  fled 
To  a  hired  lodging  and  a  widow'd  bed  ; 
Huaband  and  parents  banish'd  from  her  mind. 
She  seeks  for  pleasures  that  she  cannot  find  ; 
And  grieves  that  so  much  treachery  was  employ'd 
To  gain  a  man  who  has  her  peace  deatroy'd. 

Yet  more  the  grieving  fatlier  fee]s  distress. 
His  error  greater,  and  his  motives  less ; 
He  finda  too  late,  by  stooping  to  deceit. 
It  is  ourselves  and  not  the  world  we  cheat ; 
For,  though  we  blind- it,  jet  we  can  but  feel 
That  we  have  sometbing  evil  to  conceal ; 
Nor  can  we  bv  our  utmost  care  be  sure 
Thatw 


And  you  the  passions  of  the  aavage.r: 


will  do  mucb."- 


"Can  ti 


'■  Have  patience,  child." — "  lama  child  no  inor 
Nor  mor^  dejiendent;  but,  at  woman's  age, 
1  feel  that  wrongs  provoke  me  and  enrage : 
Sir,  could  you  Mug  me  comfort,  I  were  cool ; , 
But  keep  your  counsel  for  your  boys  at  school." 
26 


le  the  sufferings  we  endure. 


BOOK  XVI. 


Introductory  Discnurse — For  what  Purpose  would 
a  Ghoat  appear? — How  the  Purpose .  would  be 
anawered — The  Fact  admitted,  would  not  Doubts 
■Family  Stories  of  Apparitions — Story 
"  '  —Her  Widowhood— Resides 
is  Family — A  favourite  Boy — . 


CRABBE'S   POETICAL   WORKS. 


Hia  Educatbn— His  Fondneas  for  the  Lady— It 
becomes  Love— Hia  Reflflotions— His  Declara- 
tion—Her Reply— Her  RelaUon— Wh  j  she  must 
not  marry  a  second  Time — How  warned — To- 
kens of  tlie  AppeaViUice— The  Lorer  argaes  with 
the  Lady  —  His  Success  —  The  Cansequenefls 


The  Brothers  spolte  <>r  Ghoals,— «  favourite  thejne 
With  those  who  lore  to  re»*m  or  to  dream  ; 
Why  they,  as  greater  men  were  wont  to-do, 
Felt  strong  desire  to  think  the  stories  true  ; 
Stories  of  spirits  freed,  who  came  to  prove 
To  spifits  boond  in  flesh  that  jet  they  love, 
To  give  .them  notice  of  the  things  below. 
Which  we  most  wonder  how  they  came  to  know, 
Or  known,  would  think  of  coming  lo  relnte 
To  creatures  who  ars  tried  by  unknown  fete. 

"  Warning,"  said  Richard,  "  ssema  the  only  thing 
That  would  a  spirit  on  an  errand  bring  ; 
To  turn  a  goilty  mind  from  wrong  to  right 
A  ghost  might  come,  at  least  I  think  it  might." 

"  But,"  said  the  Brother,  "  if  we  here  are  tried, 
A  spirit  sent  would  put  that  law  aside ; 
It  gives  to  some  advantage  others  need, 
3r  narts  the  sinner  should,  it  not  succeed : 
If  fhim  the  dead,  said  Dives,  one  were  sent 
To  warn  my  brethren,  sure  they  would  repent ; 
But  Abraham  answer'd,  if  they  now  reject 
The  guides  they  have,  no  more  would  that  effect; 
Their  doubts  loo  obstinate  ibr  grace  would  prove, 
For  wonder  hardens  hearts  it  tail»  to  move- 
Suppose  a  sinner  in  an  hour  of  gloom, 
And  let  a  ghost  with  Etll  its  horrors  come  ; 
From  hps  unmoved  let  solemn  accents  flow. 
Solemn  his  gesture  be,  his  motion  slow ; 
.   Let  the  waved  hand  and  threatening  look  impart 
Truth  to  the  mind  and  (error  to  the  heart; 
And,  when  the  foroi  is  &dlng  to  the  view, 
Let  the  convicted  man  cry,  '  this  is  true  !' 

Alas  t  how  soon  would  doabts  again  invade 

The  willing  mind,  and  sins  again  persuade ! 

I  saw  it — What? — I  was  awalte,  but  how! 

Hot  as  I  am,  or  I  should  see.  it  now : 

It  spoke,  I  think, — I  thought,  at  least,  it  spoke, — 

,And  look'd  alarming — yes,  I  tfelt  the  look. 

But  then  in  sleep  those  horrid  forms  arise, 
That  the  soul  sees, — and.  We  suppose,  the  eyes, — 
And  the  soul  hears,- (he  senECE  then  thrown  by, 
She  is  herself  the  ear,  herself  the  eye ; 
A  mistress  so  will  free  her  servile  race 
For  their  own  tasks,  and  fake  herself  the  place : 
In  sleep  what  forms  will  ductile  fancy  take. 
And  what  so  oommon  as  to  dreain  awake  ? 
On  others  thus  do  ghostly  gueflla  intrude  1 
Or  why  am  I  by  such  advice  pursued  ? 
One  out  of  millions  who  exist,  and  why 
They  know  not — cahnot  know — and  sncli  am  I ; 
And  shall  two  beings  of  two  worlds,  to  meet, 
.  The  laws  of  one,  perhaps  of  both,  defeat  ? 
It  cannot  be— But  if  some  being  lives 
Wlio  BUoh  kind  warning  to  a  favourite  gives, 


And  01 

And  if  a  second  time  (he  power  complied. 
Why  is  a  third,  and  why  a  fourth  denied  1 
Why  not  a  warning  ghost  for  ever,  at  our  side  7 
Ah,  fboiish  being  l  thou  hast  truth  enough. 
Augmented  guilt  would  riso  on  greater  proof; 
Blind  and  imperious  passion  disbelieves. 

Or  looks  for  pardon  ere  the  ill  be  done. 
Because  't  is  vain  to  strive  our  fate  to  shun  ; 
n  spite  of  ghosts,  predestined  woes  would  come 
And  warning  odd  new  terrors  lo  our  doom. 

Yet  there  are  tales  that  would  remove  our  doubl 
The  whisper'd  tales  that  elroulale  about. 
That  in  some  noble  mansion  take  their  rise. 
And  told  with  secresy  and  awe,  surprise: 
It  seems  not  likely  people  should  advance. 
For  Falsehood's  sake,  such  train  of  circumstanc 
Then  the  ghosts  bear  them  .wilh  6,  ghosUlike  grai 
That  suits  the  person,  character,  and  place. 


I  know  not  what  to  think ;  but  I  have  heard 
A  ghost,  to  warn  her  or  advise,  appear'd  ; 
And  that  she  sought  a  friend  before  she  died 
To  whom  she  might  the  awful  fact  confide, 
Who  seai'd  and  secret  should  the  story  keep 
Till  Lady  Barbara  slept  her  final  sleep. 
In  that  close  bed,  that  never  spirit  shakes, 
Nor  ghostly  visiter  the  sleeper  wakes." 

"  Yes,  I  can  give  that  story,  not  so  well 
As  your  old  woman  would  the  legend  tell, 
But  as  the  facts  are  stated  :  and  now  hear 
How  ghosts  advise,  and  widows  persevere." 


When  her  lord  died,  who  had  so  kind  a  heart. 
That  any  woman  would  liave  grieved  (o  part. 
It  hod  such  influence  oh  his  widow's  mind, 
That  she  the  pleasures  of  the  world  cesign'd, 
Young  as  she  was,  and  from  the  busy  town 
Came  to  the  quiet  of  a  vilkge  down ; 
Not  as  InsenBible  to  joys,  hut  still 
With  a  subdued  but  half-rebellious  wiU ; 
For  she  had  passions  warm,  and  feeling  strong, 
With  a  right  mind,  that  dreaded  to  be  wrong ; — 
Yet  she  had  wealth  to  tie  her  to  the  place 
Where  it  procures  delight  and  veils  disgrace; 
Yet  she  had  beauty  to  engage  the  eye, 
A  widow  still  in  her  minority  ; 
Yet  she  had  merit  worthy  men  to  gain. 
And  yet  her  hand  no  merit  could  obtain ; 
For,  though  secluded,  there  were  trials  made. 
When  he  who  softcn'd  most  could  not  persuade  , 
Awliile  she  hearken'd  as  her  swain  proposed, 
And  then  his  suit  with  strong  refusal  closed. 

"  Thanks  and  farewell ! — give  credit  to  my  word. 
That  I  shall  die  the  widow  of  my  lord  ; 
'T  is  my  own  will,  I  now  prefer  the  state,— 
If  mine  should  change,  it  is  the  will  of  fate." 


TUe  laSy  post  her  time  in  taking  njr, 

In  working,  reailiDg,  churities,  a.iid  prnj'er  ; 

In  the  last  ciuties  ahs  received  tbe  aid 

Of  an  old  frie.nd',  a  priest,  with  whom  she  ptay'd  ; 

And  to  Jiis  maasioD  with  n  purpOae  went, 

That  there  should  life  be  icnocently  epsfit ; 

Yet  DO  coM  7at'rBBE  of  tlie  eloister  she, 

Warm  hef  elevation,  warm  her  charity; 

The  face  the  indes  or  a  feeling  mind. 

And  liet  whole  conduct  rational  and  kind. 

Tliougit  tleh  and  noble,  she  was  pleased  to  slide 

Into  the  habits  of  her  revetond  guide. 

And  BO  attended  to  his  gjth  and  boys,  . 

She  seem'd  a  mother  in  her  feata  and  joys ; 

On    her  they  looli'd   willi   fondneas,  something 

check'd 
By  hei-  appearanoe,  thai  engaged  respect ; 
For  still  she  dress'd  as  one  of  higher  race, 
And  her  sweet  smiles  had  dignity  and  grace. 

George  was  her  fivourile,  and  it  gave  her  joy 
To  indulge  and  to  instruct  the  darling  boy  ; 
To  wutcb,  to  soothe,  to  check  the  forward  child, 
Who  was  at  once  affectionate  and  wild  ; 
Happy  and  grateful  lor  her  tender  cure. 
And  pleased  her  thoughts  and  company  to  share- 
George  was  a  boy  with  spirit  strong  and  high, 
With  handsome  iace,  and  penetrating'  eye  ; 
O'er  his  broad  Ibrehead  hung  his  looks  of  brown, 
7'ha;.  gave  a  spirit  to  his  bojish  frown  ; 
"  My  little  man,"  were  words  that  she  applied 
To  him,  and  he  received  with  growing  pride ; 
Her  darling,  even  >from  his  infant  years, 
Had  something  touching  in  tis  sffiiles  and  tears  ; 
And  in  liis  boyish  manners  he 'began 
To  show  the  pride  that  was  not  made  for  man  i 
And  it  became  the  child,  the  mother  cried. 
And  llie  kind  lady  said  it  was  not.pride. 

George,  lo  his  cost,  though  sometimes  to  his  praise. 
Was  quite  a  liero  in  these  early  days. 
And  would  return  from  heroes  just  as  stout, 
Blood  in  his  crimson  cheek,  and  blood  without. 

"  What !  he  submit  to  vulgar  boys  and  low, 

He  bear  ail  insult,  he  forf^  a  blow  1 

They  cali'd  him  Parson — let  his  fiither  bear 

His  own  reproach,  it  was  his  proper  care  ; 

He  was  no  parson,  but  he  still  would  teach 

The  Iwys  their  manners,  and  yet  would  not  preach.'.' 

The  ather,  thoughtful  of  the  time  foregone. 
Was  loth  to  damp  the  spirit  of  bis  son ; 
Itememb'ring  he  himself  had  early  laurels  won; 
The  mother,  frlg'hten'd,  beg-g'd  him  to  refrain^ 
And  not  his  credit  or  his  linen  stain  : 
While  the  kind  G-iend  so  gently  blamed  the  deed. 
He  smiled  in  tears,  and  wish'd  her  to  proceed ; 
For  the  boy  pleased  her,  and  thil  roguish  eye 
And  darling  look  were  cause  of  many  a  sigh,   ■ 
When  she  had  thought  how  much  would  such 

quick  temper  try  r 
And  oH  she  felt  a  kind  of  s'alheiing  gloom, 
Sad,  and  prophetic  of  the  ills  to  come. 


Years  fiod  unmark'd  ;  [he  lady  taught  no  n 
Th'  adopted  tribe,  as  she  .was  wont  before ; 
But  by  her  help  the  school  the  lasses  sought, 
■And  by  the  vicar's  self  the  boy  was  taught ; 
Not  unreeislmg  when  that  cursed  Greek 
Ask'd  so  much  time  for  words  that  none  will  speak. 

Than  thus  a  hard  dead  langunge  to  revive ! 
Hoav'ns,  if  a  language  once  be  feirly  dead. 
Let  it  be  buried,  not  preserved  and  read, 
The  bane  of  every  boy  to  decent  station  bred. 
If  any  good  these  crabbed  books  contain. 
Translate  them  well,  and  let  them  then  remain; 
To  one  huge  vault  convey  the  useless  store. 
Then  lose  the  key,  and  never  find  it  more." 


<rge,"  said  the  fiither,  "can  ^t  pleasure  seize 
Mint  he  wishes,  and  with  too  much  ease; 

astcs  the  time  that  he  wUl  sigh  to  gain." 

The  partial  widow  thought  the  wasted  days 
tT — |J^y  recover,  urged  by  love  and  praise; 

;hus  absolved,  the  boy,  with  grateful  mind, 
Repaid  a  love  so  useful  and  so  blind ; 
Her  angry  words  he  loved,  althougli  he  tear'd. 
And  words  not  angry  doubly  kind  appear'd. 

;e,  then  On  manhood  verging,  felt  the  cliormt 
ar,  and  kindled  at  the  world's  alarms ; 
!s,r  was  then,  though  spreading  wide  andfer 
te  of  peace  to  what  has  since  been  war : 
a  then  some  dubious  claim  at  sea  or  land. 

That  placed  a  weapon  in  a  warrior's  hand ; 

But  in  these  times  the  causes  of  our  etiife 
hearth  and  altar,  lilierty  and  life. 


Who  had  tlie  honours  ?" — "  Honours  !"  said  the 

Honour  at  college  i — very  good,  in  truth  1" 

"  What  hours  to  study  did  he  give  7" — He  gave 
"noogh  to  feel  they  made  him  like  a  slave— 

.nd  the  good  vicar  found,  if  George  should  rise. 
It  would  not  be  by  college  exercise. 


And  be  ordain'd," 

Then  you  may  come  and  aid  me  while  I  kee 
And  wal«h,  and  aliear  the  hereditary  sheep ; 


Choose  then  y- 


Whether  for  camp  or  college,  well  he  knew 
He  must  at  present  bid  his  friends  adieu; 
His  &ther,  mother,  sisters, — could  he  part 
With  these,  and  feel  no  sorrow  at  bis  heart  1 


But  from  Uiat  lovely  lady  could  ho  go  ? 
That  fonder,  fairer,  dearer  motlier  ?— No ! 
For  while  his  father  Epoke,  lie  fis'd  hie  eyes 
On  that  deac  fece,  and  felt  a  wOrmtli  arise, 
A  ttembling  tiuah  of  Joy,  thdt.he  eoufd  ilj  di^niae — 
Then  aak'il  himself  jrom  whence  this  growing  bliss, 
This  new-found  joy,' and  oJl  that  wails  on  this) 
Why  sinks  that  voice  so  sweetly  in  mine  ear  1 
What  miikes  it 'now  a  livelief  Joy  to  hem  ? 
Why  gises  Ih^t  touch— Still,  still  do  1  retain 
The  fierce  delight  Ihatiingl^  through  ea.ch  vein — 
Why  at  her  presence  with  suchquieknesa  flows 
The  vital  ourrerif  7— WeU  a  lov^r  itnowa. 

O !  tall  mo  not  of  years, — can  she  be  old  ? 
Those  eyvr-,.  those  lips,  cin  man  unmoved  behold  ? 
'"      "'    ■''■'■■       ■-   itiii'd  J  are  cheeks  60  rosy 


I  feel  it 


nother' 


cold? 

No,  she  is  young,  or  I  her  love  t'  engage 
WvU.grovj  djscreet,  and  that  will  eeeni  like  age ! 
But  speak  it  not ;  Death's  equalizing  arm 
Levels  not  surer  than  Lovb's  stronger  chaim, 
That  bids  all  ineq(!alities  be  gone, 
Tiiat  laughs  at  rank,  tliat  moeks  comparison. 

Thfcre  is  not  young  or  old,  if  Love  deereSB, 
He  levels  orders,  he  confounds  degrees ; 
There  is  not  fair,  or  dark,  or  short,  or  IbII,     . 
Or  grave,  or  sprightly — Love  reduces  all; 
From  each  abundant  good  a  portion  takes, 
A  nd  for  each  want  a  compensution  makes ; 
Then  tell  me  not  of  years — Love,  power  divine, 
Takes,  as  he  wills,  from  hers,  and  gives  to  mine. 
And  she,  in  truth,  was  lovely— Time  had  strown" 
No  snows  on  her,  though  he  so  long  had  flown ; 
The  purest  damask  blossom'd  in  her  cheek. 
The  eyes  said  all  that  eyes  are  wont  to  speak ; 
Her  pleasing  person  she  with  care  adorn'd, 
Nor  arts  that  stay  the  flying  graces  scom'd; 
Nor  held  it  wrong  these  gr-apes  to  renew. 
Or  give  the  fading  rose  its  opening  hue : 
Yet  tew  there  were  who  needed  less  the  art 
To  hide  an  erior,  or  a  grace  imparl, 

George,  yet  a  child,  her  faultless  form  admired. 
And  call'd  his  fondness  love,  as  truth  required; 
But  now,  when  consoipus  of  the  secret  flame, 
His  bosom's  pain,  ho  dared  not  give  the  name ; 
In  her  the  tnother's  milder  passion  grew. 
Tender  she  was,  but  she  was  placid  too ; 
From  hiin  the  mild  and  filial  love  was  gone, 
And  a  strong  passion  came  in  triumph  on. 

"  Will  she,"  he  cried,  "  this  impious  love  allow  7 
Ai)d,  once  my  mother,  he  my  mistress  now  7 
The  parent-spouse  ?  how,  far  the  thought  ftom  her, 
And  how  can  I  the  daring  wish  aver  7 
When  first  I  speak  it,  how  will  those  dear  eyes 
GIbboi  with  awaken'd  horror  ajld  Burjjrise  ;  , 
Will  she  nol,  angry  and  indignant,  fly 
From  ray  imploring  call,  and  hid  me  die  7 
'  Will  she  not  shudder  at  the  thought,  and  sa^. 
My  son  !  and  lift  her  eyes  to  heaven  and  pray  T 
Alas !  I  fear — and  yet  my  soul  she  won 
While  she  with  fond  endearments  caU'd  me  son ! 
Then  first  I  §lt — yet  knew  that  I  was  wrong — 
This  hooe,  at  once  so  guilty  and  so  strong : 


And  quickly  fiincy  took  a  bolder  bliss ; 
But  hid  the  burning  blush,  for  feai'  that  eye 
Shonld  SHB  the  transport,  and  tiie  bliss  deny  ; 
O  !  when  she  knows  the  purpose  I  conceal. 
When  my  fond  wishes  to  h^  hoaom  steal. 
How  will  the  angel  fear  7   How  will  the  woman 
feel? 

And  yet  perhaps  this  instant,  while  I  speak. 
She  knows  the  pain  I  feel,  the  cure  I  seek  ; 
"  "      "    n  I  she  may  my  feelings  know, 

I  the  passion  that  she  dares  not  show  : 
She  reads  the  look, — and  sure  my  eyes  have  shown 
To  her  the  power  and  triumph  of  her  own, — 
And  in  maternal  love  she  veils  the  flame 
That  she  wiU  heal  with  joy,  yet  hear  wilh  shame. 

3,  let  me  then — no  mora  a  son — reveal 
The  daring  hope,  and  for  her  favour  kneel ; 
Let  me  in  ardent  speech  my  meanings  dress. 
And,  while  I  mourn  the  fault,  my  love  contbas  ; 
confess'd,  no  more  that  hopo  resign, 
misery  henceforth  must  be  mine. 


O I  what  confusion  shall  I  see  advance 

On  that  dear  face,  responsive  to  my  glance  l 

Sure  she  can  love!" 

In  lacl,  the  youth  was  right ; 
le  could,  but  love  was  dreadfbl  in  her  sight ; 
Love  like  a  spectre  in  her  view  appear'd, 
""  '  le  approach'd  the  more  she  fear'd. 

But  knew  she,  then,  this  dreaded  love  7  She  guess'd 
That  he  had  guilt— she  knew  he  had  not  rest  : 
"he  paw  a  fear  that  she  oould  ill  define, 

Lod  na.Qieless  terrors  in  his  looks  combine  ; 

t  is  a  state  that  cannot  long  endure, 
And  yet  bolli  parties  dreaded  to  be  sure. 

AH  views  were  poet  of  priesthood  and  a  gown, 
George,  lii'd  on  glory,  now  prepared  for  town  ; 
"-t  first  this  mj^ty  hazard  must  be  run, 

d  more  than  glory  either  lost  or  won  : 

Yet,  what  wUs  gkiry  T  Could  he  win  that  heart 
And  gain  that  hand,  what 


But  he  must  see  her — She  alOne  was  seen 
In  the  still  evening  of  a  day  serene : 
In  the  deep  shade  beyond  the  garden  walk 
They  met,  and  talking,  ceased  and  fear'd  to  tal 
At  length  she -spoke  of  parent's  love,— and  nov 
He  hazards  all— "No .parent,  lady,  thou! 
None,  nohe  to  me  !  but  looks  so  fond  and  mild 
Would  well  become  the  parent  of  my  child  " 


"  It  cannot  be,  my  George,  my  child,  my  son  ! 

The  thoaght  is  misery  !— Guiltand  misery  shun  : 

Far  ftom  us  both  be  such  design,  O,  far  I 

Let  it  not  pain  us  at  the  awful  bar. 

Where  souls  are  tried,  whete  known  the  mother's 


That  I  bus! 


and  all  of  either  heart. 


— Anx:,^,. 


To  wed  with  thee  I  must  all  shame  cffacfl, 
And  part  with  female  dignity  and  grace  ; 
Was  I  nnt  told,  by  one  who  knew  so  well 
This  rebel  heart,  that  it  must  not  rebel  ^ 
Were  I  not  wacn'd,  yet  Ren  eon's  voice  would  cry, 
'  Retreat,  resolve,  and  ftom  the  danger  flj  !' 
If  Hoaaon  spoke  no!,  yet  woald  woman's  pride 
A  woman's  will  hy  better  counsel  guide ; 
And  should  both  Ptide  and  Piudence  plead  in  vain, 
Tiiere  is  a  warning  that  must  still  remain, 
And,  though  the  heart  rebeli'd,  would  ever  cry  '  Ee- 


"  And  do  you  give,"  she  aaid,  "  a  parent's  aid 
To  make  the  youth  of  his  strange  love  afraid  ; 
And,  be  it  Bin  or  not,  be  all  Ihe  ahame  displaj'd." 

Tlie  good  old  pastor  wonder'd,  seem'd  to  grieve. 

And  looU'd  suspicious  on  this  child  of  Eve  r 

He  judged  his  boy,  though  wild,  had  never  dared 

To  talk  of  love,  had  not  reboke  been  spared ; 

But  he  replied,  in  mild  and  tender  tone, 

"  !t  is  not  sin,  and  therefore  shame  has  none." 

The  different  ages  of  the  pair  he  knew, 

And  quitfl  as  well  their  different  fortunes  too : 


He  heard,  he  grieved — so  cbeck'd,  the  eager  youth 

Dared  not  again  repeat  Ih'  offensive  truth, 

I3ut  stopp'd  and  fix'd  on  that  loved  foce  an  eye 

Of  pleasing  passion,  trembling  to  reply  ; 

And  that  reply  was  hurried,  was  express'd 

With  bursts  of  sorrow  from  a  troubled  breast; 

He  could  not  yet  forbear  the  tender  suit, 

Yet  dared  not  speak — hia  eloquence  was  mute. 

But  though  awhile  in  silence  he  supprest 

The  pleading  voice,  and  bade  his  passion  rest. 

Yet  in  each  motion,  in  each  varying  look, 

In  every  tender  glance,  t!iat  passion  spoke. — 

Words  iind,  ere  long,  a  passage ;  and  once  more 

He  warmly  urges  what  he  nrged  before  ; 

He  feela  acutely,  and  l;e  thinks,  of  course. 

That  what  he  feels  his  language  will  enforce ; 

Flame  will  to  flame  give  birlh,  and  fire  to  fire. 

And  so  from  heart  to  heart  is  caught  desire ; 

He  wonders  how  a  gentle  mind  so  long 

Resists  the  pleading  of  a  love  so  strong — 

"  And  can  that  heart,"  he  cries,  "  that  face  belie. 

And  know  no  soilness  ?  Will  it  yet  deny  ?" — 

"  I  Icl!  tliee,  George,  as  I  have  told  before, 
I  feel  a  mother's  love,  and  feel  no  more ; 
A  child  I  bore  thee  in  my  arms,  and  how 
Could  I — did  prudence  yield — receive  thee  now 


At  her  remonstrance  hope  revived,  ibr  oft 
He  found  her  words  severe,  her  accents  soft; 
In  eyes  that  thrcaten'd  tears  of  pity  stood, 
And  truth  she  made  as  gracious  as  she  could  ; — 
But,  when  she  found  the  dangerous  youth  would 

His  peace  alone,  and  still  Ins  wishes  speak. 
Fearful  she  grew,  that,  opening  thus  his  heart, 
He  might  to  hers  a  dangerous  warmth  impart; 
All  her  objections  slight  to  hira  appear'd, — 
But  ono  she  had,  and  now  it  must  be  heard. 

"  Yea,  it  must  be  !  and  he  shall  understand 
What  powers,  that  are  not  of  the  world,  command; 
So  shaU  he  cease,  and  I  in  peace  shall  live—" 
Sighing  she  spoke — "that  widowhood  can  give!" 
Then  to  her  lover  lum'd,  and  gravely  said, 
"  Lot  due  attention  to  my  words  be  paid : 
Meet  me  to-morrow,  and  resolve  t'  obey ;" 
Then  named  the  hour  and  place,  and  went  her  way. 

Before  that  hour,  or  moved  by  spirit  vain 
Of  woman's  wish  to  triumph  and  complain. 
She  had  his  parents  summon'd,  and  had  shown 
Their  son's  strong  wishes,  nor  conceal'd  her  own  : 


"  His  son,  his  friend  united,  and  become 
Of  his  own  hearth— the  comforts  of  his  homo- 
Was  it  so  wrong  T  Perhaps  it  was  her  pride 
That  felt  the  distance,  and  the  youth  denied  J" 

Tlie  blushing  widow  heard,  and  elie  retired. 
Musing  on  what  her  ancient  friend  desired; 
She  could  not,  therefore,  to  the  youth  complain, 
That  his  good  fiither  wish'd  him  to  refrain ; 
She  cculd  not  add,  your  parents,  George,  obey. 
They  will  your  absence — no  such  irill  had  they. 

Now,  in  til' appointed  minute  met  the  pair, 
Foredoom'd  to  meet;  George  made   the  lover's 

prayer,— 
That  was  heard  kindly ;  -then  the  lady  tried 
For  a  calm  spirit,  felt  it,  and  replied. 

"  George,  that  1  love  thee  why  should  I  suppress  T 
For  't  ia  a  iove  that  virtue  may  profess — 
Parental. — frown  not, — fender,  fii'd,  sincere  ; 
Thou  art  for  dearer  ties  by  much  too  dear, 
And  nearer  must  not  be,  thou  art  so  very  near : 
Nay,  do  not  reason,  prudence,  pride  agree. 
Our  very  feelings,  that  it  must  not  be. 
Nay,  look  not  so,  I  shun  the  task  no  more, 
But  wiK  to  thee  Ihy  better  self  restore. 

Then  hear,  and  hope  not ;  to  the  tale  I  tell 
Attend!  obey  me,  and  let  all  be  well. 
Love  is  forbad  to  me,  and  Ihou  wilt  find 
All  thy  too  ardent  views  must  be  resign'd  ; 
Then  from  Ihy  bosom  all  such  thoughts  remove. 
And  spare  the  curse  of  interdicted  love. 
If  doubts  at  first  assoil  thee,  wait  awhile. 
Nor  mock  my  sadness  with  satiric  smile; 
For,  if  not  much  of  other  worlds  we  know. 
Nor  how  a  spirit  speaks  in  this  below, 
Still  there  is  speech  and  intercourse ;  and  now 
The  troth  of  what  I  tell  1  first  avow, 
I'rue  will  I  be  in  all,  and  he  attentive  thou. 


"  I  was  a  Ratcliffe,  taught  and  Irain'd  to  li.e 
In  all  the  pride  that  ancestry  can  give  ; 
My  only  brother,  when  our  mother  died, 
Fill'd  the  dear  offices  of  friend  and  guide ; 
My  father  early  taught  us  all  ho  dared, 
And  for  his  bolder  Rights  our  minds  preparea  . 
He  read  the  works  of^deists,  every  boolt 
From  crabbed  Hobhes  to  courtly  Bolingbroka  , 
And  when  we  understood  not,  be  would  cry, 
Let  the  eipressions  in  your  memory  lie, 
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Alas  !  ho 
Tiio  rest 


eek! 


He  taught  us  duties  of  no  nriluous  kind, 
The  easy  morals  of  tlio  doubtful  mind ; 
Ho  bade  us  all  our  childish  feora  control. 
And  drive  tlie  norsQ  and  grandam  from  the  Gont ; 
Told  U3  OiB  word  of  God  was  aU  we  sow, 
And  tiiat  the  law  of  nature  was  his  law ; 
This  law  of  nature  we  might  find  abstruse, 
But  giun  sufiioicnt  lor  our  common  use. 

Thus,  by  persuasion,  we  our  duties  laarnM, 

And  were  but  Uttle  in  the  cause  concern'd. 

We  lived  In  peace,  in  intellectual  ease. 

And  thought  that  virtue  was  the  way  to  please, 

And  pure  morality  tiie  iieeplng  free 

From  ail  the  stains  of  vulgar  villauy. 

fiut Richard,  dear  enthusiflBt!  sliumi'd  reproach. 
He  lot  no  stam  upon  his  nams  encroach  ; 
But  fled  the  hated  vice,  waa  kind  and  just, 
That  all  must  love  him,  and  that  all  might  trust. 

Frtc,  sad  discourse  was  ours ;  we  often  sigh'd 
To  think  we  could  not  in  some  truths  confide ; 
Our  father's  final  words  gave  no  content, 
We  found  not  what  his  self-reliance  meant : 
To  Ss  our  fiuth  some  grave  relations  sought. 
Doctrines  and  creeds  of  various  kind  they  brought, 
And  we  as  ohiidreu  iioard  what  they  aa  doctors 
taught. 

Some  to  the  priest  referc'd  as,  in  whose  book 

No  unbeliever  could  resisting  look. ; 

Others  to  some  great  preacher's,  who  could  tame 

The  fiercest  mind,  and  set  the  cold  on  Hame  ; 

For  liim  no  rival  uj  dispute  was  found 

Whom  he  could  not  confute  or  not  confound. 

Some  mystics  told  us  of  tho  eign  and  seal. 

And  what  tbo  spirit  would  in  time  reveal. 

If  we  had  grace  to  wait,  if  we  had  hearts  to  feel : 

Others,  to  reason  trusting,  said,  believe 

Aa  she  directs,  and  what  aha  proves  receive; 

Wliile  many  told  us,  it  is  all  hut  guess, 

S.iek  ta  your  church,  and  calmly  acquiesce. 

Thug,  doubting,  wearied,  hurried,  and  perples'd, 
This  world  was  lost  in  thinking  of  the  next : 
When  spoke  my  brother — 'From  my  sou!  I  bate 
This  clash  of  thonght,  this  ever-doubting  stale; 
For  ever  seeking  certainty,  jet  blind 
In  our  research,  and  puzzled  when  we  find. 

Could  not  some  spirit,  in  its  hindueas,  steal 
Back  to  our  world,  and  some  dear  truth  revea 
Say  there  ia  danger, — if  it  could  be  done. 
Sure  one  would  venture,™!  would  be  the  one 
And  when  a  spirit — much  aa  spirits  might — 
I  would  to  thee  communieats  my  light  1' 


I  sought  my  daring  hrother  to  oppose, 
But  awful  gladness  in  my  bosom  rose  i 
I  feur'd.my  wishes;  but  through  all  my  fran 
A  bold  and  elevating  terror  came  : 


Yet  with  diaaembHng  prudence  1  replied, 
'  Know  we  the  laws  that  may  be  thus  defied  I 
Should  the  free  spirit  to  th'  embodied  tell 
The  precious  secret,  would  it  not  rebel  V 
Yet  while  I  spoke  I  felt  a  pleasing  glow 
Suffuse  my  ciieet  at  what  I  long'd  to  know  ; 
And  I,  like  Eve  transgressing,  grew  more  boiiS 
^d  wiah'd  to  bear  a,  spirit  and  behold. 

I  have  no  friend,'  said  he,  '  to  not  one  man 
Can  I  appear ;  buf,  love  !  U>  thee  I  can ! 

Who  first  shall  die' 1  wept,  but—'  I  agree 

To  all  thou  aay'st,  dear  Richard  '.  and  would  lie 
Tiie  first  to  wing  my  way,  and  bring  my  news  tu 
Ihee.' 

Long  we  conversed,  but  not  till  we  perceived 

'    gathering   gloom  —  Our   freedom  gain'd,  we 

grieved ; 
Above  the  vulgar,  as  we  judged,  in  mind, 
"  '  3W  m  peace,  more  sad  as  more  retSnod  ; 
vas  joy,  'twas  sin — Oficndora  at  the  time, 
ffelt  the  hurried  pleasure  of  our  crime 
With  pain  that  time  creates,  and  this  in  both — 
Our  mind  united  as  the  strongest  oath. 
O,  my  dear  George !  in  ceasing  to  obey. 
Misery  and  trouble  meet  us  in  our  way  ! 
I  felt  as  one  intruding  in  a  scene 
Where  none  should  he,  where  none  had  ever  been  ; 
Like  our  first  parent,  I  was  new  to  sin. 
But  plainly  fbit  its  sufferings  begin : 
In  nightly  dreams  I  walk'd  on  soil  unsound, 
And  in  my  day-dreams  endless  error  found. 

With  this  dear  brother  I  waa  doom'd  to  part. 

Who,  with  a  husband,  shared  a  troubled  heart : 

My  lord  I  hononr'd ;  but  1  never  proved 

The  madd'ning  joy,  the  boast  of  some  who  loved  : 

It  was  a  marriage  that  our  friends  profesa'd 

Would  be  moat  happy,  and  I  acquiesced ; 

And  we  were  happy,  for  our  love  was  calm, 

Not  life's  delicious  essence,  but  its  balm. 

My  brother  left  us, — dear,  unhappy  boy  '. 

He  never  aeem'd  to  taste  of  earthly  joy. 

Never  to  live  on  earth,  but  ever  strove 

To  gain  some  tidings  of  a  world  above. 

Parted  &om  him,  I  fonnd  no  more  to  please, 

Elase  was  my  object,  and  I  dwelt  in  ease ; 

And  thus  in  quiet,  not  perhaps  content, 

A  year  in  wedlock,  lingering  time  !  was  spent. 

One  night  I  slept  not,  but  I  courted  sleep. 

And  forced  my  thoughts  o^  tracks  they  could  ^lol 

Till  nature,  wearied  in  the  strife,  reposed. 
And  deep  fotgetfulness  my  wanderings  cjraed. 

My  lord  was  absent — distant  from  the  bed 

A  pendent  lamp  its  sofien'd  lustre  shed  ; 

But  there  was  light  that  chased  away  the  gloom, 

And  brought  to  view  each  object  in  the  room  : 

These  I  observed  ere  yet  I  sunk  in  sleep. 

That,  if  disturb'd  not,  hod  been  long  and  deep. 

I  was  awaken'd  by  some  being  ni^h. 

It  aeem'd  Borne  voice,  and  gave  a  timid  cry, — 

When  sounda,  ^at  I  describe  not,  slowly  broke 

On  my  attention 'Be  composed,  and  look !"- 
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I  sttore,  and  I  succeeded ;  look'd  with  awe, 
But  jet  with  firmness,  and  my  brother  saw. 

George,  why  tbat  smile  !— By  all  that  God  has  doni 
R"  llie  great  Spirit,  by  the  blessed  Son, 

the  one  holy  Tliree,  by  the  thrice  holy  One, 
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I  saw  my  brother,— saw  biui  by  my  bed 
And  every  doubt  in  Ml  convicaoii  fled  ! — 

t. i.is  m^n  mild  spirit — He  awhiie 

1 i.jj  benignant  smile 

11,  till  past 


Waited  my  calmness  . 5 , 

So  softly  Bhinos  the  veiled  sun,  till  past 
The  cloud,  and  light  upon  the  world  is  east ; 
That  look  composed  and  soften'd  I  survey'd, 
And  met  the  glance  &atemal  less  afraid  ; 
Tliough  in  those  looks  was  somethiogof  command. 
And  traits  of  what  I  ftar'd  to  onderstand. 

Then  spoke  the  spirit— <ieorge,  I  pray,  attend— 
'  First  let  all  doubts  of  thy  religion  end— 
The  word  reveal'd  is  true  :  inquire  no  more. 
Believe  in  meekness,  and  with  thanks  adore : 
Thy  priest  attend,  but  not  in  all  rely, 
And  to  objectors  seelt  for  no  reply  : 
Truth,  doubt,  and  error,  will  be  mix'd  below— 
Be  tliou  content  the  greater  truths  to  know. 

And  in  obedience  rest  thee For  thy  life 

Thou  needest  counsel — now  a  happy  wife, 
A  widow  soon !  and  then,  my  sister,  then 
Think  not  of  marriage,  think  no  more  of  men  ;— 
Life  will  have  comforts ;  thou  wilt  much  enjoy 
Of  moderate  good,  then  do  not  this  destroy  ; 
Fear  much,  and  wed  no  more ;  by  passion  led, 
Shonldst  thou  again'— Art  Ihou  attending  ?— '  wed. 
Care  in  thy  ways  wi]l  growl,  and  anguish  haunt 

thy  bed : 
A  brother's  warning  on  thy  heart  engrave  : 
Thou  art  a  mistress— then  be  not  a  slave ! 
Shonldst  thou  again  that  hand  in  fondness  give. 
What  life  of  misery  art  thou  doom'd  to  Uve  ! 
How  wilt  tlion  weep,  lament,  implore,  complain! 
How  wilt  (hou  meet  derision  and  disdain ! 
And  pray  to  heaven  in  doubt,  and  kneel  to  man  in 

Thou  read'st  of  woes  to  tender  bosoms  sent — 
Thine  shall  with  tenfold  agony  be  rent; 
Increase  of  anguish  shall  new  years  bestow, 
Pain  shall  on  Ihoaght  and  grief  on  reason  grow. 
And  this  111'  advice  I  give  increase  tiis  ill  I  show.' 
'  A  second  marriage  ! — No  !— by  all  tliat  's  dear  !' 
I  cried  aloud — The  sprrit  bade  me  hear. 

'  There  will  be  trial,— how  I  must  not  say. 
Perhaps  I  cannot — listen,  and  obey  ! — 
Free  is  thy  will- th'  event  I  cannot  see, 
DistincOy  oanni^  but  thy  will  is  free : 
Come,  weep  not,  sister — spirits  can  but  guess, 
And  not  ordain — bnf  do  not  wed  distress  ; 
For  who  would  rashly  venture  on  a  snare  1' 
'  I  swear !'  I  answer'd. — '  No,  Ihou  must  notswear,' 
He  said,  or  I  had  sworn  i  but  still  the  vow 
Was  pQst,  was  in  my  mind,  and  there  is  now  : 
Never !  O,  never !— Why  tliat  sullen  air  ! 
Thlnk'at   thou— ungenerous !— I  would   wed    de- 


'  Forewam'd,  forearm  thee,  and  thy  way  pursue, 
Safe,  if  thou  wilt,  not  flow'ry — now,  adieu  1' 
'Nay,  go  not  thus,'  I  cried,  'for  this  will  seem 
The  work  of  sleep,  a  mere  impressive  dream  ; 
Give  me  some  token,  that  I  may  indeed 
From  the  suggestions  of  my  doubts  be  freed  !' 


.0  know 


Nay,  but,'  I  said,  with  courage  not  my  own, 
O !  its  some  signal  of  thy  presence  shown ; 
Let  not  this  visit  with  the  rising  day 
Pass,  and  be  melted  hke  a  dream  away.' 


Mah --J.-,-,- ,    - 

gave  it,  for  my  soul 
Was  now  grown  ardent,  and  above  conh'ol ; 
Eager  I  strelch'd  it  forth,  and  felt  the  hold 
Of  shadowy  fingers,  more  than  icy  cold  : 

pressure  on  my  wrist  was  made, 
__  . .  _       .  .  vanish'd  the  beloved  shade ! 
Strange  it  will  seem,  but,  ere  the  morning  came, 
I  slept,  nor  felt  disorder  in  my  frame : 
Then  came  a  dream — I  saw  my  lather's  shade, 
But  not  with  awe  like  that  my  brother's  made ; 
And  he  began— •  What !  made  a  convert,  child  ! 
Have  they  my  favourite  by  Iheir  creed  beguiled! 
Thy  brother's  weakness  I  could  well  foresee. 
But  had,  my  girl,  more  confidence  in  theer 
Art  then,  indeed,  before  their  ark  to  bgw? 
I  smiled  before,  but  1  am  angry  now  r 
Thee  will  they  bind  by  threats,  and  thou  will 

At  tales  of  terror  that  the  miscreants  make : 
Between  the  bigot  and  enthusiast  led. 
Thou  hast  a  world  of  miseries  to  dread  : 
Think  for  thyself,  not  let  the  knaves  or  fools 
Rob  thee  of  reason,  and  prescribe  thee  rules.' 

Soon  as  I  woke,  and  could  my  thonghts  collect. 
What  can  I  think,  I  cried,  or  what  reject? 
Was  it  my  brother 3   Aid  me,  power  divine! 
Have  I  not  seen  him,  left  he  not  a  sign ! 
Did  I  not  then  the  placid  features  trace 
That  now  remain—the  air,  the  eye,  the  face  ? 
And  then  my  father — but  how  different  seem 
These  visitations — this,  indeed,  a  dream ! 

Then  for  that  token  on  my  wrist — 't  is  here. 
And  very  slight  to  yoo  it  must  appear  ; 


O  !  lovely  all,  and  lilio  its  sister  arm  ! 

Call  this  a  check,  dear  lady  ?  't  is  a  charm — 

A  slight,  an  accidental  mark — no  more'' 

Slight  as  it  is,  it  was  not  there  before : 

;Then  was  there  weakness,  and  I  bound  it Nay  ' 

This  is  infrmgement— take  those  Ups  away  ! 
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On  the  fourth  day  camo  letters,  and  I  cried, 
Richard  is  dead,  and  named  the  day  ho  died : 
A  proof  of  knowledge,  true  1    but  ono,  alas  ! 

The  simis  to  me  were  brouglit,  and  not  my  lord 
But  I  impatient  waited  Qi)t  the  word  i 
And  mucli  he  marvell'd,  reading  of  the  night 
In  which  th'  immortal  spirit  look  its  flight. 


flo  Bought  his  parents; — Shey  together  walk'd. 
And  oflheir  son,  his  views  and  dangers,  talk'd; 
f  They  knew  not  how  to  blame  their  inend,  but  alii 
They  marmur'd,  "She  may  save  ua  if  she  willr 
Were  not  these  vieions  working  in  her  mind 
Strange  things — 'tis  in  her  nature  to  be  kind." 


Their  e 


—Ha  soothed  them,  and  was 


His 


viei 


LsheS 


itill  tlie  Ibndneaa  of  lila  soul  confcss'd— 
And  where  the  lady  1 — To  her  room  retired  ! 
'■  Now  show,  dear  son,  the  courage  she  required. 


Ah !  fly  me,  George,  in  very  pity,  fly  ; 

Thee  I  rtgect,  but  yield  thee  reasons  why  ; 

Our  fate  forbids, — the  counsel  heaven  has  sent 

We  must  adopt,  or  grievously  repent; 

And  I  adopt" — —George  humbly bow'd, and  sigh'd, 

But,  lost  in  Ihonght,  he  look'd  not  nor  replied ; 

Yet  feebly  utter'd  in  his  sad  adieu, 

"  I  must  not  doubt  thy  truth,  but  perish  if  thou  'rt 


ir  gone 

"  Nay,  my  enfeebled  heart,  bo  not  dismay'd ! 
A  boy  again,  am  1  of  ghosts  afraid  ! 
Does  she  believe  it?  Say  she  does  believe, 
Is  she  not  born  of  error  and  of  Eve  J 

0  !  there  ia  lively  hope  I  may  the  cause  relri 

"  '  If  you  re-wed,'  eitolaim'd  the  Ghost — For  what 

Puis  ho  the  cams,  if  marry  she  will  not '. 

He  knows  her  falo— bat  what  am  I  about  ? 

Do  I  believe  ?— 't  is  certain  I  have  doubt. 

And  so  has  she, — what  therefore  will  she  dc 

She  the  predicted  fortune  will  pursue. 

And  by  Ih'  event  will  judge  if  her  strange  dream 

was  Irue; 
The  strong  temptation,  to  her  thought  applied 
Will  gain  uew  strength,  and  will  not  be  denied ; 
The  very  threat  against  the  thing  we  love 
Will  the  veu'd  spirit  to  resistance  move ; 
With  vows  to  virtae  weakness  will  begin, 
And  fears  o£  sinning  let  in  thoughts  of  sin." 

Strong  In  her  sense  of  weakness,  now  withdrew 
The  cautious  lady  from  the  lover's  view ; 
But  she  perceived  the  looks  of  all  were  changed,- 
Iler  kind  old  friends  grew  peevish  and  estranged 
A  fretful  spirit  reign'd,  and  discontent 
From  room  to  room  in  snilen  silence  went ; 
And  the  kind  widow  was  distress'd  at  heart 
To  think  that  she  no  comfort  could  impart : 
"  But  he  will  go,"  she  said,  "  and  he  will  strive 
In  fields  of  glorious  energy  to  drive 
Love  from  his  bosom — Yes,  I  then  may  stay, 
And  ait  will  tJiank  me  on  a  future  day." 

So  judged  the  lady,  nor  appear'd  to  grieve, 
Till  the  young  soldier  came  to  lake  his  leave ; 
But  not  of  ail  assembled— No  !  he  found 
His  gentle  sisters  all  in  sorrows  drown'd  ; 
With  many  a  shaken  hand,  and  many  a  kiss. 
He  cried,  "  Farewell !  a  solemn  business  this  ; 
Nay,  Susan,  Sophie ! — heaven  and  earth,  my  deari 

1  am  a  soldier — What  do  I  with  teats  ? 


Fond,  but  yet  fix'd,  he  found  her  in  her  room  ; 
Firm,  and  yet  learful,  she  beheld  him  come  : 
Nor  sought  he  favour  now — Nol  he  wouid  meet 
his  doom. 

reweli '.  ond,  Madam,  I  beseech  you  pray 
That  this  sad  spirit  soon  may  pass  away  ; 
That  sword  or  ball  would  to  the  dust  restore 
This  body,  that  the  soul  may  grieve  no  more 

For  leva  rejected O  !  that!  could  quit 

The  life  I  loathe,  who  Bm  for  nothing  fit, 

No,  not  to  die !" "  Unhappy,  wilt  thou  make 

The  housB  all  wretched  for  thy  passion's  sake  1 
And  most  its  grieving  object?" 

"Grieving? — No  ! 
Or  as  a  conqueror  Mnourns  a  dying  fiie. 

That  makes  his  triumph  sure -jCouldst  tliou  de. 

plore 
The  evil  done,  the  pain  would  bo  no  more  ; 
But  an  accursed  dream  has  steei'd  thy  breast, 
And  all  the  woman  in  thy  soul  suppress'd." — 


er  or  holy  prophet  Imcw." — 

"Can  spirits,  lady,  though  they  might  al 
Make  an  impression  on  that  lovely  arm  i 
A  little  cold  tile  cause,  a  little  heal, 

inutc,  or  Httery's  morbid  beat, 
Even  beauty  these  admit." — 

"  I  did  be 


"  Yes,  so  thy  Fancy  told. 
When  in  the  morning  she  her  work  eurvey'd, 
And  oall'd  the  doubtful  Memory  to  her  aid." — 

"Nay,  think  I  the  night  he  died — tlievery  night!" 
"  — 'T  is  very  true,  and  so  perchance  ho  might. 
But  in  thy  mind — not,  lady,  in  thy  sight ! 
Thou  wert  not  weW  ;  forms  delicately  made 
e  dreams  and  fancies  easily  invade ; 
mbd  and  body  feel  the  slow  disease, 
dreams  are  what  the  troubled  fancy  sees." — 

"O!  but  how  strange  that  all  should  be  combined!" 
"  True ;  hot  such  corabinatjons  we  may  find  ; 
A  dream's  predicted  number  gain'd  a  prize. 
Yet  dreams  make  no  impression  on  the  wise. 
Though  some  chance  good,  some  iucky  gain  may 


TALES    OF    THE    HALL. 


"O  !  but  tbose  words,  thai  voice  so  truly  known  !"' 
No  doubt,  dear  lady,  tEicy  were  all  thine  own ; 
Memory  for  thee  thy  brother's  ibrm  porlray'd  ; 
It  was  thy  fear  the  awful  warning  made : 
Thy  former  doubts  of  it  religious  kind 
Aceouiit  (or  all  these  wanderings  of  the  raind." 


"  Yes,  all  are  dreams ;  but  some  as  we  awake 
Fly  offal  once,  and  no  impression  make  : 
Others  are  felt,  and  ere  they  quit  the  brain 
Make  such  iin^'ession  Uiot  they  come  again, 
As  half  familiar  thoughts,  and  half  unknov^n, 
And  scarcely  recollected  aa  our  own ; 
For  half  a  day  abide  aorao  vulgar  dreams. 
And  give  our  grandams  aod  our  curses  themes; 
Others,  more  strong,  abiding  figures  draw 
Upon  the  brain,  and  we  assert '  I  saw  ;' 
And  then  the  fancy  on  the  organs  place 
A  powerful  likeness  of  a  form  and  face. 


Hfevc 


B  inward  eye 
The  real  objeot  and  the  fancied  spy ; 
Tho  eye  is  open  and  the  sense  is  true, 
And  therefore  they  the  outward  objeot  view ; 
But  while  the  real  sense  is  fi):'d  on  Uieso, 

And  these,  when  mingled  in  the  mind,  create 
These  striking  vidons  which  our  dreamers  slate ; 
For  knowing  that  is  true  that  met  (he  sight. 

They  think  the  judgment  of  the  fimoj  right ; 

Your  frequent  talk  of  dreams  has  made  me  turn 
My  mind  on  them,  and  these  the  lacls  I  learn. 
Or  should  you  say,  't  is  not  in  us  to  take 
Heed  in  both  ways,  to  sleep  and  be  awake, 
Perhaps  the  things  by  eye  and  mind  eurvey'd 
Are  in  their  quick  alternate  efforts  made ; 
For  by  this  mixture  of  the  truth,  the  dream 
Will  in  the  morning  fresh  and  vivid  seem. 

Dreams  are  like  portraits,  and  we  find  they  please 

Because  they  are  confess'd  resemblances  j 

But  tbose  strange  night-mare  lisions  we  compare 

To  waxen  figures — they  too  real  are. 

Too  much  a  very  trnth,  and  —  —  ■' — ' 

To  life  and  death,  Uiey  pain 


AndO!  my' 


mind  Ihesi 
happinc 


idle; 


s  shake, 


"  False  and  injurious !  What!  unjust  to  thee! 
O  !  hear  the  vows  of  Love— it  cannot  be  ; 
What,  I  forbear  to  bltss  thee  ?— I  forego 
That  first  great  blessing  of  existence?  N6J 

With  such  prediction,  1  should  say  it  lies ; 
But  none  there  are — a  mighty  gulf  between 
Hides  the  ideal  world  fiom  objects  seen  ; 
We  know  not  where  unbodied  spirits  dwell. 
But  this  we  know,  they  are  invisible  ;— 


Yet  I  have  one  that  fain  would  dwell  with  thee, 
And  always  with  thy  purer  spirit  be." 
"  0 1  leave  me,  George !" 

"  To  laliH  the  field,  and  die, 
So  leave  thee,  lady  7  Yes,  I  will  comply  ; 
Thou  art  too  lar  above  me — Ghosts  witbEtand 
My  hopes  in  vain,  but  riches  guard  thy  hand. 
For  I  am  poor — affection  and  a  heart 
To  thee  devoted,  I  but  these  impart ; 
Then  bid  me  go,  I  will  thy  words  obey. 
But  let  not  visions  drive  thy  friend  away." — 

«  Hear  me,  Oh !  hear  me— Shall  I  wed  my  son  7"— 
"  I  am  in  fondness  and  obedience  one  ; 
And  I  will  reverence,  honour,  love,  adore, 
Be  all  tiiat  fondest  sons  can  be— and  more  ; 
And  shall  thy  son,  if  such  he  be,  proceed 
-    "  and  in  battle  bleed  ! 


No;  1 


3,  lei 


shall  quickly  m 


"  No !  here  I  kneel,  a  beggar  at  thy  feet." — 
He  said,  and  knelt — with  accents,  softer  still. 
He  woo'd  tho  weakness  of  a  failing  will, 
And  erring  judgment — took  her  hand,  and  cried, 
"Withdraw  it  not!— O!  let  it  thus  abide, 
Pledge  of  thy  love — upon  thy  act  depend 
My  joy,  my  hope, — thus  they  begin  or  end ! 

Withdraw  It  not." He  saw  her  looks  express'd 

Favour  and  grace — the  hand  was  firmer  press'd  ; — 
Signs  of  opposing  fear  no  more  were  shown, 
And,  as  he  press'dj  hfe  lelt  it  was  his  own. 

Soon  through  the  house  was  known  the  glad  assent, 

War  was  no  more,  the  destined  knot  was  tied, 
And  the  fend  widow  made  a  fearful  bride. 


Let  mortal  frailty  judge  how  mortals  frail 
Thus  in  their  strongest  resolutions  feil. 
And  though  we  blame,  our  pity  will  prevail. 

Yet,  with  that  Ghost— for  so  she  thought— b  vie- 
When  she  believed  that  all  he  told  was  true ; 
When  every  threat  was  to  her  mind  reeall'd. 
Till  it  became  alFrighten'd  and  appall'd  ; 
When  Reason  pleaded,  think  !  forbear  !  refrain 
And  when,  Uiough  trifling,  stood  that  mystic  sla 
Predictions,  warnings,  tbrealfi,  were  present  all 


Such  is  our  tale  ;  but' we  must  yet  attend 
Our  weak,  kind  widow  to  her  journey's  end ; 
Upon  her  4eath-bed  laid,  confessing  to  a  friend 
Her  full  belief,  for  to  the  hour  ehe  died 

This  she  pcofess'd "  The  truth  I  must  not  hido 

It  was  my  brother's  ferm,  and  in  the  night  he  died 
In  sorrow  and  in  shame  has  pass'd  my  time, 
AH  I  have  suffer'd  follow  from  my  crime ; 
I  einn'd  with  warning — when  I  gave  my  hand 
A  power  within  said,  urgently, — Withstand  I 
And  I  resisted — O '.  my  God,  what  shame. 
What  years  of  torment  from  (hat  frailty  came 
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That  husband^son  !— I  wili  my  fault  reviciv  ; 
What  did  he  not  that  men  or  monelers  do  ? 
Hia  day  of  love,  a  brief  autumnot  day, 
Bv'n  ill  its  dawning  liasten'd  to  decay  ; 
Doam'd  from  our  odious  union  to  behold 
How  cold  lie  grew,  and  then  how  worse  tlian  cold ; 
Engci'  he  sought  me,  eagerly  to  shun. 
Kneeling  he  woo'd  me,  but  he  scorn'd  me,  won ; 
The  toara  be  aauaed  served  only  lo  provoke 
Hia  wicked  insult  o'er  the  heart  lie  broke ; 
My  {bnd  compliance  served  him  for  a  jest, 

And  sharpen'd  scorn '  I  ought  to  ha  distreas'd ; 

Why  did  I  not  with  my  ehaate  ghost  comply !' 
And  with  upbraiding  scorn  he  told  me  why  ; — 
O !  there  was  grossness  in  his  soul ;  his  miiid 
Could  not  be  raised,  nor  soflen'd,  nor  refined. 
Twice  he  departed  in  his  rage,  and  went 
I  know  not  where,  nor  bow  hia  days  were  spent ; 
Twice  be  return'd  a  suppliant  wretch,  and  craved. 
Mean  as  profuse,  the  tri^e  I  had  saved. 

I  have  bad  wounds,  and  some  that  never  heal, 
What  bodies  suifer,  and  what  spirits  feel ; 
But  he  is  gone  who  gave  them,  he  is  fled 
To  his  account !  and  my  revenge  is  dead — 
Yet  is  it  duty,  though  with  shame,  to  give 
My  ses  a  lesson— let  my  story  live ; 
For  if  no  ghost  the  promised  visit  paid, 
Still  was  a  deep  and  strong  impression  made. 
That  wisdom  had  approved,  and  prudence   Iiatl 


But  from  another 


orld  thai 


warning  e; 


And  O !  in  this  be  ended  all  my  sha 

Like  the  first  being  of  my  sex  I  fell. 
Tempted,  and  with  the  tempter  doom'd  lo  dwell— 
He  was  (he  moster.fiend,  and  whore  he  reign'd  wa 
hell." 


This  was  her  last,  for  she  described  no  more 
The  rankling  feelings  of  a  mind  so  sore. 
But  died  in  peaces—One  moral  let  us  draw — 
Be  it  a  ghost  or  not  the  lady  saw — 

If  our  discretion  tells  us  how  to  live. 

We  need  no  ghost  a  helping  hand  lo  give  i 

^■it  if  disc-'- * '- 


It  then  appears  a  ghost  w 
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With  tbrashers  hastening  to  their  daily  tasli. 
With  woodmen  resting  o'er  the  enlivening  flask, 
And  with  the  shepherd,  watchful  of  bis  fold 
Beneath  tbe  bill,  and  pacing  in  the  cold; 
Further  afield  he  sometimes  would  proeecd. 
And  take  a  path  wherever  it  might  lead. 

It  led  him  far  about  to  Wickiiara  Green, 
Where  stood  tlie  mansion  of  the  village  queen  i 
Her  gardeo  yet  ila  wintry  blossoms  bore, 
And  roses  graced  the  windows  and  tbe  door — 
That  lasting  kind  that  through  the  varying-  year 
Or  in  the  bud  or  in  the  bloom  appear  ; 
All  flowers  that  now  the  gloomy  days  adorn 
Rose  on  the  view,  and  smiled  upon  that  mom  ; 
Richard  a  damsel  at  the  window  spied. 
Who  kindly  drew  a  useless  veil  aside. 
And  show'd  a  lady  who  waa  sitting  by, 
So  pensive,  that  he  almost  heard  her  sigh  : 
Full  many  years  she  could,  no  question,  tell. 
But  in  her  mourning  look'd  extremely  well. 

"  In  truth,"  said  Richard,  when  he  told  at  night 

His  tale  lo  George,  "  it  was  a  pleasant  siglil ; 

She  look'd  like  one  who  could,  in  tender  tone. 

Say, '  Will  you  let  a  lady  sigh  alone  ? 

See !  Tinie  has  touch'd  me  genlly  in  his  race. 

And  left  no  odious  furrows  in  my  fece  ; 

See,  too,  this  house  unri  garden,  neat  and  trim, 

Kept  for  its  master— Will  you  stand  for  him  '/' 

Say  this  is  vain  and  fbolisli  if  you  please. 

But  I  believe  her  thoughts  resembled  these : 

'Come!'  said  her  looks,  'and  we  will  iiindiy  take 

The  visit  kindness  prompted  yoo  to  make.' 

And  I  waa  sorry  that  so  much  good  piay 

Of  eye  and  attitude  was  thrown  away 

On  one  who  has  his  lot,  on  one  who  had  hia  day.' 

"  Your  pity,  brother,"  George,  with  smile,  replied, 
"You  may  dismiss,  and  with  it  send  your  pride; 
No  need  of  pity,  when  the  gentle  dame 
Has  thrice  resign'd  and  reassumed  her  name ; 
And  be  not  proud — tor,  though  it  might  be  thine. 
She  would  that  hand  to  iiumoler  men  resign. 

Young  she  is  not, — it  would  he  passing  strange 
If  a  young  beauty  thrice  her  name  should  change. 
Yes  !  she  has  years  beyond  your  reckoning  seen — 
Smiles  and  a  window  years  and  wrinkles  screen  ; 
But  she,  in  titct,  has  that  which  mcy  command 
The  warm  admirer  and  the  willing  hand : 
What  is  her  fortune  we  are  lefl  lo  guess, 
Bat  good  the  sign — she  does  not  much  profess  i 
Poor  she  is  not,- and  there  is  that  in  her 
That  easy  men  to  strength  of  mind  prefer  ; 
She  may  be  made,  with  little  care  and  skill, 
Yielding  her  own,  t'  adopt  a  husband's  will ; 
Women  (here  are,  who  of  a  man  will  take 
The  helm,  and  steer — will  no  resistance  make  ; 
Who,  if  neglected,  will  the  power  assume. 
And  Iben  what  wonder  if  the  shipwreck  oome  7 

Queens  they  will  be  if  man  allow  the  means, 
And  give  the  power  to  these  domestic  queens  ; 
Whom,  if  he  rightly  trains,  he  may  create 
And  make  obedient  members  of  tiia  stale." 
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Sll 


■i'o  w 


e  her (urn. 


Their  husbands  maide  as  priests  their  livings  gain, 

1'JiB  beat,  they  find,  are  hardest  to  obtain  : 

On  thoBB  tiiat  offer  Imth  awhile  debate — 

"  I  need  not  tats  it,  it  is  not  so  lato  ; 

Beflcr  will  come  if  we  will  longer  stay. 

And  strive  to  put  oupselves  in  ibrtone's  way  ;" 

And  thus  they  wait,  till  many  years  sre  past, 

for  what  coniBs  bIowIj — but  it  comas  at  last, 

Harriet  was  wedded, — but  it  must  he  said, 
The  vow'd  obedience  was  riot  duly  paid ; 
Hers  was  on  easy  man, — it  gave  him  pain 
To  heat  a  lady  murmur  and  complain ; 
He  was  a  msrchant,  whom  his  father  made 
"■  "   'a  tho  gains  of  a  suoceasful  trade; 


4  1otni 


■efair, 


Has  seldom  lallea  to  a  youthful  pair- 
But  what  ia  ^ultlsaa  in  a  world  like  this  ? 
In  every  Elation  something-  seems  amisa : 
The  lady,  married,  found  the  house  too  small— 
"  Two  shabby  parlours,  and  that  ugly  hall ! 
Had  we  a  cottage  somewhere,  and  could  meet 
One's  friends  and  favourites  in  one's  snug  retrea 
Or  only  join  a  single  room  to  these. 
It  would  be  living  something  at  our  ease. 
And  have  one's  self,  at  home,  the  comibrt  that  oi 


Such  powers  of  reason,  and  of  mind  such  strength. 

Fought  with  man's  tear,  and  they  prevail'd  at  length ; 

The  room  was  built, — and  Harriet  did  not  know 

A  prettier  dwelling,  either  high  or  low ; 

But  Harriet  loved  such  conq  uests,  loved  to  plead 

With  her  reluctant  man,  and  to  succeed ; 

It  was  such  pleasure  to  prevail  o'er  one 

Who  would  oppose  the  thing  that  still  was  done. 

Who  never  gain'd  the  race,  but  yet  would  groan 

But  there  were  times  when  love  and  pity  g'ave 
Whatever  thoughtless  vanity  could  crave: 
She  now  the  carriage  chose  with  freshest  name. 
And  was  in  quite  a  lever  til!  it  came ; 
Hut  can  a  carriage  be  alone  enjov'd  ? 
The  ploflsara  not  partaken  is  destfoy'd ; 
"  I  most  have  some  good  creature  to  attend 
On  morning  visits  as  a  kind  of  friend." 

A  courteous  maiden  then  was  found  to  sit 

Beside  the  lady,  tor  her  purpose  fit, 

Who  had  been  train'd  in  all  the  soothing  ways 

And  servile  duties  H'om  her  early  clays  ; 

Ono  who  had  never  from  her  childhood  known 

A  wish  fulfill'd,  a  purpose  of  her  own  : 

Her  paii  it  was  to  sit  beside  the  dame. 

And  give  relief  in  eveiy  want  that  came; 

To  soothe  the  pride,  to  watch  the  varying  look. 


For  they  were  like  the  magnet  and  the  steel. 
At  times  so  distant  that  they  could  not  feel ; 
Tlien  would  she  gently  move  them,  till  she  saw 
That  to  each  other  they  began  to  draw ; 
And  then  would.  leave  them,  sure  on  her  return 
In  Harriet's  joy  her  conquest  to  discern. 
She  was  a  mother  now,  and  grieved  to  find 
The  nursery  window  caught  the  eastern  wind  ; 
What  could  she  do  with  ^ars  hke  these  oppress'd^ 
She  built  a  loom  all  wiudow'd  to  the  west; 
lure  in  one  so  dull,  so  bleak,  so  old, 
ind  her  children  must  expire  with  cold : 
itime  tho  husband  murmur'd — "  So  he  might ; 
She  would  be  judged  by  Cousins— Was  it  tight  J" 

rr  was  near  them,  and,  her  mind  afloat, 
The  lady  saw  a  cottage  and  a  boat. 
And  tlioug}it  what  sweet  cioursions  Ihey  might 

How  Ihey  might  sail,  what  neighbours  they  might 

And  nicely  would  she  deck  the  lodge  upon  the  lake. 

She  now  prevail'd  by  habit ;  had  her  will. 
And  Jbund  her  patient  husband  sad  and  still : 
Vet  this  displeased  ;  she  gain'd,  indeed,  the  prize. 
But  not  the  pleasure  of  her  victories ; 
Was  she  a  child  to  be  indulged  ?  Ho  know 
She  would  have  right,  but  would  have  reason  too. 

Now  came  the  time,  when  in  her  husband's  face 
Care,  and  concern,  and  caulioii  she  could  trace  j 
His  troubled  features  gloom  and  sadness  bore. 
Less  he  resisted,  but  he  eulfer'd  more  ; 

letves  were  shook  like  hers ;  in  hini  her  grief 
Had  much  of  sympathy,  but  no  relief. 
She  could  no  longer  read,  and  therefbiB  kept 
'  girl  to  give  her  stories  while  she  wept; 

itter  foiXady  Julia's  woes  to  cry. 
Than  have  her  own  for  ever  in  her  eye  : 
Her  hiisband  grieved  and  o'er  bis  spirits  came 
Gloom,  and  disease  attack'd  his  slender  frame ; 
He  felt  a  loathing  for  tho  wretched  stale 
Of  his  concerns,  so  sad,  so  complicate ; 
Grief  and  confusion  seiwd  hini  in  the  day. 
And  the  night  pass'd  in  agony  away : 
"  My  ruin  comes  !"  was  his  awakening  thought. 
And  vainly  tlirough  the  day  was  comlort  sought; 
"  There,  take  my  all  1"  he  said,  and  in  his  dream 
Heard  the  door  bolted,  and  his  children  scream. 
And  he  was  right,  for  not  a  day  arose 
That  he  eBclaim'd  not,  "  WiU  it  never  close  7" 
"  Would  it  were  come !"— but  still  he  shifted  on. 
Til!  health,  and  hope,  and  life's  fhir  views  wera 
gone. 

Fretful  herself,  he  of  his  wife  in  vain 

For  comfort  sought ■'  He  would  be  well  again ; 

Time  would  disorders  of  such  nature  heal ! 
O  !  if  he  felt  what  she  was  doom'd  to  feel. 
Such  sleepless  njghts  !  such  broken  rest  I  her  frame 
Kaok'd  with  diseases  that  she  could  not  name  • 
With  pangs  like  hers  no  other  was  oppress'd!'' 
Weeping,  she  said,  and  sigh'd  herself  to  rest 
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I  ortuTie  not  now  Ihe  means  ot  comtort  gave, 
Yol  all  her  comforts  Harrist  wept  to  have. 

"My  helpless  babes,"   she  said,  "n-ill  nothing 

Yet  not  a  single  Icseoq  would  heslow ; 

Her  debts  would  overwhelm  her,  that  was  sure, 

But  one  privation  would  she  not  endure  ; 

"  We  shall  wajitbread!  the  thing  is  past  a  doubt." — 

"Then  part  with  Coueina!" — "Can  I  do  with- 

" Dismiss  your  servants  !" — "Spare  me  them,  I 

pray  !"— 
"  At  least  your  carriage  I" — "  What  will  people 

say  ?"— 
«  That  useless  boat,  that  folly  on  the  late  !"— 
"  O !  but  what  cry  and  scandal  will  it  moke  '." 
It  ivna  50  hard  on  her,  who  not  a  thing 
Had  done  such  mischief  on  their  heads  lo  bring; 
This  was  her  comfort,  this  she  would  declare, 
And  then  slept  soundly  on  her  pillow'd  chair  ; 
When  not  asleep,  how  restless  was  the  soul 
Above  advice,  exempted  ftom  control  J 
For  ever  begging  all  to  be  sincere. 
And  never  willing  any  troth  lo  hear ; 
A  yellow  paleness  o'er  her  visage  spread. 
Her  fears  augmented  as  her  comforts  fled  ; 
Views  dark  and  dismal  to  her  mind  appear'd. 
And  death  she  sometimes  woo'd,  and  always  leat'd. 

Among  the  clerks  there  was  a  thoughtfuJ  oue. 
Who  still  believed  that  something  might  be  done  ; 
All  in  his  view  was  not  so  sunk  and  lost, 
But  of  a  trial  things  wonld  pay  the  cost : 
He  judged  the  widow,  and  he  saw  the  way 
In  which  her  husband  sujlcr'd  her  to  stray ; 
tie  saw  entangled  and  perplex'd  affairs. 
And  Time's  sure  hand  at  work  on  their  repairs ; 
IJhildren  hs  saw,  but  nothing  oould  he  see 
Why  ho  might  not  their  careful  father  be ; 
And  looking  keenly  round  him,  he  believed 
That  what  was  lost  might  quickly  be  retrieved. 


Now  thought  our  clerk — "  I  m 
That  she  at  least  must  seem  U 


sapprotc ; 


"  Madam  '."  said  he,  "  with  sorrow  I  relate 
That  our  affoirs  are  in  a  dreadful  state  ; 
I  call'd  on  all  our  friends,  and  they  declared 
They  dared  not  meddle — not  a  creature  dared  ; 
But  still  our  perseverance  chance  may  aid. 
And  though  I  'm  puailed,  I  am  not  afraid ; 
If  you,  dear  lady,  will  attention  give 
To  me,  the  credit  of  the  house  shall  live  ; 
Do  not,  I  pray  you,  my  proposal  blame, 
It  is  my  wish  lo  guard  your  husband's  fame, 
And  ease  your  trouble  r  then  your  cares  resign 
To  my  discretion — and,  in  short,  be  mine." 


'  Yours 


my  si 


My  grateful  thanks— take  pity  on  my  n 


I  shake  and  tremble  at  a  thing  so  new. 
And  fear  'tis  what  a  lady  should  not  do; 
And  then  to  marry  upon  ruin's  brink 
In  all  this  hurry— What  will  people  think  T" 

"  Nay,  there 's  gainst  us  neither  role  nor  law. 
And  people's  thinking  is  not  worth  a  straw ; 
Those  who  are  prudent  have  too  much  to  do 
With  their  own  cares  lo  think  of  me  and  you ; 
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That  what  they  utter  can  be  no  disgrace  ;- 
Come  :  let  us  now  embark,  when  time  and 
Invite  (0  sea,  in  happy  hour  decide; 
If  yet  we  linger,  both  are  sure  to  fail, 


Allured  and  frighten'd,  aoAen'd  and  afraid. 
The  widow  doubted,  ponder'd,  and  obey'd; 
So  were  they  wedded,  and  tiie  careful  man 
His  reformation  instantjy  began; 
Began  his  slate  with  vigour  to  reform. 
And  made  a  calm  by  laughing  at  the  storm. 

ttendanl-maiden  he  diamiss'd — for  why  ? 
She  might  on  him  and  love  like  his  rely ; 
She  needed  none  to  form  her  children's  mind, 
That  duty  nature  to  her  core  assign'd  ; 

in  she  mourn'd,  it  was  her  health  he  prized. 
And  hence  enforced  the  measures  he  advised : 

ranted  air ;  and  walking,  she  was  told, 
Was  safe,  was  pleasant ! — he  the  carriage  sold ; 
He  found  a  tenant  who  agreed  to  take 
The  boat  and  cottage  on  the  useless  lake  ; 
The  house  itself  had  now  superfloous  room, 

The  lady  wonder'd  at  the  sudden  change. 
That  yet  was  pleasant,  that  was  very  strange ; 
When  every  deed  by  her  desire  was  done. 
She  had  no  day  of  comfort— no,  not  one  ; 
When  nothing  moved  or  stopp'd  at  her  request. 
Her  heart  had  comfort,  and  her  temper  rest ; 
For  all  was  done  with  kindness, — most  polite 
Was  her  new  lord,  and  she  confess'd  it  right ; 
For  now  she  found  that  she  could  gaily  live 
On  what  the  chance  Of  common  lite  could  give  t 
And  her  sick  mind  was  cured  of  every  ill, 
By  finding  no  compliance  with  her  will; 
For  when  she  saw  that  her  desires  were  vain, 
wisely  thought  it  foolish  to  complain. 

Born  for  her  man,  she  gave  a  gentle  sigh 
To  her  lost  power,  and  grieved  not  lo  comply ; 
Within,  without,  the  ft.ce  of  things  improved, 
'  " '  ill  in  order  and  aubjoelion  moved. 

As  wealth  increased,  ambition  now  began 
To  swell  the  soul  of  the  aspiring  man  ; 
In  some  few  years  he  thought  lopurchase  land. 
And  build  a  seat  that  Hope  and  Fancy  plann'd  ; 

is  a  name  his  youthful  bride  should  give  ! 

et,  of  course,  not  many  years  would  live  ; 
Then  he  would  ft rm,  and  every  soil  should  show 
The  tree  that  beat  upon  the  place  would  grow : 
He  would,  moreover,  on  the  bench  debate 
On  sundry  questions — when  a  magietrale  { 
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And  yet  she  found  tliat  those  who  wailed  long 
Baforo  theic  choice,  had  often  chosen  wrong ; 
Nothing,  indeed,  could  for  her  lose  atone, 
But 't  was  the  greater  that  she  lived  atone ; 
She,  too,  had  means,  and  therefore  what  the  use 
Of  more,  that  still  more  trouble  would  produce  ? 
And  pleaaara  too  she  own'd,  eb  well  ag  care, 
or  which,  Dt  present,  she  had  not  her  share. 

The  things  he  offerM,  she  must  needs  eonl^ss, 
They  were  all  women's  wishes,  more  or  Jess ; 
But  were  exponslra ;  though  a  man  of  sense 
Would  by  his  prudence  ligliten  the  expense; 
Prudent  he  was,  but  made  a  sad  mistake 
When  he  pi-oposed  her  faded  face  to  talte  i 
And  yel  'tis  said  there's  beauty  that  will  last 
When  tlie  rose  withers  and  the  bloom  be  past. 

One  thing  displeased  her, — that  he  eou!d  suppose 
He  might  so  soon  liis  purpose  disclose ; 
Yet  had  she  hints  of  saoh  intent  before. 
And  would  excuse  him  if  ho  wrote  no  more; 
What  would  the  world  T — and  yet  she  judged  them 

Who  let  the  world's  sugffcstions  he  their  rules  ; 
What  would  her  friends  ?— Yet  in  her  own  affairs 
It  was  lior  business  to  decide,  not  theirs  : 
Adieu '.  tlien,  sir,"  she  added ;  "  thus  you  find 
The  changeless  purpose  of  a  steady  mind. 
In  one  now  Icit  alone,  but  to  her  fate  resign'd." 

The  marriage  foUow'di  and  Ih'  eipcrienced  dame 
Coiisider'd  what  the  conduct  that  became 
A  thrioe-devoted  hidf — She  confeas'd 
That  when  indulged  she  Was  but  more  distress'd  ; 
And  by  her  second  husband  when  controH'd, 
Her  lile  was  pleasant,  though  her  love  was  cold ; 
"  Then  let  me  yield,"  she  said,  and  with  a  sigh, 
"  Let  me  to  wrong  submit,  with  right  comply." 

Alas '.  obedience  may  mistoie,  and  they 
Who  reason  not  wili  err  when  they  obey ; 
And  fated  was  the  gentle  dame  to  find 
Her  duty  wrong,  and  her  obedience  blind. 

The  man  was  kind,  but  would  have  no  dispute. 
His  love  and  kindness  both  were  absolute ; 
Bha  needed  not  lier  wishes  to  express 
To  one  who  nrged  her  on  to  happiness ; 
For  this  he  took  her  to  the  lakes  and  seas, 
To  mines  and  mountains,  nor  aliow'd  her  ease. 
She  must  be  pleased,  he  said,  and  hs  must  live  ( 
please. 

JSe  hurried  north  and  south,  and  east  and  west ; 
When  age  required,  they  would  have  time  to  red 
He  in  the  richest  dress  her  ibrm  array'd. 
And  cared  not  what  he  promised,  what  he  paid  ; 
She  should  share  all  his  pleasures  as  her  own, 
.<^nd  see  whatever  could  be  sought  or  shown. 

Tills  run  of  pleasure  for  a  time  she  bore. 
And  then  affirm'd  that  she  could  taste  no  more  ; 
She  loved  it  while  its  nature  it  retain'd, 
But  made  a  duty,  it  displeased  and  pain'd  : 


fa  we  not  means  V  the  joyous  husband  cried, 
.  I  am  wearied  out,"  the  wife  replied  ; 
"  Wearied  with  pleasure !  Thing  till  now  unheard- 
Are  all  that  sweeten  troabla  to  be  fear'd  ? 
'Tisbut  the  sameness  tires  you,— cross  the  Ecas, 
And  let  us  Castfl  the  world's  varieties. 

'T  is  said,  in  Paris  that  a  man  may  Hue 
In  all  the  luxuries  a  world  can  give, 

'  in  a  space  confined  to  narrow  bound 
All  the  enjoyments  of  our  life  are  found  ; 
""      e  WB  may  eat  and  drink,  maj  dance  and  dress, 

in  its  very  essence  joy  possess  ; 
May  see  a  moving  crowd  of  lovely  dames, 
May  win  a  fortune  at  jour  favourite  games  ; 
May  hear  the  sounds  that  ravish  human  sense. 
And  all  without  receding  foot  from  thence." 


e  an  infant  in  its  pain,  with  sweets 
Loved  once,  now  loath'd,  torment  him  till  he  eats, 
Who  on  the  authors  of  his  new  distress 
Looks  trembling  with  disgusted  weariness, 
So  Harriet  fell,  so  look'd,  and  seem'd  to  say, 
"p  !  for  a  day  of  rest,  a  holiday  !" 


To  this  he  answer'd — "  Dearest !  from  thy  heart 

every  fear  of  evil  times  depjrt ; 
I  ever  trusted  in  the  trying  hour 
To  my  good  stars,  and  felt  the  ruling  power  ; 
When  want  drew  nigh,  his  threat'ning  speed  was 
ilopp'd, 

virgin  aunt,  some  childless  nnele  dropp'd  ; 
In  all  his  throats  I  sought  expedients  new, 
And  my  last,  best  resource  was  found  in  you." 

Silent  and  sad  the  wife  beheld  her  doom. 
And  sat  her  down  to  see  the  ruin  come; 

.  the  ills  that  rise  where  money  falK 
eats  and  duns,  bills, bailiifi,  writs  and  jails, 

s  she  spared  ;  ere  yet  by  want  oppress'd. 
Came  one  more  fierce  than  bailiff  in  arrest ; 
Amid  a  scene  where  Pleasure  never  came, 
Though  never  ceased  the  mention  of  his  name, 
Tlie  husband's  heated  blood  received  the  breath 
Of  strong  disease,  that  bore  him  to  his  death. 


The  widow'd  lady  to  her  cot  retired, 
And  there  she  lives  delighted  and  admired : 
Civil  to  all,  compliant  and  pohte, 
Disposed  to  think,  "whatever  is,  is  right;" 
fears  the  widow's  weeds,  she  gives  the 

At  homo  awhile,  she  in  the  autumn  finds 

And  change  for  tender  spirits ;  there  she  reads. 
And  weeps  in  comfort  in  her  graceful  weeds. 


TALES  OF  THE  HALL. 


Nor  yet  for  blind  submission  ;  happy  thej, 
Who  while  they  fcel  it  pleasant  to  obey, 
Have  yet  a  kind  comptinion  at  tlieir  Eide 
Who  ill  tlieir  journey  will  his  power  divide, 
Or  yield  the  reins,  and  bid  the  lady  guide ; 
Than  poinlB  the  wonders  of  the  way,  and  makes 
The  duty  pleasant  that  she  undertakes  ; 
He  ahowB  her  objects  as  tliey  inovfl  along-. 
And  gently  rules  the  movements  that  are  wrong  : 
He  tells  her  all  the  skilful  diver's  art. 
And  smiles  to  see  how  well  she  acts  her  part; 
Not  praige  denies  to  ceurage  ot  to  akill, 
In  UKiiig  power  tliat  he  resumes  at  will. 
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But  raauy  works  he  purchased,  some  he  read. 

And  ollen  rose  with  projects  in  his  head, 

Of  crops  in  courses  raised,  of  herds  by  matching 

bred. 
We  had  just  found  these  little  humours  out, 
Just  saw — he  saw  not— what  he  was  about ; 

neiglibours,  still  disposed  to  meet, 
juat  leatnu  the  current  tales  of  Bowling  Street, 
And  were  juat  thinking  of  our  ftmale  friends, 
"lying,—'  You  know,  not  what  the  man  intends, 
..  rioli,  kind,  hearty' — and  it  might  be  true 
Something  he  wish'd,  but  had  no  time  to  do ; 
'      'lore  yet  the  falling  leaf!  ofamaU 
.  till  then,  was  fatal  in  the  fall ; 
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)n  brief— 


A  Morning'  Ride— A  Purchase  of  the  . 
Way  to  it  described— Ths  fiirmer  Proprieli 
Rioiiard'a  Return- Inquiries  respecting  a  Lady 
whom  he  had  aeen- Her  History  related- Her 
Attachment  to  a  Tutor— They  arc  parted— Im. 
pedimenlsromoved  —  Hovi'  removed  in  vaiii — 
Fate  of  tlie  Lover— Of  Ellen. 


Ele*ic  was  the  mom— said  Richard,  with  a  sigh, 
"  I  must  depart !" — "  That,  Brother,  I  deny," 
Said  George—"  You  may ;  but  I  perceive  not  why. 

Thia  point  before  had  been  diseuss'd,  hut  still 
The  guest  submitted  to  the  ruling  will ; 
But  every  day  gave  rise  to  doubt  and  fcar, — 
He  heard  not  now,  as  he  was  wont  to  hear. 
That  all  was  well ;— though  littie  n'as  express'd. 
It  seem'd  to  him  the  writer  was  distress'd ; 
Restrain'd  !  there  was  attempt  and  strife  to  pleaa 
Pains  and  endeavour— not  Matilda's  ease;- 
Not  the  pure  Hues  of  Inve !  the  guileless  friend 
In  all  her  freedom— Wliat  could  this  portend ! 


"Ride  you  this  fiiir  cool  morning  ?"  said  the  squire : 

"  Bo — for  a  purchase  I  have  made  inquire, 

And  with  you  lake  a  will  complacently  t'  admire ; 

Southward  at  first,  dear  Richard,  make  your  way, 

Cross  Hilton  Bridge,  more  on  through  Broken  Clay, 

At  Dunham  wood  turn  duly  to  the  east. 

And  there  your  eyes  upon  the  ocean  feast ; 

Then  ride  above  the  olilF,  or  ride  below, 

You  '11  be  enrapturod,  for  your  taste  I  know ; 

It  is  a  prospect  that  a  man  might  stay 

To  his  bride  hastening  on  his  wedding-day  j 

At  Tilburn  Sluice  once  more  ascend  and  view 

A  decent  house ;  an  ample  garden  too. 

And  planted  well  behmd— a  lively  scone,  and  new 

A  little  tasle,  a  little  pomp  display'd. 

By  a  duli  man,  who  had  retired  from  trade 

To  enjoy  his  leisure — Here  he  came  prepared 

To  farm,  nor  cost  in  preparation  spared ; 


And  ol  that  house  mas  nis  possession  oriei— 
Go ;  and  guard  well  against  the  falling  leaf. 

But  hear  me,  Richard,  looking  to  my  ease. 
Try  if  you  can  find  something  that  wili  please! 
Faults  if  you  see,  and  such  as  must  abide, 
Say  thev  are  small,  or  say  that  I  can  hide ; 
But  fiiulls  that  I  can  change,  remove,  or  mend. 
These  like  a  foe  delect— or  like  a  friend. 

Mark  well  the  rooms,  and  their  proportions  leorn. 
In  each  some  use,  some  elegance  discern ; 
Observe  the  garden,  its  productive  wall, 
And  find  a  something  to  commend  in  ell ; 
Then  should  yon  praise  tliom  in  a  knowing  way, 
rn  take  it  kindly— that  is  well— be  gay. 

Nor  pass  the  pebbled  cottage  as  you  rise 
Above  the  sluice,  till  you  have  fii'd  your  eyes 
On  the  low  woodbined  window,  and  have  seen, 
So  fortune  favour  you,  tiie  ghost  within  ; 
l^ke  but  one  look,  and  then  your  way  pursue. 
It  flies  all  strangers,  and  it  imows  not  you." 

Richard  return'd,  and  by  his  Brother  stood, 

t  in  a.  pensive,  not  in  pleasant  mood ; 

I  by  strong  feeling  into  stillness  wrought, 

nothing  thinking,  or  with  too  much  Uioughtj 

Or  like  a  man  who  means  indeed  to  speak, 

But  would  his  hearer  should  his  purpose  seek. 

When  George — "What  is  it,  Brother,  yon  would 

hide  ? 
Or  what  confess  ?" — "  Who  is  she  ?"  he  replied, 
"That  angel  whom  I  saw,  to  whom  is  she  allied? 
Of  this  fair  being  lei  me  understand. 
And  I  will  praise  your  purpose,  house  and  land. 

Hers  was  that  cottage  on  the  rieine  cround. 
West  of  the  waves,  and  just  beyond  their  sound! 
'T  is  larger  than  the  test,  and  whence,  indeed, 
You  might  espect  a  lady  to  proceed  : 
But  0 !  this  creature,  far  aa  I  could  trace. 
Will  soon  be  carried  to  another  place. 

Fair,  fVagile  thing  !  1  said,  when  first  my  eye 
Caught  hers,  wilt  thou  expand  thy  wings  and  By 
Or  wilt  thou  vanish  7  beauteous  spirit,  stay  '. — 
For  will  it  not  (I  question'd)  melt  away  1 

nd  saw  the  Iwsom'e  sigh,  the  standing  tear ! 
he  tiiought  proloundly,  for  1  stay'd  to  look, 
.nd  first  she  read,  then  laid  aside  her  book 


Tell  me,  my  Brother,  is  that  Borrow  dresd 
For  Ihe  greot  change  that  bears  her  tu  the  dead  1 
Has  s)ie  connexions  !  does  she  love  T — I  feci 
Pity  and  grief;  wilt  thou  her  woes  reveal !" 

"  Tliej-  are  not  lasting,  Richard,  they  are  woes 
Chastised  and  meek  1  she  sings  them  to  repose ; 
If  not,  slie  reasons ;  if  they  still  remain. 
She  finds  leaource,  that  none  shall  find  in  vain. 

Whether  disease  first  grew  upon  tegtet, 

Or  nature  gave  i(,  is  uncertain  yet. 

And  must  remain ;  the  frame  was  slightly  made, 

That  grief  asaaii'd,  and  all  is  new  dccay'd ', 

But  tliougli  so  willing  fi'om  the  world  to  part, 
I  must  not  call  her  case  a  broken  lieart ; 
Nor  dare  I  take  upon  me  to  maintain 
That  hearts  once  broken  never  heal  again." 


She  was  an  only  daughter,  one  whose  sire 
Loved  not  that  girls  to  knowledge  should  aspire ; 
But  he  had  eons,  and  Ellen  quickly  caught 
Whatever  they  wore  hy  their  masters  taught ; 
This,  when  the  fiithar  saw—"  It  is  tlie  turn 
Of  her  strange  mind,"  said  he,  "  but  let  her  learn 
'T  is  almost  pity  n>ith  that  shape  and  &ce — 
But  is  a  fashion,  and  brings  no  disgrace; 
Women  of  old  wrote  verse,  or  for  the  stage 
Brought  farth  their  works  !  they  now  ate  reasoner 

sage, 
And  with  severe  pursuits  dare  grapple  and  engagt 
If  such  her  mind,  I  shall  in  vain  oppose, 
If  not,  her  labours  of  tliemselvea  will  close." 

.  Ellen,  't  was  found,  had  skill  without  pretence, 
And  silenced  envy  by  her  meek  good  sense; 
That  Ellen  leaml,  her  various  knowledge  proved  j 
Sofl  words  and  tender  looks,  that  Ellen  loved  ; 
For  he  who  taught  her  brothers  found  in  her 
A  constant,  ready,  eager  auditor ; 
This  he  perceived,  nor  could  his  joy  disguise. 
It  tuned  his  voice,  it  sparkled  in  his  eyes. 

Not  very  young,  nor  very  handsome  he. 
Gut  very  fit  an  Abelatd  to  be  ; 
Ilis  manner  and  his  meekness  hush'd  alarm 
In  all  but  Ellen— Ellen  felt  the  charm  ; 
Hers  was  fond  "  filial  love,"  she  found  delight 


0  father — even  to  tlie  mind. 


Fond,  and  he  therefore  may  securely  plead, — 
Weak,  I  have  therefope  of  hjs  firmness  need  ; 
With  whom  my  father  will  hia  Ellen  trust, 
Because  he  knows  him  to  bo  kind  and  just." 


Alas  •  too  well  the  conscious  lover  knew 

The  parent's  mind,  and  well  the  daughter's  too ; 

He  felt  of  duty  the  imperious  call, 

Beheld  his  danger,  and  must  fiy  or  falL 

What  would  the  parent,  what  his  pupils  think  ? 

O  !  he  was  standing  on  perdition's  brink : 

In  his  dilemma  flight  alone  remain'd. 

And  could  he  fiy  whose  very  soul  was  chain'd  3 

He  knew  she  loved  ;  she  tried  not  to  conceal 

A  hope  sho  thought  that  virtue's  self  might  feel. 

Ever  of  her  and  her  frank  heart  afraid, 
Doubting  himself,  he  sought  in  absence,  aid. 
And  had  resolved  on  flight,  but  still  the  act  dclay'd ; 
At  last  so  high  his  apprehension  rose, 
That  he  would  both  his  love  and  labour  close. 

"  While  undisclosed  my  fear  each  instant  grows, 
And  I  lament  the  guilt  that  no  one  knows. 
Success  undoes  me,  and  the  view  that  cheers 
All  other  men,  all  dark  to  me  appears !" 

Thus  as  he  thought,  his  Ellen  at  his  side 

Her  soothing  sottness  to  bis  grief  applied ; 

With  like  effect  as  water  cast  on  flame. 

For  he  more  healed  and  confused  became. 

And  broke  in  sorrow  from  the  wondering  maid. 

Who  was  at  once  offended  and  afi'aid ; 

Yet "  Do  not  go !"  she  cried,  and  was  awhile  obey'd. 

"  Art  thou  then  ill,  dear  friend  7"  she  ask'd  and  took 
His  passive  hand — "  How  very  pale  thy  look  ! 
And  thou  art  cold,  and  tremblest — pray  thee  tell 
Thy  friend,  Ihy  Ellen,  is  her  master  well  ? 
And  let  her  with  her  loving  care  attend 
To  all  that  veses  and  disturbs  her  friend." 

"  Nay,  my  dear  lady !  we  have  all  our  cares. 
And  I  am  troubled  with  my  poor  affairs ; 
Thou  canst  not  aid  me,  Ellen ;  could  it  be 
And  might  it,  doubtless,  I  would  fly  to  tlicc ; 
But  we  have  sundry  duties,  and  must  all. 
Hard  as  it  may  be,  go  where  duties  tail — 
Suppose  the  trial  were  this  instant  thine, 
Couldst  thou  the  happiest  of  thy  views  resign 
At  duty's  strong  command?" — "  If  thou  wertby," 
Said  the  unconscious  maiden,  "  I  would  try  !" — 
And  as  she  sigh'd  she  heard  the  sofl  responsive  sigh. 
And  then  assuming  steadiness,  "Adieu  !" 
He  cried,  and  from  the  grieving'  Ellen  fiew ; 
And  to  her  father  with  a  bleeding  heart 
He  went,  his  grief  and  purpose  to  impart ; 
Told  of  hia  health,  and  did  in  part  confess 
That  he  should  love  the  noble  maiden  less. 


,     _        prudence  envy  ai 
But  here  the  father  saw  the  rising  frown. 
And  quickly  let  his  lofly  spirit  down. 

"  Forgive  a  parent '. — I  may  well  excuse 
A  girl  who  could  perceive  such  worth,  and  cliooao 
To  make  it  hers :  we  must  not  look  to  meet 
All  we  might  wish  ; — Is  age  itself  discreet  J 
Where   conquest  may  not  be,  'tis  prudence  to 
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Tlicn  with  the  kindness  worldly  minds  assume, 
He  praised  the  selPpronounced  and  rigorous  doom ; 
He  wonder'd  not  that  one  so  young  should  love, 
And  much  lis  wlsb'd  he  eould  (he  choice  approve; 
Much  he  lamented  such  a  mind  to  ioao, 
And  begit'd  to  learn  if  he  could  aid  hia  vieWB, 
If  such  were  Ibrm'd — tlieii  closed  the  short  ao. 

And  to  0.  shilling  paid  the  full  amount. 

So  Cecil  left  the  niaiidon,  and  so  flew 
To  foreign  shores,  without  an  intervlei 
Ho  must  not  say,  I  love — he  could  not 

tong  was  he  atsent ;  as  a  guide  to  youlli. 
With  grief  contending,  and  in  search  of  truth ; 
In  courting  peace,  and  trying  to  forget 
What  was  so  deeply  interesting  yet. 

A  friend  in  England  gave  him  nil  the  news, 
A  sad  indulgence  that  he  would  not  lose  ; 
He  told  how  Ellen  sufter'd,  Iiow  they  sent 
The  mud  from  home  in  sullen  discontent, 
With  some  relation  on  the  Lakes  to  live. 
In  all  the  sorrow  such  re&ements  give ; 
And  there  she  roved  among  the  rodta,  and  took 
Moss  ftoisi  the  stone,  and  pebbles  from  the  brook  ; 
Gaied  on  the  flies  that  settled  on  the  flowers. 
And  so  consumed  her  melancholy  hours. 

Again  he  wrote — The  father  then  was  dead. 

And  Ellen  to  her  native  village  ficd, 

With  native  feeling — there  she  oped  ber  door, 

Her  heart,  her  purse,  and  comforted  the  poor, 

The  sick,  the  sad, — and  there  she  pass'd  her  days. 

Deserving  much,  but  never  seeking  praise. 

Her  task  to  gaide  herself,  her  joy  the  fallen  to  raise. 

Nor  would  ^e  nicely  faults  and  merits  weigh. 

But  loved  the  impulse  of  her  sou!  t'  obey  ; 

The   prayers  of  all  she   heard,  their   sufferings 

Kor  turn'd  from  any,  save  when  Love  pursued ; 
For  though  to  !ovo  disposed,  to  kindness  prone, 
She  thought  of  Cecil,  and  slie  lived  alone. 

Thus  heard  Uio  lover  of  the  lift  she  past 
Till  hia  relurn,— and  he  retum'd  at  last ; 
For  he  had  saved,  and  was  a  richer  man 
Than  when  to  leacft  and  study  he  began ; 
Something  hia  father  left,  and  he  couid  fly 
To  the  loved  country  where  be  wish'd  to  die. 

"  And  now,"  he  said,  "  thia  maid  with  gentle  mind 
May  I  not  hope  to  meet,  as  good,  as  kind. 
As  in  the  days  when  first  her  friend  she  knew 
And  then  could  trust — and  he  indeed  ia  true  1 
She  knew  my  motives,  and  ahe  must  approve 
The  man  who  dared  to  sacrifica  his  love 
And  Ibndcst  hopes  to  virtue :  virtuous  she. 
Nor  can  reaent  that  sacriflce  in  me." 

Ho  reason'd  thus,  but  iear'd,  and  sought  the  friend 
III  his  own  country,  where  his  doubts  must  end  ; 
They  then  together  to  her  dwelling  came. 
And  by  a.  servant  sent  her  lover'a  name, 
A  modest  youth,  whom  she  before  had  known, 
His  favourite  then,  and  doubtless  Ihea  her  own. 
27  • 


They  in  the  carriage  heard  the  servants  apeak 
At  Ellen's  door — "  A  maid  so  heavenly  meek. 
Who  would  ail  p^in  extinguish  '.  Yet  will  she 
"ronounce  my  doom,  I  feel  iJie  certainty '," — 

Courage  '."  the  fliend  exelaini'd,  "  the  lover'a  feat 
Grows  without  ground ;"  but  Cecil  would  not  hear  i 
He  eeeni'd  some  dreadful  object  to  explore, 
And  fix'd  his  fearful  eye  upon  tlie  door, 
Intensely  longing  for  reply — Uie  thing 
That  must  to  him  his  future  fortune  bring ; 
And  now  if  brought !  like  Death's  cold  hand  it 


■  "  The  lady  w 


ranger  to  the  a: 


ward  the  lover  in  the  carriage  fell, 
I,  but  not  fainting — -"All,"  said  he,  "iswelll 
Return  with  me — I  have  no  more  to  seek !" 
And  this  was  ail  the  woful  man  would  speak. 

Quickly  he  settled  all  his  worldly  views. 
And  sail'd  from  home,  his  fiercer  pains  to  lose 
And  nurse  the  milder — now  with  labour  less 
He  might  his  solitary  world  possess, 
'    '  taste  the  bitter-sweet  of  love  in  idleness. 

Greece  was  the  land  he  chose ;  a  mind  decay'd 
And  ruin'd  there  through  glorious  ruin  stray'd ; 
There  reid,  and  wulk'd,  and  mused, — there  loved 

and  wept,  and  praj'd. 
Nor  would  he  write,  nor  suffer  hope  to  live, 

gave  to  study  all  his  mind  could  give  i 
Till,  with  the  dead  conversing,  he  began 
To  lose  the  habits  of  a  living  man, 
Save  that  he  saw  some  wretched,  them  he  tried 
To  soothe, — some  doubtful,  them  he  strove  to  guide ; 
Nor  did  he  lose  the  mind's  ennobling  joy 
Of  that  new  stale  that  death  must  not  destroy ; 
What  Time  had  done  wa  know  not, — Death  was 


odic. 

Meantime  poor  Ellen  in  her  cottage  thought 
■'That  he  would  seek  her — sure  she  should  bo 

sought 
ihc  did  not  mean— It  was  an  evil  hour. 
Her  thoughts  were  guardless,  and   beyond  her 

And  for  one  speech,  and  that  in  rashness  made  I 
Have  I  no  friend  to  soothe  him  and  persuade  ? 
He  must  not  leave  mo — He  again  will  come, 
And  we  shall  have  one  hope,  one  heart,  one  home  1" 

But  when  she  heard  that  he  on  foreign  ground 
Sought  his  lost  peace,  hers  never  more  was  found  ■ 
But  still  she  felt  a  vai-ying  hope  that  love 
Would  all  lliese  slight  impediments  remove  ; — 
"  Has  he  no  friend  to  fell  him  that  our  pride 
Resents  a  moment  and  is  satisfied? 
Soon  as  the  basti^  sacriSce  is  made, 
A  look  will  soothe  ua,  a^d  a  (ear  persuade; 
Have  I  no  friend  to  say  '  Return  again. 
Reveal  your  wishes,  and  relieve  her  pain?'" 
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Nq  Cecil  came ! — "  Come,  peevish  and  uiijost !" 
Sad  Ellen  otied,  "why  cherish  this  diagastf 
Thy  Ellen's  voice  could  charm  thee  once,  but  thou 
Canst  nothing  see  or  hear  of  Ellen  now  '." 

Yes!  she  was  right;  (he  grave  on  him  was  cloeet 
And  there  the  lover  and  the  friend  reposed. 
Tlio  news  soon  reaoh'd  her,  and  she  then  replied 
In  Ms  own  manner—"  I  am  satisfied !" 

To  her  a  lover's  legacy  is  paid, 
The  darling  wealth  of  the  devoted  maid ; 
From  this  her  beat  and  fevourite  books  sho  buys, 
From  this  are  doled  the  ftvoarile  ehatilies  ; 
And  when  a  tale  or  face  affects  her  heart, 
This  is  the  fund  Ihat  must  relief  impart. 

Such  have  the  ten  last  years  of  Ellen  been  ! 
Her  very  last  that  sunken  eye  has  seen  ! 
That  half  angelic  being  still  most  fade 
Till  all  the  angel  in  the  mind  be  made ; — 
And  now  the  closing  scene  will  shortly  come — 
She  cannot  visit  sorrow  at  her  home ; 
But  still  she  feeds  the  hungry,  still  prepares 
The  usual  softeners  of  the  peoaant's  cares. 
And  though  slie  prays  not  with  the  dying  now, 
Slie  teaches  them  to  die,  and  shows  them  how. 


"  Such  is  my  tale,  dear  Richard,  hut  that  told 
I  must  all  comments  on  the  text  withhold; 
What  ia  the  sin  of  grief  I  cannot  teU, 
Nor  of  the  sinners  who  have  loved  too  well; 
But  to  the  cause  of  mercy  I  incline, 
Or,  O  !  my  Brother,  what  a.  fate  Is  mine !" 


BOOK  XIX. 


Diaoourse  on  Jealousy — Of  unsuspicious  Men- 
Visit  William  and  his  Wife— His  Dwelling. 
Story  of  William  and  Fanny — Character  of  both 
—Their  Cent ract- Fan  ny  'a  Visit  to  an  Aunt— I  Is 
Consequences — Her  Father's  Eipeetation— His 
Death— William  a  Wanderer- His  Mode  of  Liv- 
ing—  The  Acqaaintanee  he  fbrnis  —  Travels 
across  the  Kingdom  — Whom  he  finds  — The 
Event  of  their  Meeting. 


The  letters  Richard  in  a.  morning  read 

To  quiet  and  domestic  comforts  led  ; 

And  George,  who  thought  the  world  could  i 

supply 
Comfort  so  pure,  reflected  with  a,  sigh ; 
Then  would  pursue  the  subject,  half  in  play. 
Half  earnest,  till  the  sadness  wore  away. 


Of  Herod's  vile  commandment— that  his  wife 
Should  live  no  more,  when  he  no  more  had  life , 
)t  hear  that  roya!  Herod's  spouse 
I  widow,  make  her  second  vows ; 
lortal  with  his  queen  should  wed, 
Or  be  the  rival  of  the  mighty  dead. 

Herods,"  said  Richard,  "  doubtless  may  be  found. 

tut  haply  da  not  in  the  world  abound  : 
Ladies,  indeed,  a  dreadful  lot  would  have. 
If  jealousy  could  act  beyond  the  grave  : 
No  doubt  Othellos  every  place  supply, 
Though  every  Desdemona  does  not  die  ; 
"      there  are  lovers  in  the  world,  who  live 
es  to  the  sex,  and  every  feult  forgive," 

mow,"  said  George,  "  a  happy  man  and  kind. 
Who  finds  his  wife  is  all  he  w.sh'd  to  find, 
ud  man,  who,  if  he  nothing  see^, 
nothing  to  disturb  his  ease  ; 
Who,  ever  yielding  both  to  smiles  and  sighs, 
Admits  no  story  tliat  a  wife  denies, — 

guides  his  mind,  and  she  directs  his  eyes. 

Richard,  there  dwells  within  a  mile  a  pair 
Of  good  examples, — I  will  guide  you  there  ; 
■-     ■  is  WiUiam  Bailey,— but  his  spouse 

I  speak  of  ancient  stories,  long  worn  out. 
That  honest  William  would  not  talk  about ; 
But  he  will  sometimes  check  her  starting  tear 
And  call  her  self-correction  too  severe. 

In  their  own  inn  the  gentle  pair  are  placed. 
Where  you  behold  the  marks  of  William's  taste  ; 
They  dwell  in  plenty,  in  respect,  and  peace. 
Landlord  and  lady  of  the  Golden  Fleece; 
Public  indeed  their  calling, — but  there  come 
No  brawl,  no  revel  to  that  decent  room  ; 
All  there  is  still,  and  comely  to  behold, 
Mild  as  the  fleece,  and  pleasant  as  tlie  gold  ; 
But  mild  and  pleasant  as  they  now  appear, 
They  first  experienced  many  a  troubled  year ; 
And  that,if  known,  might  not  command  our  praise 
Like  the  smooth  tenor  of  their  present  days. 

Our  hostess,  now  so  grave  and  steady  giown. 
Has  had  some  awkward  trials  of  her  own : 
She  was  not  always  so  reeign'd  and  meek, — 
Yet  can  I  httle  of  her  failings  speak ; 
Those  she  herself  will  her  misfortunes  deem. 
And  slides  discreetly  from  the  dubious  theme  ; 
But  you  shall  hear  the  laje  that  I  will  tell. 
When  Wfl  have  seen  the  mansion  where  they  dwell. 

They  saw  the  mansion, — and  the  couple  made 
Obeisance  due,  and  not  without  parade  : 
"  His  honour,  still  obliging,  took  delight 
To  make  them  pleasant  in  each  other's  sight ; 
It  was  their  duly — they  were  very  sure 
It  was  their  pleasure." 

""■    ■■        rould  cndura. 
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Were  care  and  neatness  :  instiuments  were  found 
For  sacred  music,  books  with  prints  and  notes 
By  learned  men  and  good,  whom  William  quotes 
In  mode  familiar — Beveridge,  Dodderidge,  flail, 
Pyle,  Whitby,  Hammond— he  refers  to  all. 
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h  they  liad  grace  to  til! ; 
id  moro  his  favour  shown,  wllh  all  their  fneiids 
good  will." 


"Eichiitd,"  said  he,  "though  I  mjaelf explore 
With  no  distaste  the  unnals  of  the  poor, 
And  may  With  Safety  to  a  brother  show 
What  cf  my  humble  friends  I  chance  to  know, 
Ricijajd,  tliete  are  who  call  the  subjects  low. 


The  lively  heroine  once  adom'd  a  farm, — 
And  William's  virtus  has  a  kind  of  charm  i 
Nor  shall  we,  in  oar  apprehension,  need 

Riches  or  rank 1  think  I  may  proceed; 

Virtue  and  worth  there  are  who  will  not  see 
In  hamble  dress,  but  low  they  cannot  be." 


The  youth's  addresses  pleased  his  favouritp  maid,- 
Tliey  wish'd  for  union,  but  were  both  afraid  ; 
They  saw  the  wedded  poor, — and  fear  the  bliss  dt 

Yet  they  appear'd  a  happier  lass  and  si 


Than  those  who  will  ni 


>r  refrai 


William  was  honest,  simple,  gentle,  kind. 
Laborious,  stadious,  and  to  thrift  inciiaed ; 
More  neat  than  youthful  peasant  in  his  dress. 
And  yet  so  careful,  that  it  Cost  him  lass ; 
He  kept  from  inns,  though  doom'd  en  inn  to  keep, 
And  all  his  pleasures  and  pursuits  were  cheap : 
Yet  would  the  youth  perform  a  generous  deed, 
When  reason  saw  or  pity  felt  the  need  ; 
He  of  his  labour  and  his  skill  would  lend, 
Nay,  of  his  money,  to  a  suffering  friend, 

William  had  manual  arts, — his  room  was  graced 
With  carving  quaint,  that  spoke  the  master's  taste ; 
But  if  aiat  taste  admilled  some  dispute, 
He  charm'd  tlie  nymphs  with  fiageolct  and  Bute. 

Constant  at  church,  and  there  a  little  proud. 
He  sang  with  boldness,  and  he  read  aloud  ; 
Self-taught  to  write,  he  his  example  took 
And  form'd  his  letters  from  a  printed  booli. 

I've  heard  of  ladies  who  profess'd  to  see 
In  a  man's  writing  what  his  mind  must  be ; 
As  Doctor  Spurzheim's  pupils,  when  they  look 
Upon  a  skull,  will  read  it  as  a  book — 
Our  talents,  tendencies,  and  likings  trace. 
And  iind  for  all  the  measure  and  the  place : 
Strange  times!  when  thus  we  are  completely  read 
By  man  or  woman,  by  the  hand  or  head  ! 
Believe  who  can, — but  William's  even  mind 
All  who  beheld  might  in  his  writing  find ; 


But  with  our  village  hero  to  proceed, — 
lie  read  as  learned  clerks  are  wont  to  read  ; 
Solemn  he  was  in  tone,  and  stow  in  pace, 
By  nature  gifted  both  with  strength  and  grace. 

Black  parted  locks  his  polish'd  Ibrehead  prcss'i^ 
His  placid  looks  an  easy  mind  confcsie'd ; 
His  smile  content,  and  seldom  more,  convey'd  ; 
Not  like  the  smile  of  fair  illusive  maid. 
When  what  she  feels  is  bid,  and  what  she  wills 
betray'd. 

The  lighter  damsels  cali'd  bis  manner  prim. 

And  laugh'd  at  virtue  so  arraj'd  in  him  ! 

But  they  were  wanton,  as  he  well  replied, 

And  hoped  their  own  would  not  be  strongly  tried  i 

Yet  was  he  full  of  glee,  and  had  his  strokes 

Of  rualic  wit,  bis  repartees  and  jolies  \ 

Nor  was  averse,  ere  yet  he  pledged  his  love. 

To  stray  with  damsels  in  the  shady  grove  ; 

When  he  would  tell  them,  as  they  walk'd  along. 

How  the  birds  sang,  and  imitate  their  song : 

In  fact,  our  rustic  had  bis  proper  taste. 

Was  with  peculiar  arts  and  manners  graced — 

And  Absalom  had  been,  had  Absalom  been  chaste 

Frances,  like  William,  felt  her  heart  incline 
To  neat  attire — but  Frances  would  be  fine : 
Though  small  the  ftrm,  the  farmer's  daughter  knew 
Her  rank  in  life,  and  she  wouid  have  it  loo : 
This,  and  this  only,  gave  the  lover  pain. 
He  thought  it  needless,  and  he  judged  it  vain  ! 
Advice  in  hints  he  to  the  fault  applied, 
And  talk'd  of  sin,  of  vanity,  and  pride. 

"  And  what  is  proud,"  said  Frances,  "  but  to  stand 

Singing  at  ehureh,  and  sawing  thus  your  hand  ? 

Looking  at  heaven  above,  as  if  to  bring 

The  holy  angels  down  to  hear  you  sing  ? 

And  when  you  write,  you  try  with  all  your  skill, 

And  cry,  no  wonder  that  you  wrote  so  ill.! 

For  you  were  ever  to  yourself  a  rule. 

And  humbly  add,  you  never  were  at  school — 

Is  that  not  procd  7 — And  I  have  heard  beside, 

The  proud^  creatures  have  the  humblest  pride : 

If  you  had  read  the  volumes  I  have  hired. 

You'd  see  your  fault,  nor  try  to  be  admired  ; 

For  they  mho  road  such  books  can  always  lell 

The  fault  within,  and  read  the  mind  as  well" 

William  had  heard  of  hiring  books  before. 
He  knew  she  read,  and  be  inquired  no  more; 
On  him  the  subject  was  completely  lost, 
What  he  regarded  was  the  time  and  cost : 
Yet  that  was  trifling — just  a  present  whim, 
'  Novels  and  stories  '.  what  were  they  to  him  !" 

With  such  slight  quarrels,  or  with  those  as  slight, 

They  lived  in  love,  and  dreara'd  of  its  delight 

Her  duties  Fanny  knew,  both  great  and  small. 

And  she  with  diligence  observed  Ihem  all ; 

If  e'er  she  faiCd  a  duty  to  fulfil, 

'T  was  childish  error,  not  rebellious  will ; 

For  her  much  reading,  though  it  tonch'd  her  heati, 

Could  neither  vice  nor  indolence  impart. 


Yet,  when  from  William  and  iier  friends  retired, 
Khe  found  her  reading'  had  her  mind  inspired 
Wilh  hpjios  and  thoughts  of  higti  mysterious  things, 
Such  OS  the  early  dreams  of  kindness  brings ; 
And  then  she  wept^  and  wonderM  as  she  read. 
And  new  emotions  in  her  heart  were  bred  . 
She  sometimes  lancied  that  when  love  was  true 
"1'  was  more  than  she  and  William  ever  knew  ; 
More  than  the  shady  lane  in  summer-eve, 
Mora  tlian  tlio  sighing  when  he  look  his  leave  ; 
More  than  his  preference  when  tlielads  advance 
And  choose  (heir  partners  for  the  evening  dance : 
Nay,  more  than  midnight  thoughts  and  morning 

Or  talk  when  love  and  marriage  are  the  themes ; 

In  fact,  a  something  not  to  he  defined, 

Of  all  subduing,  all  commanding  kind. 

That  Alls  the  fondest  heart,  that  rules  the  proudest 

But  on  her  lover  Fanny  still  relied, 
Her  best  companion,  hec  sincercst  guide. 
On  whom  she  could  rely,  on  whom  she  would 
confide, 

All  jealous  fits  were  past ;  in  either  now 
Were  tender  wishes  for  the  binding  vow ; 

There  was  no  hope  that  warm'd  a  single  breast ; 
Bath  felt  the  same  concerns  their  thoughts  employ. 
And  neither  Itnew  one  solitary  joy. 

Then  why  so  easy,  William  ?  why  consent 

To  wait  HO  long  ?  thou  wilt  at  last  repent ; 

"  Within  a  month,"  does  Care  and  Prudence  say. 

If  all  bo  ready,  iiiiger  not  a  day ; 

Ere  yet  the  choice  be  made,  on  ohoioB  debate. 

But  having  chosen,  daliy  not  wilh  ftle. 

While  yet  to  wait  the  pair  were  half  content. 
And  half  disposed  their  purpose  to  repent, 
A  spinster-aunt,  in  some  great  baron's  place. 
Would  sec  a  damsel,  pride  of  all  her  race  : 
And  Fanny,  fiattat'd  by  the  matron's  coll, 
Obey'd  her  aunt,  and  long'd  to  see  the  Hall ; 
For  halls  and  oasties  in  her  fancy  wrought, 
And  she  accounts  of  love  and  wonder  sought] 
There  she  espected  strange  events  to  learn, 
And  take  in  tender  secrets  fond  concern  ; 
Thero  slie  expected  lovely  nymphs  to  view. 
Perhaps  to  hear  and  meet  tlieir  lovers  too ; 
The  Julias,  tender  souls !  the  Henrys  kind  and  true : 
There  she, expected  plottings  to  detect. 
And — but  I  know  not  what  she  might  eipeot — 
All  she  was  taught  in  books  to  be  lier  guide. 
And  all  that  nature  taught  tlie  nymph  beside. 

Now  that  good  dame  had  in  the  castle  dwelt 
So  long  that  she  for  all  its  people  felt ; 
She  kept  her  sundry  keys,  and  ruled  o'er  all. 
Female  and  male,  domestics  in  the  hall; 
By  her  lord  trusted,  worthy  of  her  trust. 
Proud  hut  obedient,  bountifiil  but  just. 

She  praised  her  lucky  stars,  that  in  her  place 
!^he  never  found  neglect,  nor  felt  disgrace ; 
To  do  her  duly  was  her  soul's  delight. 
This  hoc  inferiors  would  to  theirs  excite. 
This  licr  superiors  notice  and  requite ; 


To  either  class  she  gave  the  praises  due, 

.d  aUU  more  grateful  as  more  faveur'd  grow : 
Her  lord  and  lady  were  of  peerless  worth. 
In  power  unmatch'd,  in  elory  and  in  birUi ; 
And  such  the  virtue  of  the  noble  race. 
It  reach'd  the  meanest  servant  in  the  place  ; 
All,  from  the  chief  attendant  on  mp-  lord 
To  the  groom's  helper,  had  her  civil  word  ; 
From  Miss  Montregor,  who  the  ladies  taught. 
To  the  rude  lad  wiio  in  the  garden  wrought ; 
From  the  first  favourite  to  the  meanest  drudge, 
Were  no  such  women,  heaven  should  be  her  judge , 
Whatever  stains  were  theirs,  let  them  reside 
In  that  pore  place,  and  they  were  muudified  ; 
The  sun  of  iavonr  on  their  vileness  shone. 
And  ail  their  faults  like  morning  mists  were  gone. 

There  was  Lord  Robert !  could  she  have  her  choice, 
Fram  the  world's  masters  he  should  have  her  voice ', 
kind  and  graclons  in  his  noble  ways, 
ivas  a  pleasure  spealiing  in  his  praise  : 
And.  Lady  Catharine, — O  !  a  prince's  pride 
Might  by  one  smile  of  hers  be  gratified ; 
With  her  would  nionarchs  all  their  glory  share. 
And  in  her  presence  banish  all  their  care. 

h  was  the  matron,  and  to  her  the  maid 
Was  by  her  lover  carefully  convej'd. 

When  William  first  the  invitation  read 

ne  displeasure  in  his  spirit  bred, 
Not  that  one  jealous  thought  the  man  possess'd. 
He  was  by  fijndness,  not  by  fear  distress'd ; 
But  when  his  Fanny  to  his  mind  convey'd 
The  growing  treasures  of  tha  ancient  maid, 
The  liiirty  years,  come  June,  of  sei'vice  past, 
Tier  lasting  love,  her  life  tliat  would  not  last ; 
Her  power!  her  place  1  what  interest!  what  ro- 

had  acquired — and  shall  we  her  neglect  ? 


Her  parents  blest  her,  and  as  well  became 
Their  love,  advised  her,  tliat  tJiey  might  not  blame 
They  said,  "  If  she  should  earl  or  countess  meet 
She  should  be  humble,  cautious,  and  discreet ; 
Humble,  but  not  abased,  remembering  all 
Are  kindred  sinners,— children  of  the  fell ; 
That  from  the  earth  our  being  we  receive, 
And  all  are  equal  when  the  earth  we  leave." 

They  then  advised  her  in  a  modest  way 
To  malie  replies  to  what  the  lord  might  say  ; 
Her  aunt  would  aid  her,  who  was  now  become 
With  nobles  noble,  and  with  lords  at  home. 

So  went  the  pair ;  and  William  told  at  night 

Of  a  reception  gracious  and  polite ; 

He  spake  of  galleries  long  and  pictures  tall. 

The  handsome  parlours,  the  prodigious  hall; 

The  busts,  the  statues,  and  the  floors  of  atone. 

The  storied  arras,  and  the  vast  saloon, 

In  which  was  placed  an  Indian  chest  and  screen. 

Wilh  figures  such  as  he  had  never  seen : 

He  told  of  these  as  men  enraptured  tell, 

And  gave  to  all  Iboir  praise,  and  all  wa9  well 
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Lefl  hv  the  lover,  the  dcspondina;  maid 
Was  o'f  tho  matron's  iidicule  afraid !' 
Hut  when  she  lieard  a  welcome  ftonk  and  kind, 
The  wonted  firmness  reposseaa'd  her  mind ; 
Pleased  by  the  looks  of  love  her  aunt  diaplaj'd, 
Her  fond  ptofesaions,  and  her  kind  parade. 

In  her  owli  roqm,  and  witli  her  niece  apart, 
Sho  gave  up  all  the  secfBts'of  her  heart ; 
And,  grown  familiar.'bid  har  Fanny  come. 
Partake  het  cheer,  and  make  herself  at  home. 

Shut  in  that  room,  upon  its  cheerfiil  hoard 
She  laid  the  comforts  of  no  vulgar  hoard  ;      ■ 
Then  ptess'd  the  damsel  both  with  love  and  pride; 
For'both  she  felt— and  would  not  be  denied. 

Grace  ahe  pronounced  before  and  after  meat. 
And  blesa'd  her  God  that  she  could  talk  and  eat ; 
Then  with  new  glee  she  sang  her  patron's  praise—; 
"  He  had  no  paltry  arta,  no  pimping  ways ; 
Slio  had  the  roast  and  boil'd  of  every  day. 
That  aent  the  poor  with  grateful  hearts  away ; 
And  she  waa  grateful — Come,  my  darling,  think 
Of  them  you  love  the  best,  and  let  ua  drink." 

And  now  she  drank  the  healths  of  those  above, 
Her  noble  friends,  whom  she  must  ever  love ; 
J)ut  not  together,  not  the  young  and  old, 
BliI  one  by  one,  the  number  duly  told; 
And  told  their  merits  too— there  was  not  one 
Who  had  not  said  a  gracious  thing  or  done ; 
Nor  could  slie  praise  alone,  but  she  would  lake 
A  cheerfid  glass  tor  every  favourite's  sake. 
And  all  were  fevourites — till  the  rosy  cheek 
Spoke  for  the  tongue  that  nearly  ceaaed  to  speak ; 
That  roay  cheek  that  now  began  b  shine. 
And  show  the  progress  of  the  rosy  wine  ; 
But  there  she  ended— felt  the  singing  head, 
ill'd,  and  so  to  bed. 


.  ITien  pray'd  &: 

The  mom  was  pleasant,  and  the  ancient  maid 
With  her  fair  niece  about  the  mansion  etray'd  ; 
Tliors  was  no  room  without  th'  appropriate  tale 
Of  blood  and  murder,  female  sprite  or  male; 
There  waa  no  picture  that  th'  historic  dame 
Pass'd  by  and  gave  not  its  peculiar  fiime ; 
The  birlha,  the  viats,  weddings,  burial^  all 
Tliat  chanced  ihr  ages  at  the  noble  Hall. 

These  and  each  revolution  she  could  slate. 
And  give  strange  anecdotes  of  love  and  bate; 
This  was  her  first  delight,  her  pride,  her  i>oasl. 
She  told  of  many  an  beiicaa,  many  a  toast, 
'  Of  Lady  Elleii'a  flight,  of  Lord  Orlando's  ghost ; 
The  maid  lurn'd  pale,  and  what  abould  then  ensu 
.  But  wine  and  cake — then  dame  was  frightSn'd  toi 

The  aunt  and  niece  now  walk'd  about  the  grounds. 
And  sometimes  met  the  gentry  in  their  rounds 
"  Do  let  ua  turn  I"  the  timid  girl  eiclaim'd — 
"  Turn  1"  said  the  aunt,  "of  what  are  you  ashamed? 
What  ia  there  frightful  in  such  looks  as  those  ? 
wiiat  is  it,  child,  you  faulty  or  suppose  ? 
Look  at  Lord  Robert,  see  if  you  can  tiaee 
More  than.true  honour  in  that  handsome  face  1 
What !  yod  muat  think,  by  blushing  in  that  way, 
My  lord  has  something  about  love  to  aaj  ; 


re  you  that  he  never  spoke 
Such  thingsto  me  in  earnest  or  in  joke, 
And. yet  I  meet  him  in  ,all  Horls  of  times. 
When  wicked  men  are  thinking  of  their  crimes. 

There  I  let  thempass Why,  yea,  indeed 't  ia  trna 

That  was  a  look,  and  was  deeign'd  for  you ; 
But  what  tlie  wonder  when  the  eight  ia  new  ? 
my  lord's  virtue  joa  may  lake  my  word, 
would  not  do  a  thing  that  was  absurd," 

nonth   had   pass'd;  "And  when  wUl  Fanny 

The  lover  BBk'd,  and  found  the  porenta  dumb; 
They  had  not  heard  for  mote  than  half  the  space, 
And  the  poor  maiden  was  in  much  disgrace; 
Silence  so  long  they  could  not  understand. 
And  this  cif  one  who  wrote  ao  neat  a  band; 
Their  sister  sore  would  send  jvere  aught  amiss. 
But  yoQ^  is  Uioughtless — there  is  hope  in  this. 

As  time  elapsed,  their  wonder  changed  to  wg, 
William  would  lose  another  day,  and  go;    . 
Yet  if  she  should  be  wilftd  and  remain. 
He  had  no  power  to  take  her  home  again : 
But  he  would  go :— He  went,  and  he  reiurn'd,- 
And  in  his  look  the  pair  hia  tale.diaeetii'd  ; 
Stupid  in'.grief,  it  seem'd  not  that  he  knew 
How  he  came  home,  or  what  he  should,  pursue  ■ 
Fanny  was  gone  I — her  aunt  was  sick  in  bed, 
Dying,  she  said — none  cared  if  aha  were  dead , 
Her  charge,  his  darUng,  was  decoy'd,  waa  fled ! 
But  at  what  lime,  and  whillier,  and  with  whorn^ 
Non^  seem'd  to  know — all  surly,  shy,  or  dumb" 

Each  blamed  himselC  all  blamed  the  erring  Bsaid 
They  vow'd  revenge ;  tliey  cursed  their  fate,  and 

Moved  by  his  grief,  the  father  sought  the  place, 
Ask'd  for'  his  girl,  and  talk'd  of  her  disgrace  ; 
Spoke  of  the  villain,  on  whose  cursed  head 
He  pray'd  that  vengeance  nilght  be  ampl^  shed  5 
Then  sought  his  sister,  and  beheld  hec  grief. 
Her  pain,  her  danger, — this  was  no  relief. 

"  Where  is  my  daughter  1  bring  her  to  my  eight!" — 
"  Brother,  I'm  raek'd  and  tortured  day  and  night." — 
"  Talk  not  to  me  '.  What  grief  have  yoa  to  tell. 
Is  your  soul  raek'd,  or  is  your  bosom  hell  7 
Where  ia  my  daughter!" — "She  would  take  her 
>       oath 

For  their  right  doing,  for  she  knew  them  both. 
And  myyoung  lord  was  honour." — "Woman,  eeaael 
And  give  ybur  guilty  conscience  no  auob  peace — 
Yon  've  sold  the  wretched  girl,  ^d  have  betraj'd 

your  niece."— 
"  The  Lord  be  good  !  and  O  !  the  paina  that  como 
In  limb  andjbody — Brother,  get  you  home  ! 
Your  voice  runs  through  me,— every  angry  wort', 
If  he  should  hear  it,  would  offend  my  lord." 


"Has  he  a  daughter  1  lot  her  run  awaj' 
With  a  poor  dog,  and  hear  what  he  will  say  ; 
No  matter  what,  I'll  ask  him  for  hie  son" — 
"  And  BO  ofiend  !  Now,  brother,  pray  be  gone : 

My  lord  appear'd,  petha(»  by  pity  moved. 
And  kindly  said  he  no  such  things  approved  , 


Nay,  he  was  angry  with  the  fboiiah  boy, 

Who  might  his  pleasutSs  at  his  ease  enjoy ; 

Tlie  thing  was  wrong  —  he  hoped  tlie  fecra  did 

The  angry  fiilber  doom'd  the  Eirm  to  hell ; 

lie  then  deaired  to  see  the  villain-aon. 

Though  my  lord  warn'd  him  such  exeeaa  to  ahun  ; 

Told  him  he  pafdon'd,  though  hii  blamed  auoh  roge. 

And  bade  him  think  upon  his  state  and  age. 


"  Thin; 


!  yes,  my  k 


!  bnt  thinkinj 


Give  me  my  child ! — Where  is  ehe  lo  be  had  ? 

I  'm  old  and  poor,  but  I  Mlh  both  uan  Ibel, 

And  ao  ahull  he  that  could  a  daughter  steal  1 

Think  you,  my  lord,  I  can  be  ao  bereft 

And  feel  no  vengeance  for  the  villain's  theft? 

Old  if  I  ani,  could  I  the  robber  meet 

I  'd  lay  hia  breathieas  body  at  ray  feet —  , 

Was  that  a  amile,  my  lord  ?  think  you  your  boy 

Will  both  the  ftther  and  the  child  destroy  ?" 


'  So,  for  your  great  ones  Justice  slumbers  then ! 
If  men  are  poor  they  must  not  ffeel  aa  men — 
Will  your  aOn  marry  ?" — "  Marry !"  said  my  lord, 
Yom-  daughter  ! — marry — no,  upon  my  word  1" 

"  What,  then,  our  stations  dit!er  ! — but  ycur  son 
Thought  not  of  that — Ills  crime  has  made  them  one, 


"  Old  man,  I  pity  and  forgive  you ;  rest 
In  hope  and  comfort, — be  not  so  distresa'd, 
Things  that  seem  bad  otl  happen  for  the  best; 
'The  girl  has  done  no  more  Uian  thousands  do, 
Mor  baa  the  boy — Ihey  laugh  at  me  and  ycti." — 
'■"And  this  my  vengeance — curse  him!" — "Nay, 

forbear ; 
I  apare  your  irenzy ;  in  compassion  spare." 

"Spare  me,  my  lord !  and  what  have  I  to  dread  ! 
O!  spare  not,  heaven,  the  thunder  o'er  his  head — 

TIb  bolt  he  merits  !" 

Such  was  his  redress ; 
AnS  he  return'd  to  brood  upon  distress. 

And-whatofWilliara?— William  from  llie  time 
Appejir'd  partaker  both  of  grief  and  crime  ; 
He  eared  for  nothing,  nothing  he  pursued,    . 
But  walk'd  about  in  melancholy  mood ; 
Ho  ceased  to  labour, — all  he  loved  before 
He  now  neglected,  and  would  see  no  more  i 
He  said  his  Hute  brought  only  to  his  mind 
When  he  was  happy,  and  his  Fanny  kind  ; 
And  his  loved  waik^,  and  every  object  near, 
And  every  evening.aound  she  loved  'to  hear, 
'   The  shady  lane,  broad  heath,  and  starry  sky. 
Brought  home  reflections,  and  he  wiah'd  to  die  : 
Yet  ticfe  he  alray'd,  because  he  wiahM  to  ahun 
I'he  world  he  hated,  wher^  hia  part  was  done ; 
Aa.if,  though  Ungering  on  the  earth,  he  there 
Had  neither  hope  nor  calling,  tie  nor  care. 


She  "pitied  much  her  parents,  spoke  of  fate. 
And  hegg'd  them  to  forget  her,  not  to  hat^i ; 
Said  she  had  with  her  ^  the  world  could  give. 
And  only  pray'd  that  thoy  in  peace  should  live,— 
That  which  is  done,  is  that  we're  born  to  do. 
This  she  was  taught,  and  she  believed  it  true; 
True,  that  she  lived  in  pleasure  and  delight, 
But  olien  dream'd  and  saw  the  jarm  by  night ; 
The  boarded  room  that  she  h,ad  kept  so  neat. 
And  all  her  roses  in  the  window-seat ; 
The  pear-tree  shade,  the  jasmine'a  lovely  gloom, 
Withits  Jong  twigs  that  blossom'd  in  the  room; 
But  she  was  happy,  and  the  tears  that  fell 
As  she  was  writing  had  no  grief  to  tell; 
We  weep  when  we  are  glad,  we  sigh  when  we  a 

A  bill  inclosed,  that  they  beheld  with  pain 


Check'd  ai 


ahe  was  by  pity,  love, 


William  who  wrought  for  bread  and  never  sought 
More  than  the  day  demanded  when  he  wrought, 
Was  la  a.  sister  cail'd,  of  all  his  race 
The  last,  and  dying  in  a  distant  place ; 
In  tender  terror  he,  approach'd  her  bed. 
Beheld  her  sick,  and  buried  her  when  dead  : 
He  was  her  heir,  and 'what  she  left  was  more 
Than  he  required,  who  was  content  before. 

With  their  minds'  suiierings,  and  growing  pain. 
That  ancient  couple  could  not  long  remain. 
Nor  long  remain'd;  and  in  their  dying  groan 
The  suffering  youth  perceived' himaeli  alone  ; 
For  of  hia  health  or  sickness,  peace  or  care. 
He  knew  not  one  in  all  the  norldto  share  ; 
Now  every  scene  would  sad  reflections  give, 
And  moat  hia  home,  and  there  he  could  not  live ; 
There  every  walk  would. now  distressing  prove. 
And  of  his  loss  remind  him,  and  his  love. 

With  the  small  portipn  by  his  sister  left 
He  roved  about  aS  one  of  peace  bereft, 
And  by  tlie  body's  movements  hoped  to  find 
A  kind  of  wearied  atillnesa  in  the  mind, 
And  aooner  bring  it  to  a  sleepy  state. 
As  rocking  infants  will  their  pains  abate. 


His  sole  employment,  all  that  could  amuse. 
Was  his  companions  on  the  rpad  to  choose ; 
With  such  he  travell'd  through  the  passing  day. 
Friends  of  the  hour,  and  walkers  by  the  way ; 
And  from  the  sick,  the  poor,  the  halt,  the  blind, 
He  leam'd  the  sorrows  of  his  sufiering  kind. 

He  leam'd  of  many  how  .unjust  their  fate, 
For  their  connexions  dwelt  in  better  state ; 
They  had  relations  famous,  great  or  rich, 
Learned  or  wise,  they  never  SCTupled  which  ; 
But  while  they  cursed  these  kindred  churls,  would 

tr^ 
To  build  their  fame,  and  for  their  glory  lie. 


Some  spoke  of  ironders  they  before  hull  seen, 
Wlien  00  'their  travels  they  had  wandering  heen 
How  they  had  eail'd  the  world  ohout,  and  fbun^ 
The  attilmg  plain,  although  the  world  was  round 
How  fliej  beheld  for  monthe  th'  linsettiog  aijn, 
What  deeds  Ihey  saw  1  what  they  theinselves  bad 
done!—  ,  . 

What  leaps  at  Hhodea ! — what  glory  theti  they  won ' 

There  were  who  spoke  in  terms  of  iiigh  disdain 
Of  their  oontending  agdnst  power  in  vain, 
SutFering  from  tyranny  of  law  long  borne. 
And  life's  heet  spirits  in  coiitentiona  Worn  ! 
Happy  jn  this,  th'  oppressors  soon  will  die, 
Each  with  the  yex'd  and  aufiering  man  to  lie — 
And  thus  consoled  esclaim,  '  Asd  ia  not  sorrow 
dry?" 

But  vice  offended  :  when  he  met  with  those 

Who  could  a  deed  of  violence  propose, 

And  cry,  "  Should  they  vvhat  we  desire  possess  ^ 

Should  tliey  deprive  v^,  and  their  laws  oppreasi" 

William  woald  answer,  "Onrflia  not  redress  ["^ 

"  Wonld  yoQ  oppresaidn  then  for  ever  fee!  ?"  . 

"  !T  ia  iiot  my  choice ;  but  yet  I  must  not  Bjeal  i"— 

■'  S(>,  iiral  they  cheat  as,  and  then  make  their  laws 

To  gilard  their  tj^asures  and  tQ  baclE  their  cause  : 

What  call  you  then,  my  friend,  ihe.righta  of  mail!" 

"  To  get  his  broad,"  Said  William,  "  if  he  can ; 

And  if  he  cginnoC,  he  muat  then  depend 

Upon  a  Bsing  be 'may  make  his  friend  :" — 

"  Make  1"  they  replied ;  and  conferoniio  bad  end. 

But  ftmale  vagrants  would  at  times  express 
A  iiew-born  pkosure  at  the  mild  addtess  ; 
His  modest  wish,  clothed  in  accent  meek, 
That  they  would  comibrt  in  religion  seek. 

"I  am  i.sinftd  being!"  William  cried  ; 

"  Then  what  am  I  ?"  the  conscious  heart  replied : 

And  ofl-tirrles  ponder'd  in  a  penaiva  way, 

"  He  is  not  happy,  yet  he  loves  to  pray." 

But  some  would  freely  on  his  tlioughls  intrude, 
And  thrust  themselves  'twixt  him  and  solitude: 
The;  would  his  faith  and  of  its  atren^b  demand, 
And  all  his  soul's  prime  motions  underalhnd ! 
Howl  they  would  say,  such  wo  and  such  helielj 
Sach  bust  in  heaven,. and  yet  on  earth  such  grief  1 
Thou  art  ahnoat,  my  friend, — thou  art  not  al^ 
Thou  haat  not  yet  th'e  sell^dostroying  call ; 
Thou  hast  a  carnal  wish,  perhaps  a  will 
Not  yet  subdued, — the  root  is  growing  still  r 
There  is  the  strong  man  yet  that  keejffl  his  own, 
Who  by  a  stronger  must  be  overthrown  ; 
I'iiore  IS  the  burden  that  muat  yet  be  gone. 
And  then  the  pilgrim  may  go  singing  on. 

William  to  this  would  seriously  inclinoj 

would  bis  heart  '"'•■^  • 
,    .  m,— -be  began  t<i 

Th'  enlivening  warmlh  of  niethodistic  zeal  i 
He  loarnM  to  know  the  brethren  by  their  Ipoks — 
He  sougfit  their  meetings,  he  perused  their  hooka : 
But  yet  waa  not  within  the  pale  and  yoke. 
And  as  a  novice  of  experience  apoke  ; 
Bot  felt  the  comfort,  and  began  (o  pray  .        .   , 
I'or  such  cojnpaniona  ontbe  king's  highway. 


William  had  now  across  the  kingdom  sped. 
To  lb', Eastern  ocean  fi™n  St,  David's  bead  i 
And  wandering  late,  with   various  thoughts  op- 

'T  was  midnight  ere  he  reach-il  bis  ijlace  of  rest, — 
A  village  inn,  that  one  wayfaring  friend 
Could  from  experience  safely  recommend. 
Where  the  kind  hostess  would  bemiire  intent. 
On  wh&t  he  needed  than  on  what  he  spent ; 
Her  huab^nd,  once  a  heathen,  she  subdued,. 
And  with  religious  fear  his  mind  imbned  ; 
Though  his  conviction  came  too  lale  lo  save 
All  erring  creature  from  an  early  grave. 

Since  that  event,  the  cheerful  widow  grew 
In  size  and  aubstance, — her  (he  brethren  knew — 
And  many  friends  were  here,  and  lovera  not  a  Jew; 
But  either  love  no  more  coyid  warm  her  heart, 
Or  no  man  came  who  could  the  warmth  impart. 

William  drew  near,  and  saw  the  comely  look 
Of  the  good  lady,  bending  o'er  her  book  i 
Hymns  it  appear'd — for  now  a  (Jleasing  sound 
Seem'd  as  a  welcome  in  hi  a  wanderings  found. 
He  entor'd  sofily,  not  as  they  who  think 
That  they  may  act  the  ruffian  if  they  drink. 
And  who  conceive,  thai  tor  their  paltry  pence 
They  may  with  rules  of  decency  dispense ; 
Far  unlike  these  was  William^he  was  kind, 
EsacUng  nothing,  and  to  oU  reaign'd. 

He  aaw  the  hostess  reading,— and  their  eyes 
Met  in  good  will,  and  something  like  surprise  : 
It  was  not  beauty  William  saw,  bat  more. 
Something  like  that  which  he  had  loved  before— 
Something  that  brought  bis  Fanny  to  his  view. 
In  the  dear  time  when  she  was  good;  and  (rue  [ 
And  his,  it  see'm'd,  were  features  that  were  seen 
With  some  emotion—abe  was  not  serene  : 
And  both  were  inoved  to  ask  what  loolis  like  Ihoaa 

At  firsfahe  colour'd  to  the  deepest  red, 
That  hurried  oif,  till  all  the  rijse  was  fled ; 
She  eail'd  a  servant,  whom  she  sent  to  rest,     , 
Then  made  excuse  to  her  atfentive  gnesl ;       .       . 
She  own'd  the  thoughts  confuaed,— ^  was  vary  true. 
He  brought  a  dear  departed. friend  in  view  r     ' 
Then,  as  he  listen'd,  bade  him  welcojne  there 
With  liveHer  kwks  and  more  engaging  air. 
And  stirr'd  the  fire  of  ling,  and  brusli'd  the  wicker 
cbaii 


He-i 


i  refreah'd They  spake   t 


Our  early  pleasures.  Reason's  first-drawn  schemes. 
Youth's  strong  illusions,  Love'a  delirious  dreams: 
Tllen  from  her  book  be  would  presume  tq  aak 
A  song  of  praise,  and  she  perfotm'd  the  task : 
The  clock  Struck  twelve— He  started — 'must  I  go  7 
His  looks  apoke  plainly,  and  -the  lady'a  '  No  :' 
So  down  he  eat; — and  when  the  clock  atruck  uii« 
There  was  no  start,  no  effort  lo  be  gone  i 
Nor  staj'd  discourse^ — . 

"  And  50  your  hives  were  oross'a, 
And  the  loved  object  to  your  vrishee  lost  1 


CEABBE'S  POETICAL  WORKS. 


"  But  love  you  etiil?" — 

."Aks!  Ifeelldf^ 
When  I  beliold  her  very  looks  in  you  !" 
"  Yet,  if  Uie  frail  one's  name  must  not  be  known. 
My  iiiondly  guest  may  trust, me  witb  hie  own." 
Tliifi  done,  the  lady  paused,  and. then  replied — 
"  It  grieves  me  much  to  see  your  spirit  tried ; — 
But  she  was  hke  Me,— liow  I  came  to  know 
The  lamb  that  stray'd  I  vuill  heceaiier  show  ;— 

We  were  indeed  as  aialerE Should  istate 

Her  quiet  end,  you  would  no  longer  hale  : 
.  I  Bee  your  heart, — and  I  shall  quickly  prove, 
Though  she  deserved  not,  yet  she  prized  your  love 
Jj*ng  as  she  breathed  was  beard  her  Willijm'i 

And  such  affection  half  absolves  her  sliame. 

Weep  not,  but  hear  me,  how  I  came  to  know 
,  Thee  and  thy  Frances- this  to  heaven  I  owe  ; 
And  thou  shall  view  the  pledge,  the  very  ring. 
The  birth-day  token— well  you  know  the  thing ; 
'  Tliis,'  if  I  ever — thus  I  was  to  speak. 
As  she  had  spoken — but  I  see  you  weak; 

She  was  not  worthy " 

"O!  TOUcannoftell    , 
By  what  accursed  means  ray  Fanny  fell ! 
What  bane,  eompalaion,  tlireats — for  she  was  pure 
But  from  such  toils  what  being  is  secure  ? 

"  You  ate  tight 
her  Maker's  sight : 


But  only  that, — and  to  a  worthier  now 

Consign  the  gift." 

"The  only  worthy  thou  1" 
Replied  the  lover ;  and  what  move  espress'd 
May  be  omitted-r-here  our  tale  shall  rest. 

This  pair,  oar  host  and  hostess  of  the  Fleece, 
Command  some  wealth,  and  smile  at  ilfl  increase; 
Saving  and  civil,  eaudous  and  discreet. 
All  aecls  and  parties  in  their  mansion  meet ; 
There  from  their  chapels  teachers  go  to  share 
The  erealare.comforta, — mockery  grins  not  there ; 
There  meet  the  wardens  at  their  annual  foaat, 
With  annual  pun—"  the  parish  must  be  fleeced  ;" 
There  traders  find  a  parlour  cleanlj,awept 
For  their  reception,  and  in  order  kept; 
And  there  the  sons  of  labour,  poor,  but  free, 
Sit  and  enjoy  their  hour  of  lilfflrtj. 

.  live  the  pair, — and  life's  diaasters  seem 
In  their  unrufiied  calm  a  troubled  dream ; 

mfort  runs  the  remnant  of  their  Ufe— 
He  tlie  fond  husband,  she  tiie  iaitbful  wife. 


"  Speak  not  of  them !  I  would  she  knew  how  dear 
1  hold  her  yet ! — But  dost  thou  give  the  tear 
To  my  loved  Frances  T — No  !  I  cannot  part  ' 
With  one  who  has  her  face,  who  has,  her  heart ; 
WiUi  looks  so  pleasing,  when  I  thee  behold. 
She  lives — that  bosom  is  no  longer  cold — 
"Then  tell  mc — Art  thou  not^in  pity  speak — 
One  whom  I  sought,  while  living  meant  to  seek- 
AM  thou  ray  Fanny  ?— Let  me  not  offund— 
Be  something  to  me — he  a  sutFarer'a  friend —  , 

Be  more' — Be  all ! The  precious  truth  confess — 

Art  thou  not  Frances  ?"— r- 

"  O,  my  William  !  yei 
But  spare  me,  spare  thyself,  and.  suffer  less : 
In  ray  best  days,  the  spring-time  of  my  life, 
I  was  not  worthy,  to  i>e  William's  wife  ; 
A  widow  now — not  poor,  indeed — not  oast 
In  outer  darkness-f-sorrowing  for  (Jie  past, . 
And  for  the  future  hoping— bat  iio  more—. 
Let  me, the  pledges  of  thy  love  restore. 
And  give  the  (ing  thou  gayest — let  it  be 
A  token  still  of  my  regard  for  thse; — 


THE  CATHBDEAr.-WALK. 

George  in  his  hypochondriac  State  —  A  Family 
Mansion  now  a  Farm-house -:- The  Company 
there — Their  Converaalion  —  Subjects  afforded 
by  the  Picturos— Doubts  if  Spirits  can  appear— 
Arguments  —  Facts  —  The  Relation  of  an  old 
Lady— Her  Walks  in  a  Cathedral- Appearance 


I:)  their  discourse  again  the  Brothers  dwelt 
On  early  subjects — what  they  once  had  felt, 
Once  thought  of  tbingS  mysterious  ^— themes  that 

aU  . 

With  some  degree  of  reverence  recall. 
George  then  reverted  to  the  days  of  old. 
When  his  heart  fainted,  and  his. hope  was  cold  ; 
When  by  the  power  of  fancjr  he  was  sway'd. 
And  every  impulse  of  the  mind  obey'd. 

"Then,  my  dear  Ricliard,"  said  the  'Squire, "my 

Was  caJl'd  consumpOve — I  must  seek  a  place 

And  foil  saiubHoua,  thither  must  re|«iir 

Ahd  live  on  asses'  milk  and  milder  air. 

My  unde  bought  a  farm,  and  on  the  land 

Tlie  fine  old  mansion  yet  was  left  to  stand, 

Not  in  this  stale,  but  old  and  much  decay'd ; 

Of  this  a  part  was  habitable  made ! 

TTie  rest — who  doubts! — was  by  the  spirits  aeiied, 

iShoats-of  all  kinds,  who  used  it  as  they  pleased. 

The  worthy  &rmer  tenant  yet  remained. 
Of  good  report — he  had  a  fortune  gain'd  ; 
And  his  three  daughters  at  theit  school  acquired 
The  air  and  manner  that  tlleir  swains  admired  J 
The  mother-gossip  and  these  daughleis  three 
Talk'd  of  genteel  and  social  company. 


TALES  OF  TJIE    HALL. 


The  ■» 


e  then 


i  fan'  the  paitiea  walliiqg,  old  snd  fonng, 
WheiB  I  waa  nothing — if  petfceived,  theyeiiid, 
* ""'         -    is  liurml^s,  be  not  you  iifraid  ; 


His  health  for  certain,  end  he  coinea  la  spend 
His  Wnie  witli  us ;  ws  hope  ouf  air  will  mend 
A  frame  so  weaken'd,  for  tlie  leSmed  tribe 
A  change, of  air  fiif  etubborn  ills  prescribe; 
And  doing  nothing  ofien  has  prevail'd 
When  ten  phjaiciane.  have  prescribed  and  fail'd ; 
Not  that  ibr  air  or  change  there's  much  (o  say. 
But  hat^  then  h^  time  to  take  her  wa;  ; 
Ail4,?ft-''6ihi)p8  our  viHaga  will  restore    ., 
Tliis  inan'to  health  that  he  possess'd  before. 
He  loveB  the  garden  avenues,  the  glooni 
Of  the  old  chambers,  of  the  lap'strisd  room, 
And  we  no  notice  take,  we  let  him  go  and  Come.' 

So  epake  a  gaj  young  damsel ;  but  sheknew 
Not  all  the  truth,— in  part  her  tale  was  true. 
Much  it 'amused  me  in  the  place  to  6a- 
This  harmless  cipher,  seeming  not  to  see, 
Yet  seeing  all, — unnoticed  to  appear. 
Yet  noting  all ;  aud  net  disposed  to  bear, 
But  to  go  forth, — tireak  in  on  no  one's  plto. 
And  heitr  them  speak  of  the^fbtsaken  nvan. 

In  BCensH  like  these,  a  rpansion  so  decay'd, 
With  blighted  trees  in  hoarymoas  array'd. 
And  ivied  walls  around,  for  majiy  an  hour 
I  walk'd  alone,  and  fell  their  witching  power ; 
So  others  felt ;— the  jourig  of  either  sei 
Would,  ill  these,  walks  their  timid  minds  perplex 
By  meeting  terrors,  and  the  old  appear'd, 
Their  feara  upbraiding,  like  the  young  who  fear'd ; 
Among  them  all  some  sad  discourse  at  night 
Was  sure  to  breed  a  terrified  delight : 
Some  luckless  one  of  the  attentive  dgiliea 
Had  figures  seen  like  those  within  the  frames, 
Figures  of  lords  who  once  the,Iand  posseas'd, 
And  who  could  never  iu  their  coffins  rest; 
Unhappy  spirits  !  who  could  not  abide 
The  loss  of  alltljeir  consequence  and  pride, 
'T  was  death  in  all  bis  power,  their  very  names  had 


The  children  gazing  on  the  quid 
Then  rose  in  gloiy  Night's  majesnc  gueen; 
And  pleasant  was  tfie  chequer'd  light  and  Khado 
Her  golden  beams  and  maple  shadows  made ; 
An  ancient  ti^  that  ia  the  garden  grew,  ". 
And  that  &ir  picture  on  the  gravel  threw. 


Up  to  the  door  led  broken  steps  of  stone. 
Whose  dewy,8urfece  in  the  moonlight  shone  ; 
On  vegetation,  that  with  progress  alow 
Where  man  forbears  to  fix  fiie  foot,  will  grow  ; 
jw's  de|rth  and  dust  repell'd  the  ray 
Of  the  moon's  light  and  of  t)ie  setting  day ; 
Pictures  there  were,  and  caoh  display'd  a  face 
And  form  tliat  gave  tlieir  sadness  to  the  place ; 

le  and  canvas  show'd  that  worms  unseen, 
leir  works,  tor  years  had  working  been  i 
A  flee  of  bcushwoAd  on. the  irons  l^d 
All  the  dull  room  in  fitfiil  vieWs  display'd. 
And  witli  ilsown.wild  light  in  fearful  forms  array'd. 
In  this  old  Hall,  in  this  depailing  day. 
Assembled  friends  and  neighbours,  grave  and  gay, 
When  one  good  lady  at  a  picture  threw 
A  glance  that  caused  inquiry — "  Tell  us  who  '!" 
"  That  was  a  famous  warrior ;  one  they  said. 
That  by  a  spirit  was  awhile  bbey'd  ; 
In  all  his  dreadful  battles  he  would  Bay 
Or  win  or  lose,  I  shall  escape  to-day ;' 
knd  though  the  shot  as  thick  as  hail  came  round, 
)n  no  oocasion  he  received  a  wound; 
He  stood  in  safety,  free  from  all  alarm. 
Protected,  heaven  ftrgive  him,  by  his  charm  : 
But  he  forgot  the  date,  till  came  the  hour 
When  he  no  more  had  the  pi'otecting  power ; 
And  then  he  bade  liis  friends  around  farewell !  , 
'I  fall  1'  he  cried, and  in  the  instant  fell. 
Behold  those  inputs  in  the  frame  beneath ! 
A  witch  offended  wrought  their  early  death; 
She  form'd  an.image,  msde  as  wax  to  melt, 
Andeach  the  wastmg  of  the  figure  felt ; 
The  hag  confesa'd  it  wlicn  she  came  to  die, 
And  no  one  living  can  the  truth  deny. 
But  see  a  beauty  in  King  William's  days, 
With  that  long  waist,  and  those  enormous  slay's; 
She  had  three  .lovers,  and  no  creature  knew   ■ 
The  one  prcferr'd,  or  the  discarded  two  ;      ■ 
None  coiUd  the  secret  of  her  bosom  see; 
Living,  poor  maid,  th!  attention. of  the  three,. 
She  kept  such  equal  weight  in  either  scale, 
'T  was  hard  to  eay  who  wttuld  at  last  prevail; 
Thus  you  may  think  in  either  heart  arose 
A  jeaious  anger,  and  the  men  wCre  foes; 
Each  with  himself  concluded,  two  aside. 
The  third  may  make  tliB  lovely  maid  bis  bride: 
This  caused  their  late— It  was  on  Thursday  night 
The  dfeed  was  dene,  and  bloody  was  the  fight ; 
Just  as  she  went,,  poor  thoughUess  girl !  to  prayers, 
Ran  wild  the  maid  witli  horror  up  the  stairs ; 
File  as  a  ghoBl,  but  not' a  word  she  said,. 
And  then  the  lady  utter'd,  'Coatos  is  dead.' 


Then  the  poor  damsel  found  her  voice  and  cri 

'  Ean  through  the  body,  arid  that  instant  died 

it  he  pronounced  yoilr  naiiie,-and  so  was  satis 

second  fell,  and  he  who.did  survive 

Was  kept  by  skill  and  sovereign  drugs  alive ; 


ied. 
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■'  O !  would  she  see  me  !'  he  was  heard  to  say, 
'  No!  .I'll  torment  him  to  his  dying  day  !' 
The  liiaid  eidaim'd,  and  every  TburaiJiy,  olght 
Her  spirit  cbdib  his  wretched  soul  to  fright ; 
DucB  as  she  camo  he  cried  aloud  '  Forgive  I' 
'Nerer  !',she  anawer'd,  'never  while  you  llye. 
Nor  wheti  you  die,  as  long  as  time  endures ; 
You  have  my  torment' been,  apd  I'll  be  yours!* 
That  is  tlie  lady,  and  the  man. boufess'd 
Her  vengeful  spirit  wOuld  not  let  him  rest." 

"  But  are  there  ghosts !"  erclaim'd  a  timid  maid  ; 
"  my  lather  tells  me  not  to  he  afraid ; 
He  eries  when  buried  we  are  saft  enough, 
And  cajla  such  stories  execrable  eCufF." 

"  Your  father,  child,"  the  former  lady  cried, 

"  Has  learning  much,  hut  he  haa  too  rnucli  pride; 

It  is  impossible  for  him  to.tell 

What  things  in  nature  are  ipiposEible, 

Or  out  of  nature,  or  to  prove  to  whom 

Or  for  what  purposes  a  ghost  may  come  ; 

If  may  not  be  intelligence  to  bring, 

But  to  lieep  up  a.  notion  Of  Ihe  thing ; 

And  though  from  one  auch  fiiet  tliere  may  arise 

All  bundled  wild  improbabilities^ 

Yet  had  there  never  been  the  trntli,  I  say,  ■ 

The  very  lies  themselves  had  died  away." 

"  True,"  said  n  ftiend ;  "  Heaven  doubtless  may 

dispense 
A,  Ijind  of  dark  and  clouded  evidence ;  i       ' 

God  haa  not  promised  that  he  will  not  send 
A  spirit  freed  to  ejlher  foe  or  friend  ; 
He  may  such  -proolv  and  only  such  bestow, 

And  tlierefora  though  suoli  floating  stories  bring 
No  strong  or  certain  vouchers  of  tlie  thing, 
Still  would  I  not,  presuming,  pass  my  word 
That  all  such  tales  were  groundless  and  absurd." 


An  ancient  lady,  who  with  pensive  smile 

Had  heard  the  stories,  and  been  mute  ihe  while, 

Now  said;  "  Our  prudence  had  been  belter  shown 

By  leaving  uncontested  things  unknown  ; 

Yet  if  our  children  must  such  stories  hear, 

Let  us  provide  some  antidotes  to  fear ; 

For  all  such  errors  in  the  minds  of  youCli, 

In  any  mind,  the  only  cure  is  truth  ; 

And  truths  collected  may  in  time  decide 

Upon  such  facta,  or  prove,  at  least,  a  guide  i 

If  then  permitted,  I  will  Ikirly  Etate 

One  fart,  nor  doubt  the  story  I  relate  ; 

1  for  your  perfect  acquiescence  call, 

'T  is  of'  myself  I  tell." "  O  !  fell  us  all !" 

Said  every  being  there  :  then  silent  was  the  HalL 


'■  Early  in  life,  beneath  my  parent's  rnolj 
Of  man's  true  honour  I  had  noble  proof; 
A  generous  ioyer  who  was  worthy  found. 
Where  half  hin  sex  are  hollow  and.miaouni 


oonthet 


'  O !  Hi  tile  happy,  fii  the  early  day  I' 

iieant  I  to  oppose  bis  wishes,  or  delay  : 
hen  came  lever,  slight  at  first  indeed, 

Then  hastening  on  and  threatening  in  its  speed  ; 

It  mock'd  the  powers  of  medicine;  day  by  day 

I  saw  those  helpers  sadly  walk  away  ; 

So  came  tbo  handJike  cloud,,  and  with  such  power 

And  with  such  speed,  that  brought  the  mighty 
shower. 

Him  nursed  I  dying,  and  we  freely  spoke 
Of  what  might  Krlloiv  the  expected  stroke  ; 
We  talked  of  Bpitits,  of  their  linknown  powers, 
And  dared  te  dwell  on  what  the  fate  of  oui-s  ; 
But  the  dread  promise,  to  appear  again. 
Could  if  be  done,  I  sought  not  to  obtain ; 
But  yet  we  were  presuming — '  Could  it  be,' 
He  said, '  O  Emma !  I  would  come  te  lliee  ',' 


In  the  last  night  my  mother  long  had  kept 
Unwearied  watcli,  and  now  reclined  and  slept ; 
The  nurse  waa  dreaming  lit  a  distant  chair, 
And  I  had  knelt  to  soothe  him  with  n  prayer ; 
When,  with  a  look  of- that  peculiar  kind 
That  gives  its  purpose  to  the  fellow  mind. 
His  manner  spoke — '  Confide — be  not  afraid — 
I  shall  remember,'^this  waa  all  convey 'd, — 
'  I  know  not  what  awaite  departed  man, 

?;  wiUkili; 

, ,_   ._ ^ i^ill;j 

That  I  was  wrfetehed  jod  may'  well  believe — 
I  judged  it  light,  and  was  resolved  to  grieve ; 
I  lost  my  moOier  when  there  lived  not  one, 
Man,  woman,  child,  whom  I  would  seek  or  shiin. 

The  Dean,  my  mscle,  wilJi  congenial  gloom, 
Said,  'Will  Joa  share  amrfaiicholy  home?' 
For  ho  bewail'd  a  wife,  as  I  deplored 
My  fate,  and  bliss  that  could  not  be  restored. 

In  his  cathe,dral's  gloom  I  pasa'd  my  time, 
Much  in  devotion,  much  in  IJiought  sublime  ; 
There  oft  I  paced  the  aisles,'  and  watoli'd  tlie  glow 
Of  the  eun  setting  on  the  stoned  below, 
And  saw  the  failing  light,  that  strove  to,  pass 
Though  the  dim  coating  of  the  steried  glass, 
Nor  fell  wilhin,'bul  tiU  the  day  w^  gone 
The  red  faint  fire  npon  thewindOw  shone. 
I  took  the  key,  and  o1l.'times  chose  to  sta 
Til]  ail  was  vanish's  oTthe  fedions  day, , 
Till  I  peroeisod  nn  lighi,iiror  heard  a,  sound, 
Tliat  gate  me  notice  of'a  world  around. 
pThenhadT  griefs  proud  thoughts,  aod  said,  in  tone 
Of  exultation,  '  World,  I  am  alone  ! 

not  for  thee,  thoii  a(t  vile  and  liape, 
shall  leave  thee  for  a  nobler  place. 
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Nor  should  romantic  grievers  Ihus  complain, 
Althoughbut  lilEle  in  tlie  world  they  gain, 
Dut  let  (hem  Ihink  if  thej  bate  nothing  done 
To  make  (his  odious  world  bo  sad  a  one, 
Or  what  their  worth  and  virtue  that  should  maka 
riiis  graceless  world  so  pleasant  for  their  salie. 

But  to  tny  tale  : — Behold  me  as  I  tread 
The  silent  liiansionB  of  the  favour'd  dead. 
Who  sleep  in  viwl(ed  chambers,  till  their  clay 
In. quiet  dissolution  foelta  away 
In  this  their  indies'  home — Tlie  sjuiitB,  where  ar 
Ihej? 

'  And  where  Ma  Apinl ! — Doors  and  walls  impede 
Tlie  embodied  spirit,  not  tlie  spirit  freed  ;' 
And,  sajinff  thisi  1  at  the  altar  knell, 
And  painful  joys  and  rapturous  anguish  felt ; 
Till  slrong,  bold  hopes  possess'd  me,  and  1  cried, 
'  Even  at  this  instant  is  he  at  my  side ;' 
Yea,  now,  dear  spirit  I  art  thou  by  to  prove 
That  mine  is  laeling,  mine  the  loyal  love  ! 

Thus  have  I  thought,  returning  to  the  Dean, 
As  one  who  bad  some  glorious  vision  seen  :  ' 
He  ask'd  no  question,  but  wouid  sit  and  weep. 
And  cry,  in  doleful  tone, '  I  cannot  sleep !'   . 

In  dreams  the  chosen  of  my  heart  I  Vicw'd, 

And  thus  th'  impression  day  by  day  renew'd  ; 

I  saw  him  always,  always  loved  to  see. 

Fur  when.alone  he  was  my  company  ; 

In.  company  with  him  alone  1  scem'd. 

And,  if  not  dreaming,  was. as  one  who  dream'd. 

Thus,  robb'd  of  sleep,  I  fooniJ,  when  evening  came, 
A  pleasing  liirpor  steal  upon  my  ftame ; 
But  still  the  habit  drew  my  languid  feet 
To  the  loved  dwkness  of  the  ikvourite  seat 
And  lliere,  by  silence  cud  by  sadness  press' 
I  felt  a  world  my  own,  and  was  at' rest. 

One  night,  when  nrged  with  more  than  usual  zeal. 

And  feeling  all  that  such  enthusiasts  f 

I  paced  the  altar  by,  the  pillars  round, 

And  knew  no  terror  in  the  aaci-ed  groi 

For  mine  were  thoughfa  that  banish'd  all  such 

fear,—   ■ 
I  wisli'd,  I  long'd  to  have  that  form  appear; 
And,  as  I  paced  the  sacred  aisles,  I  cried, 
'  Let  not  thy  Emma's  spirit  be  denied 
The  sight  of  thine  ;  or,  if  I  may  not  see, 
Still  by  some  token  1st  her  certain  be  !" 

At  length  the  anxious  thoughts  my  strength  sub- 

And  sleep  o'erpower'd  me  in  my  solitude  ; 
Then  was  I  dreaming  of  unearthly  race. 
The  glorious  inmates  of  a  blessed  place ; 
Where  lofty  minds  celestial  views  explore, 
Heaven's  bliss  enjoy,  and  heaven's  great  King  adore  i 
Him  that  I  sought  whom  I  had  loved  so  well- 
For  stire  he  dwelt  where  happy  spirits  dwell . 

While  thus  engaged,  I  started  at  a  sound, 
Of  what  I  knew  not,  but  I  look'd  around ; 
For  1  was  borne  on  visionary  wings, 
And  felt  n-  J-—*  -^  — ■■' ■'•-— 


But  rising,  walk'd — A  distant  window  threw 
A  weak,  soft  light,  that  help'd  me  in  my  view  ; 
Bometliing  with  ansions  heart  I  hoped  to  see. 
And  pray-d, '  O !  God  of  all  tilings,  let  ,it  he  ! 
For  all  are  tliiiie,  were  made  by  thee,  and  thou 
Canst  both  the  meeting  and  the'  ineans  allow ; 
Thou  canst  maka  clear  my  sight,  or  thou  canst 

More  grbss  the  form  that  his  loved  mind  shall  lake, 

Canst  clothe  his  spirit  for  my  fleshly  sight, 

Or  make  my  earthly  sense  more  pure  and  bright.* 

as  I  speaking,  when  without  a  sound 
There  was  a  movement  in  the  sacred  ground : 

I  a  figure  rising,  but  colild  trace 
No  certain  features,  no  peculiar  face  ; 

1 1  prepared  my  mind  that  form  to  view, 
Nor  felt  a  doubt,— rlie  promised,  and  was  true  ! 
I  should  embrace  his  angel,  and  my  clay. 
And  what  was  mortal  in  me,  melt  away. 

0  !  that  ecstatic  horror  In  my  frame, 

That  o'er  me  thus,  a  favour'd' mortal,  came  ! 
Bless'd  beyond  mortals, — and  the  body  now 

1  judged  would  perish,  though  I  knew  not  how; 
The  gracious  power  around  ine  could  transUto 
And  make  me  pass  to  that  immortal  stste: 
Thus  sliall  I  pay  the  debt  tliat  must  be  paid. 
And  dying  live,  nor  be  by  death  detay'd ; 

And  when  so  changed,  I  siioiild  with  joy  sustain 
The  heavenly  converse,  and  with  him  reniain. 


le  distant  shade,  and  w 
with  te 


ad  of  sublunary  things; 


Yet  slowly  Went,  for  he  I  did  believe 

Would  meet,  and  soul  to  soul  his  friend  receive ; 
on  I  drew,  cuncluding  in  my  mind, 
sannot  judge  what  laws  may  spirits  bind ; 

Though  I  dissolve,  and  mingle  with  the  blest, 

I  am  a  new  and  utlinatructcd  guest. 

And  ere  my  love  can  speak ,  he  should  be  first  ad- 


Dear,  happy  shade  !  companion. of  the  good. 
The  just,  the  pure,  do  I  on  thee  intrude  I 
Art  tliou  not  come  my  B|ijrit  to  improve. 
To  form,  instruct,  and  fit  me  for  thy  love. 
And,  as  in  love  we  parted,  to  restore 
The  blessing  lost,  and  then  to  part  no  more? 
Lei  me  with  thee  in  thy  pure  essence  dwell. 
Nor  CO  to  bid  tlicm  of  Wy  house  farewell. 

But  Sine  be  ever  !' How  .shall  I  relate 

that  finEih'd  this  ecslatic  state  7 
Yet  let  me  try.— It  tum'd,  and  1  beheld 
An  hideous  Ibrni,  that  hope  and  zeal  espell'd ! 
In  a  dim  light  the  horrid  shape  appear'd, 
That  wisdom  would  have  Hed,  and  courage  iear'd. 
Pale,  and  yet  bloated,  with  distorted  eyes 

That  would  in  day's  broad  glare  a  ainiple  maid 

surprise; 
He  heard  mv  words,  and  cried,  with  savage  shout, 
'  Bah  !— botiier  !-^blarney  !— Wdat  is  this  about  V 
l/ove,  lover,  longing,  in  an  instant  fled, — 
Now  I  had  vice  and  impudence  to  dread ; 
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'Whal,'  snLd  the  wretch, '  what  is  it  Joii  would  have? 
Would'st  hang  a  man  for  peeping  in  a.  gmve  ? 
Search  ine  ;onrg^f|  end  try  if  ^oa.  con  feel 
Aug;ht  I  have  taken, — there  wflfl  nought-to  steal : 
'T  was  told  they  buried  with  the  carpaa  enougli      ' 
To  pay  the  haiacd, — I  have  made  theproof^ 
Nor  yain'd  ji  tester— What  I  tell  is  trOe  ; 
.  But  I  'm  no  fool,  to  be  bet ray'd  by  "you, — 
I  'II  hazard  nothing,  cuibb  me  if  I  do  1' 

The  light  increased,  and  plainly  now  nppear'd 
A  knavish  fiiol  whom  1  had  often 'fear'd, 
But  hid  the  dread  ;  and  I  resolved  at  least 
I4ot  to  expose  it  to  the  powerful  bea$t. 


'  Lady !'  the  wretch  replied,  with  savage  grin, 
*  Apply  to  him  that  let  the  lady  in  : 


When  thus  llie  fool  exposed  the  knave,  I  saw 
The  means  of  holding  such  a  niind  in  awe. 
And  gain  my  safety  by  his  dread  of  law. 

'  Alas !'  I  ei'ied,  '  I  fear  the  Dean  like  you, 

For  I  transgress,  and  am  in  trouble  too : 

If  it  be  known  that  we  arc  lierc,  as  sure 

As  here  we  are  we  must  tie  law  endure  ; 

Each  dther^a  counsel  therefore  let  us  ksSp, 

And  each  steal  homeward  to  our  beds  and  sleep.' 


Steal !' 


aid  the  ruffian's 


■'Well, 


agreed 


Steal  on,  and  let  us  lo  the  door  prdceed :' — 

,  Yet,  ere  he  moved,  he  Blood  awhile,  and  took 

Of  my  poor  form  a  most  alarming  look ; 

Escape  alone  engaged  the  dreadflil  man  ; 
With  eager  hand  I  oped  the  ponderous  door — 
The  wi'etch  rush'd  by  me,  and  was  heard  no  mori 

So  I  escaped, — and  when  my  dreanis  came  on, 
I  check'd  the  madness  by  the  thoughts  of  John ; 
Yet  say  I  not  what  can  or  cannot  be. 
But  give  the  story  of  my  ghost  and  me." 
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SMUGGLERS  AND  FOACHEBS. 
A.  Widow  at  the  Hall — Inquiry  of.  Rjchard — Re. 
latLon  of  two  Brothers^Their  different  Charae. 
tor— Disposition— Modes  of  Ihinkihgr-Jaraes  a 
Servant — Robert  joins  the  Smugglers;— Rachel 
at  the  Ilall^Janles  attached  to  her — T^de  tails 
— Bobert  a  Poaoher-^Is  in  Danger-^How  re- 
leased— James  and  Eaohei — Revenge  esoited — 
Association  formed — Attack  resolved — prepara- 
lion  made  for  Resi3tai'i"'-r-A. Night  Adventure. 
-Re9eolions.  ■ 


.E  was  a  widow  in  the  village  known 
To  our  good  Sqnire,  anil  he  had  fevour  shown 
By  fteniient  bounty— fehe  as  ueu^il  came, 
And  Richard  saw  the  worn  and  weary  frame. 
Pale  cheek,  and  eye  subdued,  of  her  whose  mind 
Wm  grateful  still,  and  glad  a  friend  to  find, 
Though  tofhe  world  long  since. and  all  ils  hopes 

'    resign'd ; 
Her  ejisy  form,  in  rnstic  neatness  clad, 
Was  pleasing  still !  but  she  for  ever  sod. 

"  Deep  is  her  grief?"  said  Richard—"  Truly  deep, 
And  very  still,  and  therefore  seems  to  sleep  ; 
To  borrow  simile,  to  paint  hei'  woes. 
Theirs,  like  the  river's  motion,  seems  repose, 
Maliing  no  petty  murmuring, — settled,  slow, 
They  never  waste,  they  never  overflow. 
Rachci  is  one  of  Uiose— 'for  there  ate  some 
Who  look  for  nothing  intheir  days  to  come. 
No  good  nor  evil,  neither  hope  nor  fear, 
Nortiiig  femains  or  cheerffal  or  severe ; 
One  day  is  like  the  past,  the  year's  sweet  prime 
Like  the.  sad  fall,— for  Rachel  heeds  not  time  : 
Nothing  remains  to  agitate  her  breast, 
Spent  is  the  tempest,  and  the  sky  at  rest ; 
But  while  it  raged  her  peace  its  ruin  met, 
And  now  the  sun  is  on  her  prospects  set ; — 
Leave  her,  and  let  us  her  distress  explore. 
She  heeds  it  not— she  has  been  lefl  before." 


There  were  two  lads  call'd  Shelley  hither  Woughl, 

vhence  we  know  iiot — it  wns  never-  sought ; 
Tlieir  wandering  mother  lefV  them,  left  her  name. 
And  (he  boys  throve  and  valiant  men  became  : 
Handsome,  of  more  than  common  size,  and  lall, 
And,  no  one's  kindred,  seem'd  beloved  of  all; 
All  seem'd  alliance  by  their  deeds,  to  prove. 
And  loved  the  youths  who  could  not  claim  tlicu: 

One  was  call'd  James,  the  more  sedate  and  grave, 
The  other  Robert— names  their  neighbours  gave ; 
They  both  were  brave,  but  Robert  loved  to  run 

meet  his  danger — James  would  rather  shun 
The  dangerous  trial,  but  whenever  tried 
He  ail  his  spirit  to  the  act  applied. 

Robert  weald  aid  on  any  man  beatoW, 

James  would  his  man  and  the  occasion  know  ; 

Fqrthat  was  quick  and  prompt — this  temperate 

Robert  would  all  things  he  desired  pursue, 
James  would  consider  whal  was  hest  lo  do ; 
All  spoke  of  Robert  as  a  man  they  loved, 
And  'most  of  James  as  valued  and  .approved. 

Both  had  some  learning  r  Robert  his  acquired 
By  qaicker  parts,  and  was  by  praise  inspired ; 
James,  as  he  was  in  his  acquirements  .slow. 
Would  learn  the  worth  of  what  be  tried  to  know. 

In  fact,  this  youth  was  generous— that  was  just; 
The  one  you  loved,  the  other  you  would  trust : 
Yet  him  yon  loved  you  would  Ibr  truth  approve, 
And  him  you  trustedyou  would  likewise  love. 


Such  were  the  lltptlierB — James  Imd  found  his  way 

Tn  Ifether  Hall,  and  there  iriclined  to  etuji 

He  could  hiiiiEclf  conimimd,  and  tjieielbre,  could 

He  with  t|ie  keepen  took  his  dailj  round, 
A  rival  gretV,  and  saitie  unkindness  tbund ; ' 
])ut  his  Buperior  fnrm'd !  the  plaoe  was  loid, 
And  James  guns,  d6ga,.and  dignity  enjoj'd; 

Robert  had  sepm  of  earvice ;  lie  would  be 
A  slave  to  no  man— -happy  were  the  free, 
And  only  Ihej  ^-^by  such  opinions  ieri, 
Eobert  to  sundry  hiiida  of  trade  was  bred  ; 
Nor  let  U9  wonder  if  he  sometimeB  made 
An  active  partner  in  a  lawless  trade; 
Fond  of  adventure,  wanton  os  tlic  wave. 
He  loved  the  danger  and  the  law  lo  brave  ;   ■ 
But  thesB  were  chance-adventures,  known  totew,- 
Sol  Oiaf  the  hero  cared  what  people  knew.    ' 

The  brotbera  met  not  ofien-r-Wlieh  they  met 
James'  talked  of  honest  gaiuB  and  scorfi  of  debt. 
Of  virtuous  labour,  of  a  sober  life. 
And  what  with  credit  would  support  a  wile. 

But  Robert  answer'd— "  How  can  men  advise 
Wlio  to  a  maslpr  let  their  tongue  and  eyes  7 
Whose  words  are, not  tlieirown?  whose  fi>ot  and 

Run  at  a  nod,  or  act  upon  command  ? 
Who  cannot  eat  or  .drink,  discourse  or  play. 
Without  requesting  others  that  they  may. 

Debt  yon  would  shall ;  but  what  (idvieo  to  gii 
Who  owe  your  service  every  hour  you  live ! 
Let  a  bel)  sound,  arid  froni  your  Hiends  you  i 
Although  the  darling  of  your  henrt  were  one 
But  if  the  bondage  fits  you,  1  resign 
You  to  your  lot — I  am  content  wilij  mine !" 


Thus  would  the  lads  their  sentiments  express. 
And  part  inearUegC,  part  in  playlutneaB ; 
Till  love,  controller  of  all  hearts  and  eyes, 
fireaker  of  bonds,  of  friendship's  lioly  ties, 
Awakener  of  new  wills  and  slnmberins'  sympathie 
Ei™,-'^"°  --'  -----'^--- 

plaj-'d, 
That  child  of  gracious  nature,  ever  neat 
And  never  fine ;  a  flowret  simply  sweet, 
Sseming  at  least  unconscious  she  was  fa 
Meek  in  her  spirit,  timid  in  her  air. 
And  shrinking  from  his  glam 
To  come  too  near  the  beauty  as  it  bloom'd.  . 

Eoliert  beheld  her  in  het  father's  pot 
Day  af\er  day,.and  Ijlest  bis  happy  lot ; 
He  looU'd  indeed,  bat  he  could  not  oflend 
By  gentle  looks-^lie  was  her  iKther'a'  friend : 
She  was  aoeuaW)m'd,.to.that  tender  look,. 
And  frankly  gave  the  hand  ho  fondly  iooli ; 
She  loved  his  stories,  plea^  she  heard  him  pUy, 
Pensive  herself,  she  loved  to  see  him  gny. 
And  if  they  loved  not  yet,  they  were  in  Love'i 
highway 


She  called  her  latent  pr.ideiifa  w  ;*r  lid, 

And  grew  observant  e&nlious  and  afraid ; 

She  hoard  relations  of  her  iover's  guile,    ' 

Aiid  oould  believe  the  danger,  of  her  smile  ■ 

With  art  insidious  rivaldamsels  strove 

Su  show  how  iiilse  his  speech,  how  fbign'd  his  love  ; 

And  tlio(igli  her  iiearl  another  story  told. 

Her  speech  grew  cautious,  and  her  manner  cold. 

Rachel  had  viHa^  lame,  wasfair  and  tall. 
And  gain'd  a  place  of  credit  at  the  Hall ; 
Where  James  beheld  her  seated  in  that  place, 
With  a  child's  meekness,  and  an  angePs  face ; 
Her  temper  Kofl,  her  spirit  firm,  her  words 
Simple  and  few  as  sioiple  truth  affords. 

James  could  hat  love  ner, — he  at  church  had  seon 
The  tall;  fair  maid,  had  met  her  on  the  green. 
Admiring  always,  ngr  surprised  to  find 

Hel'  figure  eflen  pre*      ' 

But' now  he. 
Gave  him  ui 

But  James,  Etill  prudent  and  reserved;  though  sure 
The  love  he  felt  was  love  that  would  endure. 
Would  wait  awhile,  observing'  what  was  fit, 
And  meet,  and  right,  nor  would  bimself  commit  i 
Then  was  he  Batter'd—Jamea  irt  time  became 
Rich,  both  as  slayer  of  tlie  Baton's  game,    . 
And  as  protector,— not  a  female  dwelt 
In  tliat  demesne  who  had  notieign'd  or  felt 
Regard  lor  James ;  and  he  from  all  had  praise 
Enough  a  young  man's  vanity  to  ruse ; 
With  all  these  jdeasures  he  of  coarse  m^st  part 
When  Eocbefreign'd  sole  empress  of  his  heart. 

Robert  was  now  deprived  of  that  delight 

experiBn9ed  in  Bis  mfstrees'  sight; 
■For,  though. he  now  his  $^na)t  visits  paid, 

hut  little  ofthe  cautions  maid  ; 

iple  common  pleasures  that  he  look 
Grew  dull,  and  he  the  wonted  haunts  lorsook;.'  . 
His  fiiite  and  Eong  he  left,  his  book  and  pen,  . 
And  sought  the  meetmgs  of  advenlurons  men ; 
Thore  was  a  love-born  sadness  in  his  breast,     . 
That  wanted  stimulus  to  bring  on  rest ; 
Tiiese  simple  pleasures  were  no  more  of  use. 
And  danger  only  conld  repose  prodi 


ength  of  their  profession  made. 

He  saw  connected  with  Ih'  adventurous  crew 
Those  whom  he  judged  were  sober  rnen  and  true; 
He  found  tliat  sorne,  who  should  the  trade  prevent. 
Gave  it"by  purchase  their  encouragement; 
He  found  that  contracts  could  be  toade  with  tiiose 

^''ho  had  theii'  pay  these  dealers  to' oppose; 

^nd  the  good  ladies  whom  at  Church- he  saw 
With  looks  devout,-Of  revoricrideand  awe. 
Could  change  their  feelings  as  they  change  thei' 

And,  whippering,  deal  for  spicery  and  lace ; 
And  thus  the  craft  and  avarice  of  these 
Urged  on  the.youtb,  and  gavi 
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AnJ  maiij  a  lear  for  dangers  that  she  know, 
And  majiy  a.  douht  what  one  so  gay  might  do : 
Of  guiU  she  thought  ngl,^— she  had  oilen  heard  ■ 
They  hought  and  sold,  and  nothing'  wrongappear'd ; 
Her  father's  moiim  this :'  she  understood 
There  was  soma  ill,— but  ha, she  linew,  was  good: 
It  was  a  tiaftio — but  was  done  by  night — 
If  wrong,  how  trade?  why  secrecy,  if  right? 
But  Robert's' conscience,  she  believed,  was  pure— ■ 
And  that  he  read  his  Bible  she  was  sure- 
James,  better  taught,  in  confidence  declared 
His  grief  for  what  his  gailiy  brother  dared  : 
He  sigfi'd  to  think  how  near  he  was  akin 
To  one  reduced  by  godless, men  to  aio  ; 
Who,  being  always  of  (he  law  in  dread. 
To,  other  crimes  were  by  (he  danger  led — 


And 


—The  s 


"  What  guilt  is  his  who  pays  for  what  he  buys  ?" 
The  poacher  questions,  with  pervetled  mind, , 
"  Were  not  the  gifts  of  heaven  for  all  design'd  1" 
TMb  cries,  "  I  sjn  not— lake  not  till  I  pay  ;"— 
TMt,  "  My  own  hand  brought  down  my  proper 

prey:"— ■ 
And  while  to  such  fond, arguments  they  cling, 
.  How  fear  they  God?  bow  honour  they  the  king? 
Such  men  associate,  and  each  other  aid. 
Till  all  are  guilty,  rash,  and  desperate  made; 
Till  to  son^e  lawless  deed  Ihe  wretches  fly, 
Aiid  in  the  act,  or  for  the  acting,  die. 

Tlia  niaid  was  frigbten'd,- hut,  if  this  was  true, 
Robert  for  certain  no  such  danger  knew. 
He  always  pray'd  ere  he  a  trip  begaii. 
And  was  too  happy  for  a  wicked  man  : 
How  could  a  creature,  who  was  always  gay. 
So  kind  to  all  men,  so  disposed  to  pray. 
How  could  he  give  his  heait  to  such  anevii  way  ? 
Yet  she  had  fears,— fbf  she  could  net  be^eve 
That  James  could  lie,  or  purpose  to  deceive; 
But  still  she  found,  though  not  without  respect 
For  one  so, good,  she  must  the  man  reject ; 
For,  simple  though  she  was,  fiiil  well  she  kjiew 
What  this  strong  friendship  led  him  to  pursue ; 
And,  let  the  man  he  honest  as  the  light. 
Love  warps  the  mind  a  little  from  the  right; 
And  she  proposed,  against  tlie  trying  day,    . 
What  in  the  trial  she  should  thmk  and  say. 

And  now,  their  love  avow'd,  in  both  arose 
Fear  and  disdain-.- the  'orphan  pair  were  foes. 

Robort,  more  generous  of  the  two,  avow'd 
His  scorn,  defiance,  and  contempt  aloud. 

Jaines  talk'd  of  pity  in  a  sofler  tone. 
To  Eachol  speaking,  and  with  her  aJoce: 
He  knew  full  well,  he  said,  to  what  must  come 
His  wretched  brother,  what  would  be  his  doom : 
Thus  he  her  bosom  fenced  with  dread  aboiit; 
But  iQve  he  could  not  with  his  skill  drive  out, 
Still  he  effoctsd  something,— apd  that  skill 
Made  the  love  wretched,  though  it  could  not  kill ; 
Had  Eobert  fiiil'd,  though  much  he  tried,  to  prove 
He  had  no  guilt— She  .granted  he  had  love. 


Throughout  the  woods  the  poaching  dogs  had  been, 
And  from  him  nothing,  should  the  robbers  screen. 
From  him  and  law, — -he  would  all  hazards  run. 
Nor  spare  a  poacher,  were  his  brother  one- 
Love,  lavour,  interest,lie  ofblood  should  fail, 
Till  vengeance  bore  him  bleeding  to  the  jail. 

Poor  Rachel  shudder'd, — smuggling  she  could  name 
Without  confusion,  for  she  Sit  not  shame  ; 
But  poachers  were  her  terror)  and  a  wood 
Wliiehthey  &eqnented  had  been  mark'd  by  blood; 
And  though  she  thought  her  Robert  was  aeeure 
lu  better  Sioughts,  yet  could  she  not  be  sure. 

s  now  was  urgent, — it  wotid  break  his  heart 
With  hope,  wifii  her,  and  with  such  views  to  pari, 
When  one  so  wiclied  would  her  hand  possess. 
And  he  a  brother !— that  was  his  dislress. 

And  must  be  hers ^he  heard  him,  and  she  siyh'd. 

Locking  in  donhl, — but  nothing  she  replied. 

i  was  a  generous  fheljng  in  her  mind. 
That  told  her  this  was  neither  good  nor  kind  : 
James  caused  her  terror,  but  he  did  no  more — 
Her  love  was  now  as  il  had  been  before. 

Their  traffic  fail'd,— and  the  adventurous  crew 

.  jore  tlieir  pi'ofitless  attempts  renew  : 
Dig  they  will  not,  and  beg  they  tnight  in  viiin — 
Had  they  not  pride,  and  what  can  then  remain  ? 

was  the  game. destroy 'd;  and  not  a  hare 
Escaped  at  least  the  danger  of  the  snare; 
Woods  of  their  feather'd  beauty  were  bereft, 
The  beauteous  victims  of  the  silent  thefl ; 
The  well-known  shops  received  a  large  supply. 
That  they  who  could  not  kill  at  least  might  buy. 

.  .     B  was  enraged,  enraged  his  lord,  and  both 
Conlitm'd  their  threatening  with  a  vengeful  oath : 
Fresh  aid  was  sought, — and  nightly  on. the  lands 
Wallt'd  on  their  watch  the  strong  determined  bands : 
Pardon  was  Olftr'd,  and  a  promised  pay 
To  him  who  would  the  desperate  gang  betray. 

Nor  fail'd  the  meesure,7~on  a  certain  night 
A  few  were  seized — the  rest  escaped  by  tlighl ; 
Yet  they  resisted  boldly  ere  they  fled. 
And  blows  wore  dealt  around,  and  blood  was  shed  ; 
Two  groaning  helpers  on  the  earth  wore  laid. 
When  more  arrived  the  lawful  cause  to  aid  : 
Then  four  determined  men  were  seized  and  bound, 
And  Robert  in  this  desperate  number  found  : 
In  prison  fetter'd,,he  deplored  his  fete. 
And  cursed  the  folly  he  perceived  .too. late. 

James  was  a  ftvourite  with  his  lord,— the  zeal 
He  show'd-was  such  as  masters  ever  feel ; 
If  he  for  vengeance  on  a  culpfit  cried, 
Or  if  for  mercy,  still  hisiord  complied : 
Andnbw,  'Iwassaidi'he'will  for  mercy  plead, 
For'hiS  oWn  ,brother^s  Was  the  guilty  deed  : 
True,  the  hurt  man  ia  in  a  mending  way. 
But  must  be  crippled  to  his  dying  Aaj. 

Now  James  had  vpw'd  the,  law  should  take   its 

He  would  not  slay  it,  if  he  did  not  force' 
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He  oonld  liis  witness,  if  he  pkoaed,  witlidraw, 
Or  he  could  arm  with  certuin  iltath  the  law  :■ 
This  he  aticstetl  to  the  maid,  and  true. 
If  this  he  could  not,  jet  he  much  could  do. 

How  auffBr'd  Iben  that  inaid,— no  thought  she  had, 
No  view    of  dajB  to  come,  that  was  not  sad  ; 
As  sad  &s  life  with  all  its  hopes  resigu'd. 
As  sad  as  aught  but  guilt  can  make  inankind. 

Witli  bitter  grief  the  plensures  she  reviaw'd 
Of  early  hope,  with  innocence  pursued, 
Whteueheboganto  lore,  and  be  was  fond  and  good: 
He  now  muat  die,  she  heard  from  every  touf  ue— 
Die,  and  so  Uioughllees !  perish,  and  bo  young ! 
Brave,  kind,  and  generous,  tender,  constant,  true. 
And  he  moat  die — then  will  I  perish  too ! 
A  thousand  acts  in  every  age. will. proTff 
Women  are  Taliant  in  a  cauao  they  love ; 
If  fete  the  fevour'd  sjvainin  dangsr  place, 
They  heed  not  danger — perils  they.embrace  ; 
They  dare  the  world's  contempt,  they  brave  their 

They  ou  the  ocean  meet  its  wild  alarms. 
They  search  the  dungeon  with  extended  arms ; 
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And  yield  the  lover  to  assei't  their  love, 
Jame^  knew  hie  power — hie  feelings  were  not  nice — 
Mercy  he  sold,  and  she  most  pay  the  price  : 
If  his  goqd  lord  forbore  to  urge  their  fete. 
And  ho  the  utmoat  of  their  guilt  to  state, 
Tlie  fetouB  might  their  Ibrfeit  lives  redeem, 
And  in  then'  country's  cause'  regain  esteem  ; 
But  never  iiiore  that  man,  whom  he  had  ahame 
To  ottU'his  brother,  rauBt  she  see  or  name. 
Bachel  sV^  meek,  but  she  had  firmness  too. 
And  reaaon'd  much'  on  what  she  ought  lo  do : 
In   Robert's  place,  she  knew  what  she  shonid 

choose- 
But  lift  was  not  the  thing  she  fear'd  to  lose : 
She  knew  that  she  could  not  their  contract  break, 
Kor  for  her  life  a  new  engagement  make. 
But  he  was  man,  and  guilty,— death  ao  near 
Might  not  to  his  as  ttt  her  mind  appear? 
And  lie  might  wiah,  to  spare  that  forfeit  life, 
The  maid  he  loved  might  be  his  brother's  wife. 
Although  that  brother  was  his  bitter  foe, 
And  be  must  ail  the  sweets  of  life  forego. 
This  would  she  Hr,- Intent  on  this  alone, 
She  could  aaaume  a  Calm  and  settled  tone  : 
She  spake  with  firmness—"  I  will  Robert  sea. 
Know  what  he  wishes,  and  what  I  miist  be  i" 
For  James  had  now  diaoover'd  to  the  maid 
His  inmost  heart,  and  bow  he  roust  be  paid, 
If  he  Ilia  lord  would  soilen,  and  would  hide 
The  facta  that  must  the  culprit's  fiite  decide. 
"  Go  not,"  he  said,— for- she  her  full  intent 

Proclaim'd ^To  go  Wie  purposed,  and  she  went ; 

She  topk  a  guide,  apd  went  with  purjiose  stern 
The  secret  wishes  of  her  friend  ta  learn. 
She  saw  him'fetter'dy  fullof  griet;  alone. 
Still  as  the  dead,  and  he  siippress'd  agroan 

At  her  appearance ^Now  she  pray'd  for  strength 

And  the  sad'  couple  Could  converse  at  lengthv 


-  His  wife  !     No  1- Never  will  I  thee  resign- 

No,  Rachel,  no  1'^^ "  Then  am  I  ever  tbme : 

I  know  thee  rash  and  gOilty,— but  to  thee 
I  pledged  my  Vow,-  and  thine  will  eVer  be  : 
Yet  think  again,— the  life  that  God  has  lent 
Is  thine,  but  not  to  caal  away.— Conaent,  , 
If  't  is  thy  wish ;  for  this  I  made  my  way 
To  thy  distress— Command,  and  I  obey." 

"  Perhaps  my  brother  may  have  gain'd  thy  heat  1 1"— 
"  Then  why  lliis  visit,  if  I  wiah'd  to  part  ? 
BS  it,. ah,  man  ungrateful !  wise  to  make 
.^.fort  laie  this,  to  bazaj'd  for  thy  salie 
A  spotless  reputation,  and  to  be 
A  suppliant  to  that  stem  maii  for  theb.? 
But  I  forgive,- thy  spirit  has  been  tried, 
i4nd  thou  art  weak,  but  stiU  thou  must  decide. 
I  ask'd  tbybrother,  James,  wouldst  thou  command, 
Without  the  loving  heart;  the  obedient  hand  ? 
I  ask  thee,  Robei't.  lover,  canst  thou  part 
With  tills  poor  hand,  when  master  of  the  hearf  ? 
He  answer'd, '  Yes !'— I  tarry  thy  reply, 
Resigii'd  with  him  to  live,  content  with  theb  to  die. 

assured  of  this,  with  spirits  lotv  and  lame. 
Here  lift  so  purchased— there  a  death  of  ahame  J 
Death  oncehia  merjinjent,  but  now  bis  dread. 
And  he  with  terror  thoright  upon  the  dead  ; 
"O!  sure't  is  better' to, endure  the  care 
Audpainof  life,  than  go  we  know  not  where.— 
And  is  there  not  the  dreaded  hell  for  ain. 


;,  luvo  .  .L  ID  ..  loathaome  thing 
thine ;  but  atill  this  di-eaded  eflng 
Of  death  torments  me— I  to  nature  cling— ^ 
Go,  and  be  bis— but  love  him  not,  be  sure- 
Go,  love  him  not,— and  I  v^il  life  endure : 

He,  loo,  is  mortal !" Rachel  deeply  sigh  d, 

But  would  no  more  cpnvcrse :  she  had  complici 
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longer  free— she  was  his  brother 


"  Farewell !"  she  said,  with  Idndriesa,  hut  not  fond. 

Peeling  the  pressure  of  the  recent  bond, 

And  pot  her  tenderness  apart  to  give    ■ 

Advice  to  one  who  so  desired  to  live  ;. 

She  then  departed,  joih'd  the  attending  guide. 

Reflected- wept— Wa6  sad— was  satisfied. 

James  on  her  worth  and  vjiiue  could  depend,— 

He  Ualen'd  gladly  lo  her  story's  end  i 

Again  he  promised  Robert's  life  to  save, 

And  claim'd  the  band, that  she  >n  payment  g a Vrt. 

Robert,  when  death  no  longer  waajn  view. 
Scom'd  what  was  done,  but  could  not  this  undo  ; 
The  day  appointed  for  the  trial  near 
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Ele  might ;  fiir  noW  the  grievous  pricB  was  paid- 
James  to  the  altar  led  the  victim  maid, 
And  gaVa  the  ttemhling  girl  his  failhfiil  word 
For  Robert's  saJ^j,  and  so  gave  my  lord- 
But  thi^  and  all  the  promise  hope  could  give. 
Gilded  not  life— it  was  not  joy  to  live ; 
Thero  was  no  smile  in  Rachel,  notliing  gay  ; 
TliB  hours  pasa'd  oS,  but  never. denoed  away. 

When  drew  the  gloomy  day  for  trial  near. 
There,  earns  a  note  to  Robert — "  Bunieh  fear !" 
Hh  knew  whence  safety  ca.ine, — his  terror  fled, 
But  rage  and  vengsance  fill'd  hia  soul  instead. 

A  stronger  fear  in  liia  Companions  .rose — - 
The' day  of  trial  on  theh^  hopes  might  close  t 
They  had  no  brothers,  iione  to  intercede 
For  them,  their  friends  suspected,  and  in  need  ; 
Scatter'd,  tliey  judged,  and  contd  miite  no  more,- 
Not  so,  they  then  were  at  the  prison  door. 

For  some  had  met  who  sought  the  hannta  they  loved, 
'  And  were  to  .pity  and  to  vengeance  moved  : 
Their  fellows  perish !  and  they  see  their  fall, — 
Why:  not 'attempt  the  steep  but  gnordleas  wall  ? 

Attempt  was  made,  his  part  aesign'd  each  man. 
And  they  succeeded  in  the  desperate  plan  ; . 
In  truth,-  a  purposed  mercy  smoothed  their  way, 
But  that  they  knew  not — all  triumphant  they. 
Safo  in  their  well-fciiown  liaunta,  they  all  prepared 
To  plan  anew,  and  show  how'much  they  dared.. 

With  joy  the  troubled  heart  of  Robert  beat, 
For  life  was  his,  and  liberty  was  siveSt ; 
He  liiob'd  around  in  freedom— -in  delight? 

,   O I  _no-.^his  Rachel  was  another's  right ! 
''  Righli.! — has  he  then  preserved  me  in  the  day 

.  Of  my  distreiss  1 — He  has  the  lovely  pay ! 
But  I  no  freedom  at  the  slave's  request. 
The  price  I  paid  shall  then  be  reposseas'd ! 
Alas  I  her 'virtue  and  the  7aw  prevent, 
Force  cannot  bo,  and  she  will  not  consent; 
But  were  that  brother  gone ! — A  brother  !  No ! 
A  oiroumrenfer ! — and  the  ivretch  ahall  go  1 
Yet  not  this  hand— How  shifts  obont  my  mind, 
Ungovem'd,  guideleas,  drifting  in  the  wind, 
And  I  am  all  a  tempest,  whirl'd  around 
By  dreadful  thoughts,  that  fright  me  and  con 

I  .would  I  saw  him  on  the  earth  laid  low  !     . 
I  wish  the  fate,  but  must  not  give  the  blow !" 

&o  thinks  a  man  when  thoughtful;  he  prefers  , 
A  life  of  peace  till  man  his  anger  stirs, 
Then  all  the  efiorte  of  his  reason  cease. 
And  he  fergets  how  pleasant  was  that  peace; 
Till  the  wild  passions  what  they  seek  obtain. 
And  then  he  sinks  into  his  calm  again. 


s  The  plan  in  view  to  past  adventures  led, 
And  the  past  conflicts  present  anger  bred ; 
They  sigh'd  fer  plcasores  gone,  Ihey  groan'd  for 

Their  ancient  stores  were  rifled, — strong  desires 
Awaked,  and  wine  rekindled  latent  fires. 

was  a  night  such  bold  desiraa  to  move; 
Tong  winds  and  wintry  torrents  fill'd  the  grove  i 
The  cracklmg  boughs  that  in  the  forest  fell. 
The  cawing  rooks,  tlie  cur's  affrighlan'd  yell ; 
The  scenes  above  the  woodj  the  floods  below,     , 
Were  mix?d,  and  none  the  single  sound, could  know ; 
"Loud  blow  tJie  blasts,"  they  cried;  "and  call  tis 
is  Ihey  blow." 

In  such  a  night — and  then  the  heroes  tbld 
What  had  been  done  in  better  times  of  old.; 
How  they  had  eomiuer'd  all  opposed  to  them. 
By  force  in  part,  in  part  by  Stratagem ; 
And  as  the  tales  inflamed  the  fiery  crew. 
What  had.  been  done  they  then  prepared  to  do  ] 

St  night  1"  til ey  said — tlie  angry  Mast 
And  roaring  floods  seem'd  answering  "  "t  is  a  lasti" 

knew  they  met,  fer  he  had.  spies  about, 
,  sober  men,  whom  none  presumed  fo  doubt ; 
For  if  suspected,  they  hid  soon  been  tried. 
Where  fears  ore  evidence,  and  doubts  decide : 

But  these  escaped ^Now  James  compahions  took, 

Sturdy  and  bold,  with  terror-'stirring  look  ; 
He  had  before,  bjf  informations  IM,    . 
Left  the  afflicted  partnei:  of  his  bed ; 

.ked  his  men,  and  through  plantations  wide, 
Deep  woods,  and  trackless  ling,  had  been   their 

guide; 


But  in  this  night  a  sure  informer  came. 
They  were  uasembled  who  attacked  his  game ; 

more  than  once  had  throhgh  ,tlie  park  made 
ivay. 

And  slain  the  dappled  breed,  or  vgw'd  to  shy  ; 
The  trembling  spy  had  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
And  need  and  vengeance  both  inspired  Ihem  now. 

The  keeper  early  had  feljred  fo  rest 

For  briefrepose;^sad  thoughts  his  mind  possess'd; 

In  his  short  sleep  hp  started  from  his  bed. 

And  aak'd  in  fancy's  terror  "  Is  he  dead '(" 

There  was  a  call  below,  when  James  awoke, 
Rose  from  his  bed,  and. arms  to  aid  him  took, 
Not  all'  defensive  ! — iJiere  his  helpers  stood, 
Arm'd  like  hiinself,  arid  hastening  to'the  wood. 

"  Why  this  ?"  he  said,  for  Rachel  pour'd  her  tears 
Profuse,  thai  spoke  involuntary  fears  ; 
"Sleep,  that  so  early  thou  fw  us  mayst  wake. 
And  FFe  ou^ Bomlbrts  in  ietum  may  take; 
Sleep,  and  farewelH'.'.  he  said,  and,  took  his  way, 
And  the  sad  .wifb  in  neither  could  obey  ; 
She  cjept  not  nor  weU  ferad,.but  restless  dwelt 
On  her  past  Ufii,'andpast  afflictions  fell ; 
The  man  she  loved  the  brother  and  the  foe 
Of  him  she  married ! — It  had  wrought  her  wo ; 


n„.„.,l^",OOglC    ■ 


Kot  that  she  loved  but  pitied,  and  that  now 
Was,  so  slie  fear'd,  infringement  of  iier  vow  :.     , 
Jametf  t^p  ;Vas  civil,  thau^li  eh^  must  confess 
That  t]is  was  not  Iier  kind  of  Iiappiness ; 
That  ha  would  sboot  tlie  man  who  shot  a  hore 
Was  what  hei'tiicid  conscience  could  not  l>ear  i 
But  Btill  she  lovedhim — wonder'd  whei«  he  etiay'd 
In  this  loud  night !  atld  if  he  Were  a&aid. 

More  than  one  hour  she  thoug'ht,  and  dropping  then 
In  sudden  sleep,  cried  loudly  "Spare  him,  men  ! 
And  do.no  murder  !" — then  awaked  she  rose,  . 
And  thought  no  more  of  trying;  for  repose. 

"T  was  paal  (he  dead  of  night,  when  every  sound 
That  nature  mingles  might  be  heard  around  : 
But  none  fiom  mnn, — man's  feeble  voice  was  hnsh'd. 
Where  rivers  swelling  roar'd,  and  woods   were 

erush'd ; 
Hurried  by  these,  the  wife  could  sit  no  more, 
But  must  the  terrors  of  the  night  explore 

Softly  she  left  her  door,  her  garden  gate. 
And  seem'd  as  then  oommilted  to  her  fate ; 
To  every  horrid  thought  and  doubt  a  prey. 
She  hurried  on,  already  lost  her  way  ; 
Oil  as  she  elided  on  in  that  sad. night, 
She  stopp'd  to  Ijaten,  and  she  loolt'd  for  light; 
An  hour  she  wander'd,  and  was  etiil  to  learn 
Aught  of  her  husband's  safety  or  return : 
A  sudden  break  of  heavy  clouds  could  show 
A  place  she  knew  jiot,  but  she  strove  to  know.; 
Still  tiuther  on  she  crept  with  trembling  feet. 
With  hope  a  friend,  with  ftar  a  fpe  to  meeti 
And  there  tvas  something  fearful  in  the  sight, 
And  in  the  sound  of  what  appear'd  to-night  j 
For  now,  of  night  and  nervous  (error  bred, 
Arose  a  strong  and  superstitious  dread  ; 
She  heard  strange  noises,  and  the  shapes  she  Saw 
Of  feneied  beings  bound  her  soul  in  awe. 


With  whom,  expiring,  she  must  kneel  and  pray. 
While  the  soul  flitted,  from  the  shivering  day 
That  press'd  the  dewy  ground,  and  bled  its  Hli; 

This  was  the  pari  that  duly  bad  her  take. 
Instant  and  ere  her  feelings  were  awake ; 
But  now  (hey  waked  to  anguish  ;  there  came  tiien, 
Hurrying  with  lights,  loud-epeakiiig,  eager  men. 
"And  here,  my  lord,  we' met — And  who  is  here 
The  keeper's  wife — Ah !  woman  go  not  near ! 
There  lies  the  man  that  was  the  head  of  all- 
See,  iu  his  temples  went  the  fatal  bail ! 
And  James  that  instant,  who  was  then  our  guide, 
Felt  in  his  heart  the  adverse  shot,  and  died  ! 
It  was  a  sudden  meeting,  and  the  light 
Of  a  dull  moon  made  indistinct  our  fight ; 
He  foremost  fell ! — But  see,  the  woman  creeps 
Ijke  a  lost  thing,  thai  wanders  as  slie  sleeps. 
See,  here  her  husband's  body — but  she  knows 
That  other  dead  !  and  that  her  action  shows. 
Rachel !  why  look  you  at  yoor  mortal  foe  7 
She  does  not  hear  us — Whither  will  she  go  1" 
Now,  mors 


id  you  the  poachers  1"  j 


fled. 


Passing  beneath  her  with  an  eagle's  speed. 
That  her  soft  light  imprison'd  and  then  freed : 
Tlve  fitful  glimmering  through  the  hedgfl-row  green 
Gave  a  strange  beauty  to  the  changing  soenej 
And  roaring  winds  and  rushing  waters  tent 
Their  mingled  Voice  that  to  the  spirit  went. 

To  these  she  listen'd ;  but  new  sounds  were  heard  ; 
And  sight  more  startling  to  her  soul  appear'd  i 
There  were  low  lengthen'd  tones  with  sobs   he- 


pursued  not — one  of  them  was  dead, 
i  of  us;  they  hurried  through  tlie  wood, 
63  wele  gone,  and  we  no  more  pursued. 

Two  lives  of  men,  of  valiant  brolhers  lost ! 

Enough,  my  lord,  do  hares  and  pheasants  cost !" 

So  many  thought,  and  there  is  found  a  heart 
To  dwell  upon  the  deaths  of  either  [Birt ; 
Since  this  their  morals  have  been  more  correct. 
The  cruel  spirit  in  the  place  is  check'd  ; 
His  lordship  holds  not  in  such  sacred  care. 
Nor  takes  such  dreadful  Vengeance  lor  a  hare  ; 
The  smugglers  tear,  the  poacher  stands  in  awe 
Of  Heaven's  own  act,  and  reverence  the  law ; 
There-was,  there  Is  a  terror  in  the  place 
That  operates  on  man's  oifending  race ; 
Such  acts  will  stamp  theil  moralon  the  soul. 
And  while  the  had  they  threaten'and  control. 
Will  to  the  pious  and  the  humble  say. 
Yours  is  the  right,  the  safe,  the  certain  way, 
'T  is  wisdom  to  be  good,  't  is  virtue  to  obey. 

So  Rachel  thinks,  the  pure,  the  good,  the  meek. 

Whose  outward  acts  the  inward  purpose  speak 

As  men  will  children  at  their  sports  behold, 

And  smile.to  see  them,  though  unipoved  and  c*ld. 

Smile  at  the  recollected  games,  and  llien 

Depart  and  mis  in  the  affairs  of  men  ; 

So  Rachel  looks  upon  the  world,  and  sees 

It  cannot  longer  pain  her,  longer  please. 

But  just  detain  the  passing  thought,  or  cause 

A  gentle  smile  at  pity  or  applause  ; 

And  then  the  recollected  sou!  repairs 

Her  slumbering  hope,  and  heeds  her  own  affiiirs. 


CRABBE'S   POE'ITCAL  WORKS. 


BOOK  XXII. 

THE  VISIT  CONCLUDED. 
Ri«hii-i  prepares  to  deport— Visit  to  the  Eector- 
Hia  Keceplion— Visit  to  the  Sistera— Their  pri 
Bent  Situiiaon— The  Morning  of  the  -laat  Day- 
The  ConfbronCB  of  the  BrolJierB-^Thsir.  BicnJ 
sion — Riciiord  dissaUsfied — The, Brother  eipos- 
'tulates^The  End  of  tlieir  JBide,  and  of.tliB 
,  Lay's  Business — Conclusion. 

"No  letters,  Tom  r'  said  Richard—"  None  lo-day. 
'■  Eiousa  me,  Brother,  I  must  now  away ; 
Matilda  never  in  her  lite  so  long 
Deferr'd — Alas!  there  must  be  something  wrong  ! 

'Comfort!"  said  George,  and  all  he  eould  he  lent 
■'Wait  till  yonr  promised  day,  and  I  consent; 
Two  days,  and  those  of  hope,  may  cheerfully  b 


And  keep  your  purpose,  to  revleiy  the  pUce, 
My  choice;  and  I  beseech  yomlo  it  grace ; 
Mark  each  apartment,  their  proportiuns  learn. 
And  either  use  or  elegance  discern ; 
Look  o'er  the  land,  the  gardens,  and  their  wall, . 
Find  out  the  Eoraelhing  to  admire  in  all ; 
And  should  you  praise  them  in  a  knowing  style, 
I  'II  take  it  kindly — it  is  Well — a  smile." 


And  bid  fa 
He  sought  the  Hector  first,  not  lately  seen, 
For  he  had  absent  from  his  parish  been  ; 
"  Farewell !"  the  younger  man  with  feeling  cried, 
■'  Farewell !"  the  eold  hot  worthy  priest  replied ; 
"  Whan  do  you  leave  usl" — "  I  have  diiys  but  two :' 
"  'T  is  a  short  lime — bnt,  well — Adieu,  ndieu !" 
"  Now  here  is  one,"  said  Richard,  as  he  went 
To  the  nest, friend  in  pensive  diseoiiteot, 
- "  Witii  whom  I  sata  in  sodal,  friendly  ease, 
Whoin  I  respected,  whom  I  wish'd  to  please ; 
Whose  love  profess'd,  I  qiiestion'd  not. was, true. 
And  now  to  hear  liis  hoar^^, '  Well !  adieu  !'  ■ 
But  'tis  not  well — and  he  a  man  of  sense. 
Grave',  hut  yet  looking  strong  benevolence  [ 
Whose  slight  acerbity  and  roughness  told 
To  his  advantage ;  yet  the  man  is  cold  ; 
Nor  will  he  know,  when  rising  in  the  morn,   . 
That  such  a  being  to  the  world  was  horn. 

Are  such  the  friendships  we  contract  in  life  1 
O I  give  me  then  the  friendship  of  a  wife  ! 
Adieus,  nay,  parting-pains  to  us  are  sweet, 
They  make  so  glad  the  moments  when- we  meet. 


Yetin  thii  daily  intercourse  <jf  mind    ^    , 
I  thought  that&und  which!  desired  to  find, 
Feelmy  and  fiatikness — thus  il  seeni'd  to  me, 
Aiia  Biicn  arewell !— Well,  Rector,  let  it  be  I" 


Must  tlie  impression  of  their  w      „ 
Their  very  pntience  adding  to  his  pain  ; .  . 
And  slill  tlie  butter  they  their  sorrows,  bore. 
His  friendly  nature  made  him  feel  them  moi-e. 
He  judged  Ihey  must  have  many  a  heavy  hour 
When  the  niind  suffers  froiii  a  want  of  power ; 
When  troubled  toiig  We  find  our'  strftngUi  decay'! 
Aod.oiuinat  then  recall  ourbftter  aid  j  - 
Foe  lo  the  mind,  ere  yet  that  aid  has  flown, 
Giief  has  poseCBs'd,  and  made  it  all  his  own  ; 
And  patience  suffers,  till,  with  gather'd  might, 
The  scatter'd  forces  of  the  sooi  unite. 


Jane  had,  indeed,  her  flights,  but  had  in  tliem 
What  we  could  pity  but  mast  not  condemn ; 
For  they  were  always  pure  and  oft  sublime, 
And  such  as  triumph'd  over  earth  and  time, 
Thoughts  of  eternal  love  that  souls  possess. 
"      aste  divine  of  Heaven'a.own  happiness, 

OIV  had  he  seen  them,  and  esteem  had  sprung 
"  s  free  mind  for  maids  so  sad  and' young, 
8a  good  aird  grieving,  and  his  place  was  high 
In  their  esteem,  his  friendly  brather's  nigh, 
But  yet  beneath ;  and  when  he  said  adieu  ! 
Their  tone  was  kind,  and  lyas  responsive  too. 

Farting  was  painfiil  f  when  adieu  he  cried, 
"  Yon  will  return  ?"■  the  gentle  girls  replied  ; 
You  most  return  !  jour  Brother  knows  you  no 
iut  to  ejdst  without  you  knows  not  how ; 
fas  he  not  told  ns  of  the  lively  joy 
He  takes-^fcrglvB  ii»y-in.  the  Brother-boy? 
He  is  ftlorieand  pensive;  you  can  give 
Pleasure  Irt  one  by  whom  a  number  live 
In  daily  comfort — sure  for  this  you  met, 
That  lor  his  debtorg  Jou  might  pay  a  debt- —  . 
The  poor  are  oall'd  ongratemi,  but  yon  still 
Will  have  their  thanks  for  this— indeed  you  will 


My  brotjier  loves  me^.his  regard  I  know, 
tint  will  not  eu(^h  affection  weary  grow  ? 
He  kindly  says, '  deter  the  parting  day,' 
But  yet  may  wish  me  in  hi^  heart  away ; 
Nothing  but  kindness  I' in  lum  perceive; 
In  me  't  is  fiindness  then  to  take  rny  leave ; 
Why  should  I  grieve  if  he  should  iveary  be  7 
There  have  been  visiters  who  wearied  me  ; 
He  yet  may  love,  and  we  may  pari  in  peace. 
Nay,  in  affection — novelty  most  Cease — 
Man  is  but  man  ;  the  thing  he  most  desires 
Pleases  awhile — then  pleases  not — then  Ures ; 
George  to  his  former  habits  and  his  friends 
Will  now  cetum,.and  so  my  visit  ends." 

Thus  Richard  eoramunea  with  his  heart ;  but  si 
He  found  opposed  his  reason  and  his  will, 
Found  that  his  thoughts  were  busy  in  this  train 
And  he  was  striving  to  be  Qalm  in  vain. 


OF    THE    HALL. 


Tlion  M^oe  a  chubbj  childrand  aonght  relief. 
Sobbing  in.  till  the  im-poynoe  of  grief; 
A  fuU  fed  girl  she  wBB,wi(li  ruddy  cheek, 
And  feataras  coarae,  that  gi^ossar  feelings  Bpealt, 
"I'o  whom  another  miss,  with  passions  strong, 
And  6le^de^  fist,  hod  done  some  babj-wrong. 
On  Luoj'h  gentle  ihind  had  Barlow  wrought 
To  teach  this  child,  whoiQ  she  had  lahouring  taught 
With  unpaid  !ove— this  unproductive  brain 
Would  little  comprehend,  and  less, retain. 

A  farmer's  daughter,  with  redundi(nt  health. 
And  double  buoy's  weight  and  Lucy's  wealth. 
Had  won  iJie  man's  regard,  and  he  with  her 
PoBBeas'd  th'e  treasure  vulgar  minda  prefer  ; 
A  matiof  thrin;,,and  thriving,  he  possess'd 
What  he  eslaem'd'of  edrthly  good  the  best ; 
And  Lucy's  well.atored  mind  had  not  a  charm 
For  this  true  lover  of  the  woll-iitock'd  farm, 
This  slave  to  petty  wealth  and  rustic  toil, 
This  earth.devoted  wooer  of  the  soil ; — 
But  she  with  meekness  took  the  wajward  child, 
And  Bought  to  make  the  savnge  nature  mild. 
But  Jane  her  judgment  with  decision  gave— 
"  Train  not  an  idiot  to  oblige  a  slave." 
.  And  whete  is  Bloomer?  Richard, would  have  said. 
But  he  waa  caudous,  feeling,  and  afraid ;      . 
And  little  either  of  the  herolmow. 
And  little  sought— He  might  be  married  loo. 


,  He  met  his  brother,  and  they  spoke  of  those 
From  whom  his  comforts  in  the  village  rose  ; 
Spoke  of  the  favouHtes,  whom  so  good  and  kind 
It  was  peculiar  happinffis  to  find  : 
Then  for  the  sisters  in  their  griefe  they  felt, 
And, 'sad  Ihemaelves,  on  saddening  subjects  dwelt. 

But  George  ivas  willing  all  this  wo  to  spare, 

He  of  his  purchase  talk'd— a  thing  of  course. 
As  men  will  boldly  praise  a  new-bought  horse. 

ItichM^  was  not  to  all  its  beauty  Mind,'  .     . 

And  promised  still  to  seek  with  hope  to  find  : 

"  The  price  indeed " 

."  Yes,  that,"  said  George,  "  is  high  i 
But  iC  I  bought  not,  one  waS  sure  to  buy. 
Who  might  the  social  comforts  we  enjoy. 
And  every  comfort  lefisen  or  destroy. 

,  We  must  not  always  reelton  what  we  give, 
But  think  how  precious  't  is  in  peace  lo  live ; 
Some  neighbour  Himrod  might  in  very  pride 
Have  atirr'd  my  anger,  and  have  then  detied  : 
Or  worse,  have  loved,  and  teased  me  to  excess 
By  his  kind  care  to  give  me  bappuiesB ; 
Or  might  his  lady  and  her  daughter  bring 
To  raise  my  spirits,  to  conTerse,  and  sing  : 
'T  was  not  the  benefits  alone  I  .view'd. 
But  tliought  what  horrid  things  J  might  exclude. 


Sonic  parly  man  might  here  have  sat  him  down,' 
Some  country  champion,  railing  at  the  crown, 
Or  some  true  courtier,  both  prepared  to  prove, 
Wiio  loved  ndt  them,' could  not  their  ceuntrj  Idvo  - 
If  we  have  value  for  our  health  and  ease, 
Should  we  not  buy  off  enemies  like  these  7" 


Each  to  the  table  went  with  douded  look, 
And  George  in  silence  gazEd  upon  a.  boolt ; 
&Dmething  that  chance  had  offer'd  to  his  view, — 
He  knew  not  what,  or  cared  not,  if  he  knew. 

Richard  his  hand  upon  a  paper  laid, — 
His  vacant  eye  upon  the  carpet  stray'd; 
His  tongue  was  talking,  aometiiing  of  (he  day, 
'     ■  'lis  vex'd  mind  waa  wandering  —  '■■-  "■" 


wa^. 

They  spake  by  fits,— but  neither  had  concern 
In  the  replies,- tliey  nothing  wish'd  to  learn, 
Nijr  to  relate ;  each  sat  as  one  viiho  tries 
To  baffle  sadnesses  and  sympathies:    ., 
Each  of  his  Brother  took  a  steady  Tiew,— 
As  actor  he,  and  as  observer  too. 
Richard,  whose  ijoart  was  ever  free  and  frank. 
Had  now  a  frial.'and  before  it  sank; 
He  thought  his  Brother — parting  now  so  near — 
Appear'd  not  as  his  Brother  should  appear  i 
He  could  as  much  of  tenderness  remark 
When  parting  for  a  ramble  in  the  park. 

Yel,  is  it  just?"  bethought;  "and  vfould  I  see 
My  Brother  wretched  but  to  part  with  me  ? 
What  can  he  further  in  my  mind  explore  ? 
He  saw  enough,  and  he  would  see  no  more ; 
Happy  himself,  he  wishes  now  to  sUdo 

Back  to  his  habile' He  is  satirfied; 

But  I  am  not — this  cannot  be  denied. 

He  has  been  kind,— ^  let  me  think  him  still; 

Yet  he  eipresses  not  a  wish,  a  will, 

To  meet  again !" And  thus  Affection  strove 

With  pride,  and  petulance  made  war  on  lov^ : 
He  tliought  his  Brother  cool — he  knew  him  Kind- 
And  tliere  wSs  sore  division  in  his^  mind. 
"  Hours  yet  remain,~-'t  is  misery  to  sit ,    . 
With  minds  for  conversation  all  unfit; , 
No  ovif  can  from  ch'ange  of  place  arise,  ^ 
And  good  will  spring  from  air  and  exercise : 
Suppose  It  take  th?  purposed  ride  with  you, 
And.guide  your  jaded, praise  to  objects  new. 

That  buyers  see  T" , 

And  Eichard  gave  assent 
Without  resistance,  and  without  intent; 
He  iilicd  not  nor  declined,~and  forth  the  Brothers 

•'  Come,  my  dear  Richard  !  let  us  cast  away 

All  evil  thoughts,— let  us  forget  the  day. 

And  light  like  men  with  grief  liU  we  hke  hoys  are 

gay." 
Thus  George/^nd  even  this  in  Richard's  mbd 
Was  judged  an  effort  rather  wise  than  kind  ; 
This  flow'd  from  something  he  observed  of  late, 
And  he  could  feel  it,  but  he  could  not  state ; 


He  iJloHght  some  change  i.ppear'd, — yet  fail'd  lo 

prove,    - 
Even  an  he  liiect,  abalement  in  the  love; 
But  in  hia  Bralher'a  manner  wis  realraint 
That  lio  could  feei,  aad  yet  lie  cbrild  not  paint 

Tliat  thoy  should  part  m  peaee.full  well  he  knew. 
Bat  muoli  he  fear'd  lo  purt'  with  eooinsES  too  .■ 
GeorgQ|had  been  peevish  when  the  eiibjeot  rose, 
And  i>ever  fail'd  the  parting-  to  oppose ; 
Name  it,  and  atraig-ht  faia  featuroa  cloudy  grew 
Tostop  ths.jburnoy  as  the  ijlduda  will  do;^ — 
And  thus  they  rode  along  in  pensiva  mood,   , 
Their  thoughts  pursuing,  by  their  cares  pursued. 

'Richard!"  said  George,  "I  see  it  is  in  vain 
By.love  or  prayer  my  Brother  to  retain ; 
AaA,  truth'  to  tall,  it  was  a  fiioliah  thing' 
A  man  like  thee  &om  thy  repose  to  bring. 

Ours  to  disturb Say,  how  ani  I  to  live 

Without  the  comtbrta  thou  art  wont  to  give? 
How  will  the  heavy  hours  my  mind  aiflicl,-:— 
No  ofte  i'  agree,  no  one  to- contradict, 
Non^  to  awake,  escile  me,  or  pjavenl, 
To  hear  a  tale,  or  hoid  an  argument. 
To  help  my  worship  in  a  case  of  doubt. 
And  bring  ine  in  my  blunders  tairly  out. 

Who  now  by  manners  lively  or  serene 
Comes  between  me  and  sorrow  like  a  screen, 
And  giving,  what  I  loofc'd  npt  lo  have  found, 
A  care,  an  interest  in  the  world  around  !" 


Something  like  war  within  his  bosom  strove— 
His  mild,  kind  nature,  and  his  proud  self-love  i 
Grateful  he  was,  and  with  his  courage  meek, — 
But  he  was  hurt,  and  lie  resolved  to  speak. 


Yet  lo  esprras  a  feeling^  how  it  came. 
The  pain  it  gives,  its  nature  and  its  name, 
I  know  not,— but  of  lata  I  will  confess, 
Not  that  Ihj  love  is  little,  but  is  less. 

Hadst  ftou  received  me  in  thy  presetlt  mood. 
Sure  r  had  held  thee  to  be  kind  and  good ; 
But  thou  wert  all  the  warmest  heart  could  slate, 
Aflfe'ction  dream,  or  hope  anticipate  ; 
I  must  have  wearied  thee,  jel,  day  by  day, — 
'  Stay  ;'  said  my  Brother,  and  "t  was  good  to  slaj 
Ifut  now,  forgive  me,  thinking  I  perceive 
Change  undefined,  and'  as  1  Uiink  I  grieve. 

Have  r  offended  ?—Pro,Qd  alUioughl  be, 
I  will  he  humble,  and  concede  lo  thee  ! 
liave  I  intruded  on  thee  when  thy  mind 
Was  vei^d,  and  then  to  solitude  inclined  ! 
O '.  there  are  tEmes  when  all  things  will  molest 
Minda  so  disposed,  so  heavy,  so  oppress'd  j 
And  thine,  I  know,  ia  delicate  and  nice,' 
Sickening  at  folly,  and  at  war  with  vice ; 


have 


d,  let' 


10  offended  ."- 


tion  leas. 


"Richard,  if  thou  haat, 
at  this  instant,  nothing  in  the  paat : 
No,  thou  art  all  a  Brolher'a  love  would  choose  ; 
And.  havine  lost  thee,  I  shall  inlereet  lose 
In  all  that  I  possess  i  I  pray  thfee  tell 
Wherein  thy  host  has  fail'd  lo  please  Ihoc  well,— 
Do  I  neglect  thy  comforts !" — 

"O!  not  thou, 
But  art  thyaelf  uncom  Vabla  now. 
And  'i  is  from  tbee,aQd  from  thy  looks  1  gain 
This  painful  kno*ledgft — "t  is  my  Brother's  pain  ; 
And  yet  that  something  in  my  spirit  lives. 
Something  that  spleen  exdtes  and  sorrow  gives, 
1  may  confess;— for  not  in  thee  I  trace 
Alone  thia  change,  it  is  in  all  the  place : 
1  if  thou  wilt  iu  scorn,  for  I  am  glad 
lie  at  any  rate  is  lo  be  had. 

here  is  Jacques,  who  ever  seem'd  to  treat 
Thy  Brother  kindly  as  we  chanced  lo  meet ! 
Nor  with  thee  only  pleased  our  worthy  guide. 
But  in  the  hedge-row  path  and  green-wood  side. 
There  he  would  speak  with  that  Ikmiliar  ease 
That  makes  a  trifie,  makes  a  nothing  please. 

Bui  now  to  my  fai:oweII,-7and  that  I  spoke 
With  honest  sorrow, — with  a  careless  look. 
Gazing  unalter'd  oh  some  stijpid  prose — 
His  sermon  for  the  Sunday  X  suppoae,-.— 
Going?'  said  be:  'why  men  the  "Squire and  you 
Will  part  at  .last— You're  going  ?— Well,  adieu !' 

True,  we  were  not  in  friendship  hound  like  those. 
Who  will  adopt  each  other's  frienda  and  foes, 
'"*■'  out  esteem  or  hltced  of  their  own, — 

till  we  were  to.intimacy  grown ; 

sure  of  Jacques  when  I  had  taken  leave 
It  would,  have  grieved  me, — and  it  ought  to  grieve. 
But  I  in  htm  could  not  affection  trace; — 
Careless  he  put  his  sermons  in  their  place, 
With  no  more  feeling  than  his  sermon-caBC. 


Bui,  my  dear  Brother  '■  when  I  take  at  night, 
In  my  oWn  home,  and  in  their  mother's  sight. 
By  turns  ray  children,  or  together  see 
A  pair  contending  for  the  vacant  knee. 
When  lo  Matilda  I  bogio  to  tell       : 
What  in  my  visit  first  ™d  lost  hafell— 
Of  this  your  village,  of  her  lower  and  spire. 
And,  abfive  all,  her  Rector  and  her  'Squire, 
How  will  the  tale  be  marr'd  whan  1  ahall  end — 
I  left  displeased  the  Brolher  and  the  friend  V 

"Nay,  Jacques  is, honest — Marry,  he  was  then 
Engaged — What !  part  an  author  and  hia  pen  ? 
Just  in  the  fit,  and  when  th'  inspiring  ray 


1   OP  THE  HALL. 


■t  thou  ci 


If  Riohard  had  replied, 
"  I  am,"  Ilia  manner  liad  hia  woids  belied : 
Even  from  liis  Brother'a  cheorfiilneas  he  drew    . 
Something  to  ves  liint — what,  hs  scarcely  knew  t 
So  he  eoading  said,  "  My  evil  fola 
Upon  mj  odm'fbrls  throiva  a  gloom  of  late : 
Matilda  writes  not ;  and,  when  last  she  wrote, 
1  read  nodetter — 'twas  a  trader's  note, — 
'  Yours  I  received,'  and  all  that  lormal  prate 
That  is  so  hateful,  that  ahe  knows  I  hate.  ' 

Dejection  reigns,  I  feei,  bat  cannot  tell 
Why  upon  me  the  dire  infection  fell : 
Madmen  may  say  that  they  alone  are  sane. 
And  all  beside  have  a  diatemper'd  brain  ; 
Something  like  this  I  fbe!,— and  I  include 
Myself  among  the  ftantic  multitude : 
But,  eome,  Matilda  writes,  EltJiough  but  ill. 
And  home  has  health,  and  that  is  comfort  still." 

George  sfopt  hie  horse,  and  with  (he  kindest  look 
Spoke  to  his  Brother, — earnestly  he  spoke, 
As  one  who  to  his  fiieiid  his  heart  reveals, 
And  all  the  hazard  with  the  comfort  feels. 

"  Soon  as  I  loved  thee,  RiEhard,^and  I  loved 
Before  itiy  Mason  hod  the  will  approved. 
Who  yet  right  early  had  her  sanction  lent; 
And  with  aftfection  in  her  verdict  went, — 
So  soon  ,1  felt,  that  thus  a  Itiend  to  gain, 
And  then  to  toee,  ia  but  to  pnrchase  pain : 
Dnily  the  pleasure  grew,  then  saij  the  day 
That'taktB  it  all  in  itsincraase  away !_ 

Patient  thou  wSrt,  and  kind, — but  well  I  knew 

The  husband's  wishes,  and  tlie  father's  too; 

I  saw  how  cheek'd  they  were,  and  yet  in  secret 

grew  r 
Once  and  again,  I  urged  thee  to  deh 


I  could  not  further  thy  affection  task. 


Noi 


:eof  01 


!0  self-resisting  ask ; 


But  yet  to  lose  thee,  Richard,  and  with  thee 

All  hope  of  social  Joys — it  cannot  be. 

Nor  could  I  baar  to  meet  Ihee  as  n  bo^ 

From  school,  his  parents,  to  obtain  a  joy. 

That  lessens  day  by  day,  and  one  will  sorai  destroy. 

No  !  I  would  have  thee.  Brother,  all  ray  own, 
To  grow  beside  me  as. my  trees  have  grown; 
■For  ever' near  me,  pleasant  in. my  sight, 
And  in  my  mind,  ray  pride  and  my  dehght. 

Yet  will  I  tell  thee,  Richard ;  had  I  found 

Thy  mind  dependent  and  thy  heart  unsound, 

Hadat  thou  been  poor,  obsequious,  and  disposed 

WiJi  any  wish  or  measure  to  have, closed,' 

Willing  on  oie  and  gladly  to  attend. 

The  youngerhi-other,  the  convenient  friend  ; 

Thy  speculation  ita  reward  had  inade 

Like  other  ventures — thou  hadst  gain'd  in  trade ; 

What  reason  urged,  or  Jacques  esleem'd  thy  due. 

Thine  had  it  been,  and  I,  a  ttader  loo, 

Had  paid  my.  debt,  and  home  my  Brother  sent, 

Kor  glad  nor  sorry  that  he  came  or  went ; 


Who  to  hie  wife  and  children  would  have  toldj 
They  had  an  unele,  ahd  the  man  was  old ; 
Till  every  girl  and  boy  had  learn'd  to  prate 
Of  uncle  George,  his  gout,  and  his  estate. 


To  give  up  al!  the  good,  that  heaven  has  lent, 
All  social  ease  and  Ronllbrt  to  forego, 
And  live  again  the  ^oUtary  !  No  ! 

We- part  no  more,  dear  Rjchaxd  !  thou  wilt  need 
Thy  Brother's  help  So  teach  thv  boys  to  read ; 
And  I  ijiould  love  to  hear  Matilda's  psalm, 
To  keep  ray  spirit  in  a  morning  calm. 
And  feel  the  soft  devotion  tliat  prepares 
The  soul  to  rise  above  its  earthly  Cares  ; 
Then  thou  and  I,  an  independent  two. 
May  hare  our  parties  and  defend  them  too  ; 
Thy  liberal  notions,  and  my  loyal  fears. 
Will  give  us  subjects  for  our  future  years ; 
We  will  for  truth  alone  contend  and  read,  , 
And  our  good  Jacques  shall  oversee  onr  creed. 

Such  were  my  views ;  and  I  had  quickly  made 
Some  bold  attempts  my  Brother  to  persuade 
To  think  as  I  did  !  but  I  knew  too  well 
Whose  now  thou  wert,  with  whoin  thnU  wett  lo 

dwell. 
And  why,  I  said,  return  him  doubtful  home. 
Six  months  to  argne  if  ha  then  would  come, 
Some  six  months  after  !  and,  beside,  I  know 
That  all  the  happy  are  of  course  the  slow  ; 
And  thou  at  home  art  happy,  there  wilt  stay. 
Dallying  'twist  will  and  will-oot  many  a  day,, 
And  fret  the  gloss  of  hope,  and  hope  itself  away 

Jacques  is  my  friend;  to  him  I  gave  my  heart. 
Yon  see, my  Brother,  see  I  would  not  part; 
Wilt  thou  an  embassy  of  love  dlsdaiii.? 
Go  to  this  sister,  and  myvicws  explain; 
Gloss  o'er  my  lailings,  pahit  me  wiffi  a  grace 
That  Love  boholds,  put  meaning  in  my  feee; 
Describe  that  dwelling ;  talk  how  well  we  live, 
And  all, its  glory  to  our  village  give; 
Praise  the  kind  sisters  whom  we  love  soMucti, 
And  thine  own  virtues  like  an  artist  touch. 

Tell  bar,  jnd  here  my  secret  purpose  show. 
That  no  dependence  shall  my  sister  know ; 
Hers  all  the  freedom  that  she  loves  shall  be. 
And  mine  the  debt, — then  press  her  to  agree  ; 
Say,  that  my  Brother's  wishes  wait  on  hers. 
And  his  afiection  what  she  wills  prefers. 

Forgive  me,  Brother, — these  my'words  and  more 
Our  fjiendly  Rector  to  Matilda  bore  ; 
At  large,  at  length,  were  all  my  views  explain'd. 
And  to  my  joy  my  wishes  I  obtain'd. 

Dwell  in  that  house,  and  we  shall  still  be  near, 
Absence  and  parting  I  no  mote  shall  fear; 
Dwell  in  thy  home,  and  at  thy  will  exclude 
All  who  shall  dare  upon  thee  (o  intrude. 


Thns  George  had  spolien,  and  then  lobk'd  around, 
And  smiled  as  one  nliCi  then  Iiis  rnad  had  found  ; 
"Follow  1"  heeriedi  a.iid  briskly  ofged  hia  hocse: 
Riehaid  waa  puiiled,  biil  obej'd  of 


Hew 


rtray, 


jwing  Bometbing  of  Uie  way ; 
iiii  a  iMooa  ciear'd,  and  still,  conceal'd  the,  view, 
Kiclierd  the  purchase  of  his  Brother  knew  ; 
And  something  flaeh'd  npcui  hie  mind  not  clear. 
But  much  with  pleasure  mis'd,  in  jrart  With  fear; 
As  one  who  wandering  Ehrougb  a  stormy  night 
Sees  hia  own  borne,  and  gladdens  at  the  sight, 
Yet  feels  some  donbt  if  rortune  had  decre^ 
That  lively  -pleasure  in  such'  ame  of  need  i 
So  Richard  &It— hut'now  the  mansion' canie 
In  view  direct — he  Itnew  it  for  the  same ; 
There  loo  the  garden  walk,  the, elms  desi^'d 
To  aiiard  Iho  peaches  from  the  eastern  wind ; 
And  there  the  sloping  giaaa,  that  when  he  ahinea 
Gives  the  suii's  vigour  to  the  I'ipening  vines- — 

"  It  is  my  Brothel's  1" — 


:o  thy;  o^ 


"  Wo  !"  he  ai 
thatw 


"No! 


r>.; 


It.is  thy  wife's,  and  will  thy  children' 
Earth,  wood,  aiid  water ! — and  Ibr  thine  ana  mee  ; 
Bought  in  thy  name-j-Alig-ht,  my  friend,  and  c^me, 
I  do  beseech  thee,  to  thy  proper  home ; 
There  wilt  thou  soon  thy  own  Matilda  view. 
She  knows  our  deed,  and  she  approves  it  too; 
Before  her  al!  our  views  and  plans  were  laid, 
And  Jacques  was  thcrct'  explain  and  to  peraua.dc. 


Here,  on  this  lawn,  thy, boys  and  girk  shall  rtm. 
And  play  their . gambols  when  their  tasks  are  done 
There,  from  that  window,  shall  their  mother  viev, 
The  happy  tribe,  and  smile  at  alt  they  do ; 
While  thou,  more  graVelj,  biding  thy  delight, 
Shalt  cry  '  O !  .childish  !'  and  enjoy  the  sight- 
Well,  mj  dear  Eiohard,  there 's  no  more  to  say— 
Stay,  as  you  will — do  any  thing — but  stay  j 
Be,  I  dispufe  not,  steward — ^ what  you  willj 
Take  your  own  name,  but  be  my  Brother  still. 

And  bear  me,  Richard '.  if  I  shottld  o&cnd, 
Assume  [he  patron,  and  forget  the  friend ; 
If  aught  in  word  or  manner  I  &tpresH 
That  only  [ouches  on  thy  happiness ; 
If  I  be  peevish,  humoursome,  unkind, 
SpoiI'd  as  I  am  by  each  subservient  mind ; 
For  I  am  humoar'd  by  a  tribe  who  make 
Me  more  capricious  tor  the  pains  they  take 
To  make  'tne  quiet ;  ^ouldst  thou  ever  feel 
A  wouiid  Irom  thia,  this  leave  not  time  to  heal. 
But  let  thy  wije  her  cheer&l  smile  withhold. 
Let  her  be  civil,  distant,  cautious.  Cold  ; 
Then  shall  I  wiM  tbrgiveneas,  and  repent. 
Nor  bear  to  lose  the  blessings  Heaven  has  lent. 

But  thia  waa  needless — there  was  joy  of  heart, 
All  felt  the  good  that  all  desired  t'  .impart ; 
Respect,  affection,  and  esteem  combined. 
In  sundry  portions  ruled  in  every  mind  i 
And  o'er'the  whole  ati  unobtrusive  air 
Of  pious  joy,  that  tirged  the  silent  pryei', 

And  hless'd  the  new-bo^n  feelings Here  wo  closi 

0,iir  Talc  of  Tales !— Health,  reader,  and  repose  ! 
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Ir  diaiiienl  In  eyena  i 


m  Oim-ge,  dalf  d  Cliflon,  Oclo 


SAMU-EL  ROGERS,  ESQ. 

Sir,  "^ 

It  is  oiU- belief  that,  in  rcapoctfully.inacribingto 
you  these  Talbs,  we  select  the  name  which,  if 
■our  Father  had  fiimself  superintended  their  pub- 
lication, hd  would  have  been  most  ambitious  to 
connect  with  themv '      '    -  '       . 

We  have  the  honour  to  be.  Sir, 

Your  gr,ateful  and,  faithful 
humble  Servants, 

GEORGE  CRABBE. 
JOHN  CRABBE. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

AtTHoncH,  in  a.  letter  written  shortly  before  hia 

death,  Mr.  CaABBK  mentioned  the  following  pieces 

as  fully  prepared  for  the  press.;  and  to  witlihold 

from  the  Public  what  he  had  thus  described,  could 

not  have  been  consistent  with  filial  reverence;  yet 

his  executors'  must  oohl^a  that,  when.thej  saw    . 

the  first  pages  of  his  MS.  reduced  to  type,  they 

became  very  sensible,  that,  had  he  himaelf  lived, to 

edit  these  eompoaitions,  he  would  have  considered 

cesaary  to  heatow  on  them  agood  deal  more 

iviaion  and  correction,  before  finally  submitting 

1  to  the  eye  of  the  world.    They  perceived 
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POSTHUMOUS  POEMS 


tlint  his  kngiuage  haA  not  always  efi^ctej  the 
pleledevclopement  «r  his  ideas ;  tbei  images  were 
bete  and  (here  left  irapertect— iiay,  tcaina  of  reflec- 
tion rather  biaiedthiin  eipre'ased;  and  tbat,  in 
many  phcee,  thonghta  in  themselTea  valuable  oould 
not  have  faited.ta  derive  mach  additional  weiglit 
and  point,  from  the  last  touobes  of  bis  □wn'pen. 

Under  aCtch  i^roumalances,  itVnSB.  very  great 
.  relief  to  ^teir  ininds'  lp.'learn,  -fhat  several  persons 
of  tlie  highest  eminence  in  literature .  had  read 
these  poetical  Remains  before  an;  port  of  them 
vna  committed,  to  the  printer ;  and  that  the  verdict 
of  sneh  judges  was,  on  (he  whole,  more  favouriible. 
than  they  (hemselvea  had  begun  lo  ontioipatB  '.-^ 
that,  in  the  opinion '  of  tbose  whose,  esteem'  had 
ibrmed  the  highest  honour  of  their  lather's  lite,  bis 
fame  i^ould  not  be  lorniBhed  by  tlieir  compliance 
with  the  terms  of  hi^  literary  bequest;  that,  thongh 
not  so  uniformly  polished  as  some  ■  of  his  previous 
performances,  these  Poslhumon^  Essays  would  still 
ha  Ibnnd  to  preserve,  in  the  main,  the  same  clia. 
racterisUos  on  which  his  reputation  had  been  estab- 
lished ;  much  of  the  same  qniet  humour  and  keen 
obeervaUon;  the  same. brief  and  vivid  description  ; 
the.  same  unobtrosive  pathos ;  the  same  prevailing 
reverence  lor  moral  Irotii,  and  rational  religion, — 
and,  in,  a  word,  not  a  lew  "  tilings  which  the  world 
would  not  willingly  let  die."  ■ 

The  following  verses  are  therefore  at.length  eub- 
mitted  to  the  Public;  not  pdecd  without  deep 
anxiety,  hut  stjll  witli  some  considerable  hope,  that 
Ibey  may  be  received  with  a  fair  portion  of  favoar 
now,  and  allowed- to  descend  to  posterity  as  not,  on 
Iho  whole,  unworthy  of  a  place  in  theu'  Author's 


IViTHrN  a  village,  many  a  mile  from  town, 
A  piece  of  small  resort  and  no  renown  ; — 
Save  that  it  fbriti'd  a  way,  and  gave,  a  name 
To  SiLFORD  Hall,  it  mads  no  clnini  to  iame ; — 
It  whs  the  gain  of  some,  the  pride  of  all, 
That  IravelTers  stopt  to  a^k  for  Silfokd  Halt. 

Small  as  it  was,  the  place  could. boast  a  School, 
In  which  Nathaniel  Perkin  bore  the  rule. 
Not  liiark'd  for  learning  deep,  or  talents  rare. 
But  for  his  varying  tas^  and  ceaseless  care;' 
Some  forty  boys',  the  sons  of  thrifty  men, 
He  taught  to  readi  and  part  io  use  the  pen ; 
While,  by  more  studipuB  care,  a  fevonnte  feW 
Increased  his  pride— for  if  the  Schojar  knew 
Enough  for  praise,  say  what  the  Teacher's  dile  ? — 
'  These  to  his  presence,  slates,  in  hand,  moved,  on. 
And  a  grim  toiile  their  feata  in  figures  won.  . 

This  Man  of  Letters  woo'd  in  early  life-  ' 
The  Vicar's  maiden,  whom  he  made'his  wife. , 
She  too  can  read,  as  by  her  song  she  proves — 
The  song  Nathaniel  made  about  their  loves': 
Fivd  rosy  girls,  and  one  fair  boy,  increased .    • 
The  Father's  care,  whose  labours  seldom  ceased. 


Kj  day  Of.  rest  was  his.    If,  now  and  then. 

His  b^s  for  play  laid  by  the  booh  and  pen, 

For  Lawyer  Slow-  there  was  some  deed  to  write. 

Or  some  young,  ferm^r'a  lottar  to  indite. 

Or' land  to  measure,  or,  with  legal  skill. 

To  frame  aom^  yeoman's  widow's  peevish  will ; 

id  on  Ihe  Sabbath, — when  his  neighbours  drest, 
To  hear  their  duties,  and  to  take  their  rest — 
Then,  when  the  'Vicar's  periods  ceased  to  Row, 
Was  beard  Nathaniel,  in  bis  seat  below. 

Sucb  were  bis  labours;  but  the  time  is  come 
Wben'  his  son  Peter  clears  the  hours  of.  gloom, , 
And  brings  him  aid :  though  yet  a  boy,  he  shares 
In  staid  Nathaniel's  multi^ious  cares. 
A  king  hia  father,  he,  a  prince,  has  rule — 
The  first  of  subjects,  viceroy  of  the  school  i 
But  (hough  a  prince  Witbin  that  realm  be  reigns,  . 
Hard  is  the  part  his  duteous  soul  'sustains. 
He  with  his  -Father,  o;er  the  fnrrow'd  land. 
Draws  the  long  chain  in  his  uneasy  hand. 
And  neatly  forma  at  home;  what  there  they  rudely 

Content,  for  all  his  labour,  if  he  gdins 
Some  words  of  praise  and  sixpence  for  bla  psina. 
Thus  ^any  a  h'ungry  day  the  Boy  has  fered. 
And  would  have  ask  d  a  diiiner,  had  be  dared. 
When  boys  are  playing,  he,  for  hours  of  schoo!, 
Has  sums  to  set,  and  oopy-hooits  to  rule ;. 
Wlien  a1!  are  met,  for  some  sad  dunce  afi'aid. 
He,  by  allowance,  lends,  bis' timely  aid —   ' 
Taught  at  the  student's  lailiiigs  to  cormivo, 
""■  '  'leep  his  Father's  dignity  alive  : 

iven  Nathaniel  fears,  and  might  offend, 
n  severe,  the  fermer,  now  his  friend.; 
Or  her,  that  former's  lady,  who  well  knows 
Her  boy  is  bright,  and  heeds  per  tireatanoc  blows : 
This  seem'd  to  Pehjr  hard !  and  he  was  loth, 
T'  obey  and  tolei  and  have  the  care?  of  both— 
""o  miss  the  ttiaster'a  dignitj",  and  yet  . 
To  portion  of  the  school-bOy's  play  to  get 
'o  liim  the  Fiend,  as  once  to  Launoalirt,  cried, 
Run  from  thy  wron^!" — "Run  where?"  hb 
fear  replied  r  ■ 


f  sUll,  though  tempted,  he  refoeed  to  part, 
And  felt  ihe  Mother  clinging  jt  his  heart.    ■ 
Nor  this  alone — he,  jn, that  weight  of  care. 
Had  help,  and  bore  it  as  a  rnan  should  bear. 
A  drop  of  comfort  in  his  cup  was  thrown ; 

His  Father's  sbnlvBs  contained  a  motley  store 

Of  lettor'd  weollh ;  and  this  he  might  explore- 

A  part  his  moUier  in  her  youth  had  'gnin'd, 

A  pari  Nathan  islftom  bis  club  oblain'd. 

And  part— .a  wHll,worn   kind — from  sire  to   son 

He  sought  bis^  Mother's   hoard,  and   there   be 

imanoe  in  sheets,  and  poetry  unbound  ; 
Soft  Tales  of  Love,  which  never  damsel  read, 
Bntr  tears  of  pity  stoin'd  ber  virgin  bed. 
There  were  Jane,  Shore  and  Rosamond  tho  Fau', 
And  humbler  heroines  frail  as  thes&  were  there  , 
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There  was  a  tale  of  one  forsaken  Maid, 

Who  till  Iier  death  the  work  of  vengeance  stay'd 

Her  Lover,  then  at  saa,  while  round  him  stood  ■ 

A  daunllesB  crevf,  the  angry  ghost  pursoed ; 

In  a  small  hoat,  witliout  an  one  or  sail. 

She  cams  to  call  him,  nor  wo|ild  ibrce  avail. 

Nor  prayer ;  but,  eonscienoe-stticken,  down  he 

And  o'er  hie  corae  the  closing  billows  slept ; 
All  vanish'd  then  1  but  of  the  creiv  were  so 
Wondering  whose  ghost  would  on  the  morrow  come. 

A  learned  Book  waa  there,  and  in  it  schemes . 
How  to  cast  Fortunes  and  interpret  Dreams ; 
Ballads  were  there  of  Lover's  bliss  or  bale. 
The  Kitchen  Story,  and  the  Nursery  Tale. 
His  hungry  mind  disdain'd  not  humble  ibod, 
And  read  with  relish  keen  of  Bobin  Hood ; 
Of  him,  altpowerfbl  made  by  magic  gift, 
And  Giants  elain — of  raighty  IliokerthriA ; 
Through  Crusoe's  Isle  delighted  had  he  atray'd. 
Nocturnal  visits  had  to  witches  paid, 
Gliding  through  haunted  scenes,  enraptured  and 

A  loftier  shelf  with  real  books  was  graced, 
Botuid,  of  part  bound,  and  panged  in  comely  taste  ; 
Books  of  high  mark,  the  mind's  more  solid  food, 
Which  some  might  think  the  owner  underelood; 
But  Elusions,  Sections,  Algebraic  lore. 
Our  Peter  left  for  others  &  explore. 
And  quickly  taming  to  a  favoarite.  kind, 
Found,  what  rejoiced  him  at  his  heart  to  find. 

Six  Walter  wrote  not  than,  or  He  by  whom 
Such  gain  and  glory  to  Sir  Walter  come- 
That  Fairy-Helper,  by  whose  secret  aid, 
fiuch  views  of  life  are  to  tlie  world  convey'd — 
As  inspiration  known  in  after^imes, 
Thft  sole  assistant  in  his  prose  or  rhymes. 
But  there  were  fictions  wild  that  please  the  boy, 
Which  men,  too,  tead,  condemn,  r^eot,  enjoy — 
Arabian  Nights,  and  Persian  Talcs  ware  there. 
One  volume  each,  and  both  the  worse  for  wear ; 
There  by  Qnarles'  Embiems,  Esop's  Fables  stood. 
The  coats  in  tatters,  and  the  Cuts  in  wood. 
There,  too,  "  The  English  History,"  by  Iha  pen 
Of  Doctor  Cooke,  and  other  learned  men,  . 
In  numbers,  aiipenoe  each ;  by  tiiese  was  seen. 
And  highly  priied,  the  Monthly  Magazine ; — 
Not  such  as  now —'" p  ■-  ■- 


Which  many  a  weary  waiter  resting  reads. 
And,  pondering  o'er  the  short  reliet;  proceeds, 
^^liile  others  lingering  pay  the  written, sum. 
Half  loth,  but  longing  foe  delight  te  eome. 

Of  the  Youth's  morals  we  would  something 

Taught  by  his  Mother  what  to  shun  or  seek  : 
She  show'd  the  heavenly  way,  and  in  his  youth, 
Press'd  on  his  yielding  mind  the  Gospel  truth, 
How  weak  is  man,  how  much  to  ill  inclined, 
And  where  his  help  ia  placed,  and  how  to  <ind. 
These  words  of  weight  sank  deeply  in  his  breast. 
And  awful  Fear  and  holy  Hope  imprest. 
He  shrank  ftom  vice,  and  at  the  startling  view. 
As  from  an  adder  in  his  path,  withdrew, 
AIL  else  was  ch^rful.    Peter's  easy  miiid 


Uvely  than  th'  awakcn'd  boy. 
Yet  oft  with  this  a  softening  sadness  dwelt, 
While,  feeling  thus,  he  marvell'd  why  he  felt. 
"  I  am  not  sorry,"  said  the  Eoyi  "  but  still, 
"  The  tear  will  drop — I  wonder  why  it  will  1" 

His  books,  his  walks,  his  musing,  morn  and  e 
Gave  such  impressions  as  such  minds  receive  ; 
And  with  bis  moral  and  religious  views 
Wove  the.  wild  ^ncies  of  an  Inlant-Musc, 
Inspiring  thoughts  that  he  could  not  express, 
Obacnre  sublime  !  his  secret  happiness. 
Oft  woald  he  strive  (or  words,  and  oft  begin 
To  ftame  In  verse  the  vieWs  he  had  withm  ; 
foil'd ;  for  bow  can  words  explain 
The  unfcrm'd  ideas  of  a  teeming  brain  ? 
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Witli  heads  of  heroes  famed  in  Tyburn's  palmy 

The  rest  we  pass — thoagh  Peter  paas'd  them  not. 
But  here  his  cares  and  labours  all  forgot: 
Stain'd,.toni,  and  blotted  every  noble  page. 
Stood  tiie  chief  ppets  of  a  former  age^ — 
And  of  the  present !  not  (heir  works  complete, 
Bat  in  such  portions  as  on  bulks  we  meet, 
fhe  refiisc  of  the  shopsi  thrown  down  upon  the 
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At  six  miles'  distance  from  his  native  town 
ood  Silford  Hall,  a  seat  of  much  renown- 
Computed  miles,  such  weary  travellera  ride. 
When  they  in  chance  wayfaring  men  confide. 
Beauty  and  grandeur  were  withm;  around. 
Lawn,  wood,  and  water ;  the  delicious  ground 
Had  parks  where  deer  disport,  had  fields  whero 

game  abound, 
Fruits  of  all  tastes  in  spacious  gardens  grew  ; 
And  flowers  of  every  scent  and  every  hue, 
That  nativa  in  more  lavour'd  elimeaarise, 
Are  here  protected  from  th'  inclement  skies. 

To  this  fiiir  place,  with  mingled  pride  and  shame, 
This  lad  of  learning  without  knowledge  came — 
Shame  for  his  conscious  ignorance — and  pride 
To  this  ftir  seat  in  this  gay  style  to  ridfc. 


i  around  him,  and  enjoy  the  sight. 

far  to  walk  was,  in  his  mother's  view, 
More  than  her  darling  Peter  ought  tu  do; 
Peter  indeed  knew  more,  but  he  would  hide 
His  better  knowledge,  for  he  wish'd  to  ride ; 
So  had  his  father's  nag,  s  beast  so  small, 
Tliat  if  he  fell,  he  had  not  lat  lo  fall. 


His  fond  and  aniioua  moUier  in  bis  best,  . 
Her  darling  child  forfhe  occasion  drest: 
All  in  his  coat  of  green  she  clothed  licr  boy, 

.    And  stood  admiring  with  a  mothar's  joy  r 
Large  was  it  made  and  long,  as  meant  to  do 
For .  Sunday .BBtvioe,  whan  ha  older  grew— 
Not  briiugbt  in^dajly  liae  in  ona  year's, wear  or  lw< 
While  was  bis  waistcoat,  and  what  efee  he  wcie 
Had  clothed  the  latnb  ot  parent  ewe  belbre. 
In  all  the  moUier  ehow'd  her  .cote  br  siill'; 
A  liband  black  she  tied  beneath  his  frill ; 
Gave  him  his  stockings,  white  as  driven  enow, 
And  bade  him  heed  tlie  miiy  way  below ; 
On  the  black  vamieii  of  the  comely  shoe. 
Shone  the  large  buckle  of  a  silvery  hue. 
Ebot3  he  had  worn,  had  he  siich  things- poSsest — r 
■But  bootless  grief !— he  Was  full  proudly  'dreel ; 

.   FiiH.prouiJly  loolt'd,  and  light  he  was  of  heart, 
When  thos  for  Silford  Hall  prepared  to  start. 

Nathaniel's  self  with  joy  the  stripling  eyed, 
And  g?ve  a  ehilling  with  a  father's  pride ; 
Rule!)  of  politeness  too  with  pomp  he  gave, 
Aitd'show'd  the  lad  how>  scholars  should  hebsve. 

.Ere  jet  he  lell  her  home,  the  Mother  told— ^ 
For  she  had  Seen— rwhat  things  ho  should  bghold. 
There,  She  related,  her  young  eyes  had  view'd 
Stone  figures  shaped  like  nalted  flesh  and  blood. 
Which,  in  the  hall  and  up  the  gallery  placed. 
Were  proofs,  they  told  her,  of  a  noble  taste ; 
Nor  she.  denied^hut,  in  a  public  hall. 
Her  judgment  taken,  she  hail  clothed  [hem  alL 
There,  too,  were  atntimi'd,  each  upon  its  seat, 
Half  forma  of  men,  without  tlieir  hands  and  feet ; 
These  and  what  more  within  that  hall  might  be 
She  saw.  and  oh !  how  long'd  her  son  to  see  1 
Yet  could  he  hope  to  view  that  noble  place, 
Wlio  dared  not  look  the  porter  in  the  face  ! 

Forth  wont  the  pony,  and  the  rider's  knees 
Cleaved  to  her  sides — he  did  not  ride  with  ease  ; 
One  hand  a  whip,  and  one  a  bridle  held. 
In  ease  the  pony  fiJter'd  or  rebell'd. 

The  village  hoys  beheld  him  as  he  pass'd. 
And  looks  of  envy  on  the  hero  oast ; 
But  he  was  meek,  nor  let  his  pride  appear, 
Nay,  truth  to  speak,  he  felt  a  sense  of  fear. 
Lest  the  rude  beast,  unmindful  of  the  rein. 
Should  t^ke.a  faDCy  to  turn  hack  again. 

He  fbnnd^  and  wonder  't  is  he  foufid,  bis  vr^jy 
The  orders  many  that  he  must  obey  ; 
Now  tolhe  right,  then  left,  and  now  again. 
Directly  onward,,  through  th6  winding  lane ; 
Then,  hal&way  o'er  the  common,  by  the  mill, 
Turn  ftom  the  cottage  and  ascend  the  hill. 
Then — spare  the  pony,  boy!— ^fls  you  ascend — 
You  see  the  Hall,  and  that's  your  journey's  end."  ' 

Yes,  he  succeeded,  not. remembering  aught 
Of  tliis  advice,  bnt  by  bis  pony  tanghc 
Soqii  as  he  doubted  ho  the  bridle  threw 
On  Ihestaed's  neck,  and  said — "Remember  you  !'' 
For  ofl  the  creature  had  his  father  bprne, 
Sound  on  his  way,  and  safe  on  his  return. 


His  business  done, — for  fortune  led  his  way 
To  him  whose  office  was  such  debts  to  pay. 
The  farmer-bailiff,  but  he  saw  no  more 
Than  a  small  room,  with  bare  and  oaken  floor, 
A  desk,  with  books  thereon — he'd  seen  sncb  things 
■    .  befor^; 

Good  day  !'!  he  said,  but  linger'd  ae  he  spoke 
Good  day,"  and  gaiod  about  with  serious  look ; 
Then  slowly  moved,  and  then  delaj'd  awhile. 
In  dumb  dismay  which  raised  a  lordly  smile 
In  thirae  who  eyed  htm,  ften  again  moved  on. 
As  all  might  Bee,  anwilling  to  be  gone. 

While  pnzzled  thus;  and  puzzling  all  about. 
Involved,  absorb'd,  in  some  bewildering  doubt, 
A  lady  enter'd,  Madame  Johnson  cali'd, 
Within  whose  presence  stood  the  lad  appall'd, 
A  learned  Lady  this,  who  knew  the  names 
Of  all  the  pictures  in  the  golden  Irames ; 
Could  every  subject,  every  painter,  tell. 
And  on  the  metits  and  their  dilutes  dwell ; 
And  if  percbonoe  there  was  a  slight  mistake — 
These  tiie  most  linowing  on  sucli  iriatlers  make. 

"  And  what  dost  mean,  my  pretty  lad  ?"  she 

Dost  stay  or  go  7" — He  first  for  courage  tried, 
Then  for  fit  words,-^1hen  boldly  he' replied, 
That  he  "  would  give  a  hundred  pounds,  if  so 
He  had  them,  all  abouE  that  house  to  go; 
For  he  had  heard  that  it  contain'd  such  things 

s  never  house  conld  boast,  except  the  king's." 

The  ruling  Lady,  smiling,  said,  "  In  truth 
Thou  shalt  behold  them  all,  my  pretty  youth. 
Tom  i  first  the  creature  to  the  stable  lead. 
Let  it  be  fed  i  and  yon,  my  child,  muai  feed  ; 
Foe   tliree    good   hours  '  must .  pass  ere   dinner 

Supper,"  thought  he,  "  slie  means,  our  lime  at 

First  was  he  feasted  to  his  heart's  content, 
lien,  all  in  rapture,  >vith  the  Lady  went; 
Through  rooms  immense,  and  galleries  wido  and 

He  walk'd  entranced — he  breathed  in  Silford  Hall. 

*  could  he  look  on  that  delightful  place. 
The  glorious  dwelling  of  a  princely  race  ; 
His  vast  delight  was  mix'd  with  equal  awe. 
There  w^  such  magic Jn  the  tilings  he  saw. 
Ofl  standing  still,  with  open'moutn  and  eyes, 
Tura'd  here  and  there,  aWm'd  as  one  who  trios 
icape  from  something  strange,  that  would  ba 
fore  him  rise. 
The  wall  would' part,  and  beings  without  name 
Would  come — for  such  to  his  adventures  came. 
Hence  undefined  and  solemn  terror  press'd 
Upon  his  mind,  and  all  his  powers  possessM 
All  he  had  read  of  magic,  every  charm,. 
Were  he  alone,  might  come  and  do  him  harm, 
"ut  his  gazB  rested  on  his  friendly  guide— 
I'm  safe.'  he  Ihouf  ht,  "  so  long  as  you  abide." 


■  ■ <."•'" 


In  one  large  room  waa  foun^  h  bed  df  state— 
"  And  can  [hey  souodly  sleep  beneath  Buoh  vieigbt 
Where  they  may  figures  in  the  night  explore, 
Form'd  by  tlie  dim  light  dancing  on  the  floor 
From  the  far  window ! .  mirrors  tooad  and'  high 
Doubling  eacli  terror  to  the  wiiioqs  eyfe?— 
'T.is  strftiige,"  fiiought  Paler,  "lliat  aoiii  things 

No  fear  in  her;  but  there  is  mucli  io  use." 

On  that. reflecting  briglitneaa,  passing  by, 
Tlie  Boyone  inslajit  fii'd  hiBrestless  eye— 
And  saw  hiuiaelf:  he  had  before  descried 
His  Eioa  in  one  hia  mother's  store  supplied  ; 
But  here  he  ijould  liis.  whole  dimensions  view, 
From  the.  pale  ftrehead  to  the  jet-black  shoe. 
Passing  he  look'd,  and  looking,  grieved,  to  pass 
Fi'om  the  fair  figure  smiling  in  tiie  glass. 
T  was  BO  Naroiaana  saw  the  boy  advance 
In  tlie  dear  fount,  and  met  th'  adiniriiig  glance 
So  '  ioYsd— But  no !  our  happier  boy  admired. 
Not  the  slim  form,  bat  what  the  forin  attired,— 
The  riband,  abirt,  and  frill,  all  pnre.^d  clean,. 
Tiie  white-ribb'd  atoekjngs,  and  the  cpat  of  green, 

The  Lady  now  appear'd  to  move  away — '     ' 
And  this  was  thrcat'ning ;  for  he  dared  not  stay, 
Loat  and  alone ;  but  earnestly  he  pray'd— 
."Oh!  donotlflflva.me— lam.notafraid, 
Bui 'I  is  so  lonesome;  lehailinever  lied 
My  way  alone,  no  ijotter  than  the  blind." 

Ths  Matron  kindly  to  the  Boy  replied, 
"  Trust  in  my  promise,  I  will  be.tlij  guide." 
Then  to  the  Chapel  moved  the  friendly  pair. 
And  well  for  Peter  that  liis  guide  was  there ! 
Dim,  ailent,  solemn  was  the  sqene-^he  ftit 
The  cedar's  power,  that  ao  unearthly  smelt;   ' 
And  then  the  ataia'd,  dark,  narrow  windows  tlirew 
Strange,  partial  beai^s  on  p'illpit,  desk,  and  pew  : 
Upoji  the  allar,  glorious  to  behold,. 
Stood,  a  vast  pair  of  candlaatioks  in  gold  ! 
With  oai^dfes  tall,  and  large,  and  firm,  and  white. 
Such  as  the  halls  of  giant-kings  would  light. 
There  was  an  organ,  loo,  but  now  unseen  ; 
.  A  long  black  euctain  served  it  for  a  screen ; 
Not  so  the  ploelt,  that  both  by  night  and  day, 
Ctick'd  the  short  momenta  aa  they  pass'd  away. 

"Isthiaa  church!  and  does  the  parson  read" — 
Said  Palar— "here ?— I  mean  aoharoh  indeed."- 
"  Indeed  it  is,  or  as  a  church  is  used," , 
Was  the  reply, — and  Peter  deeply  muaed, 
Not  without  awe.     His  sadnsss  to  dispel. 
They  Bought  the  gallery,  and  then  all  was  well.  . 

Yet  enter'd  there,  although  so  «lear  his.  mind 
Fiom  every  fear  substanlial  and  defined. 
Yet  there  remain'd  some  touch  of  native  fear— 
Of  Mimethiiig  awful  to  the  eye  and  ear—; 
A  gbpatly  voloo  might  sound— a  ghost  itself  appear. 

There  noble  Pictures  filled  his  mind  with  jof — 
H«  gazed' and  thoughi,  and. was  no  more  the. boy ; 
And  Madam  heard  him  spoak,  with' some  surprjae, 
Of  heroes  fenown  to  him  from  histories. 
He  knew  the  actors  in  the  deeds  of  old,— 
Ho  rould  the  Roman  marvels  all  unfold. 


He  to  hia  guide  a  theme  fcr  wonder, grew, 

At  once  so  Utile  and  so  much  he  knew — 

Little  of  what  was  paasing  every  day, 

And  much  of  that  which  long  had  pasa'd  away  ; 

So  like  a  man,  and  yet  so  like  a  child. 

That  hia  good  Iriendstoodwond'ring  as  she  smiled. 

The  Scripture  Pieces  caused  a  serious  awe. 
And  he  with  reverence  laok'd  on  all  be  saw ; 
Hia  pious  wonder  he  expreas'd  aloud. 
And  at  the  Saviour  Form  devoutly  bow'd. 

Fbrtraits  he  pass'd  admiring  ;  but  with  pain . 
Turn'dfirom  some  objects,  nor  would  look  again. 
He  aeem'd  to  think  that  something  wrong  was  dime, 
When  crimes  wereah'ownhe  biush'd  to  look  upon. 
Not  80  his  guide — ^^' Whatyoath  is  that,"  aha  cried, 
"  That  handsome  stripling  at  the  lady's  side  i 
Can  you  inform  me  how  the  yoUth  ia  named!" 
He  answered,  "JoMpk;"  but  he  loolt'd  ashamed. 
"Well,  and  what  then  7  Had  you  been  Joseph,  boy  ! 
Would  you  have  been  so  peevish  and  so  coy  )'' 
Our  hero  answer'd  with  a  glowing  face, 
"  His  molJier.told  him  he  should  pray. for. grace," 
A  transient  cloud  o'ercaet  llie  matron's  brow  i 

She  aeem'd  disposed  to  laugh hut  knew  not  how; 

Silent  awhile,  then  placid  ahe  appeared— ^ 

"  'T  ia  but  a  child,"  she  thought,  and  all  was  clear'd. 

No-^laugli  aha  could  not ;  still,  the  more  she 
soughs 
To  hide  her  thoughts,  the  more  of  his  ahe  caiighl. 
A  hundred  times  she  had'these  pictnros  named. 
And  never  Iclt  perplex'd,  disturb'd,  ashamed ; 
Yet  now  the  feelings  of  a  lad,  ao  yoiiog 
Call'd  home  her  tlibughta  and  paralysed  her  tongue. 
SI)o  paaa'd  the  oB'ensive  pictOres  sileiit  by. 
With  one  refleciing,  self-repiOTing  sigh  i 
Reaaoning.hoW  habit  will  the  mbid  entice 
To  approach  and  gaze  u  [ton  the  bounds  of  vice. 
As  men,  by  custom,  from  tome  cliff's  vast  height, 
Look  pleased,  and  make  their  danger  Ihek  delight. 

"  Come,  let  us  on  !— see  there  a  Flemish  view, 
A  Country  Fair,  and  all  as  Nature  true. 
Sea  there  the  merry  creatures,  great  and  small. 
Engaged  in  drinking,  gumiiig,  dancing  all,  ' 


ic  then  displny'd  her  knowledge  .-7-"  That,  my 

Is  called  a  Titian,  this  a  Guido  here. 

And  yon  a  .Claud? — ^ou  see  that  lovely  light,    ' 

So  soft  and  solemn,  neither  day  nor  night.' 

"  Yea  !"  quoth  the  Boy,  "  and'  there  is  just  the 

lilt  curia  the  water,  and  that  fans  (he  tre^s ; 
The  ships  that  anchor  in  tliat  pleasant  bay 
All  look  so  sale  and  quiet — Ckude  you  say  V 


isioccGoogie 
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On  a  small  picture  Poter  ?azed  anil  etood- 

"  For  how  niaoh  money  think  jou,  then,  my  lad, 
Is  aabh  a  '  dear  good  piotule'  to  be  had  7 
'T  is  afemcd  maalBr's  work — a  Gerard  Dow. 
Al  least  the  Helle/told  the  buyer  so." 

"  I  tell  the  price  !"  quoth  Peter — "  I  aa  aoon 
Could  teli  the  priee  of  pictures  in  the  moon ; 
But  I  have  heard,  when  the  groat  race  Was  done. 
How  much  was  offered  for  the  horse  that  won." — 
"  A  thousand  pounds  r  hot,  Inot  the  conAtry  round, 
Audi  may  be,  ten  EUch  horses  might  be  ibund ; 
While,  ride  or  rutiwhere'er  you  ohooae  to  go. 
You  '11  nowliere  find  so  fine  a  Gerard  Dow." 


"And  what  tliis  cheguer'd  boxl — for  play,  I 

gUSBB  !"— 

"You  judge  it  right ;  't  ia  lor  the  game  of  Ghess. 
TTiete !  take  jour  time,  examine  what  you  will. 
There's  King,  QuBOn,  Knight,— it  is  a  game  of 


"  Bishops,  like  Kings,"  e 
Not  tliat  I  answer  fiir  thei 


Honours 


"  Why,  thou  'tt  a  reasoner.  Boy  !"  the  lady  cried  ; 
"  But  see  that  in&nt  on  the  other  side  ; 
'T  is  by  S|r  JosKua,*    Did  you  ever  see 
A  Babe  so  charming ?"— 7", No,  indeed,"  said  he; 
"  I  wonder  how  he  could  that  look  invent. 
That  seeiiiB  so  sly,  and  yet  so  innocent." 


"Why  look  so  earnest.  Boy  ?"—" Because  t 

To  me  a  slOTy  of  an  awful  thing." 

"  Tell  then  thy  story." -He  who  never  stay*) 

,  For"  words  or  matter,  instantly  obey'd. — 

"  A  holy  pilgrim  to  a  city  sail'd. 
Where  every  sin  o'er  sinful  men  prevail'd ; 
Who,  when  ha  landed,  loofc'd  in  eveiy  street 
As  he  was  wont,  a  busy. crowd  to  meet; 
But  now  of  living  beings  fonnd.  he  none, 
Death  had  .been  there,  and  turn'd  Ihem  all  to  stoi 
All  in  an  instant,  as  ihey  wereemploy'd, 
Was  life  in  every  living  man  deatroy'd — 
The  rich;  the  poor,  the  timid  and  the  bold, 
Maide  in.  a  moment  aach  aa  we  behold." 


"  And  what  is  this  !"  said  Peter,  who  had  aeen 
A  long  wide  table,  with  its  cloth  of  green, 
lis  net-work  pockets,  and  ilSiBtuds.of  gold— ;    , 
For  such  they  seem'd,  and  precious  to  behold. 
There  too  were  ivory  balls,  and  one  was  red. 
Laid  with  long  sticks  upon. the  soil  green  bod. 
And  printed  tables  on  the  wall  beside — 
"  Oh  !  what  are  lliese  ?"  the  wondering  Peter  Cried. 


All  round  the  House  did  Peter  go,  and  found 
Food  lor  his  wonder  all  the  house  around. 
There  guns  of  various  bore,  and  rods,  aiid  lines, 
And  all  that  man  for  deed  of  death  designs, 
In  beast,  or  bird,  or  fish,  or  worm,  or  fly — 
Life  in  these  last  must  means  of  death  supply  i 
The  living  bait  is  gorged,  and  both  the  victims  die. 
"  God  gives  man  leave  his  creatures  to  destroy." — 
"  What !  for  his  sport  V  refJieM  the  pitying  Boy.— 
"Nay,"  said  tlie  Lady,  "  w!i^  tho-aport  condemn! 
As  die  they  must,  'I  is  much  the  aame  to  them." 
Peter  had  doubts ;  but  with  so  kind  a  fiiend, 
He  would  not  on  a  dubious  point  contend. 

Much  had  he  seen,  arid  every  thing  he  saw 
Excited  pleasure  not  unmix'd  with  awe. 
Leaving  each  room,  he  turn'd  as  if  once  more 
To  enjoy  the  pleasure  that  he  fill  before — 
"  What  then  must  their  possessors,  teel  1  how  grand 

d  happy  they  who  can  such  joya  command  ! 
For  they  may  pleasures  all  their  lives  pursue. 
The  winter  pleasures,  and  the  summer's  loo— 
Pleasures  for  every  hout  in  every  day-^. 
Oh  !  how  their  time  muat  pass  in  joy  away  !" 

—Replied  the  courteous  Dame  : 
"  What  you  call  pleasure  scarcely  owns  the  name. 
The  very  changes  of  .amuscmenl  prove 
There  's  nothing  that  deserves  a  lasting  love. 
They  hunt,  they  course,  they,  shoot,  they  fish,  they 

frame! 
The  objects  vary,  though  the, end  the  same — 
A  search  for  that  which  Hies  them  ;  no,  m'y  Boy  1 
"■  is  not  enjoyment, 'I  is  pursuit  of  joy." 
Peter  was  thoughtfiil  — thinkiiig,' '  WhatI  not 

ho  can  command,  or  purchase,  what  they  please— 
hom  many,  serve,  who  only  apeak  the  word, 
id  they  have  all  tliat  earth  or  seas  afford- 
All  that  can  charm  the' mind  and  please  the  eye-- 
And  they  not  happy  '. — but  I'll  ash  hat  why.' 

So  Peter  ask'd— "  'T  is  not,"  she  said,  "  for  us. 
Their  Honours'  inward  feelings  to  discUSE  ; 
Bill  if  they  're  happy,  they  would 'still  confess 
'T  is  not  these  things  that  make  their  happiness. 

Look  fi-om  this  window !  at.his  work  behold 
^  Yon  gard'ner's  helper — he  is  poor  and  old, 
j,  He  not  one  thing  of  all  you  sed  can  call 
.   His  own ;  but  haply,  he  o'erlooks  them  all. 


n  Google 


Haar  him  i.  he  whistles  through  hia  work,  or  Btopa 
But  U>  od  mi  re  hia  Icboura  and  liis  cropa: 
To-day  as  every  former  day  ha  farsE, 
And  for  the  morrow  lias  nor  doobls  nor  cares; 
Pious  and  cheerfol,  proud  when  he  can  please, 
,  Judge  if  Joe  Tonipkin  wants  such  things  as  these. 

Come,  let  us.  forward  i"  and  slie  walk'd  in  haste 
To  a  largo  room,  itself  a,  work  of  tasto, 
But  chiefly  Valued  &r  the  worke  that  drew 
The  eyes  of  JPeter — this  indeed  was  new, 
Was  moat  imposing — Boolis  of  .every  kind 
Wer^  the^e  disposed,  ths  food  tot  every  mind. 
With  joy  perplsi'd,  round  cast  he  wondering  ejee, 
Still  ia  Ills  joy,  and  dumb  in  his  surprise,     i 

Above,  beneath,  around,  on  every  aide, 
Of  every  ibrin  and  sire  were  Books  descried  ; 
Like  Bisbop  Hatlo,*  when  the  rats  drew  near, 
And  wa'r'a  new  (langere  waked  his  goilty  fear. 
When  thpusanda  came  beside,  behind,  before, 
And  op  and  down  came  on  ten  thousand  more  ; 
A  tail'd  and  whteker'd  army,  each  with  claws 
As  sharp  as  needles,  and  with  teetli  like  saws,f-r- 
So  fill'd  with  awe,  and  wonder,  in  bis  looks. 
Stood  Pefer,  'midst  this  multitude  of  Books  ; 
But  guiltless  he  apd  tearless;  yet  he  sigh'd    ' 
To  think  what  treasttrea  were  to  him  denied. 

But  wonder  ceasea  on  continued  view  ; 
And  the  Boy  sharp  for  close  inspectjon  grew. 
Prints  on  thelaUis  Ii.b  at  first  aijiyey'd. 
Then  to  tlie  Books  his  full  attention  paid. 
At  first,  from  toine  Iq  tome,  as  -lancy  led, 
'He  vlew'd  the  bindln^g,  and  the  titles  read ; 
Lost  in  delight,  and  with  his  ireedom  pleased. 
Then  (Jlree  huge  folios  from  their  shelf  be  seiaei 
Filling  on.  one,  with  prints  of  every  race, 
Of  beaat  and  bird  most  race  in  every  place, —    , 
Serpents,  the  giants  of  their  tribe,  whose  prey 
Ace  giants  too— a  wild  ox  once  a  day  ; 
Here  the  fierce  tiger,  and  the  desert's  kings. 
And  ali  tliat  move  on  teet,  or-  fins,  or  wings — 
Most  rare  and  strange ;  a  second  volnme  told 
Of  battles  dire,  and  dreadful  tb  behold. 
On  sea  or  land,  and  fleets  diapers'd  in  storms ; 
A  third'iias  all  creative  lanfcy  forms, — 
Hydca  and  dire  chimera,  deserts  rude,  . 
And  ruins  grand,  enriching  solitude : 
Whatever  was,  or  was  supposed  to  be, 
Sa.w  Peter  here,  and  still  draired  to  see. 


For  there  were  (ales  of  men  of  wicked 
And  how  the  toe  of  nian  deludes .  mankind. 
Magic  and  mlirder  every  leaf  bespread — 
Enchanted  halls,  and  'chambers  of  the  dead, 
And  ghosts  .that  haunt  the  scenes  where  once  tie 

his  time,  when  Peter's  heart  began 
To  admit  the  tear  that  shames  the  valiant  man. 
He  paused — but  why?  "Here 'a  one  mj  gjiardto  be; 
When  thus  protected,  none  can  trouble  me ;" 
Then  rising  iook'd  he  round,  aiid  lo!  alone  was  he. 

Three  ponderous  doors,  with  locks  of  shining 

Seem'd  to  invite  the  trembling  Boy  to  pass; 
But  fear  forbade,  till  fear  itself  supplied 
The  place  of  courage,  and  at  length  he  tried. 
He  grasp'd  the  key — Alas !  though  great  his  need. 
The  key  tum'd  not,  ilie  bolt  would  not  recede. 
Try  theii  again;:fbr  what  wjU  not  distress!  . 
Again  he  tricdjand  ivlth  the  same  success. 
Yet  one  remain^,  rernains  nnlried  one  door — 
A  failing  hope,  for  two  had  fail'd  before  ; 
But  a  bold,  prince,  with  fifty  doors  in  sight, 
Tried  fbrty.uine,  before  he  found  the  right; 
""  fore  he  monnled  on  the  brazen  iiorse. 
And  o'er  the  walls  pursued  his  airy  course. 
=•-  hia  cold  hand  OB  this  last  key  hS  laid':    , 

(ow  turn,"  said  he;  the  treacherous  bolt  obey'd — 
The  door  receded — bringing  iiiU  in  view 
The  dim,  dulLchapel,  pulpit,  desk,  and  pew. 

ot  right — it  would  have  vex'd  a  saint  J 
And  Peter's  anger  roae  above  restrainL 
■'  Waa  this  her  love,"  .fie  cried,  "  to  bring  me  here, 
Aniong^  the  dead,  to  die  myself  with  ftar  !"— 
For  Peter  judged,,witli  monuments  around, 
Tlie  dead  must  surely  in  the  place  be  ibund  : — 
'*  With  cold  to  shiver,  and  with  hunger  pine — 
'  We  '!1  see  the  rooms,'  she  said, '  before  we  dine ;' 
And  spake  so  kind !  That  window  gives  no  light : 
Here  is  enough  the  boldest  man  to  friglit ; 
It  hardly  now  is  day,  and  soon  it  will  be  night."  . 
Deeply  he  sigh'd,  nor  from  his  heart  could  chase 
The  dread  of  dying  in  that  disrna!  place ; 
Anger  and  sorrow  in  his  bosom'strove, 

banish'd  all  that  yet  reinained  of  love ; 

1  soon  despair  had  seii'd  .the  trembling  Boy, 
But  hark,  a  voice !  the  sound  of  peace  and  joy. 

"  Where  art  thou,  lad  J"—"  Oh  !  here  am  I,  in 


.   And  sorely  fJ-ighten'd — 


n  you  let  me  out  7" 


*  [For  tha  hlitoir  of  Hallo,  Arclibiahop,.of  Meats,  saa  Cnry 
paeniB.  ■•G6d'aJudginei.tona'Biahop."l 


I  left  you  reading,  and  Sum  habit  lock'd  , 
The  door. behind  me,.but  in  traOf  am  shock'd 
To  serve  you  thus ;  but  we  will  make  amends 
For  such  mistake.   Come,  cbeerly.'weare  friends 
"  Oh  !  yes,"  said  Peter,  quite  alive  to  be 
3  tindlj  used,  and  haveso  rtiuoh  to  see, 
And  having  so  much  seeij ;  hie  way  he  spied. 
Forgot  his  petit,  and  rejoin'd  his  guide. 
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And  fis'd  the  hour  for  dinner,  fortli  the  Boy 
Went  in  a  tumult  of  o'ctpowering  joy. 
To  view  tho  gardens,  and  what  mote  was  found  . 
In  th^  widecirouitof  that  spacious  ground, 
Till,  with  hie  Ihoaghts  bewildor'd,  and  oppreaa'd 
With  too  much  feeling,  ho  iriellned  to  rest. 

Then  in  the  park  he  sought  its  deepest  Ehade, 
By  trees  more  aged  than  the  mansion  made, 
TJiat  ages  stood ;  and  there  unseen  a  brook 
Ran  not  unheard,  and  thus  our  traveller  spoke, — 
"  I  am  s9  happy,  and  have  such  delight, 
I  cannot  hear  to  see  another  sight; 
It  weariea  one  like  work ,"  and.  so,  with  deep 
Unconscious  eig'h — he  laid  hira  down  to  oleep. 

Thus  he  reclining  slept,  and,  oh '  the  joy 
That  m  hia  dreams  posEeBa'd  the  happy  hoy, — 
Composed  of  all  he  bneu,  and  all  he  read, 
Heard,  or  conceived,  the  living  and  the  dead 

Tile  Caliph  Haroun,  walking  forth  by  night 
To  eee  yoang  DaVid  and  Goliuh  fight, 
Hose  on  hia  passive  fanov^ — llien  appear'd 
The  Seshleas  forms  of  beings  scorn'd  or  feared 
By  just  or  evil  men— the  banotnl  race 
Of  spirits  restless,  borne  from  place  to  place 
Riinra  ot  blood  from  conqner'd  armies  ran, 
The  flying  steed  hub  by,  the  marbl?  nian  , 
Then  uani.ed  the  fainei  round  their  pigmy  queen, 
And  their  feet  twinkled  on  the  dewy  green. 
All  in  the  moon-bejim's  glory     Aa  thev  fled, 
The  inoonCain  loadstone  rear'd  its  fatal  head. 
And  drew  the  iron  bolted  ahipa  on  shore, 
Where  he  diatinctly  heard  the  billows  roar, — 
Mix'd  with  a  living  voice  of— "  Youngster,  sleep 


Ho  went  and  sat,  with  equiJ  shame  aid  pride, 
A  welcome  guest  at  Madim  Johnson's  tide. 
At  hi^  right  hand  was  Miitress  Kitty  placed, 
And  Lucy,  maiden  sly,  the  stripling  faCPd 
Then  each  the  proper  seat  at  table  took" 
Groom,  bullei,  footman,  laundrosa,  cojchioan,  cmil 
For  all  their  atation  and  their  offite  knew. 
Nor  aat  as  rustics  or  the  rabble  do 

The  youth  to  eich  the  due  atlention  paid. 
And  hab.or-nebb'd  with  Lady  Charlotte's  maid. 
With  much  respect  each  other  they  address'd, 
And  alf  encourag;ed  their  enchanted  goesL 
Wme,  fruit,  and  sweetmeats  ckised  repBst  sO  long. 
And  Mistiest  Flora  sang  an  opera  song 

Such  was  the  Day  the  happv  Boy  had  ipenf, 
4jid  tutfli  dehghtcd  from  the  Hnll  lie  went 
Sowing  his  thanks,  he  mounted  on  his  steed, 
More  largely  fed  Ihau  ha  was  wont'to  feed , 
\nd  well  for  Peter  that  hie  pony  knew 
From  wljenpe  he  came,  the  road  he  should  pursm  ; 
For  the  young  rider  had  liii  mind  estranged 
Trom  all  around,  diEturb'd  and  disirranged. 
In  pleasing  tumult,  in  a  dream  of  blits, 
Enjoy'd  but  seldom  in  a  world  like  this 

But  though  tho  pleasures  of  the  dey  were  pist,— 
For  luck  pLaaur.sar.   m.t  luim'd  lo  hs(,— 


And  ttough  less  vivid  they  became,  less  strong, 
Through  life  they  lived;  and  were  enjoy'd  as  long; 
So  deep  the  impression  of  that  happy  Bay, 
Nor  time  nor  caraB  could  wear  it  all  away  ; 
Ev'ii  to  the  last,  iri  hie  'declining,  years, 
Ho  told  of  all, Ills  glories,  al)  his  tears. 

How  blithely  forward  in  that  mom  he  went, 
Mow  blcfit  the  hours  in  that  fair  palace  spent, 
How  vast  that  Mansion,  sure  for  monarch  plann'd. 
The  rooms  so  many,  and  yet  each. so  grand,' — 
Millions  of  books  in  one  large  hall  were  found, 
And  glorious  pictures  every  room  around , 
Beside  that  strangest  of  tlie  wanders  there. 
That  boose  itself  contain'd  a  house  of  prayer. 

He  told  of  park  and  wood,  of  sun  and  shade. 
And  how  the  lake  belo\i  the  lawn  was  made 
He  spoke  of  feasting  such  as  never  boy, 
Tanght  in  hit  school,  was  tated  to  enjoy — 
Of  ladies'  maids  as  ladies'  selves  weie  dress'd. 
And  her,  hie  friend,  distinguish'd  tiom  the  rest. 
By  grandenr  in  her  look,  and  elate  that  she  pos- 


He  spake  of  every  ogiee,  great  or  small, 
Within,  witliout,  and  spake  with  praise  of  ad — 
So  pass'd  the  happy  Boy,  Uiat  Day  at  SjUord  HalL 


[*,»  In  the  first  draft  nf    Silft 


•t  auggesteS  bj  (he  Poei'a  rsco! 
til  visits,  wlien  pu  apothecary  ■ 
1  ssat  of  Iha  nobis  family  mlh 


Dtespi  on  dpar  Boy  I  let  pan  a  tov/  brief  1  cars 
KeplatBKlth  tragbl^crunforC9,tiopeB  aad  fears 
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lappj  B<i4  an  proud 
[eamenallond 


How  mucii  Lbs  grsat  and  Ullla  ara  ths  sBiue  ' 


THE  FAMILY  OP  LOVE. 
Id  a  large  town,  a  irisalthy  Ihriving-  plauB, 
Where  hopea  of  gain  excite  an  anKloaa  race  i 
Which  dark  denau  wra'atlia  of  cloudy  volumes  cloak, 
And  mark,  tor  leagues  around,  the  place  of  smoke  j 

<  Where  fire  to  water'  lends  its  powerfbl  aid^ 
And  steam  producsa — strong  ally. to  trade  ::-; 
Arrived  a  Stranger,  whpm  no  merchant  knew, 
IfoT  could  conjecture  what  he  Qame  tb  do :' 
He  came  not  mere,a  fortmic  to. amend, 

'  He  cams'  not  tlieie  a  fortune  Imade  to  spend ; 
His  age  not  that  which  men  in  trade  employ  : 
The  place  not  that  where  Wen  their  wealth  enjoy  ; 
Yet  there  was,  something  in  his.ai^  that  told 
Of' competency  gain'd,.  hefille  the  man  waS  old. . 
iHe  brought  no  earrajita  with  him  i  thpte  he  sought 
Were  soon  hia  bajbita  and  his  maiitierB  1aught~ 
His  manners  ea»J>  ciyilj  kind,  and  free  j 
.   Hia  habits  auoh  as  aged  inan's  will  be ; 

■  To  self  indulgent;  wealthy  men  like  him' 
Vlead  lor  these  failings-^'t  is  their  way,  Iheic  OTb^n: 


Soon  made  liiih  friends — such  friends  as  all  may 

Who  take  the  way  that  he  was  pleased  to  take. 
He  gave  his  dinners  in  a  handaonje  style, 
Anifmei  hia  neighboura  wit!)  a  social  smile ; 
The  ■weaJthy  all  their  easy  friend  approved; 
Whom  the  more  libera!  for  his  bounty  loved ; 
And  eTen  the  cautious  and  reserv'd  began 
To  speak  wit)]' kindueas  of  tlie  frank  old  man. 
Who,  thong-h  associate  with  the  rich  and  g'rave, 
Laugh'd  with  the  ga;,  and  to  the  needy  gave 
What  need  reqniros.   At  church  a  seat  was  shovni. 
That  he  was  Sndiyask'd  to  think  his  own : 
Thither'  ho  went,  and  neither  cold  nor  heat. 
Pains  nor  pretences,  iUpi  him  from  his  seat. 
This  to  his  cfedit  in  the. town  was  told, ' 
And  iadies  said, "  'T  is  pity  he  ia  old ; 
'Vet,  for  hia  years,  the. Stranger  niovee  like  one 
Who,  of  hia  race,  has  no  small  pattlo  run." 
No  envy  he  by  oslentation  raised. 
And  al!  his  hospitably  table  praised. 
Hia  quiet  life  censorious  talk  supprcss'd, 
4,iid  numbers  hajl'd  him  as  their  welcome  guest. 


'Twaa  thought  a 


0  mild,  and  bou 


;orld  of  good  witliin  the  town  might  do  i 
lo  vote  him  honouca,  therefore,  they  inclined  ; 
But  these  he  aought  not,  and  with  thanks  resign'd  ; 
His  days  of  business  he  declared  wore  past,  ' 
4jid  he  would  wf|it  in  qniet  fi>r  the  last ; 
But  ftir  a  dinner  and  a  day  of  mirth* 
He  was  the  readiest,  being  upon  earth. 

Men  call'd  him  Captain,  and  they  found  lliename 
^y  him  accepted  wiUiout  pride  or  shame. 
Not  in  the  Navy— that  did  not'appaar: 
"'  '  '    the  Armj-— that  at  leaat  was  clear — 
LS  he'  speaks  of  sea-affairs,  he  made, 
No  doubt,  his  fortune  in  the  way  of  trade ; 
Ho  might,  perhaps,  an  India-ship  command — 
We  '11  call  hun  Cd^in,  now  he  comoa  to  land." 


The  Stranger  muob  of  v; 


s;  lite  had  se 


much  of  kindness  m 
And  all  that  man  who  deals'  with  men  must  meet 
Not  much  he  read;  but  trora  hfe  ybnih  had  thoughts 
And  been  by  care  and  bbserrBtton  taught : 
'T  ia  thus  a  man  his  own  opinions  makes ; 
Ho  holds  that  fast,  whicK  he  with  trguble  takes  ■. 
While  one  whose  liotjons  all  froin  books  arise. 
Upon  his  auUiora,  not-  himself,  reli^-- 
A  horrow'd  wiaiiam  this,  that  does  not  make  us 


Inured  toaeeiiea,  where  weaWi  and  place  com 

Th'  observant  eye,  and  the  obedient  hand, 
A  torf-spirit  hia — -he  ever  paid         . 
,Obediei)ce  dne,  and  look'd  lo  be  ebey'd. 
■■  Man  nppn  man  depends,  and,  break  the  chain. 

Is  soon  cetoms  lo  savage  life  again  } 
As  of  fair  virgins  dancing  in  ft*  roUnJ, 
Each  binds  another,  and  he'rseiriB  bound. 
On  either  hand  .a  social  tribe  he  sees, 
those  assisted,  and  assisting  theSe ; 


Google 
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Snch  was  the  Stranger's  creed — if  jiot  profound, 
He  jadged  it  useful,  and  proclaim'd  it  sound ; 
And  many 'liked  1'=  invitationa  went 
To  Captam-Elliot,  and  ftorii ,  him  were  aenl^ 
Tliesd  last^Bo  oflen,  that  his  frieiids  oonfees'd, 
Tiie  Capliun'B  cook  hainot  a,  place. of  rest. 
Still  were  .^eV'Bomstliing  M  a  loss  to  gnesa 
What  his  profeeision  was  iironi  (liaaddreas; 
for  much  he  knew;  and  too  correct  was  he 
Foe  a  m^n  trein'd- and  DutturBd  □□  the  sea; . 
Yet  well  he  knew  tiio  seauian'a  words  and  ways, — 
Seaman's  Ms  look,  and  nautical  his  phiase  : 
In  fact,  ail  ended  just  where  they,  began, 
Witii  many  a  doubt  of  this  amphibious  man. 

Though  kind  tg  all,  he  look'd  wilji  special  grace 
On  a  few  members  of  an  ancient  race, 
J.ong  known,  and  well  respected  in  the  place ; . 
Z>yson  their' namo;  but  how  regard  for  tliese 
Rose  in  his  mind,  or  why  they  eeem'd  to  please, 
Or  by  wliat  ways,  what  virtues^— not  a  cause 
Cun  wo  assign,  for  Fancy  haa  no  laws ; 
But,  as  the  Captain  show'd  tliem  snch  respect, 
We  will  not  'treat  the  Dysons  with  neglect. 

Their  fiither  died  while  yet  engaged  by  trade 
To  make  a  fiirtunB,  that  wos  never  made, 
But  to  his  cliildren  taught ;  for  he  would  say 
"  I  pllice  them — all  I  can — in  Fortune's  way." 

James  was  his  first-horn;  wheli  his  father  died. 
He,  in  their  large  domain,  the  place,  supplied, 
And  found,  as  to  the  Dysons  all  appear'd, 
AiFaics  lees  gloomy  than  their  sire  had  fear'd  ; 
.But  ^^^^  'f^  ''<^'''  or  poor,  all  now  agree 
Frugal  and  careful,  James  must  wealthy  be  : 
And  wealth  in  wedlock  Sought,  he  married  soon, 
And. ruled  his  Lady  irbm  the  honey-moon  i 
Nor  shall  we  wonder;  tor,  his  house-beaide. 
He  had  a'atnrdy  moltitude  to  guide : 
Who  now  lus  spirit  rex'd,  and  now  his  temper 

tri^;  ■    ■   ■    ,■ 

Men  who  by  labours  live,  and,  day  by  day. 
Work,  weave,' and  spin  their  active  lives  away  : 
Like  bees  indnstrious,  they  G>r  others  strive. 
With;  now  and  then,  acme  murmuring  in  the  hive. 


Loyal  his  heart,  and  "  Church  pnd  King"  his  toast 
Ho  for  Religion  might  not  warmly  feel, 
But  tor  the  Cliurcli  he  had  aboiutding  zeaL 

Yet  no  diflsentiiigf  sect  would  he  condemn, 
"  They're  naught  to  us,"  said  he,  "nor  we  to  them 
'T  is  innovation  of  our  own  I  hate. 
Whims  and  inventions  of  a  modern  date. 

Why  send  you  Bibles  all  the  world  about, 
That  men  inay  read  amies,  and  learn  to  doubtT 
Why  teach  the  children  of  the  poor  to  read. 
That  a  new  race  of  doubters  may  succeed  ? 
Now  can  you  scarcely  rule  the  stubborn  creW, 
And  what  if  they  should  know  as  mOch  as  you  ? 


Will  a  raon  .labour  when  to  learning  bred,  . 
Or  use  his  hands  who  can  employ  his  heiid? 


These  were  his  favourite  subjects  —  these  he 
chose. 
And  where- he  ruled  no  creature,  durst  oppose..-. 

''We're  rich,"  quoth  James;  "but  if  we  thua 

And  give  to  all,  we  shall  be  poor  indeed  : 
In  war  we  subsidise  tils  world — in  peace 

We  ieam  enoh  stranger's  tongue,  that  they  with  ease 
Jtf  ay  read  translated  Scriptures,  if  they  please  ; 
We  buy  them  preeses,  print  them-books,  and  then 
Pay  and  export  poor  learned,  pious  i 


I  tax'd  by  private  claims,  and  public 


For  lenient  measures  James  had  no  regard-:— 
"  Hardship,"  he  said,  "  niqSt  work  upon  the  hard  ; 
Labour  and  chains  sue)!  desperate  men  require ; 
To  soften  iron  you  mnst  use  the  fire."' 

Active  himself,  he  Isbonr'd  to  express. 
In  his  strong  words,  his  scorn  of  idleness  ; 
Frombim  in  vain  the  beggar  soiisht  relief-^ 
"  Who"  will-not  labour  Ja  an  idle  thiet; 
Stealing  jrom  those  who  will ;"  he  knew  not  hqw 
For  the  untaught  and  ill-taught  to  allow, 
Children  of  want  and.vice,  inured  io'ili, 
Tlnchaiu'd  tlie  pa^ions,  and  uncurb'd  the  wilL 

Alas  !  he  look'd  but  to  hie  own  affairs, 
Or  to  the  rivals  iii  his  trade,  and'  theirs  : 

the  thousands  who  m{ist  all  bel^d, 
were  taught  to  earn  their  daily  bread ; 
Whom  crimes,  misfortunes,  errors  only  tesCh, 
To  seek  their  tbod  where'er  within  their  reach, 
Who  tor  their  pateats''8in:e,  or  for  then:  own; 

vagrants,  wanderers,  heggars  known, 
Hunted  and  hunting  ihroag'h  the  world,  16  share' 
Alms' and  contempt^  and  shame  and  scorn  to  be^, 
Whom  LaW  coiidemns,  afld  Justice,  with  a  sigh, 
"  rsning,  s-    ■       ■  ...■-. 


t  James  had  virtues — was  esteem'd  as  one 
Whom  men  look'd  up  to,  and  relied  upon. 
Kind  to  his  equals,  eiMal  when  they  met — 
If  oat  of  spirits,  always  out' of  debt ; 
True  to  his  promise;  be  a  lie  dlsdain'd, 
And  e'en  when  tempted  ui  his  trade,  refrain  d , 
Frugal  he  was,  and  loved  the  cash  to  spare, 
Gain'd  by  mudh  skill,  and  nursed  by  constant  cars 
Yet  liked  the  sociul  board,  and  when  he  spoke,  . 
Some  bail'd  his  wisdom,  soma  enjoy'd.  his  jok6 
To  him  a  -Brother  look'd  as  one  ;to  whom, . 
If  lortune  frown'd,  he  migJit  in  trouble  come; 
"'   Sisters  Tiew'd  the  important  man  with  awe 
,f  a  parent  in  his  place  they  saw  - 


^irrrGoogtiT 


All  Ireed  in  Love ;  none  sought  their  private  ehda  ; 
The  Dysons  were  a  Family  of  Friende. 

His  brother  David  was  n.  studiotis  boy, 
Yet  could  his  sports  as  well  ns  books  ei^joy. 
E'en  when  aboj,  he  was  not  quickl;  read, 
If  by  the  heart  you  judged  hini,  or  the  head. 
His  lailier  thought  he  was  decreed  to  shine, 
And  be. in  time  an  emiilent  Divine ;; 
Eut  if  he  ever  to  the  Church,  inclined,  . 
It  is  too  certain  that  he  changed  his  mind. 
He  spoHe  of  scruples,  but  who  knaw  him  best 
Afiirm'd,  no  sorHples  broke  on  David's  rest 
Physic  and  Lavif  were  each  in  torn  proposed, 
He  wcigh'd  them  nicely,  and  with  Physio  closed. 

He  had  a  serious  air,  a  Hmooth  address. 
And  a  firm  spirit  lliat  ensured  success. 
He  walch'd  his  brethren  of  (he  time,  how  they 
Rose  into  fame,  tha.t  he  might  choose  his  way. 

Some,  he  observed,  a  kind  of  roughness  used. 
And  now  their  patients  banter'd,  now,  abused  : 
The  awe.struck  people  were  at  once  dismay'd. 
As  if  Ihej  begg'd  the  advice  lor  which  they  paid. 

There  are  who  bold  that  no  disease  is  slight. 
Who  magnify  the  (be  wilh  whom  they  fight. 
The  sick  was  told  that  his  was  that  disease 
But  rarely  known  on  mortal  frnme  to  seize ; 
Which  only  nkill  profound,  and  full  command 
Of  kll  the  powers  in  nature  could  withstand- 
Then,  if  he  lived,  what  fame  the  conquest  gave! 
And  if  he  died^—" No. human  power  pould  save  I" 


Mere  fortune  sometimes,  and  a  lucky  case. 
Will  make  a  man  the  idol  of-a  places 
Who  last,  advioo  lo  some  fair  duchess  gave. 
Or  snatcii'd  a  widow's  darling  from  the  grave. 
Him  first  she  honours  of  the  lucky  tribe, 
Fills  him  with  praise,  and  wooes  him  to  prescribe. 
In.  his  own  chariot  soon  he  raCtl^s.on, 
And  half  believes  the  lies  that  built  him  one. 

But  not  of  these  was  David :  care  and  poin. 
And  sttidious  toil  prepared  his  way  lo  gain. 
Ai  fits!  observed,  then  trusted,  he  beearae 
At  length  respected,  and  acquired  »  name- 
Keen,  close,  attentive,  he  could  read  mankind,  ■ 
The  feeble  body,  and  the  failing  mind ; 
And  if  his  heart  rcmain'd  ontouch'd,  his  e;^, 
Hia  air,  and  tone,  with  all  could  sympathise. 

This  brought  him  lees,  and  not  a  tnan  was  ht 
'    In  weak  compassion  to  refuse  a  fee. 
Yet  though  the  Doctor's  purse  was  well  snpplied. 
Though  patients  came,  and  fees  were  multiplied, 
Some  secret.drajn,  that  none  presumed  to  .know, 
Ajid  few  e'eo  giieee'd,  tor  evSr,  kept  it  low. 
Some  of  a  patient  spake,  a  teiider  fair. 
Of  whom  the  doctor  took  peculiar  care. 
But  not  a  fte :  he  rather  largely  gave, 
Nor  spared  himself, 'twas  said,  this  gentle  friend 

Uet  case  consumptive,  with  perpetfial  need 
Still  to  be  fed,  and  still  desire  to  feed  ; 
An  eager  ccaviiig,  seldom  known  to  cease. 
And  gnld  alone  brought  tsfiporary  peace- — 


So,  rich  he  was  not;  James  some  fear  espieee'd, 
Dear  Doctor  David  would  be  yet  distresB'd ; 
For  if  now  poor,  wb^  so  repaid  his  skill. 
What  fate  were  his,  if  he  himself  were  ill ! 

In  his  religion,  .Doctor  Dyson  sought 
To  leach  himself—"  A  man  should  not  bo  taught, 
Should  not,  by  forma  or  creeds,  his  mind  debase. 
That  keep  in  awe  an  unreflecting  race." 
He  heeded  not  wiiat  Clarke  and  Faley  say. 
But  Ihoright  himself  as  good  a  jud^  as  they  ; 
"  '  '    "  )  Church  protess'd  himself  a  friend, 

d  the  rector  &r  his  hour  attend ; 
Nay,  praise  the  learn'd  discourse,  and  learnedly 
defend, 

since  the  common  herd  of  men  are  blind. 
He  judged  it  right  that  guides  should  be  aasign'd ; 
And  that,  the  tew  who  could  themselves  direct 
Should  treat  those  guides  with  honour  and  respect. 

from  all  contracted  notions  freed. 
But  gave  his  Brother  credit  tot  hia  creed  ; 
And  if  in  smaller  matters  he  indulged. 
'T  was  well,  so  long  as  they  were  not  divulged. 

Oft  was  the  spirit  of  the  Doctor  tried. 
When,  his  grave  SisWr  wish'd  to  be  his  guide. 
She  told  him,  "  all  his  real  friends  were  grieved 
To  hear  it  said,  how  little  he  beheved  : 
Of  all  who  bore  the  name  she -n^ver  knew 
One  to  his  pastor  or.his  churdi  untrue; 
All  htive  the  truth  with  mutiial  zeal  profess'd. 
And  why,  dear  Doctor,  difler  from  the  rest  ?" 

"  'T  is  my  hard  iate,"  with  serious  looiis  repUed 
The  man  of  doubt,  "  to  ^c  with  siich  a  giiide." 
"Then  why  not  turn  from  such  a  painful  state?" — ' 
The  doubting  man  replied,  "  It  is  tiiy  fete." 

Strong  in  her  zeal,  by  texts  and  reasons  back'd, 
In  his  grave  mood  the  Doctor  she  iiltack'd  ; 
Cull'd  words  from  Scripture  to  announce  his  doom, 

nd  biide  liim  "  think  of  dreadful  thicgs  to  c'oifle," 

"  If  such,"  he  anewer'd,  '^  be  that  state  untried, 
In  peace,  dear  Martha,  let  me  here  abide; 
Forbear  to  insult  a  man  whose  fete  is  known. 
And  leave  to  Heaven  a  matter  ail  his  own." 


He  ask'd,  "  Did  ever  unbeliever  thrive  ? 
Had  he  respect  T  could  hea  fortune  make? 
And  why  not  then  suih  impious  men  forsake  1" 

"  Thanhs,  my  dear  James,  and  be  assured  I  feci, 
If  not  your  reason,  yet  at.least  your  zeal ; 
And  when  those  wicked  thoughts,  that  keep  me 


But  though  the  Dcictor  could  reply  wilh  ease 
To  all  such  trivial  arguments  as  Ibese,— 
Though  he  copld  reason,  or  at  least  deride, 
There  was  a  power  that  wouW  not  be  defied  ; 
A  closer  reasoner,  whom  he  could  notshun. 
Could  not  refiite,  ftom  whoin  he  could  not  run 
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For  Conacieiioe  lived  williin  ;  she  slept,  't  is  true, 
Bat  wlien  she  (laked,  her  pangs  awnhen'd  too. 
She  bade  him  think ;  and  as  bethaiighC,  a  sigh 
Of  deep  remorse  precluded  all  reply. 
Ko  Bojl  inauMng  smile,  BO  bitter,  jest, 
Coulil  this  cammandiag  power  of  strength  divest. 
But  with  reluctant  ftar  her  terrora  he  eonlesa'd, 
His  wouk  advisers  he  could  scorn  or  slight, 
Gilt  not  their  causa ;.  for,  in  their  foUj'a  spite, 
They,  took  the  wiser  pail,  and  chose  their  wnj 

Such  was  the  Doctor,  upon  whom  ibr  aid  , 
Had  some  good  ladies  call'd,  but  were  afraid-:-  ,. 
Afraid  of  one  who,  if  report  were  jnst, 
TiiB  arm  of  flesh,  and  that  alone  would  trust 
But  these  were  few — the  many  took  no  oare 
Of  what  they  judged  to  be  his  own  affair : 
And  if  he  them  aom  their  diseases  freed. 
They  neither  cared  nor  thought  about  his  creed ; 
They-saidhia  merits  would  for  much  stone. 
And  only  wonder'd  that  be  lived  alone. 

The  widow'd  Sisiter  inear  the  Merchant  dwelt. 
And  her  late  loss  with  lingering  Borrow  felt. 
Small  was  her  jointure,  and  o'er  this  she  sigli'd. 
That  to  her  heart  its  bounteous  wish  denied, 
VVIiich  yel  all  common  wants,  but  not  her  all, 

supplied. 
Sorrows  hke  showers  descend,  and  as  the  heart 
For  them  prepares,  they  good  or  ill  impart; 
Some  on  the  mind,  as  on  the  ocean  rain, 
Fall  and  disturb,  but  soon  are  lost  again — 
Some,  as  to  fertile  lands,  a  boon  .bestow,' 
And  seed,  that  else  had  perish'd,  live  and  grow  1 
Some  fall  on  barren  soil,  and  thence  proceed 
The  idle  blossom,  atid  the  useless  weed ; 
But  how  her  griefe  the  Widow's  heart  impress'd, 
Must  from  the  tenor  of  her  life  be  guessed.      . 

Rigid  she  was,  persisting  in  her  grief. 
Fond  of  complaint,  and  adverse  to  relief. 
In  her  religion  she  was  alt  severe. 
And  as  she  was,  was  anxious  to  appear. 
When  sorrow  died,  restraint  usurp'd  the  place. 
And  sale  in  solemn  state  upon  her  lace, 
Reading  she  ioved  not,  nor  wonld  deign  to  waste 
Her  precious  time  on  trifling  works  of  taste ; 
Though  what  she  did  vyith  all  (hat  precious  time 
We  know  not,  hut  to  waste  it  was  a  crime- 
As  oil  she  said,  when  with  a.  serious  friend 
She  spent  the  hours  as  duty,  bids  us  spend ; 
To  read  a  novel  was  a  kind  of  sin— 
.   Albeit  oi^ce  Clarissa  tool:  her  in  ; 
And  now'of  late  she  heard  with  much  surprise, 
Navels  there  were  that  made  a  compromise 
Betwiit  amusement  and  religion ;  these ' 
Might  charm  the  worldly,  whom  the  storiea  please 
And. please  the  serious,  whom  the  sense  wonli 

And  thus  indtdging,  be  secured  from  harm — 
A  happy  thought,  when  from  tlie  foe  we  take 
His  arras,  and  use  them  tor  religion's  sake. 

Hor  Bible  she  perused  ,  by  day,  by  night ;  ■ 
It  was  her  task — she  said  'twas  her  dehght; 
Found  in  her  room,  her  chaniber,  and  her  pew, 
Fot  ever  studied,  yet  for  ever  new — 


All  must  be  new  that  we.  cannot 


Andni 


e  find  it 


■e  read  again. 


■The  hardest  texts  she  could  with  ease  expound, 
And  meaning  for  the  most  mysterious  found. 
Knew  which  of  dubious  senses  to  prefer  : 
The  want  of  Greek  was  not  a  want  in  her; — 
Instinctive  light  no  aid  from  Hebrew  needs— 
But  fiill  conviction  without  study  breeds ; 
O'er  mortal  powers  by  inborn  strength  prevails. 
Where  Reason  trembleB,  and  where  Learning  fiiUs. 

To  the  Church  strictly  froii  her  childhood  bred, 
^.ie  now  her  zeal  with  parfy-spiril  fed  : 
For  brother  James  she  lively  hopes  express'd,' 
But  for  the  Doctor's  safety  felt  distreas'd ; 
And  her  light  Sister,  poor,  and  deat;  and  blind, 
Fill'd  her  with  fears  of  most  tremendous  kind. 
But  David  mock'd  her  for  the  pains  slie  took. 
And  Faimy  gave  resentment  for  rebuke ; 
While  James  approved  the  leal,  and  praised  the 
call. 
That  brought,"  he  said,  "  a  blessing  on  them  all '. 
Goodness  like  this  to  all  the  House, eilcnds, 
hey  not  a  Family  of  Friends  ?" 

ster  (Frances,  though  her  prime  was  past 
Had  beauty  atill — nay,  beauty  form'd  to  last ; 
'T  was  not  the  lily  and  the  rose  combined. 
Nor  must  we  say  the  beauty  of  the  mind; 
But  feature,  form,  and  that  engagmg  air, 
That  lives  when  ladies  are  no  longer  fan'. 
Lovers  she  had,  and  she  rcmemba''d  yet, 
For  who  the  glories  of  their  reign  liirget  T 
Some  she  rejected  in  her  maiden  pride, 
And  some  in  majden  hesltetion  tried, 
(Jnwilling  to  renounce,  imable  to  decide. 
One  lost,  another  would  her  grace  implore. 
Till  all  were  lost,  and  lovers  came  no  more : 
Nor  had  she  that,  in  beauty's  failing  state. 
Which  will  recall  a  lover,  or  create ; 
Hers  was  the  slender  portion  that  supplied 
Her  real  wonts,  but  all  beyond  denied. 

When  Fanny  Dyson  reach'd  her  ibrtielh  year. 
She  would  no  more  of  iove  or  lovers  hear ; 
But  one  dear  Friend  she  chose,  her  guide,  her  stay; 
And  to  each  other  all  the  world  were  they ; 
For  all  the  world  bad  grownto  them  unkind. 
One  sex  censorious,  and  the  other  blind. 
The  IViend  Of  Frances  longer  lime  had  known 
The  world's  deceits,  and  from  its  Ibllies  flown. 
With  her  dear  Friend,  lift's  sober  joys  to  share 
Was  all  tbot  now  becaoie  her  wish  and  care. 
They  walk'd  together,  they,  conversed  and  read. 
And  tender  tears  for  well-feign'd  sorrows  shed  i 
And  were  so  happy  in  their  quiet  lives. 
They  pitied  sighing  maids,  and  weeping  wives. 

Fortune  to  our  state  such  change  imparts, 
That  Pity  stays  not  long  in  human  hearts  ; 
When  sad  for  others'  i^oea  our  hearts  are  groWHi 
This  soon  gives  place  to  sprrows  of  our  own. 

There  was  among  our  guardi«i  Volunteers 
A  Major  Bright — he  reckon'd  fifty  years  ; 
A  reading  man  of  peace,  but  call'd  to  talie 
His  sword  and  musket  Ibr  his  country's  sake 
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Him  had  tbe,  elder  Lfldy  fong  ridmirad; 
Ab  oria-5Dm  vnin'.and  trivittl'.thjngs  reared; 
Witli  him  potiveceedi  but  to  a  Friend  so' dear, '   , 
Gave  not  that  pleasure — Why?  is  not  so,  clear  j  ' 
But  chance  effepCed  this :  the  Majoi  now 
Gave  hothlliatime.Ma 'duties  Would  a!W;, 
In  ivalks,  InTtslts^  when  abroad,  at  boms, 
The  friendly  Major  woald  to  eithsr  come.  '  , 

He  never  ^poke — ipr  he  was.  not  a:  bby — 
Of  ladies'  charms,  or  lover'^  grief  and  joy. 
All  tiLS  diacourses-TCere  of  asrioua  kind, 
The  heart  IKey  toucM'd  not,  but  (hey  fiil'd  the  mind. 
Yet.— oh,  the  juty  !■  feira  this  grave  good  man 
The  cause,  of  coolneee  in  the  Friends  began, 
The  sage  Soplironia — that  the  chosen  name — 
Now  more  polite,  and  more  estr^inged  became.   - 
She  could  but  feel  that  she  had  long:er  known 
Tills  valued  friend— he  was  indeed  het  own  ; 
But  Fraucea  Dyson,  to  confess  the  truth, 
Had  more  of  edftuess-^yes,  and  more  of  youth ; 
And  though  he  said  such  things  had  ceased  to 

pleat*,,.'  ' 
The  worthy  Msjoc  was  not  blind  to  these  : 
So  without  thought,  without  intent,  he' paid 
More  frequent  viaita  to  the  younger  Maid.   ' 

Saoh  the  offence  ;  and  though  the  Major  tried 
To  tie  ttgainthe  knot  be,  thus  untied, 
His  utmost  efforts  no  kind  looks  repaid,— r 
He  moved  no  more  the  inexorable  maid. 
The  FrienjUa  too  parted,  and  (he  elder  told 
Tales  of  false  hearts,  and  friendships  waiting  Cold  j 
And  wnnficr'd  what  a'  man  of  sense  could  see 
In  the  light  sirs  of  wither'd  vanity. 

'T  is  said  that  Frances  now  llie  world  reviews. 
Unwilling  all  the  little  left  to  lose  ; 
She  and  llio  Major  on  the  watlis  are  seen. 
And  all  the  world  is  wondering  what  tbey  mean. 

Such  were  the  four  whom  Captain  EUiol  drew 
To  his  OWTJ  board,  as  the  selected  few. 
For  why  J  they  seem'd  each  other  to  approve. 
And  Gaird  themselves  a  Family  of  !Love.  < 

These  were  not  all :  there  was  a  youth  beside, 
I^fl.to  his  uncles  when  his, parents  died; 
A  Girl,  theii'  sister,  by  a  Big'  was  led 
To  Scotland,  where  a  boy  and  girl  may  wed: — 
And  they  returned  to  seek  for  pardon,,  peace,  and 

Five  years  they  lived  to  labour,  weep,  and  pray, 
Wlien  Deathi  in  Mercy,  took  tliem  both  awa; 

Uncles  and  aunts  received  this  lively  child. 
Grieved  at  his.tate,  and  at  his  iblliea  smiled  ;■ 
But  when  the  child  ta  boy's  estate  grew,  on. 
The  smile  wbh  vaiiish'd,  and  the  pity  gone. 
Slight  was  the  burden,  but  in  lime  inCTeased,' 
Until  at  length  both  love  and  pily  ceased. 
Then  Tom  was,  idle  i  he  would  find  his  way 
To  his  aunt's  BtorCB,and  make  her  sweets  his  prey : 
By  uncle  Doctor  on  a  message  sen^ 
He  stopp'd  to  play,  and  lost  il  as  he  went. 


His  grave  aunt  Martha,  with  a  frown  austere. 
And  a  rough  hand,  produced  a  transient  fear ; 
But  Tom,  td.whom  his  rude  companions  taught 
Language  as  rude,  vindictive  meaauree  sought ; 
He  used  such  wrn^ds,  that  when  she  wish'd  to  speak 
Of  his  offence,  she  had  .her' words  to  seek. 
The  ilttle  wretch  had.eall'd  her — 'twasaahame 
To  think  such  thougiit,  and  more  to  name  such 

Thus  fed  and  beaten,  Tom  was  taught  to  pray 
For  his  true  friends:  "but  who,"  saidlie,  ai-e  they?" 
By  nature  kin^,  when  kindly  used,  tlie  Boy 
Hail'd  the  strange  good  with  tears  of  loVe  and  joy  j 
But,  roughly  used,  he  felt  his  bo^m  bum 
With  wrath  -he  dared  not  on  his  uncles  turn ; 
So  with  indignant  spirit,  sfiU  and  strong. 
He  nursed  the  vengeance,  and  endured  the  wrong. 

To  a  cheap  school,  far  north,  the,hoy  was  sent! 
Without  a  tear  of  Jove  Or  grief  he  went  i 
Where,  doom'd  to  fast  and  study,  light  and  play. 
Ho  Bieid  .five  years,  and  wish'd  five  more  to  stay. 
He  loved  o'er  plains  to  run,  up  hills  to  climb. 
Without  a  thought. of  kindred,  home,  or  time  i 
Til!  from  the  cabin  of  acoasting  hoy, 
Landed  at  last  (he  thin  and  freckled  boy. 
With  ebarp  keen  eye,  but  pale  and  hollow  check, 
Alt  made  more  sad  from  sickness  of  a  week. 
His  aunts  and.uncleeiett— nor  strove  to  hide 
From  the  poor  hOy,  their  pity  and  their  pride : 
He  had  been  taught  that  he  had  not  afriepd. 
Save  these  on  earth,  on  whom  he  miQ:ht  depend ; 
And  such  dependence  upon  these  he  bad. 
As  made  him  sometimes  desperate,  always  sad. 

"Awkward  and  weak,  where  can  the  lad  be 
placed,    ,         ,  ' 

And  we  not  troubled,  censured,  or  disgraced  ? 
Do,  Brother  James,  th'  unhappy  boy  enrol 
Among  your  set:  ypu  only  can  control." 
James  sigti'd,  and  Thomas  to  the  Factory  went. 
Who  there  his  daya  in  sundry  doties  spent. 
He  ran,  he  wrought,  he  wrote — to  read  or  play 
He  had  no  liiJie,  nor  much  to  feed  or  pray. 
What  pass'd  without  he  heard  not— rof  he  heard 
Without  concern,  what  he  nor  wish'd  nor  iear'd  j 
Told  of  the  Captain  and  his  wealth^  he  sjgh'd. 
And  said,  "  how  well  his  table  is  supplied  :" 
But  with  the  sigh  it  caused  (he  sorrow  fled ; 
He  was  not  feasted,  but  he  must  bs  led. 
And  he  Gould  sleep  full  sound,  though  not  full  soil 

But  still,  ambiUous  thonghts  his  mind  possess'd. 
And  dreams  of  joy, broke  in  upon  his  rest. 
Irtiproyed  in  person,  and  enlarged  in  niind, 
The  good  he  found  not  he  could  hope  to  find. 
Though  now  enslaved,  he  hail'd  the  approaching 

day. 
When  he  should  bre^k  his  chains  and  ilee  away. 

SuchweretheDjrsons:  they  were  first  of  Ihos' 
Whom  Captain  Elljol  as  companions  chose ; 
Tiiem  he  invited,  and  the  more  approved. 
As.  it  appsar'd  that  each  the  other  loved. 
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ThiiJ  pleased,  the  Cjptain,  wlio  had  never  know 
Oi'  Jie  hiid. loved,  Buch  kindred  of  his  own : 
Them  lie'inviied,  savethe  Orphan  lad. 
Whose  name  waa  not  .the  one  hia  Uncles  had  ; 
No  Dyaoii  he^  nor  with  Uie  pttr^  came — 
1'lic  vjorlhy  Capfain  nevsr  healTd'his  name ; 
Hades  and  Aunts  forbore  to  nanie  the  hoy, 
i'tir  then;  oC  ciinisc,"musl  followhjB  employ.' 


'I  ill 
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is  silence- meant, . 
Whiit  hei'5 ;  but  cadi  BU]i]ireBS?d  the  jiseleaa  tralh, 
And  not  a  word  waa  nieution'd  of  the  yonth. 

Familiar  grown,  Che  Dyaons  safr  their  host, 
With  none  bcaidB  them :  it  hecama  their  hoaal. 
Their  pride,  their  pleaaUra;  bnt  to  eorae  it  aeem'd 
Beyond  the  worth-  their  talents  we're  esteem'd. 
This  wrought  no  change  within  the  Captain's  liiind 
To  all  men  courteous,  he  tothcm  was  kind.     ' 


One  day  with  -iliKe  he  eat,  and  only  these, . 
In  a  tight  humour,  talking  at  hia  ease,; 
Familiar  grown,  he  was  dispoaed  to  tell 
Of  iiraes  long  paat,  and  What  in  them  befell — 
Nnt  of  his  lite  their  wonder  to  attract,    . 
-But  the  choice  tale,  or-lnsnlated  fact.    . 
Then,  as  it  seem'd,  he  hod  acquired.a  right 
To'  hear  what  they  could  from  their  stores  recite. 
Tiieir  lives,  they  said,  were  all  of  common  Itind ;" 
tie  could  no '  pleasure  in  auch  triSes  find, 

They  had  an  uncle — 't  is  their  father's  tate — 
Who  ill  aU  Beas  bad  gone  where  ship  can  sail, 
Who  in  all  lands  had  been' where  men  can  live  J 
'  He  could  indeed  some  strange  relations  give. 
And  many  a  hold  adventure;  but  in  vain 
We  look  for  him ;  he  comes  not  hoOie  again." 

"  And  is  it  so  ?  why  then,  if  so  it  be," 
Sjiid  Captain  Elliot,  "you  must  look  tome; 

"  1  knew  .John  Dyson" Instant  every  one 

Was  moved  to  wonder—"  knew  my  Uncle  John ! 
CailheherichI  bechitdless?  he  is  old,' 
That  is  moat  ceMam— What !  esA  mora  be  told  1 
Will  he  return,  who  has  so  long  been  gone. 
And  lost  to  us  ?    Oh  I  what  of  Unde  John  I" 

This  was  aside :  their  unobservant  friend   . 
Seem'd  oil  their  thought  but  little  to  attend ; 
A  ^aveller  speaking,  he  was  more  inclined 
To  tell  his  elory  than  their  thoughts  td  find. 

"Although,  my  iViends,  I  love  you  well,  Ttij 

'T  was  yonr  relation  itnrti'd  my  mind  to  you ; 
For  w?  were  &iends  of  old,  and  friends  like  Us  art 

^nd  though  Irom  dearest  friends  a  man  will  hide 

His  private  vices  in  his  native  pride. 

Yet  such  our  friendship  from  it^  early  rise, 

We  no  reserve  admitted,  no  diaguisei 

But  'I  is  the  alory  of  my  friend'  I  tell, 

And  to  all  others  let  me  bid  &rewell. 


My  old  Companion,  through  the  world  has  gone  ; 

il  can  describe  him  to  the  .very  life. 

Him  and  his. ways,  his  ventures,  and  his  wile." 


Wifel"  whispcr'd  all;  "then  what  his  life  to  ui, 
His  ways  and  ventures  if  he'ventur^  thusl" 
This,  too,  apart ;  yet  wei^e  they  ali  intent,  ■ 
And,  gravely  listening,  slgh'd.witb' one' consent. 

My  IHend,  Jour  tJnde,'  was  deaign'd  lor  trade, 

m'alie  a  fortune  as  his  father  made ; 

early  he  perceived  the  house  declined,  ' 

And  his  doniQstio  view^  at  once  resign'd; 
While  stout  of  heart,  with  life  in 'every  limb, 
He,  iTOuld  to  sea,  and  either  sink  or'swijii.   , 
No  one  forbad ;  his  father  shook  hi;  hand, 
Within  it  leaving  wliat  he  could  command. 

He  left  his  home,  but  I  will  not'relate 
■What  storms  he  tiraved,  and  how  he  bore  his  fete, 
Till  hia  brave  frigate  was  a  Spanish  prize. 
And  prison  walla. received  hia  firat-bom  si^hs,  - 
Sighs' for  the  tieedom  that  an  English  bny. 
Or  Engtiflli  man,  is  eager  to  enjoy. 

Exchanged,  he  breathed  in  freedom,  and  aboard 
An  Engtiah  ship,  he  found  hia  peate  restored  ; 
War  raged  around,  each  British  tar  was  press'd 
To  serve  iiia  king,  and  John  among  (he  rest ; 
Oft  had  he  fought  and  bled,  and  't  waa  hia'  fate 
In  that  same  ship  to  grow  to  man's  estate. 
Again  'twa^  war:  of  Fronce  a  ship  appear'd 
Of  greater  force,  but  neither  shunn'd  or  lear'd  i 
'T  was  in  the  Indian  Sea,  the  land  was  nigh. 
When  all  prepared  to  fight,  and  some  to  die ; 
Man  after  man  was  in  flie  ocean  thrown, 
Limb  after  limb  was  lo  the  surgeon  shown. 
And  John  at  length,  pbor  Jomi  i  held  forth  liia 


A  tedious  case-r-the  battle  ceased  with  day, 
And  in  the  night  the  toe  had  slipp'd  away. 
Of  many  wounded  were  a  port  conveyM 
To  land,  and  he  among  the  number  laid  ; 
Poor,'Buiiering,  friendless,  who  shall  noiv  impart 
Life  to  his  hope,  or  comfort  to  hia  heart  ? 
A  kind  good  priest  among  the  English  there 
Selected  him  as  his  peculiar  care  ;       ,  - 

And,  when  reeover'd,  to  a  powerfiil  friend 
yVas  pleased  the  lad  he  loved  to  recommend  ;        ^ 
Who  read  your  Uncle's  mind,  and,  pleased  to  reftd, 
Placed  him  wliere  talents  will  in  time  succeed. 

I  will  not  teasB  you  with  details  of  trade,    . 
But  say  he  there  a  decent  fortune  madB,i-^ 
Not  such  OS  gave  him,  if  return'd,  to  bay 
A  Dube's  estate,  or  principality, 
But  a  iidr  fortune.;  yiiars  of  peace  he  knew. 
That  wei'C  so  happy,  and  that  seem'd  so  few. 

Then  came  a  clgud  ;  for  who  tm  eorth  haa  seen 
A  changeless  fortune,  ond  a  life  serene  1 . 
Ah  1  then  how  jnyoua  were  the  hours .ive  spent ! 


There  one  resided,  who,  to  serve  hia  friend, 
'iia  pl^aed  a  gay  Jiiir  lady  to  commend  ; 
Was  pleased  t'  invite  the  happy  man  lo  dme, 
Andiotioduccd  the  subject  o'er  their  wins  ; 
Was  pleased  the  l^dy  his  good  friend  should  hnciv 
And  as  a  secret  his  regard  would  show. 
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A  mudiiEt  man  kcUs  courage ;  but,  ttiua  tratn'd, 
Tour  Uncle  sought  her  faveur  and  obtain'd : 
To  me  he  spake,  enraptured  with  her  face, 
Her  angel  snjile,  her  unaiTected  grace ; 
Her  fortune  small  indeed  ;  but '  eun«  the  pelf, 
She  is  a  glorious, fortune  in  herself  1' 
'  John  !'  answor'd  I, '  triend  John,  to  bo  sincere. 
These  ai'S  Ime  thitigs,but  nrny  be  bought  loo  dear. 
You  are  no  BtripUn^,  and,.it  inuEt  be  said, 
Haie  not  the  fotm  that  charma  &  youthiiil  maid. 
What  ^011  poaseas,'  andwvhat  jou  leBT;e  behind. 
Wlieii  JOU  depart,"  may  captivate  her  mind  J 
And  I  suspect  she  will  rejoice  at  heart, 
-  Yom'  ,wi!l  once  made,  if  you  shoutd  soon  depart.' 

Long  our  Rebate,  and  much  we  disaereed  ; 
'You  need  no  wife,'  I  said, — said  ho,  'I  need ; 
T  want  a.  honse,  I  w^nt  in  all  I  see 
To  lake  an  interest ;  whatis  niine  to  mel' 
So  spake  the  man,  who  to  his  word  was  just, 
And  took  (he  words  of  others  upon  trust. 
He  could  not  think  that  iriend  in  power  so  high. 
So  much  esteemM,  could  like  a  liUain  he ; 
Nor,  till  the  knot,  ^e  fatal  knot  wns  lied. 
Had  urged  his  wadding  a  diahonour'd  bride. 
The  man  he  challenged,  ibc  his  heart  was  rent 
With  rage  and  grief,  and  was  to  prison  sent ; 
^or  men  in  power — and  tliis,  alas !  was  one — 
Revenge  on  all,  the  wrongs  themselves  have  done  ! 
And  he  whose  apirit  tenda  not  to  the  blow 
The  Ij^anta  strike,  shall  no  forgiveness  know. 
For  't  is  to  staves  alone  that  tyrants  favour  show* 

'     This  cost  him  much ;  but  that  he  did  not  heed ; 
The  lady  died,  and  my  poor  friend  waa  freed, 
'  pnongh  of  ladies !'  then  said  he,  and  smiled  ; 
'  1  've  now  no  longings  for  a  neighbour's  child.' 
So  patient  he  retnm'a,  and  not  in  vain, 
To  his  late  duties,  and  grew  rich  again. 
He  was  no  miser ;  hot  the  man  who  takes 
Care  to  be  rich,  will  love  the  gain  he  makes ; 
Pursuing  wealHi,  he  soon  forgot  his  woes, 

'  No  nets  of  his  were  bars  to  his.  repose. 

Now  John  was  rich,  and  old  aud  weary  grown, 
Taik'd  of  the  country  that  he  ealb  his  own. 
And  talk'Jto  me ;  for  now,  in  fact,  began 
My  better  knowledge  of  ihe  real  man. 
Though  long  estranged,  he  felt  a  slrong  desire. 
That  made  him  for  his  former  fi-iends  inquire ; 
.  What  Dysons  yet  remain'd,  he  long'd  to  know. 
And  doijjtless- meant  some,  proofs  of  love  lo  show. 
Hia  purpose  known,.our  native  land  I  sought. 
And  witli  the  wishes  of  my  Friend  am  fraught" 


" '  Go  to  tny  kindred^  seek  them  all  around. 
Find  all  you.  can,  and  tel)  me  all  that 's  ^iind ; . 
Scelt  them  if  prosperons,  seek  them  in  distress; 
Hear  what  they  need,  know  what  they  all  pceaeas; 
Wliat  minds,  what  hearts  they  have,  how.  good 

they  are, 
Howfar  from  goodness — speak,  and  no  one  spare, 
And  no  one  slander ;  let  me  clearly  see 
What  is  in  tiiem,  and  what  remains  for  me.' 


_  Such  is'  rny  charge,,and  haply  I  shall  send 
TidiogB  of  joy  and  comfort  to  my  Friend. 
Oftwoiildheeay.'If  of'eurrace  survive 
Some  two  or  three,  to  keep  the  name  alive, 
I  will  not  ask  if  rich  or  great  they  he. 
But  if  they  live  in  love,  like  you  and  me.' 

'T  was  not  my  purpose  yet  awhile  to  speak 
As  I  have  spoken;  but  why  .further  seek  ? 
All  that  I  heard  I  in  my  heart  approve ; 
You  are  indeed  a  Family  of  Love  : 
And  my  old  friend  were  happy  in  the  sight 
Of  those,  of  whom  I  shall  such  tidings  write." 

The  Captain  wrote  not :  he  perhaps  was  slow, 
Perhaps  he  wish'd  a  little  more  to  know. 
He  wrote  not  yet,  and  while  he  thus  delay'd, 
Frances  alone  an  early  visit  pdid.  , 
The  mddcu  Lady  braved  the  morning  cold, 
To  tell  her  Friend  what  duty  bade  be  told, 
Yet  not  abruptly — she  has  first  to  say, 
"  Hqw  cold  the  inoming,  bat  how  fine  the  day ! — 
I  ffear  you  slept  but  ill,  we  kept  yon  long. 
You  made  us  all  so  happy,  but 't  was  wrong- 
So  entertain'd,  no  wonder  we  forgti 
How  the  time  pass'dj  I  feai  me  you  did  not." 

In  this  fair  way  the  Lady  seldom  fail'd 
To  steer  her  course^  still  sounding  as  she  sail'd. 

"  Dear  Captain  Elliot,  how  your  Friends  you 

We  are  a  loving  Family  indeed ; 

hB&  in  the  world  each  other's  aid  to  be, 

And  join  to  raise  a  &llen  iamily. 

Oh  ]■  little  tbought  we.there  was  one  so  near, 

And  one  s6  distant,  to  us  all  so  deSr  :. 

AH,  all  alike ;  he  cannot  know,  dear  man  ! 

Who  needs  him  most,  as  one  among  Us  can — 

One  who  can  all  our  wanta  distinctly,  view. 

And  tel!  him  fairly  what  were  just  to  do  ; 

But  you,  dear  Captain  Elliot,  as  his  friend, 

Aa  ours,  no  doubt,. will  your  assistance  lend. 

Not  foi:  tlie  world  woilld  I  my  Brothers  blame ; 

Good  men  they  are  :  't  was  not  for  that  I  came. 

No !  did  they  guess  what  shifts  I  make,  (he  grief 

That  I  sustain,  Ihey  'd  fly  to  my  relief; 

But  I  am  prond  as  poor ;  I  cannot  plead 

My  cause  with  them,  nor  show  how  much  I  need; 

Out  to  my  Uncle's  Oiend  it  is  no  shame. 

Nor  have  I  fear  to  seem  the  thing  I  am ; 

My  humble  pittance  lile's  mere  need  supplies, 

But  all  indulgence,  all  beyond  denies. 

I  aid  no  pauper,  I  myself  am  poor, 

I  cannot  help  the  hegear  ot  my  door. 

I  from  my  scanty  tuiTe  s^d  no  meat ; 

Cook'd  Dnd  recook'd  is  every  joint  I  eat.. 
Church  a  sermon  bags  our  help, — I  stop 
d  drop  a  tear;  nougnt  else  have  I  to  di^p  ; 
t  para  the  outstretch 'd.  plate  with  sorrow  by. 

And  my  sad  heart  this  kind  relief  deny. 

My  dress — I  strive  with  all  my  maiden  skill 

To  make  it  pass,  but  'tis  disgracehil  still ; 

Yet  from  all  others  I  niy  wants  conceal, 

Oh !  Captain  Elliot,  there  are  few  that  feel ! 

But  did  that  rich  and  worthy  Uncle  know 

What  you,  dear  Sir,  Will  in  your  kindness  show, 

He  would  his'  fHendly  aid  with  generous  hand  bo. 


Goofl   r 


lised 


mj   Brothers  both,  and    both    i 


Far  aboue  want — the  Poiver  that  gaye  be  praised  ! 
My  Sister's  joiatuie,-  if  not  ample,  gives 
.  All  ahe  can  need,  who  as  a.  ladv  lives ; 
But  I,  unaided,  may  through  aU  mj  years 
Endure  these  iUs-^G>rgive  these. fboiisti, (ears. 


Now  all  1  wish  is  so  to  live,  that  men 

MEky  not  despise,  me  whoai  they  flatter'd  then. 

If  you,  liind  Sir " 

Thus  far  the  Captain  heard, 
Noi'  EEivc  by  sign  or  look  had  interfered; 
Biit  now  he  spoke ;  to  all  she  said  agreed. 
And  she  coneeived  it  useless  (o  proceed. 
Something:  he  promised,  and  the  lady  went 
Httitpleased  away,  yet  wondering  what  he  meant; 
Polite  he  was  and  lund,  but  she  cnutd  trace 
A  smile.  Or  something  tike  it,' in  his  face; 
'T  was  not  a  !ook  that  gave  her  ]oy  or  pain — 
She  tried  to  read  it,  but  she  tried  in  Tain. 


To  leel  his  pulse,  and  as  a  fiiend  to^ve 
Unfee'd  a^viee  bow  such  a  man  should  live; 
And  thus,  digressing,  he  could  soon  contrive, 
At  his  own  purpose  smoothly  to  ariive. 

"  My  brother !  yes,  he  lives'  without  a  care, 
And^  though  he  needs  not,  yet  he  loves  to  spare: 
James  I  respect,  and  yet  it  must  be  told, 
His  speech  is  iriendly,  but  Iiis  heart  is  cold. 
His  stnile  assumed  has^not  the  real  glow 
Of  love  1 — a  sunbeam  shining  on  the  snow. 
Children  he  has ;  but  aie  they  causes  why 
He  should  our  pleas  resist;  our  claims  deny  ?     , 
Our  Father  left  the  means  by  which  he  thrives. 
While  we  aie  labouring  to  support  our  lives. 
We,  need  I  say?  my  vridow'd  sister  Jives 


The  Doctor  thus—the  Captain  ^rave  and  kind. 
To  the  sad  tale  with  serious  looks  inclined,. 
And  promise  made  to  keep  th'  important  speech  in 

James  and  the  widow,  how  is  yet  unknown. 
Heard  of  iliese  visits,  and  would  make  liiejr  own. 
All  was  not  iniT,  tiiey  judged,  and  both  agreed 
To  their  good  Friend  together  lo  proceed. 
Forth  then  they  went  to  see  him,  and  persaade — 
As  warm  a  pair  as  ever  Anger  made. 
The  Widow  lady  must  the  speaker  i>e :  . 
So  James  agreed  ;  for  words  at  will  had  she ; 
And  then  her  Brother,  if  she  needed  proof, 
Should  add,  "'Tis  truth;" — itwasfor  him  enough. 

"  Oh !  Sir,  it  grieves  me" — for  we  need  not  dwell 
On  introduction  ;  al!  was  kind  and  weE — 

grieves,  it  shocks  us  both  to  hear 
ith  selfish  purpose  gain'd  your  ear — 
Our  very  flesh  and  blood,  and,  as  you  know,  how 

Doubtless  they  came  your  noble  mind  t'  impress  ' 
\yith  strange  descriptions  of  their  own  distress ; 
But  I  would  to  the  Doctor's  face  declare. 
That  he  has  more  to  spend  and  more  10  spare. 


And  Fanny  sighs — for  gold  does  Fanny  aigll ' 
Or  wants  she  fljat  whiM  money  cannot  buy- 
Youth  and  young  hopes  ! — Ah !  could  my  kindred 


The  liberal  mind's  distress,  and  dailj-  care, 

The  painful  toil  to  gain  the  petty  fee, 

They  'd  bless  their  stars,  and  join  lo  pity 

Hard  is  hia  &te,  who  would,  with  eager  je 

To  save  ihankind  his  every  power  empby : 

Yet  in  hia  walk  unnumber'd  insults  meets. 

And  gains  'mid  scorn  the  food  tbat  chores  hira  as 

he  eats. 
Oh  !  .Captain  Elliot,  you  who  know  mankind, 
With  ali  the  anguish  of  the  feeling  mind. 
Bear  In  our  kind  relation  these  the  woes 
Tliat  e'en  to  you  'tis  misery  to  disclose. 
You  can  describe  what  1  hut  faintly  trace^ 
A  man  of  learning  cannot  bear  disgrace ; 
Heflnement  sharpens  woes  that  wants  create, 
And  't  is  fresli  grief  sucb  grievous  things  to  state 
Yet  those  so  near  me  let  me  not  reprove — 
I  love  them  well,  and  they  deserte  my  love : 
But  wbnt  they  know  not— Oh  '■  that  I  could  say 
1  am  in  this  as  ignorant  as  they." 
■     30«  3U 


With  all  his  ccafi,  than  ' 


halloi 


,    And  for  onr  Sister,  all  she  has  she  spends 
Upon  herself;  herself  alone  befiiends. 
She  has  the  portion  that  our  Father  left. 
While  me  of  mine  a  careless  wretch  bereft^ 
Save  a  small  part ;  yet  I  could  joyfiil  hva. 
Had  I  my  mite — the  widow's  mite — to  give. 
For  this  ahe  cares  not ;  Frances  does  not  know 
Their  heartfelt  joy,  who  largely  Can  bestow. 
You,  Captain  Elliot,  feei  the  pure  ddighl,      , 
That  our  kind  acts  in  terlder  hearts  excite,' 
When  to  the  poor  we  can  our  alms  extend. 
And  make  the  Father  of  all  (lood  our  ftiend ; 
And,  I  repeat,  I  could  with  pleasure,  live. 
Had  I  my  mile — the  widow's  mite— to  give. 

Wa  speak  not  thus,  dear  Sir,  with  vile  intent. 
Our  nearest  friends  to  wrong  or  circumvent;  - 
But  that  our  Uncle,  worthy  man  !  should  know 
How  best  his  wealth.  Heaven's  blessing, lo  bestow* 
What  widows  lieedi  and  chiefly  those  who  feel 
For  all  the  sufleringe  which  they  cannot  heal ; 
And  men  in  trade,  with  numbers  in  tlieir  pay. 
Who  must  be  ready  for  the  reckoning-day. 
Or  gain  or  lose  1'' — ■ 

— "Thank  Heaven,"  said  James,  "as  y«t 
I've  not  been  troubled  by  a  dun  or  debt." 
— The  Widow  sigh'd,  convinced  that  men  soweaX 
Will  ever  hurt  the  cause  for  which  Ihey  speak; 
However  templed  to  deceive,  still  they 
Are  ever  blundering  to  Ihe  broad  high-way 
Qf  very  truth  :— But  Martha  pass'd  it  by 
With  a  slight  frown,  and  half-disringuish'd  sigh 

"Say  to  our  Uncle,  sir,  how  much  I  long 
To  see  him  sit  hia  kindred  race  among ; 
To  hear  his  hrave  exploits,  to  nurse  his  age. 
And  cheer  him  in  his  evening's  pilgrimage  ■ 
How  were  I  bl*  to  guide  bm  m  the  way 
Where  the  religious' poor  in  secret  uray. 


To  be  Uio  humble,  means  by  which  his  hfeart 
And  liberal  hand  might  peace  and  joj  impart ! 
But  now,  faiewoll !"— and  slowly,  aofUj,  fell 
The  tender  accents  as  she  said  "  feten-eli !" 
Tlie  Metdiant  stretch'd  his  .hand,  his  leMe'i 

And  gave  the  Captaift's  a  familiar  Ehalie, 
Xel  scem'i^  to  doubt  if  this  was  not  too  free, 
But,  gaining  courage,  said,  "  Remember  mo." 

:  Some  days  elapsed,  the  Captain  did  not  write, 
But  still  was  pleased  the  party  to  invite  ; 
And,  as  he  walk'd,'  his  cuBtom  every  day, 
A  tall  pte  stripling  met  him  <in  his  way. 
Who  made  acme  efforts,  but  they  proved  loo  weal 
And  only  show'd  lie  Was  inclin'd  lo  speak. 
"  What  wouldat  f  liou,  lad  1"  the  Captain  aak'd,  and 

The  yopth  a  power  his  purposed  boon  to  crave, 
Yet  not  in  terma  direct— "My  name,'  qudth  he. 
Is  Thomas  Bathel;  you  have  heard  of  me."— 
Not  good  nor  evil,  Thomas — had  I  need 
Of  so  much  knowledge ;— 'but  pray  now  proceed."- 

"  Dyson  my  mother's  name ;  but  I  have  not 
That  interest  with  you,  and  the  worse  my  lot 
I  serve  my  Unole'Jamea,  and  run  arid  write, 
And  watch  and  work  from  morning  until  night ; 
Confin'd  .among  the  looms,  atid  webs,  and  wheels. 
You  cannot  think  bow  hke  a  slave^  one  ieels. 
'T.is  said  yflu.have  a  ship  id  your  «>inmand, — 
An'  pi  east  you,  sir,  I'm  weary  of  the  land. 
And  I  have  read  of  foreign  parts  such  tliiiigfl, 
As  ma^e  me  sick  of  Uncle's  wheels  and  springs." 


Por 


That  h^  could  not,  but  still  he  scorn'd  a  lie, 
And  boldfj  answer'd,  "  No;  but  I  can  try."— 
"  Well,  niy  good  lad,  but  tej\  me,  can  yon  read  7" 
Now,  withisome  pride  he  answer'd,  "Yes,  indeed 
I  construe  Virgil,  and  our  Usher  said, 
I  might  have  been,  in  Homer  had  I  stud. 
And  he  was  sorry  when  I  came  away. 
And,  so  was  I,  bat  Undo  would  not  pay ; 
He  lyd  the  master  I  had, read  enough^ 
lAnd'Greek  was  all  URproEtable  Htaff; 
So  all  my  learriing  now  is  thr6wn  away. 
And  I've  no  time  for  study  or  for  play  ; 
I  'm  order'd  liere  and  there,  above,  below. 
And  call'd  a  dunoe  for  what  I  cannot  know ; 
Oh,  that  I  were  but  from  Diie  bondage  free  ! 
Do,  ^ease  your  honour,  let  me  go- to  sea." 


"  But  tben,"  ^aid  Thomas,  "if  on  land,  I  doubt 
My  Uncle  Dyson  soon  would  find  me  out ; 
Andthough  iie  tells  me  what  I  yearly  cost, 
'T  is  my  belief  he  'd  miss  me  were  1  lost. 
For  he  has  sai^,  thai  lean  act  as  well 
As  he  himself— but  this  you  mustiiot  tell," 


And'if  I  cannot  do  thee  good,  my  iriend. 
Thou  may'st  ct  least  upbn  that  word  depend. 
And  hark  ye,  lad,  thy  worthy  name  retain 
To  the  last  hour,  or  I  shall  help  in  vain ; 
And  then  the  more  severe  and  hard  thy  pail. 
Thine  the  more  praise,  and  thine  liie  happier  art. 
We  meet  again— farewell !"— and  Thomas  went 
Forth  to  his  tasks,  half  hungry,  half  content. 

"  I  never  ast'd  fijr  help,"  thought  he,  "  but  twice. 
And  all  they  then  would  give  me  was  advice  ; 
My  Uncle  Doctor,  when  I  begg'd  his  aid. 
Bade  me  worlc  on,  and  never  te  afraid. 
But  still  be  gcod  ;  and  I  've  been  good  so  long, 
I  'm  half  persuaded  that  they  tell  me  wrong. 
And  now  this  Captain  still  repeats  the  same. 
But  who  can  live  Upon  a  virtuous  name. 
Starving  and  praised  1 — '  have  patience — patience 

still !' 
He  said  and  smiled,  "and,  if  I  can,  I  will." 


Again  the  invited  party  all  attend, 
These  dear  relations,' on  this  generous  Friend. 
Thoy  ate,  they  drank,  each  striving  to  appear 
Fond,  frank,  forgiving— raboye  all,  sincere. 
Such  kindred  souls  could  not  ^mit  disguise. 
Or  envious  iears,  orirainful  jealousies^ 
So  each  declared,  and  all  in  turp,  replied, 
'T  is  just  indeed,  and  Cannot  be  denied." 

Now  various  subjecls  rose, — llie  country's  oauM, 
The  war,  the  allies,  the  loltety;  and  the  laws. 
The  widow'd  sister,  then  advantage  look 
Of  a  short  pause,  and,  smiling  soflly;  spoke  : 
"he  judged  what  subject  woiSd  his  mind  escite— ^ 

Toll  us,  dear  Captain,  of  that  bioody  fight. 
When  our  brave  Uncle,  bleeding  at  his  gun, 
Gave  a  loud  shout  to  see  the  Frenchmen  run.'' 

Another  day," — replied  the  modest  host ; 

ie  cannot  always  of  one's  battles  boast. 
Look  not  smprise — behold  the,  nian  in  me  ! 
Another  Uncle  shall  you  never  sfia. 
No  other  Dyson  to  this  place  shall  come. 
Here  end  my  travels,  here  I  place  my  home ; 
Here  toj^pose  my  shatter'd  frame  I  mean,  ■ 
Until  the  last  long  journey  close  the  scene." 

The  Ladies  sojlly  brash'd  the  tears  away  ; 
James  look'd  surprise,  but  knew  not  what  to  say  ; 
But  Doctor  Dyson  lifted  up  his  voice. 
And  said,  "  Dear  Uncle,  how  we  all  Tejolce  !" 


We  arf,  jou  know,  a  Fan 

So  said  the  wary  Uncle,  but  tlie  while 
(ore  on  his  face  a  questionable  smile, 
That  vanish'd,  as  he  apaiie'  in  grave  and 


Friends  and  relations  !  let  us  henceforth  s( 
t  as  we  are,  nor  of  our  virtues  dream. 
That  with  out  waking  vanish.^— What  wc  are 
Full  well  we  know— t'  improve  it  be  our  care. 


^im-Goagttr 
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Forgive  the  trial, I  have  made.:  'I  ia  one 
That  has  nd  mora  than  I  expected  done. 
If  as  frni!  mortals  jou,  my  Friends,  appenr, 
i  Iook|d  for  no  angelic  beings  liere, 
For  none  tJist  riohes  aputn'd  as  idle  peli^ 
"Or  served  aiUjther.ja.lje  served  himself. . 
Deeeivod  no  iongeir,  let  ua  all  firgive  ; 
1  "ni  old,  but  yet  a  tedious  time  maj  live. 
Tills  darli  cMimpIeiion  India!6  suns  bestow, 
These  shriseil'd  looks  lo  jeara  of  care  I  owe; 
But  no  disease  enaureamy  earlj  doom, — ' 
And  1  may  livB—fbrgive  me — years  to  come. 
Bui  while  I  live,  there  may  sonib  good  be  done. 
Perchance  to  many,  but  at  leastto  One." — 

Here  he  arose,  retired,  relQm'd,  and  brought 
The  Orphan  boy,  whom  he  had  Irain'd  and  taught 
For  thia  his  purppse';  end  the  liappy  boy, 
Though  bade  to  hide,  cooldill  suppress,  bis  joy.- 

"  This  jounfr  relation,  with  your  leave,  I  late, 
That  he  his  projrresa  in  the  world  may  make — 
■  Not  in  my  lionse  a  slave  or  spy  to  bp, 
And  fij-st  to  flatter,  then  to  govern  me  ;— 
He  ehail  nbt  nurse  ma  when  my  senses  sleep, 
Norahall  theiey  of  all  my  sccrela  .keep, 
And  be  so  useful  that  a  dread  to  part 
Shall  make  him  master  of  my  easy  heart ; 


it  may  be  proved, 
!S  his  way  rcmovcidk 

:s  1  dvfdl. 


And  d1  tlialt  u' 

And  now  no .    _ 

What  I  possess  that  T  alone  can  tell. 
And  to  lliat  subjecl  we  will  bid  iarewel!. 
As  go  I  must,  when  Heaven  ia  pleased  to  call. 
What  I  shall  leave  will  seem  or  largo  or  small. 
As  you  shall  view  it.     When  tliis  puJae  ia  still. 
You  may  behold  my  wealth,  and  read  my  will. 

And  no^,-  as  Captain  Elliot  much  has  known,. 
That  to  your  Uncle  never  bod  been  ahown. 
From  him  one  word  of  honest  counsel  hear —  , 
And  tMiik  il  always  gain  to  he  sincere." 


TALE  III. 


Thekh  are  gay  nymphs  whom  serious  matrom 

blame. 
And  nien  adventurous  treat  as  lawful  game, — 
Misses,  who  strive,  witb  deep  and  practised  arts. 
To  gain  and  torture  inexperienced  hearts  ; 
The  hearta  entangled  they  in  pride  retain, 
And  at  their  pleasure  make  them  teel  tlieir  chain : 
For  tiiia  they  learn  to  manage  air  and  ftoa. 
To,  loolt  a  virtue,  *nd  to  act  a  grace, 
To  be  whatever  men  with  warmlii  polwie — 
Chaste,  gay,  retiring,  tender,  timid,  true,  ■ 
To-day  approaching  near,  to-morrow  just  in  view. 

Maria  Ghseip  was  a  thing  like  thi^ — .. 
A  much  observing,  much  experienced  Miss ; 
Who  on  a  straoger.yquth  would  llrst  decide 
Th'  important  question — "  Shall  I.  be  his  bride  ?" 


But  if  unworthy  of  a  lot  ao  blesa'd, 

'T  was  something- yet  to  tab  the  man  of  rest ; 

The  heart,  when  strickeD,  she  with  hope  could  feed. 

Could  court  pni'suit,  and^  whenpiursued,  recede. 

Hearts  she  had  won,  and  willi  delusioif  fed. 

With  doubt  bewilder'd,  and  with  hope' misled ; 

Molliera  and  rivals  she  bad  made  afraid. 

And  wrung  the  breast  of  many  a  jealoua  maid  ; 

Friendship,  the  snare  of  lovers,  she  profeaa'd, 

And  (urn'd  the  heart's  best  teelings  to  a  jest. 

Yet  seem'd  the  nymph  as  gentle  as  a  dove, 
Lilie  one  all  giiiltJess  of  the  game  of  love, — 
Whose  guilelesa  innocence  mtght  well' fee  gay; 
Who  had  no  selfiah  aecrets  to  betray; 
Sure,  if  aha  play'd,  slie  knew  not  how  to  play. 
Oh  !  she  had  looks  ao  placid  and  demure, 
Not  Eve,  ere  fallen;  seem'd  mor0  meek  or  pure  ; 
And  yet  the  Tempter  -of  the  fiilling  Eve 
Could  not  with  deeper  subtlety  deceive.  ' 

A  Sailor's. hoart  the  Lady'^  kindneas  moved, 
,    nd  winning  loolts,  to  say  how  well  be  loved  ; 
Then  left  her  hopeftil  for  the  stormy  main, 
Aasured  of  love  when  he  return'd.  again. 
Alas  I  the  gay  Lieutenant  reach'dtSe  shore, 


.sgaym 


I  and  strong  drink  the  bqsom's  paiii  suppress'd. 
Till  Death  procured,  what  love  deni,dd  him — rest. 
But  men  of  more  experience  learn  to  treat 
These  fair  enslavers  with  their  own 'deceit. 

Finch  was  a  younger  brother's  youngest  son. 
Who  pleased  an  Oncle  with  Ma  aong  and  gun  ; 
Who   call'd  him  'Bob,'  and  'Captain'  — by  that 

Anticipating  future  rank  and  fame  i 

"  '  'lut  there  was  ftj  this  some  lair  pretence — 

as  a  cornet  in  the  Home  Defence. 
The  Youth  was  ever  dreat'in  dapper  style. 
Wore  spolleas  linen,  and  a  cea^ess  amile  ; 
His  step  waa  measured,  and  bis  ajr  was  nice-^ 
They  bought  him  high,  wlio  had  him  at  the  prico 
'"'--'  his  own  judgment  and  becoming  pride, 

ill  the  merit  he  assumed,  implied. 
A  life  he  loved  of  liberty  and  eose^ 
And  all  bis  pleasBni  labour  was  to  please  ; 
Not  call'd  at  present  hostile  nien  to  sloy, 
"e  mode  the  hearts  of  gentle  dames  his  prey. 

Hence  tales  arose,  and  (sie  of  sad  report— 
A  fend,  fair  girl  becaihe  hia  folly's  sport, — 
A  cottage  Idee,  who  "knew  the  youth  would  provn 
For  ever  true,  and  pve  her  love  ioi  love ; 
Sure  wlieniiceonid,  and  that  woiiid  soon  bo  known, 
He  would  be  proud  to  ahow  her  na  his  own." 

But  eUU  she  felt  the  village  damsels'' sneer, 
id  her  sad  soul  was  fill'd  witH  secret  lear ; 
His  love  excepted,  earth  waa  all  a  void. 
And  he,  the  excepted  man,  her  peaCe  destroy  u. 
When  the  poor  Ja^^'e  was  buried,  we  could  hear 
The  threat  of  rustics  whisper'd  roiirid  her  bier 

riea  hke  this  were  told,  l^ut  yet,,  in  time 
Fair  ladies  lost  Ihelr  horror  at,  the  crime  > 
They  knew  that  cottage  girls  were  fbrward  things. 
Who  never  hosd  a  nettle  till  it  slings ; 


Away  with  murder  ! — This  accottipliBb'd  sv 
Beheld  Maria,  end  confass'd  her  rei^— 
Sho  came,  invited  by  the  rector's  wife. 
Who  "  never  saw  aoch  eweetnesa  in  her  lite." 
Now,  as  the  rector  was  the  Uncle's  friend, 
It  pleased  the  Nephew  there  his  steps  to  bend. 
Where  the  air  damSel  theq  her  visit  pdd. 
And  Beem'd  an- unaseuming  rustic  ina4d  : 
A  face  so  fair,  a  look  so  meek,  ha  found 
Had  pierced  that  heart,  no  othtr  nymph  could 
wound. 

"Oh,  sweet  Maria" — 30  began  the  Youth 
Hi?  inedilalions— "  thine  the  simple  truth ! 
Tfiod  liast  no  wicked  wisdom  of  thy  sei, 
N(i  wish  to  gain  a  snbject-heart — then  yei. 
That  baavenly  bosom  no  prbud  passion'  swells; 
No  serpent's  wisdom  with  thy  meekness  dwells ; 
Oh  !  could  I  bind  thee  to  mj  heart,  and  lire 
In  love  with  thee,  on  what  our  fortunes  give  [ 
Far  from  the  busy  world,  in  some  dear  spot,  , 
Where  Iiove  reigns  king,  we  'd  firld  some  peacetul 


.    And  was  this  youth  a  rake  1 — In  rery  truth  ; 
Yet,  feeling  love,  he  felt  it_as  a  youth ; 
If  he  had  vices,  they  were  laid  aside  ; 
He  quite  forgot  the  simple  girl  who  died  ; 
With  deaf  Maiia  he  m  peace  would  live,  , 

And  what  had  pass'd — Maria  would  forgive. 

The  fair 'Coquette  at  first  was  pleased  to  find 
A  swain  so  knowing  had  become  so  blind  ; 
And  she  determined,  with  her  utoiost  skill, 
To  bind  the  rebel  to  her  sovereign  will. 
She  heard  the  story  of  the  old  deceit, 
■   And  now  resolv'd  he  should,  with  justice  meet  ;— 

He  should  the  pangs  of  perjur'd  man  endnre." 


Such  were  their  tender  meditations ;  Ihas 
Would  they  the  visions  of  the  day  discuss :      ■ 
Each,  too,  the  old  sad  habits  would  no  more 
Indulge;  both  dare  be  virtuous  and  be  poor. 

They  both  had  pass'd  the  year  when  law  allows 
Free-will  to  lover  who  would  fein  be  spouse : 
Yet  the  good  youth  his  Uncle's  sanction  sought — 
'Marry  her,  Bob!  and  are  you  really  caught? 
Then  you've  exchanged,  I  warrant,  heart  for  heatt— 
'T  is  well !   I  meant  to  warn  her  of  your  art  ; 
This  Parson's  Balje  has  made  you  quite  a  fool- 
But  are  you  snre  your  ardour  will  not  cool  I 
Have  you  not  habits,  Boy  ?  but  take  your  clrance  I 
How  will  you  live  ?  I  cannot  much  advance. 
But  hear  you  not  what  through  the  village  fli^, 
That  this  jour  dove  is  famed  for  her  disguise  1 
Yet,  say  they  not,  she  leads  a  gayish  Ufe  ? 
Art  sure  she'll  sliow  the  virt"-=  "^  -  "i*"»  '"— 


These  her  first  thonghta — but  as,  from  11 


a  wife  ?"- 


The  tover  came,  she  dwelt  not 
"  Crime  could  she  call  it  ?  prudes,  indeed,  condemn 
These  slips  of  youth — but  she  was  not  of  them." 
So  gentler  thoughts  arose  as,  day  by  day. 
The  Captaincamo  his  passion  to  display. 
When  he  display'd  his  passion,  and  she  felt. 
Not  without  ffear,  her  heart  begin  \o.  melt— 
■  Joy  came  with  terror  at  a  slate  so  new ; 
Glad  of  his  truth ;  if  he  indeed  were  true  1 

This  she  decided  as  the  heart  decides, 
Kpsolv'iJ.to  be  the  happiest  of  brides. 
"Not  groat- my  fortune — hence,",  said  she,  "'tk 

Me,  and  not.  mine,  dear  Youth  !  he  hopes  to  gain ; 
Nor  has  he  niuoli ;  but,  as  he  sweetly  talks,     '    . 
We  from  our  cot  shall  have  delightful  walks; 
Love,  lord  within  it !  I  shall  smik  to  see 
.My  little  cherubs  on  the  fiither' 


"  Oh,  Sir,  she's  all  that  mortal,  man  can  love !" 
Then  marry,  Bob  !  and  that  the  fact  will  prove- 
Yet  in  a  kind  of  lightness,  folk  agree,"— 
"Lightness  in  her  !  indeed,  it  cannot  be — 
"Tis  Innocence  alone  that  makes  her  liianners 


Well,  my  good  friend  !  then  Innocence  alone 
0  a  something  like  Flirtation  prone  ; 
And  1  advise — but  let  me  liot  offend — 
That  Prudence  should  on  Innocence  attend, 
;st  some  her  sportive  purity  mistake, 
nd  term  your  angel  more  than  half  a  rake." 

The  nymph,  now  sure,  could  nbt  entirely  cOrb 
The  naUve  wish  her  lover  to  disturb: 
Ofl  he  observ'd  her,  and  could  ill  endure 
The  gentle  coquetry  of  maid  so  pure  -. 
Men  he  beheld  press  round  her,  and  the  Fair 
Caught  every  sigh,  and  smiled  ai  every  prayer ; 
And  grieved  he  was  with  jealous  pains  to  see    ' 
The  effects  of  all  her  wit  and  pleasantry. 

"  Yet  why  alarm'd  V — he  said,  "  with  so  mnoh 

sense,  ■ 
She  has  no  freedom,  dashing,  or  pretence : 
"T  is  her  gay  mind,  and  I  should  feel  a  pride 
In  her  chaste  levities"— he  said,  and  sigh'd. 
Yet  when,  apart  from  company,  he  chose 
To  talk  a.  little  of  his  bosom's  woas — 
But  one  sweet  smile,  and  one  soft  speech,  siip- 

press'd 
All  pain,  and  set  his  feeling  heart  at  rest. 
Nay,  in  return,  she  fell,  or  feign'd,  a  fear, 
"He  was  too  lively  to.be  quitesincere — 
She  knew  a  certain  lady,  and  could  name 
A  certain  time" — So,  evenjvas  the  blame. 
And  thus  the  loving' pair  more  deep  In  love  boeamo. 

They  njained  soon— for  why  delay  the  thing 
That  such  amazing  happiness  would  bring  ?— 
Now  of  that  blissful  state,  O  Muse  of  Hymen !  sing 

Love  dies  all  kinds  of  death :  in  some  so  quick 
It  comes— he  is  not  previously  sick  ; 
But  ere  the  sun  has  on  the  coupb  shed 
The  morning  rays,  the  smile  of  I.ove  is  fled. 


H„.„..,c: 


And  what,  the  cause?  for  Love  should  not  expire, 
And  none  the  reason  of  snch  fate  require. 
Both  had  a  raask,  that  with  such  pains  they  wore, 
Each  took  it  off  when  it  avoil'd  no  more. 
Tiiey  had  na  feeling  of  each  other's  pain  ; 
To  wear  it  longer  had  been  Crime  in  vain.  . 

As  in.'9ume  pleasant  eve  we  view  the  scene, 
Thongh  cool  jut  oalm,  if  joylegs  jet.serene, — 
Who  has  not  ibit  a  quiet  still  delight 
Jn  the  clear,' eilebt,  love-befriend iug  night? 
The  moon  so  sweetly  htight;  so  eolUy  fair. 
That  all  but  happy  lovers  would  be  Uiere, — 
Thinking  there  mu?t  be  in  her  Btill  domain 
Something  that  soothes  the  sting  of  moi-tal  paJn : 
While  earth  itself  is  dresa'd  in  light  so  dear, 
That  they  might  teat  contented  to  be  here  ! 

Such  i^  the  night ;  but  wlien  the  morn  awakes. 
The  storm  arises;  and  the  -forest  shakes  : 
This  mighty  change  the  grieving  travelleis  find. 


The  freezing  snows  last  Jrifting  In  the  wind  j 
Fire  deeply  laden  shake  the  snowy  top. 
Streams  siowlj'  freezing,  fretting  till  they  etop ; 


Such  seem'd,  at  firet,  the  cottage  of  our  pair— 
Fix'd  in  their  fondness,  iU  their  prospects  fair ; 
Youth,  health,  afleCtioQ,  all  that  lifeaupphea, 
Bright  as  .the  stars  that  gild  the  cloudless  skies- 
Were  theirs,  or  seem'd  to  be  :  but  soon  the  scana 
Was  black  as  if  its  light  had  never  been. 
Weary  fall  soon,  and  restJess  then  they  grew, 
TJien  oS  the  painiii)  mask  of  prudence  threw. 
For  Time  has  told  them  all;  and  tanght  them 

what  to  rue. 
They  long  again  to  tread  the  firmer  round 
Of  dissipafion— "  Why  should  he  be  bound. 
While  his  sweet  inmate  of  the  cottage  sighs 
For  adulation,  rout,  and  rhapsodies  T 
Not  Love  himself,  did  love  exist,  could  lead 
A  heart  like  hers,  that  flutter'd  io  be  freed." 

'    But  Love,  or  what  seem'd  like  him,  quickly  died, 
Nor  Prudence,  nor  Esteem,  hie  plac?  supplied. 
.Disguise  thrown  pfl^  each  reads  the  other's  heart, 
And  feels  with  horror  that  they  cannot  part 

Still  they  can  speak — and  'f  is  some  comfort  si  ill. 
That  each  can  vex  the  other  when  they  will : 
Words  half  in  jest  to  words  in  earnest  led. 
And  these  the  earnest  angry  passions  fed, 
Till  all  was  fierce  reproach,  arid  peace  for  ever  fled. 


"  Madatn,  1  loved  you  truly,  while  I  deem'd 
You  were  the  truthful  being  that  you  seem'd ; 
But  when  I  see  your' native  temper  rise 
Above  contrd,  and  break  through  all  disguise. 
Casting  it  ofi*,  aseerpents  do  Iheir  skin. 
And  showing  all  the  "folds  of  vice  within, — 
What  see  I  then  to  love?  was  I  in  love  withSi'ni 


Remt 


what  a 


You  talk'd  of  love  as  if  you  were  at  prayer  ? 
You  spoke  of  home-born  comforts,  quiet,  ease, 
And  the  pure  pleasure  that  must  always  please,     . 
With  an  assnmed  and  sentimental  air. 
Smiting  your  bretist,  and  acting  like  a  player. 
Then  your  life's  comfort!  and  your  holy  jojs  ! 
Holy,  forsooth  !  and  your  sweet  girla  and  boya. 
How  you  would  train  thajn  I — All  this  farce  review. 
And  flien,  Sir,  talk  of  being  just  and  line  1" — 

"  Madam  !  your  Bex.  expects  that  ours  should  lie. 
The  simple  creatures  know  it,  and  comply — 
You  hate  the  truth  ;  there  's  nothing  you  despise 
Like  a  plain  man,  who  spmns  jour  vanities. 
Are  you  not  early  taught  your  prey  to  catch  7 
When    your    mammas    pronounce  —  'A    proper 

match  ■!■■ 
What  said  your  own  7 — '  Do,  daughter !  curb  your 

And  you  may  win  him,  lor  the  man  is  young  ; 
But  if  he  views  you  as  ourselves,  good  bye 
To  speculation  ! — He  will  never  try.'  , 

Then  is  the  mask  assuin'd,  and  tiien  you  bait 
Your  hook  with  kindness  !  and  as  anglers  wait. 
Now  here,  now  there, -with  keen  and  eager  glance, 
Marking  your  victims  as  the  shoals  advance; 
When,  if  the  gaping  wretch  should  make  a  map. 
You  jerk  him  up,  and  Have  him  in  your  trap. 
Who  gasping,  panting,  in  your  presence  lies. 
And  you  e.iulling  view  the  imprjson'd  prize. 

Such  are  your  arts  !  while  he  did  biit  intend, 
In  harmless  play  an  idle  hour  to  spend. 
Lightly  to  talk  of  love'      -—••■■     ■ 


Is  or 


To  go,  hut  g;oing,  must  his  speed  repent. 
If  he  of  Cupid  speaks,  you  watch  your  man. 
And  make  n  change  for  Hymen  if  you  can  ; 
Thus  he,  ingenuous,  easy,  fbiid,  and  weak. 
Speaks  the  rash  words  he  has  been  led  to  speak  ; 
Puts  th^  dire  question  that  hp  meant  to  shun, 
And  by  a  moment's  fteniy  isundone." — 

"  Well !"  said  the  Wife,  "  admit  ais  nonsense 

A  mighty  prize  she  gains  in  catching  you  ; 

For  my  part,  Sir^  I  moat  sincerely  wish 

My  landing-net  had  miss'd  my  precious  fish  !" 


"  Your  reputation,  Madam  !-^rest  secure. 
That  wilt  all  scimdal  and  reproach  endure. 
And  he  tiie  same  in  worth  ;  it  is  like  him 
Who  floats,  but  finds  he  cannot  sink  or  swim 
Half  rais'd.fibove  tiie  storm,  half  sunk  below 
It  justcxists,  and  that  is  all  ive  kaovi. 
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Such  the 
,Na.j-,  no  . 


good  name  that  you  no  mucli,  legari 
to  seek  afloat  lind  somewhat  hard,  - 
leply  !  in  future  I  decline 
and  lalio  my.  way." — 

."And  1,  Sir,  m 


Oh  I  happy,  happy,  happy  pan 


It  chanced  me  walk'd  upon  the  heath,  and  met 
A  wandering  woman;  her  tliin  clothing  wet 
With  morning-  fog  ;  the  Utile  care  she  tijok 
Of  tliinpi  like  these,  was  written  in  her  iook.> 
Not  pain  ftoni  pinching  cold  was  in  Eier.  &ce. 
But  hurrying  griefj  that  knows  no  resting  place, — 
Appearing  over  aa  on  huainess  eenl, 
The  wandering  victim  of  a  fix'd  intent ; 
Yet  in  her  fancied  consequence  and  speed, 
Irapell'd  to  bog  jaaiatsnce  for  her  need. 

When  she  beheld  my  friend  and  me,  with  eye 
And  pleading  hand,  she  sought  our  charity  ; 
More  to  engage  out  friendly  thoughts  the  .while. 
She  threw  upon  her  fnisGrieB  a  smile. 
That,  like  a  Tarniah'on  a  picture  laid. 
More  promihent  and  hold  the  figures  made  r 
Yet  was  there  sign  of  joy  that  we  complied. 
The  moment's  wiab  induiged  and  gratiHed. 

"Where  art  thou  wandering,  Rachel?  whither 

From  thy  poor  hearth  in  such  unwholesome  day  ? 
Ask'd  my  liind  &iend,  who  liad  familiar  grown 
With  Rachel's  grief,  and  oft  eompasaion  Ehown , 
Oit  to  her  hovsl  had  in  winter  sent 
The  means  of  comfort — oft  with  comfcrte  weni 
Him  well  ^e  !bnow,  and  with  requests  pursued, 
Tliough  too  much  lost  and  spent  lor  gratitude. 

"  Where  art  thou  wandering,  Rachel  7   let  rae 

"  The  fleet !  the  fleet !"  she  answer'd,  "  will  appear 

Within  the  hay,  and  S  shall  surely  know 

The  news  to.riight ! — turn  tide,  iiid  hreejes  blow ' 

For  if  I  lose  my  time,  I  must  remain 

Till  the  iieirt  year  befora  they  come  again !" 

"  What  can  Ihey  tell  thep,  Eaohel  ?"— 

"Should  I  Bay, 
I  must  repent  rte  to  ray  dying  day.   , 
Then  should  I  lose  the  pension  that  Uiey  give ; 
For  who  would  trust  their  secrets  to  a  sieve  t 
J  muBt  be  gone  !" — And  with  her  wild,  hiii  keen 
And  craiiy  look,  that  voold  appear  to  mean. 
She- hurried  on ;  but  tom'd  again  losay, 
■  All  will  be.  known :  they  anchor  in  the  bay ; 


Grown  wilder  alill,  Ihefrimtic  creature  strode 
With  hurried  feet  upon  the  flinty  road. 
On  har  deparUng  form  I  gazed  with  pain — 
"  And  should  you  not,"  Icried, "  her  ways  reatrain! 
What  hopes  the  wild  deluded  wretch  lonifeet? 
And  meajiH  she  aught  by  this  eipeoted  fleet  ? 
Knows  she  her  .pnrpose  ?  has  she  hope  to  see 
Some  friend  to  aid  hec  in  her  poverty  ? 
Why  leave  her  thus  bewilder'd  to  pursue 
The  fancy's  good,  that  never  Comes  in  view  J" 

"Nay!  she  is  harmless,  and  if  more  confined. 
Would  more  distreas  in  the  coercion  find. 
Save  at  the  times  when  to  the  coast  she  tiies, 
rests,  norshows  h^  mind's  obliquities, 
ever  talks  she  of  the  sea,  and  shows 
Her  sympathy  with  every  wind  that,  blows. 
We  think  it,  therefore,  (laeloss  to  restrain 
A  creature  of  whose  conduct  none  complain. 
Whose  age  and  loolis  protect  her, — should  they  fiiil, 
Her  craft  and  wild  demeanour  will  prevail. 
A  soldier  once  attack'd  her  on  her  way — 
She  spared  him  not,  but  bade  him  kneelaod  pray — 
Praying  herself  aloud — th'  astonisb'd  raon 
Was  BO  conlbunded,  that  away  he  ran. 

Her  sailor  left  her,  with,  perhaps,  intent 
To  make  her  his-^'t  is  doubtftil  what  he  meant ! 
le  was  captured,  and-lhe  life  he  led 
a  ail  such  yourtg  engagements  from  his  hesd. 
On  him  she  ever  thought,  and  none  beside, 
ng  her  Icive,  were  favour'd  or  denied  ; 
On  her  dear  David  she  Had  lis'd  he^  view. 
And  fancy  judged  him  ever  fond  and  true. 
Nay,  young  and  handsome — Time  could  not  de- 
stroy- 

he  was  sill!  the  same— her  gallant  boy ' 
or  liad  made  her  coarse,  and  her  attire 
'd  that  ahc  wanted  no  on^  to  admire , 
None  to  commend  ber    but  she  could  conceive 
The  same  of  him,  as  when  he  took  hia  leave. 
And  gaily  tpld  what  ncliss  he  would  bring. 
And  grace  her  hand  with  the  symbolic  rrag 

With  want  and  labour  won  i)cr  mmd  sahdued , 
She  hved  in  sorron  and  in  aolitude 
Religious  neighbours,  kindly  eaOmg^foand 
Her  thought!  un  eirkd     n-tiims  and  unaonnd. 


Wor,  1  I  I   .ic™i.nl 

rhe\  In        I       I       li  L  n     rt  their  oiin, 

And  talk  d  ot     ftdin^H  ihe  hnd  never  known 
Tlipv  askd  of  her  'experience    and  they  bred. 
In  her  weak  mind,  a  melancholy  dread 
Of  aometlimg  wantrag  in  her  faith  of  some- 
She  Know  not  what —   acceptance,    t)mt   sliould 


And  a' 


ishew 


ShethoHght  her  lover  deiid.  In  prayer  she  named 
The  erring  Youth,  and  hoped  he  wae  reclaim'd. 
This  she  confess'd  ;  anil  trembling,  heard  Ihem  GB.y, 
'  Her  prayers  were  eintijl-:-So  the  papists  pray. 
Her  Dayid'a  late  had,  been  decided  long, 
^nd  prayers  and  wishes  for  hia  stale  were  wrong.' 

Had  these  hef  guides  united  (ove  and  skill. 
They  migbt  have  ruled  and  rectitied  Iter  will ; 
But  they  perceived  not  the  hewilder'd  mmd, 
And  ahow'd  her  paths,  that  she  could  never  find  : 
The  weafcneas  that  was  nature's  they  reproved. 
And  all  ils  comforts  from  the  Heart  removed. 

Even  in  this  state,  she  loved  the  winds  thatswee[ 
O'er  the  wild  heath,  and  curl  the  resiles^  deep; 
A  turf-buiU  hut  b^noat)!  a  hill  she  clfosel 
And  oil  at  night  in  winter  storma  arose, 
Hearing,  ,or  dreaming,  the  disl4:acted  cry 
Of  droiitning  seamen  on  the  hreakers.by : 
For  tliere  were  rooks,  that  when  the  tides  were  low. 
Appear'd,  and  vanish'd  wlien.fha  wafers  flow  i 
And  there  slio  stood,  all  patient  to  behold 
Some  scaoian's  body  onthe  bilkws  roll'd. 

One  calm,  cold  evening,  when  the  moon  was  hieh. 
,  And  rode  sublime,  within  the  cloudless  sky, 
She  sat  within  herhat,  ilor  aeem'd^to  feel 
Or  opld  of  want,  hut  torn'd  her  idle  wTieeT, 

it  she  dwelt  iflono. 


VILJ.ARS. 
Paet—Know  you  the  fate  of  Villars  ?^ 

Frknd.—WMtl  the  lad 
At  school  so  fond  of  solitude,  and  sad; 
Who  broke  our  bounds  because  he  scorn'd  a  g'uide, 
And  would  walk  lonely  by  the  river's  side  ) 

P.— The  same !— who  rose  at  midnight  to  be. 


Bat  none  ffilHiarm  her — Or  whii,  willing,  can  I 
She  ia  loo  wretched  to  have  fear  of  man- 
Not  man !  but  eomething— if  it  should  appear, 
That  once  was  mail — that  something  did  she  fear. 


No  causeiosB  terror  !— In  that  moon's  clear  light 
It  came,  and  seem'd  a  parley  to  invite ; 
It  wis  no  hollow  voice — no  brushing  by 
Of  a  strange  brfng,, who. escapes  the  eye — 
No  cold  or  thrilling  .tmich,  that  will  but  last 
While  we  can  think,  and  then  Ibr  ever  paet. 
But  this  sad  face— fhpugh  not  the  ?anie  she  knew, 
Enohgh  the  same  to  prove  the  vision  true — 
Loofc'd  foil  opon  her!— TSlarling  in  afffioht 
She  tied,  ber  wililness  doubting-  at  the  sight; 
With  ahrieka  of  terror,  and  emotion  stropg, 
She  pass'd  it  by,  and  madly  rosh'd  along 
To  the  hare  rocks — While  David,  who,  that  day; 
Had  left  his  ship  at  anchor  in'  (he  bay. 
Had  seen  his  friends  who  yet  survived,  and  heard 
Of  iier  who  loved  him — and  who  thus  appear'd — 
He  tried  to  soothe  her,  but  retired  afraid 
T'  approach,  and  left  her  to  return  for  aid. 

None  caiiie !  and  Hachel  hi  the  morn  was  foiind 
Turning-  her  wheel,  without  its  spindles,  round, 
With  household  look  of  care,  low  singing  to  the 
sound. 

Since  that  event,  she  is  what  you  have  seen. 
But  time  and  habit  make  her  more  serene. 
The  edge  of  anguish  biunted^-yet,  itscems,      . 
Sea,  ships,  and  sailors'  miseries  are  her  dreams." 


hold 

Tlie  moonbeams  shedding  their  ethereal  gold  ; 
Who  held  our  sports  and  pleasures  in  ^isgi-ace, 
For  Guy  6f  Warwick,  and  .old  Chevy  Chase.— 

F. — Who  nought  for  friendships,  gave  Ilia  geno. 

To  every  boy  who- chose  to  act  the  part; 

Or  judged  he  felt  it — not  aware  that  boys 

Have  poor  conceit  of  intellectual  joys : 

Theirs  ia  no  season  for  superiluouB  friends. 

And  none  they  need,  hut, those  whom  Nature  lends. 

P.-r-But  he,  too,  loved  ?— 

F.-MDh  !  yes :  his  iriend  belray'd 
The  tender  passion  for  the  angel-maid. 
Some  child,  whoae  featurea  he  at  ctinrch  had  seen 
Became  his  bosom's  and  his  fancy's  queen  ; 
Some  favourite  look  was  on  his  mind  inipress'd — 
irm  and  fruilloss  fondness  gave  the  rest. 

•He  left  his  father  l~      ■ 

F. — Yea  !  and  rambled  round 
The  land  on  fbotr^I  .know  not  wliat  he  found. 
Early  he  came  to  hie  paternal  land. 
And  took  the  course  he  had  in  rambling  plann'd. 
Ten  years  .we  lost  him ;  ho  was  then  employ'd 
'In  the  wild  sclieines  that  he,  perhaps,  eiijoj'd. 
His  mode;  flf  life.  When  he  to  manhood  grew, 
Was  aU  his  own — its  shape  disclosed  to  few. 


Our  grave,  atern  dames,  who  know  the  deeds  of 
ail, 
Say  that  some  damsels  owe  to  him  their  fall ; 
And,  though  a  Christian  in  his  creed  profess'd, 
He' had  aome  heathen  notions  in  his  breast. 
Yet  we  may  doubt ;  for  women,  in  his  eyes. 
Were  high  and  glorious,  queens  and  deities ; 
But  he,  perhaps,'  adorer  and  yet  man, 
Transgress'd  yet  worshipped. .  There  are  those  who 


Near  him  a  Widow's  mansion  he  survey'd — 
The  lovely  mother  of  a  lovelier  Maid  ; 
Not  great  their  wealthj  though  they  were  proui 

to  claim ,  ' 

Alliance  with  a  house  of  noblest  name. 

Now,  had  I. skill,  I  would  right  &in  devise 
To  bring  th&  highborn  spinster  16  joUr  eyea. ' 
I  could  discotirse  of  lip,  and  chin,  oQd  cheek. 
But  you  would  see' no  picture  as  I  speak.  ■ 
S^uch  colours  caniiot — mis  them  as  I  may — ' 
Paint  you  this  nymph — We  'Jl  try  a  different  naj 


First  lake  Calista  in  her  gli 
Ere  yet  she  eank  wiUiin  Lothario's  arms, 
Endued  witb  beau  ties  ripe,  and  large  desires, 
And  all  th^tieels  delight,  and' that  inspires:' 
Add  Cleopatra's  great,  yet  tender  soul. 
Her  hotindleas  pride,  her  fondness  of  control, 
Her  daring  spirit,  and  her  wil;  grt; 
That,  though  it  tortures,  yet  comraanda  the  heart; 
Add  woman's  anger  for  a  lover's  slight, 
And  the  revenge,  that  insult  will  excite  ; 
Add  loots  for  veils,  that  she  at  will  could  wear, 
As  Juliet  land,  aa  Imogen  sincere, — 
I.ilie  Portia  grave,  sententious,  and  desigii'd 
For  iiigh  affairs,  or  ghy  as  Rosalind-^ 
Catch,  if  you  can,  some  notion  of  the  dame. 
And  let  mtilija  serve  her  for  a  name. 

Think  iieit  how  Villara  saw  th'  enchanting  maid, 
And  how  he  lovefl,  puraned,  adored,  obej'd — 
Obey'd  in  all,  except  the  dire  command, 
No  more  to  draam  of  that  bewitehing  hand. 
His  love  provoked  her  scorn,  his  wealUi  she  spum'ij. 
And  frowns  foe  praise,  contempt  for  prayer  tef  urn'd ; 
But,  proild  yet  shi^wd,  the  wily  sex  despise 
Th§  would-be  husband — yet  the  votary  priz^. 
AsHoman  oonquerora,  of  tteir  triumph  vain. 
Saw  humbled  monarchs  in  tlieir  pompous  train, 
Who,  when  no  more  they  sweli'd  the  show  of  pride. 
In  secret  sorrow'd,  or  in  sil^ncadied; 
So,  when  our  friend  adored  the  Beauty's,  shrine, 
She  mark'd  the  act,  and  gave  the  nod  divine ; 
And  strove  with  scatter'd  sniiles,yet  scarcely  strove, 
To  keep  the  lover,  while  she  scom'd  his  love. 

These,  and  his  hope,  the  doubtful  man  sustain'^ 
For  who  that  loves  believes  himself  disdaio'd?— 
ISach  look,  each  motion,  by  his  ibndness  read. 
Became  Love's  food,  and  greater  fondness  bredj 
The  pettiest  favour  was  to  him  the  sign 
Of  secret  love,  and  said,  "I'll  yet  be  thine!" 
One  dolefiji  year  she  held  the  captive  swaini 
Who  felt  and  cursed,  and  wore  and  hleas'd,lho  chain,- 
Who  pass.'d  a  thousand  g^iiig  insults  by. 
For  oa6  kind  glance  of  that  ambiguous  eye. 

P. — Well !  lime,  perhaps,  might  to  the  coldest 

Some  gentle  thought  of  one  so  fond  impart ; 
And  pride  itself  has  often  favour  shown 
To  what  it- governs,  and  can  oalHls  own. 


Hertr 

And  jealous  Love,  that  ever  loolts  to  spy 
The  dreaded  wandering  of  a  lady's  eye. 
Perceived  with  anguish,  that  the  prize  long  sough! 
A  sudden  rival  froni'hia  hopes  ha'd  caught 
Srill  Villars  loved ;  at  langlli,  with  strong  despair, 
O'er-torlured  possion  thus  prelkr'd  its  prayer  :— 
"  Life  of  my  life !  at  once  mj  fate  decree — 
I  wait  my  deatli,  or  more  than  life,  from,  thee  : 
I  have  no  arts,  nor  powers,  thy  soul  to  move. 
But  do^ng  constancy,  and  boundless  love  ; 
This  is  my  all :  had  I  the  world  to  give, 
Thine  were  its  throne— ^now  bid  me  die  or  live  I" 

Or  die  or  live" — the  gentle  Lady  cried — 
"  As  suits  thefl  best  j  that  point  thveelf  decide ; 
But  if  to  death  thou  hast  thyself  decreed, 
Then  like  .a  man  perform  the  manly  deed ; 
The  well-charged  pistol  to  tfie  ear  apply. 
Make  loud  report,  and  like  a  Jiero  die: 
Let  rogues  and  rats  on  ropes  and  poison  Beize- 
Shame  not  thy  friends  by  petty  death  like  these  ; 

" t  grieve  at  what  thou  think'st  to  do, 

blushes  for  the  manner  too  1" 


i'.— Thm 


•e  they  placed,  when  to  the  village 


That  lordly  stranger,  whom  I  need  not  name.; 
Known  since  loo  well,  but  then  as  rich  and  young, 
Untried  his  prowess,  and  his  crimes  □nsun?. 
[Smooth  was  his  speech,  and  show'd  a  gentb  mind. 
Deaf  to  his  praise,  and  to  his  merits  blind  ; 
But  raised  by  woman's  smile,  and  pleased  with  all 

At  humble  distance  he  this  fait  survey'd, 
Read  her  high  'emper,  yet  adored  the.Maid  ; 
Far  off  he  gaaed,  as  if  afraid  to  nieet. 
Or  show  the  hope  her  anger  would  defeat ; 


Oil  had  the  fickle  fair  beheld  wiUi  scorn 
The  unhappy  man  bewilder'd  and  forlorn. 
Then  with  one  aotlening  slanoe  of  those  bright  eyes 
Restored  hia  spirit,  and  dispersed. his  sighs. 
Oft  had  I  seen  him  on  the  lea  below. 
As  feelings  moved  him,  walking  quick  or  slow  : 
Now 'a  glad  thought,  and  now  a  doleful  came, 
And  he  adored  or  cursed  the  changeful  dame, 
Whq  was  to  him  as  cause  is  to  effect::- 
Poor  tool  of  pride,  pervorseness,  and  neglect ! 
Upon  thy  rival  were  her  thoughts  bealow'd. 
Ambitious  love  within  her  bosom  glow'd  ; 
And  ofl  she  wish'd,  and  strong  was  her  desire, 
The  Lord  could  love  her'  likeJhe  faithful  Squire 
But  she  was  rivatl'd  in  that  noble  breast — 
He  loved  iier  pa^ng  well,  but  not.Uieheet, 
For  self  reign'd  there ;  but  still'  he  eall'd  her  fair. 
And  won'd  tlie  muse  his  passion  to  declare. 
His  verses  all  were  flaming,  all  wore  iine ; 
With  sweetness,  riay  with  senaei  in  every  Une— 
Not  as  Lord  Byron  would  have  dpue  the  thing, 
But  better  far  than  lords' are  useij  to  sing. 
It  pleased  the  Maid,  and  she,  {n  very  truth. 
Loved,  in  Otlista's  love,  the  noble  youth  ; 
Not  like  sweot  Jnliel,  with  that  pure  delight. 
Fond  and  yot  chaste,  eliraptured  Sifd  yet  right ; 
Not  like  the  tender  Imogen,  cnifined 
'To  one,  but  one !  the  true,  tiie  wedded'  mind  ; 
True;  one  preferr'd  our  sighing  nymph  as  these, 
"it  thought  not,  like  them,  one  alone  could  pleasa  ■ 

Time  pass'd,  nor  yet  the  youthful  peer  proposed 
a  end  his  siiit,  nor  his  had  Villars  elDs.ed  j 
Fond  liinis  the  one,  the  olher  cmei  bore  ; 

was  more  eautjou^  this  Was  kind  tiie  more: 
for  soil;  moments  waited — that  to  take 
Of  these  advantage  ;  fairlj  this  to  make. 


These  momenls  came — or.  so  my  lord  hejieved— 
He  dropp'd  his  mask;  and  bolli  were  undecejve 
She  saw  the  vioo  Ihat  mould  no  longer  feign, 
And  be  an  angry  beanty's  pure  disdaiii. 

Villars  Ihat  night  had  in  my  ear  contess'd, 
Hs  thoueht  himself  her  spaniel  and  her  jest- 
He  saw  his 'rival  oFbia  goddess  aure^ 
"  But  then,"  he  cried, "  her  virtue  js  aeourfe ; 
Should  he  offeD^,  1  haply  may  obtain 
The  high  reward  of  vigilance  and  pain  ; 
Till  then  I  take,  and  on  my  bended  hnee, 
Scraps  from  the  banquet,  gleanings  of  the  tree." 

Pitying,  I. smiled ;  ibr  I  had  known  the  time 
Of  Love  inaoltfld — constancy  ray  crime. 
Not  thus  our  friend ;  for  him  ihe  motning  sho!ie 
In.  tealbld  gloiy,  aa  fer.  himalone,; 
He  wept,  expecting  still  reproof  lo  meet,     ■ 
And  all  that  was  iiot  cruel  cbunt  as  sweet. 
Back  he  refum'd,  all  eagerness  aWd  joy, 
Frbud  as  a  prince,  and  restless  as  a  boy- 
He  sought  to  speah,  but  could  not  aptly  find 
Words  tor  Ma  use,  they  enter'd  not  hia  mind ; 
So  full  of  blias;  tliat  wonder  and  delight 
Secm'd  in  those:  happy  moments  fi>  unite.' 
He  was  like  one  who  gains,  but  dreads  to  lose, 
A  prize  flist  Ecems  to  taniGli  bg  he  views; 
And  in  his  look  was  wildness  and  akrm — 
Like  a  sad  conjurer  who  Ibrgets  hia  charm, 
And,  when  the  demon  at  the  call  appears, 
Cannot  command  the  spirit  for  his  fears  : 
So  Villara  seem'd  by  his  own  bliss  perplei'd, 
And  scarcely  kiioWmg  what  would  happen  next. 

But  aoon,  a  witness  to  their  vows,  I  saw 
The  maiden  his,  if  not  by  love,  by  law  ; 
The  bella  proclaim'd  it— -merry  cali'd  by  those 
Who  have  no  fbreaight  of  th§ir  neighbours'  woes. 
How  proudly  show'd  (he  man  bis  .lovely  bride, 
Demurely  pacing,  pondering,  ot  his  side ! 
Wliile  all  the  loving  maids  around  declared, 
That  liiilh  and  constancy  deserved  reword. 
The  baffled  Lord  retreated  from  the  scene 
Of  so  much  glodneaa;  with  a  world  of  spleen  ; 
And  left  the  wedded  couple,  to  protest, 
That  he  no  fear,  that  she  no  love  posseis'd. 
That  all  his  vows  were  Booni'd,  and  aU  his  hope  i 

l^en  fell  the  oaks  to  let  in  light  of  day. 
Then  rose  Ihe  mansion  that  we  now  survey. 
Then  all  the  world  -flook'd  ^ily  to  the  scene 
Of  ED  much  splendour,  and  its  splendid  qncen  ; 
But  whether  all  within  the  gentle  breast 
Of.  him,  of  her,  was  happy  or  at  test,:—  ■ 
Whether  no  lonely  sigh  coniesa'd  regret. 
Was  then  unknown;  and  is  a  secret  yet ;  ' 
And  we  may  think,  in  common  duty  bound. 
That  no  complaint  ia  made  where  none  is  found. 

Then  came  the  Rival  lo'  his  villa  down, 
Lost  to  thapleasures  of  the  heartless  town  ; 
Famous  ho  grew,  and  he  invited  all 
Whom'he  had'known  to  banquet  at  the  Hall ; 
rnllt'd  of  his  love,  and  said,  niith  many  a  sigh, 
"'T  is  death  to  lose, her,  and  I  wish  to  die," 
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Tvi^ice  met  the  parlies  i  but  with  cool  disdain 
In  her,  in  him  with  looks  of  awe  and  pain. 
Villars  had  pity,  and  conceived  it  hard 
.    That  true  regret  should  meet  with  no  regard— 

"  Smile,  my  Matilda !  virtue  should  inSiot 
.  No  needleaa  pain,  nor  be  so  sternly  strict." 

The  Hall  wos  furnish'd  in  auperior  etyle. 
And  money  wanted  from  our  sister  iale ; 
The  lady-mother  to  the  husband  sued — 
".Alas '.  that  care  should  on  our  blias  intrude ! 
Yoa  must  lo  Ireland  j  our  possessions  there 
Keqnire  your  presence,  nay,  demand  your  care. 
My  pensive  daughter  bega  with  you  to  sail  j 
But  spare  your  wife,  nor  let  the  wiah  prevail." 

He  went,  and  found  upon  his  Irish  land 
Cases  and  griefs  he  conld  not  understand. 
Some  s-limmering  light  at  flrst  his  proapect  cheei'd- 
Clear  it  was  not,  but  Would  in  time.be  clear'd  i 
But  when  his  lawyers  had  their  efibrls  made. 
No  mind  in  man  Uie  darkness  coiild  pervade ; 
'T  was  palpably  pbacufe:  week  after  week 
He  sought  for  comfbrt,  but  was  Still  to  seek. 
At  length,  irapatiCTl  to.rBturn,:he  strove  ', 
No  more  with  law,  but  gave  the  tein  to  love; 
And  to  his  Lady  and  fheir  native  shore 
Vow'd  to  return,  and  thence  to  turn  no  more. 

While  yet  on  Irish  gronnS  in  trouble  kept, 
The  Husband'a  terrors  in  Ida  toils  had  slept; 
But  he  no  sooner  touch'd  the  British  soil,      . 
Than  jealous  terrora  took  the  place  of  toil — 
"  Where  has  she  been  J  and  how  attended  7    Who 
Mos  wafch'd  her  conduct,  and  will  vouch  her  true  7 
She  sigh'd  at  parting,  but  methouglit  her  sighs 
Were  more  profound  than  would  from  'na€m:e  rise ! 
And  though  she  wept  as  never  wife  beftcc, 
,    Yet  were  her  eyelids  neither  aweli'd  nor  sore. 
Her  lady-mother  has  a.  good  repute. 
As  watchful  dragon  of  forbidden  fruit ; 
Yet  dragons  sleep,  and  molhera  have  been  known 
To  guard  a  daughter's  aecrel  as  their  own ; 
Nor  can  the  absent  in  their  travel  see 
How  a  fond  wife  and  mother  may  agree. 

Suppose  the  lady  ia  most  virtuous  ! — then, 
What  .can  she  know  of  the  deceits  of  me:;  1 
Of  all  they  plan,  she  neither  tiiinksnor  cares; 
But  keeps,  good  lady  I  at  her  books  and  prayers. 

In  all  her  letters  there  are  love,  respect. 
Esteem,  regret,  affection,  all  correct — 
Too  much — she  iears  that  I  should  see  neglect ; 
And  there  arcifond  expreasions,  biit  unlike 
The  rest,  as  meant  to  be  observed  and  strike ; 
Like  quoted  words,  they  have  fbe  show  of  ait. 
And  come  not  freely  from  ihe.gentie  heart —  ' 
Adopted  words,  and  brought  from  memory's  store. 
When  the  chill  faltering  heart  auppliea  no  more 
;Tis  so  tiie  hypocrite  pretends-fo  feel. 
And  speaks  the  words  of  eariiestness  and  zeal. 

Hera  was  a  sudden,  though  o  sweet 'Con sent , 
May  she  not  now  aa  suddenly  repent  7 
My  rival's  vices  drove  him  from  the  door ; 
But  hatea  she  vice  as  truly  as  before  ? 


CRABBE'8  P.OETICAL  WORKS. 


Oh '.  words  of  folly— is  itthua  I  deem    , 
Of  tlie  ohdste  object  of  ray  foild  esteem  f    .. 
Away  with  dbubl !  to  jaalouay  adieu ! 
I  know  her  fondnees,  and  believe  her  true. 

Yet  why  that  haste  to  fxirniah  every  need. 
And  send  me  forth  with  comfort,  and  witli  spt 
Tes ;  for  eho  dreaded  that  the  winter's  rage 
And  our  ii'ail  boy  should  bii  tlie  seas  engage. 

'      But  that  vilo  girl!  I  sawn  treaclieroua  eye  ■ 
Glance  on  her  mistress !  bo  demure  and  sly, 
So  forward  too — and  would  Matilda's  pride 
j\dmil  of  that,  if  there  was  nauglit  beside  J" 


Home  he  proceeded :  there  renidn'd  to  him 
But  a  few  miles — the  night  was  wet  and  dim  ; 
Thick,  heavy  dews  deai!ended  on  the  glBiind, 
And  all  was  sad  and  melancholy  round. 

Wiiile  thinking  thus,  an  inn's  far  gleaming  fire 
Caused  new  emotions  in  the  pensive  Squired 
"  Here  I  may  leai'n,  and  seaming,  careleae  loo, 
If  all  is  Ivell,  ece  I  my  way  pursua. 
How  fare  you,  landlord  ? — how,  my  fViend,  are 

ain— 

Have  yoa  not  seen — my  people  a.t  the  Hall  ? 

Wei),  i  may  judge " 

"Oh!  yes,  your  Honour,  well, 
As  Joseph  knows ;  and  he  was  Sent  Jo  tell."— ^ 
How  !,scnt — I  mise'd  him — Joseph,  do  you  say  7 
Why  sent,  if  well  T- 1  misa'd  him  on  the  way." 

There  was  a  poacher  on  the' ehimney-aeat, 
A  gipsy,  conjurer,  smuggler,  stroller,  cheat. 
The  Squire  had  fined  him  for  a  captured  hare, 
Wiiipp'd  pnd  iiliprison'd- he  had  felt  the  fare, 
■    And  he  remeraber'd  i  "  WiH  yo«r  Honour  know 
How  does  my  Lady  T  that  myself  can  show. 
On  Monday  early— for  year  Honour  sees 
The  poor  man  must  not  slumber  at  his  ease,    , 
Nor  must  he  into  woods  and  coverta  lark, 
Nor  work  alone,  but  must  be  seen  to  work : 
'Tis  not,  your  Honour  knows,  sufficient  now 
For  us  lolive,  but  wo  must  prove  il— how; 
Slay,  please  your  Honour,- 1  was  early  up. 
And  forth  without  a  morsel  or  a  sup. 
There  was  my  Lady's  carriage — Whew  !  it  drove 
As  if  the  horses  had  been  spurr'd  1^  Love." 

"  A  poet,  John  !"  said  Villara — feebly  said, 
Confused  witli  fear,  and  humbled  and  dismay'd— 
"And   where    this   carriage ! -^  but,   my   heart  I 

enougli- 
IVIiy  do  I  listen  to  the  villain's  stuff! 
And  where  wertthou  ?  and  what  the  spur  of  thine, 
That  led  thee  tbrlhl — we  surely  may  divine  1" 

"  Hunger^  your  Honour!  I  and  my  poijr  wife 
Have  now  uo  other  in  our  wane  of  life. 
Were  Phiehe  handsome,  and  werel  a  Squire, 
1  inight  suspect  her,  and  young  Lords  adniire,"- 


"  What !  rascal — r"— "Nay,  your  Honour,  on  my 

I  should  bs  jealous  of  that  fine  young  Lord  ; 
Yet  him  my  Lady  in  the  carriage  tflok, 
"ut  innooent — I'd  swear  it  on  the  booli." 

"  you  villain,  swear !"— for  stiU  he  .wish'd  to  slay. 
And  ■hear  what  more  the  fellow  had  to  say. 
"  PhcBbei  said  I,  a  roaue  that  ba^  a.heart 
?  To  do  the  deed  would  iiialie.  his  Honour  smart — 
Says  Phcabe,. wisely,  'Think  you,  would  he  go. 
If  he  were  jealous,  from  My  Lady  1 — No.'  " 

This  was  too  much  !  poor  Villars  led  the  inn, 
To  end  the  grief  that  did  but  then  begin. 
"  With  my  Matilda  in  the  coach  !— what  lies 
Will  the  .vile  raacd  in  his  spleen  devise  ? 
Yet  this  is'true,  that  on  some  vile  pretence 
Men  may  entrap  the  purest  imfocsnce. 
He  saw  my  foars — alas  L I  am  not  free 
From  every  doubt — but  no  !  it  cannot  be." 

Villars  moved  slow,  moved  quick,  as  dieck'd  by 
fear, 
Or  urged  by  Love,  aiid  drew  his  mansion  near.   , 
Light  burst  updn  hfm,  yet-he  &nbied  gloom,      ' 
■lor  came  a  twinkling  from  Matilda's  room. 

What  then  7  't  is  me  to.eipect  that  all 
Should  be  prodaeed  at  jealoos  .fancy's  call ; 
"   V !  the  park-gate  wide  open.I  who  would  dare 
this,  if  her  presiding  glarioe  were  there? 
yet,  by  chance— I  know  not, what  to  think. 
For  thought  is  hell  1  and  I'm  upoil  the  brink  ! 
Not  for  a  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  lives. 

Would  I Oh !  what  depends  upon  our  wives ! 

Pains,  labours,  terrors,  all  would  I  endure, 
"es,  all  but  this— and  this,  could  I  be  sure " 

Just  then  a  light  within  the  window  shone. 
And  show'd  a  lady,  weeping  and  alone. 
Hia  heart  beat  fondly — on  another  view, — 
It  baat  more  strongly,  and  in  terror  too— 
It  was  hia  Slater  I— and  there  now  appear'd 
A  servant  creeping  like  a  man  that  fear'd. 
He  spoke  with  terror-"  Sir,  did  Jtaeph  tell  1 
Have  you  not  met  him  ■" — 

"  Is  your  Lady  well?" 

"Well?  Sir — your  Honour " 

",  Heaven  and  earth !  what  mean 
Your  stupid  questions  ?  I  have  nothing  seen. 
Nor  heard,  nor  know,  nor— Do,  good  Thomas, 

Your  mistress— ;—"  _ 

"  Sir,  has  gone  from  home  a  weulc — 
My  Lady,  Sir,  your  sister " 


But,  tc 


Waslbis— ray  FrieUd  had  yielded  to  his  fate. 
He  heard  the  truth,  became  sarene  and  mild. 
Patient  and  still,  aa  a,  corrected  child  ; 
At  once  his  spirit  with  his  fortune  tell 
To  the  last  ebb,  and  whisper'd- Il  is  well. 

Such  vas  his  fall ;  and  grievous  the  effect : 
Prom  henoefbrth  all  things  fell  into. neglect— 
The  mind  no  more  alert,  the  form  uo  more  crei 


Ho>,..,Goo^~ 


POSTHUMOUS,  POEMS. 


A  large  old' mansion  siifFer'd  lo  decay 
In  some  law-alrife,  anil  slowly  drop  away. 
Daili  elms  atound  the  constant  lieronn  bred,'. 
Tho^  the  marsh-  dykes,  tha  neighbouring  oeea: 

■  fed; 
Rocl^s  near  llie  coast 'ng  shipfiing  wonld  allow, 
And  sfubborn  heE.tii  aronnd  forbud  the  ploug-h ; 
Dull  must  the  scone  base  been  in  years  of  old, 
But  now  was  wildly  dismal  to  behold — 
One  loFsl  sadness  !  tAarsli,  and  heath,  and  ses, 
And,  save  these  high  dark  elms,  nor  plant  nor  tre 

111  this  blest  ruin  Viiiorsfound  a  room. 
Square,  small,  and  Io8y — sept  of  grief  and  gloorr 
A  sloping:  skylight  on  (he  while  wall  threw, 
Wlien  tlie  sun  set,  a  melancholy  hue  ; 
The  HeiII  of  Valhek  has  a  mom  so  bare. 
So  small,  so  sad,  so  forra'd  to  pourish  care. 
"  Here,"  said  the  Traveller,  •'  all  so  dark  within. 
And  dull  without,  a  man  might  mourn  for  sin, 
Qr  punish  sinners — here  a  wanton  wife 
And  vengefti  husband  might  be  cursed  ftir  life." 

His  mind  was  now  in  just  that  Wretched  stale, 
That  deems  Revenge  our.  right,  and  crime  our  fat 
All  other  views  ho  banish'd  fiom  bis  soul, 
And  let  Ibis  tyrSnt  ves  him  and  control-; 
Lite  he  despis'd,  and  bad  that  Lord  defied. 
But  thathe  long'd  for  Vengeance  ere  bo  died. 
The  law  he  spucn'd,  (he  combat  he  declineJ, 
And  to  his  purpose  all  hi^  soulresignld. 

Full  fifteen  months  had  pass'd,  and  we  began 
To  have  some  hope  of  the  returning  man ; 
Now  to  his  steward  of  hjs  amall  ajlairs 


His  laithleaa  wile-aud  her  triumphant  peer 
Despis'd  his  vengeance,  and  disdain'd  to  fear ; 
In  splendid  lodgings  near  the  town  thej  dwelt, 
Kor  tears  ironi  wrath,  nor  tbraata  TroUi  eonsoiance 

■■  felt. 

Irfjng.  time  our  friend  had  walch'd,  ami  much 
had  paid 
For  Tulgw  minds,  who  lent  his  veugei^nce  aid. 
At  length  one  evening,  late  returning  home, 
Thouglittess  and  fearless  of  the  ills  to  coins. 
The  Wife  was  seized;' when  void  of  allalEiiM 
And  vainly  trusting  to  a  footman's  arm  ; 
Death  in  his  hand,  the  Husband  stood'in  view. 
Commanding  silence,  and  obedience  too ; 
Forced  to  his  carriage,  sinking  at  his  side,. 
Madly  he  drove  her^- Vengeance  was  his  guide. 

All  in  tha(  nijn  .'Villats  had  prepared, 
And  meant  her  fate  and  sorrow  to  have  shared  ; 
There  Tie  design'd  Ihey  rfiould.  for  ever  dwell, 
Tlie  weeping  pair  of  .a  monasUc  celL      '   .        ■      . 

An  ancient  couple  from  their  cottage  went, 
■Won  by  his  pay,  to  this  imprisonment ; 
And  all  was  order 'd  in  iis  mind — the  pain 
He  must  inilict,  the  shame  she  must  sustain ; 
But  such  his  gentle  spirit,  such  his  love. 
The  proof  might  fail  of  all  he  meant  lo  prove. 


Featutea  so  dear  had  still  maintain'd  their  away. 
And  looks  so  loy'd  had  taught  him  to  obeys 
Rage  and  Revenge  bad  yielded  to  the  sight 
Of  charms  that  waken  wonder  and  delight; 
The  harsher  passions  ti-om  the  heart  had  flown. 
And  LovB  regain'd  his  Subject  and  his  Throne. 


[The  neit  Tale,  and  a  number  of  others;  were 
originally  designed  for  a  separate  volume,  lo  be  en- 
titled "  The. Farewell  and  Return."  In  a  letter  to 
Mrs.  Lsadbetfer,  written  in  1833,  the  poet  says — 
"  In  my  '  Farew^l  and  .Return'  I  suppose  a  young  , 
man  to  take  leave  of  his  native'  place,  and  to  BM- 
change /ni-cioeJiB  with  his  friends  and  acquaintance  . 
there — in  short,  with  as  many  characters  eb  1  haSB 
fancied  I  could  manage.  These,  and  their  several 
situations  and  prospects,  being  briefly  sketched,  an 
interval  is  supposed  to  elapse ;  and  our  youtli,  a 
youth  no  jnorfi,  reliirne  to  the  scene  of  his  early 
days.  Twenty  years  have  passed';  and  the  Intel, 
est,  if  there  be  any,  consists  tii  the  completion, 
ore  or  less  une^cted,  of  the  Jiislory  of  each 
irsori  to  whom  be  bad  originally  bidden  &rewell." 
The  reader  will  find  the, tales  written  on  this 
plan,  divided  each  into  two  or  more  sections ;  and 
will  easily  perceive  where  the  farewell  terminates, 
and  tha  rettirn  begins.] 


■e  the  Boy, 


ly; 


I. 

I  iH  of  age,  and  now,  no  m 
Am  ready  fortune's  favours  to  enjoy. 
Were  they,  too,  ready ;  bnt;  with  grief  I  speak. 
Mine  is  the  fortune  IhaM  yet  must  seek, 
And  let  me  seefc'.it ;  there 's  the  world  around — 
And  if  not  sought  it  never  can  be  found. 
It  will  not  come  if  I  the  efaase  decline  ; 
'Wishes  and  wants  will  never  make  it.mine. 
Then  let  me  shake  these  lingering  f^ars  ( 
What  one  day  niust  be,  let  it  be  tq-day  ; 
Lest  courage  laif  er^  I  the  search  coipraence, 
*Lnd  resolution  pall  upon  suspense. 


It  is  not  pleaaanf,  for  fiill  well  I  Itnpw 
The  lordly  pity  that  the  rich  l>estpw— 
A  proud  contemptuous  pity,  by  whose  aid 
TJieit  o.wn  triumphant  virtues  are  display'd.— 


cGuuyli; 


"  GoLtiE,  you  Bay ;  and  what  intends  tlie  Lad, 
To  seek  hja  fortune  ?  Fortune  !  ie  he  mad  1 
.   Has  he  the  knaivledg;e  ?  is  he  duly  taught  1 
I  think  we  know  how  Fortune  should  be  sought. 
Perhaps  be  takes  his  chance  to  sink  or,  swiin, 
Perhaps  he  dreaiBB  of  Fortune's  seeking,  him  7 
Life  ia  h^S  lottery,  and  away  he  Hies, 
Without  a  ticket  to  obtain  his  priie : 
But  never  man  acquired  a  weiglity  eumi 
Williout. foreseeing  whence  it  was  to  come." 

Fortunes  are  made;  if  I  the  tacts  may  stale,— 
Though  poor  myself,  I  know  tlie  fortunate  ; 
First,  tliere's  a.kliowledge  of  the  way  &om  whence 
Good  fortune  comea — acd  that  is  sterling-  sen 
Then  perseverance,  never  to  decline 
The  ohaee  of  riches  till  the  prey  is  thine ; 
And  firmne.ss,  never  16  be  drawn  away 
By  any  paission  from  that  noble  prey — 
,1^  lifve,  ambition,  slndy,  travel,  fame. 
Or  the  vein  hope  that  lives  npoD  a  name. 


The 'whistling'  Boy  that  holds  the  plough, 
Lured  by  Uie  tde  that  soldiers  lell, 

Kesolves  lo  part,  yet  knows  not  how 
To  leave  the  land  he  lovei 


Farewell '.  the  pensive  maiden  cries. 

Who  dreams  of  London,  dreams  awake — 

But  when  her  .favourite  Lad  she  spies, 
With  whom  ehe  loved  her  Way  lo  take. 

Then  Doubts  within  her  soul  arise. 
And  equql  Hopes  her  bosom  shake  '. 

Thus,  like  the  Eoy,  and  like  the  Maid, 

I  wish  lo  go,  yet  tarry  here. 
And  now  resolved,  and  now  afraid  : 

To  minds  disturb'd  old  views  appear 
In  melancholy  charms  array'd. 

And  once  indifferent,  how  are  dear. 
How  shall  I  go,  my  fate  to  learn — 
And,  oh  I .  how  taught  shall  I  return  ? 

II. 
Tks! — twenty  years  have  pass'd,  and  I  am  comt 
Unknown,  unweleom'd,  to  iny  early  home, 
A  stranger  striving  in  my  walks  to  trace 
The  youthful  features  in  some  aged  face. 
On  as  I  move,  some  curious  looks  I  read ;  - 
We  pause  a  moment,  doubt,  and  then  proceed  : 
They're  like  what  once  I  saw,  but  not  the  same, 
I  lose  the  air,  the  features,  and  tho  name. 
Yet  something  seems  like  knowledge,  but  tl 

change 
■infuses  me,  and  all  iii  him  is  strange; 
That  bronzed  old  Sulor,  with  his  wig  awry — 
oate  he  will  know  me  !  No,  he  passes  Iff. 
They  seem  like  me  in  doubt ;  but  they  can  call 
Their  iriends  around  them  11  am'Jost  to  all. 

The  very  place  is  alter'd.     What  I  left 
.  Seems  of  its  space  and  digTiity  bereft: 
The  streets  are  narrow,  and  the  buildings  mean  j 
Did  I;  or  Earcy,  leave  them  broad  and  clean  ? 


The  ancient  charch,  In  which  I  felt  a  pride. 
As  struck  by  magie,  is  but  half  as  wide  ; 
The  tower  is  shorter,  the  sonorous  bell 
Tells  not  the  hour  as  it  was  wont  to  tell ; 
The  market  dwindles,  every  shop  and  stall 
Sink  in  iny  view ;  there  's  littleness  in  all. 
Mine  is  the  error ;  prepossesa'd  I  see  ; 
And  ail  the  change  1  mourn  is  change  in  me. 

One  object  only  is  the  same  i  the  sight 
Of  the  wide  Ocean  by  the  moon's  pale  light 
With  her  long  r^y  nf  glory,  that  we  mark 
On  the  wild' waves  when  all  beside  is  dark: 
This  is  the  work  of  Nature,  and  the  eye 
In  vain  the  boundless  prospect  would  descry  : 
What  mocks 'onr  view  cannot  contracted  be; 
We  cannot  lessen  what  we  cannot  see. 

Would  I  could  now  asingle  Friend  behold, 
Who  would  the  yet  mysterious  feels  unfold, 
That  Time  yet  spares,  and  to  a  stranger  show 
Th'  events  he  wishes,  and  yet  fears  lo  know  ! 

Much  by  myself  I  might  in  list'ning  glean, 
Mix'd  with  the  crowd,  unmark'd  if  not  unseeii. 
Uninterrupted  I  might  ramble  on, 
Nor  cause  an  Interest,  nor  a  thought,  in  one  ; 
For  who  looks  backward  to  a  being  tost 
About  the  world,  forgotten  long,  and  lost. 
For  whom,  departing  not  a  tear  was  shed, 
Who  disappear'd,  was  missing,  and  was  dead  ! 
Save  that  he  left  no  grave,  where  some  might  pass. 
And  ask  each  other  who  tttat  t-eing  was. 

I,  as  a  ghost  invisible,  can  stray 
Among  the  crowd,  and  cannot  lose  my  way  ; 
My  ways  are  where  the  voice  of  man  is  known, 
Though  no  occasion  offers  lor  my  6wn  ; 
My  eager  mind  to  fill  with  lood  I  seek, 
'    '  'ike  the  ghoat,  await  fcr  one  to  speak. 

I  not  One  whom  I  belore  have  seen  7 

air,  though  steady  now,  that  look,  though 


That  ai 

Pertain  to  one,  whom  though  I  donbt  to  name, 

he  not  a  dashing'  youth  and  wild. 
Proud  as  a  miin,  and  haughty  when  a  child  I 
Talents  were  his ;  he  'Was  in  nature  kind. 
With  lofty,  strong,  and  independent  mind ; 
His  ather  wealthy,  but,  in  very  trufb. 
He  was  a  rash,  untamed,  expensive  youth  ; 
And,  as  I  now  remember  the  report,  ' 
Told  how  his  fethcr's  money  he  would  sport: 
Yet  in  his  dress  and  manner  now  appears 
No  sign  of  faults  that.Stain'd  his. earlier  years; 
Mildness  there  seems,  and  marks  of  sober  sense, 
That  beSr  no  token  of  that  wild  expense 
Such  as  Ip  ruin  leads '. — 1  may  mistake. 
Yet  may,  perchance,  a  useful  friendship  inake ! 
He  looks  as  one  whom  I  ehguld  not  offend, 
Address'd  as  him  whom  I  ^ould  make  a  friend. 

Men  with  respect  attend  him, — He  proceeds 
To  yonder  public  i^oom — why  llien  he  reads. 

Suppose  n 
But  Time  ei 


H„>„..,C>Ol., 


POSTHUMOUS   POEMS. 


May  r  edd-eas  him  7,    And  yet,  whj;  afraid  7 
Deny  ha  ma/,  but  he  will  not  upbraid, 
Nor  niuaC  1  lose  liim,  for  I  want  his  std. 

Propitious  fate !  beyond  my  hope  I  find 
A  being  well-infbrm'd,  and  much  inclined 
To  solve  mj  many  doubts,  and  ease  niy  anri 

Now  shall  we  fneet,  and  he  will  give  reply 
To  aU  I  ask  !— How  fu[l  of  fears  am  I ; 
Poor,  nertooH,  trembling !  what  have  I  to  fear  1 
Have  1  a  wife,  a  child,  one  creatnta  here,' 
Whose  health  would  bring  me  Joy,  whose  tdaatli 
VVould  claim  a  tear  7 

This  is  the  time  appointed,  this  the  place: 
Now  shall  I  learn,  how  some  have  run  their  i 
With  honour,  some  with  shame  ;  and  I  shall  know 
HoWiman  behaves  in  Fortune's  ebb  and  fiow; — 
What  wealth  or  want,  what  ttouble,  sorrow,  joy, 
Have  been  allotted  to  Ihe  gitie  and  boy 
Whom  I  left  liughhlg  at  the  ills  of  lift,— 
Now  the  grave  lather,  or  the  lawful  wife. 
Then  shall  I  hear  how  tried  the  wise  and  good! 
How  fallen  the  hobse  that  once  in  honour  stood ! 
And  moving  accidents,  Ihim  war  and  fire  and  Soa 

These  shall  I  hoar,  if  to  his  promise  true  j    . 
His  word  is  pledged  to  teli  me  all  he  knew 
Of  living  men ;  and  memory  then  wDl  trace 
ThosS  who  no  more  with  living  men  have  place, 
As  they  were  borne  tp  their  last  quiet  homes — 
This  shall  I  learn  1— And  h !  my  Teacher  oomei 


TALE   VII. 


THE  SOHOOL- 


[Fareviell  and  Reti 


I. 


Yes!  In 


re  Ihee,  brother  of  my  heart, 

J.  Ill;  wunu  uBiiiaiids  Us,  ood  a6  length  we  part ; 

Thou  whom  that  heart,  since  first  it  felt,  approved — 

I  thought  not  why,  nor  qaeslion'd  how  I  loved  ; 

In  my  first  Ihonghts,  lirec  noUons,  and  first  cares, 


's  affair 


«ived,  and  to  the  heart  address'd. 
A  fellow.reader  in  the  books  1  read; 
A  fellow.raoumer  in  the  tears  I  shed, 
A  friend,  partaking  every  grief  and  joy, 
A  lively,  fi'ank,  engaging,  generous  boy. 

At  school  each  other's  peompterB,  day  by  day 
Companions  in  the  frolic  or  the  fray  ; 
Pp.  mpt  in  disputes — we  never  sought  the  cause. 
The  laws  of  ftiendahip  were  our  only  laws ; 
We  ask'd  not  how  or  why  the  strile  began. 
But  David's  foe  was  ibe  to  Jonathan. 


A  new  and  strong  enjotion  thus  imprest. 
Prepared  for  pain  to  oomethe  3ficlding  breast; 
For  though  DO  object  then  the  fancy  found. 
She  dreamt  of  darts,  and  gloried  at  the  wound  ; 
Smooth  verse  and  tender  tales  the  spirit  moved, 
A'nd  ere  the  Chloes  came  the  Strephons  loved. 

This  is  the  Friend  I  leave  ;  for  he  remains 
Bonnd  to  his  home  by  strong  but  viewless  chains: 
Nor  need  I  fear  that  his'aspiring  soul 
Will  fail  his  adveme  Ibr^mea  to  control. 
Or  lose  the  &me  he  merits :  yet  awhile 
The  clo(ids  may  lour?— but  then  his  sun  will  smile. 
Oh  !  Time,  thou  teller  of  men's  fiirhiiies,  lend 
Thy  aid,  and  be  propitious  to  my  Friend ! 
Let  me  behold  him  prosperous,  an^  his  name 
Enroll'd  among  the  darling  sons  of  Fame  ; 
In  love  befriend  him,  and  be  his  the  bride. 
Proud  of  her  choice,  and  of  her  lord  the  pride. 
"So  shall  my  little  bark  attendant  sail," — 
(As  Pope  has  sung) — and  prosperous  be  the  gale ! 

■11. 
He  is  not  here :  Iho  Youth  I  loved  so  well 
Dwells  in  some  place  where  kindred  spirits  dwell : 
But  I  shall  learn.    Oh !  teU  me  of  my  Friend, 
With  whom  I  hoped  life's  evening-calm  to  spend  : 
With  whom  was  spent  the  mom,  the  happy  mom ! 
When  gay  eoneeila  and  glorbus  views  are  born  [  , 
With  whom  conversing  I  began  to  find 
The  early  stirrings  of  an  active  mind, 
That,  done  the  tasks  and  lessons  of  the  day, 
Sought  for  new  pleasures  in  our  ujitiied  way ; 
And  slray'd  in  fairy  land,  Where  much  we  longld 
to  stray. 
Here  he  abides  not !  could  not  surely  fis 
this  diili  place,  with  theseduU  souls  to  mix; 
He  finds  hie  place  where  lively,  spirits  meet, 
And  lojiier  souls  fi'om  baser  kihd  retreat. 


My  grave  infiirmer  dotibted,  then 

"  That  Lad  ! — why,  yes ! — some  ten  years  since  ha 

P. — Died !  and  unknown  !  the  man  I  lov'd  so 

But  is  this  all  7  the  whole  that  you  can  tdl 
Of  one  so  gifted  7~ 

F.—Gifted  !  why,  in  truth. 
You  puzzle  me ;  how  gifted  was  th6  Youth  ? 
I  recollect  him,  now—bis  long,  pale  lace — 
He  dress'd  in  drab,  and  walh'd  as. in  a  race. 

J*. — Good  Heaven !  what  did  I  not  of  him  ei. 

And  is  this  all  indeed  you  recollect — 
Of  wit  that  chatm'd.me,  with  delightful  ease— 
And  gay  good-humour  that  must  ever  pleaso- 
"is  taste,  bis  genius  !  know  you  iiaught  of  thesa  J 

F.— -No,  not  of  these : — but  stop!  in  passing  near 

IE  heard  bis  flute — it  was  not  much  to  hear  '■ 

s  for  his  genius — let  me  not  offend  : 

never  had  a  genius  for  a  friend. 
And  doubt  of  years  ;  but  still  ,he  did  his  best, 
And  was  a  decent  Lad — there  let  him  rest ! 


CUABBE'S   POETICAL    WORKS- 


■He  lies  in  peace,  witli  all  hia  liuoible  race, 
And  has  no  stone  to  mark  liis  burial  plaue ; 
Not  left  he  timt  which  to  tlio  world  might  show 
That  he  was  one  that  world- Was  bouad  lo  know. 
For  aQg-ht  he  gave  it — Here  his  storj  ends  !  ■ 


en  he  had  oblalr 
i'sTeatning;he'' 


P.  — And  is  this   allT  — This 


a  Lad.r 


That  may,  alas  !  he  mine^ 
'   The  very  phrase  would  make  a  lOHt  iimu  ; 
And  lie  is  gone  l-^— Oii '.  proudly  did  1  think 
That  we  logellier  at  that,  fount  should  drink, 
Tc^ethet  ohmb  the  steep  aacsnt  of  Fame, ' 
Togethw  gain  an  evet-during  name, 
And  give  due  credit  to  our  native  home— ■ 
Yet  here  he  lies,  without  a  name  or  tomb! 
Perhaps  not  honour'd  by  a  single  tear, 
Just  enter'd  in  a  parish-register. 
With  common  dust,  forgotten  to  remain — 
And' shall  I  seek,  what  thou  couldst  not  obtain— 
A  name  ftr  men  when  I  am  dead  to  speak  ? — 
Oh  I  let  me  something  more  substantial  eeek ; 
Let  me  no  more  on  man's  poor  praise  depend, 
But  learn  one  lesson  frop-tay  buried  Friend. 


TALE    VIII. 


[FareweU  and  Reiarn.] 


h 


Farewell  !  to  Mtii  whom  just  across  ray  way, 
I  see  his  shop  attending  day  by  day  t 
Save  on  the  Sunday,  when  he  duly  goes 
To  his  own, church,  in  Ms  own  Sunday  clothes. 
Young  though  he  is,  y^t  careful  there  bfi  stands, 
Opening  his  shop  with  his  own  ready  hands  ; 
Nor  scorns  the  broom  that  to  and  fro  he  moves, 
Cleaning  his  way,  for  cleanlmees  he  lores — 
But  yet  preserves  not :  in  his  zeal  for  trade 
He  has  his  shop  an  ark  for  all  things  made ; 
And  there,  in  spite  of  his,  all-guardiog  eye, 
His  sundry  v^res  in  strange  confusion  lie — 
Delightful  token  of  the  haste  that  keeps 
Those  mingled  matters  in  their  shapeless  heaps : 
Yet  ere  he  rests,  be  takes  them  all  away, 
And  order  smiles  on  the  returning  day- 
Most  ready  tradesman  ha  of  nien  !  alive 
To  all  that  turns  to  money-^he  must  thrive, 
Obsequious,  civil,  loath  t'  offend  or  trust, 
And  full  of  awe  for  greatness— thrive  he  must ; 
For  well  he  knows  to  creep,  and  he  in  time, 
Bywealtli  assisted,  wiU  aspire  to  cUmb. 


To  make  Mm — ham  the  labour ! — understand ; 
But  when  of  learning  he  enough  posseBs'd 
For  his  affairs,  who  would  might  iearn  (he  rest 


Happy  the  man  whose  greatest  pleasure  lies 
_  In  tlie  Mr  Irade  by  which  he  hopes  lo  rise. 
To  him  how  bright  the  opening  day,  how  blest 
Tlie  busy  n(ion,  how  "sweet  the  evening  rest ! 
To  him  the  nation's  state  is  all  unknown. 
Whoso  watohflrl  eye  is  ever  on, his  own- 
You  talk  of  patriots,  menwho  give  up  all, 
■■"e  itself  at  their  dear  country's  call ! 
'4  on  such  as  men  of  other  date. 
Men  to  fdmire,  and  not  to  imitate  ; 
They  as  bis  Bible^aiuts  to  him  appear'd, 
Lost  to  the  world,  but  still  to  be  revered. 

Yet  there's  a  Widow,  in  a  neighbiuring  street, 
Whom  be  contrives  in  Sunday-dress  to  meet ; 
Her's  house  and  land  ;  and  these  are  mure  delight 
To  him  thaii  learning,  in  the  proverb's  spite. 

The  Widow  sees  at  once  the  Trader's  views. 
And  means  to  soothe  bim,  flatter,  and  refuse  ; 
Yet  there  are  moments  when  a  woman  fails 
In  such  design,  and  so'the  man  prevails. 
Love  she  has  not,  but,  in  a  guardleas  hour. 
May  lose  her  purpose,  and  resign  her  power; 
Yet  ail  such  hazard  she  resolves  "to  run, 
['leased  to  he  woo'd,  and  fearless  lo  be  won. 

Lovers  likethese,  as  dresses  thrown  aside. 
Are  kept  and  shown  lo  feed  a  woman's  pride. 
Old.fashion'd,  ugly,  call  them  what  she  will. 
They  servo  as  signs  of  her  importance  still. 
She  thinks  they  might  interior  forms  adorn, 
And  does  not  love  to  hear  them  used  with  scorn  ; 
ome  day  when  sbe  has  need  of  dress, 
e  at  hand  to  serve  her  in  distress, 
She  takes  the  insulted  tobe,  and  turns  about ; 
Long-hidden  beauties  one  by  one  peei'  out. 
"  'T  is  not  so  bad !  see,  Jenny— I  declare 
'T  is  pretty  well,  and  then  'I  is  lasting  wear  ; 
And  what  is  fashion  ?— if  a  woman's  wise, 
She  will  the  substance, ^ot  .the  shadow  prjze  i 
'T  is  a  choice  silk;  and  if  I  put  il  on, 
Off  go  these  ugly  trippings  every  .one-" 
The  dress  is  vi^orn,.a  friendly  smile  is  raised,- 
But  the  good  lady  (or. her  courage  praised — 
Till,  wonder  dies.-r-The  dress  is  worn,  with  pride, 
e  trapping  yet  is  cast  aside. 

lix-davtoilr 

,and  w 


II. 

Iiowis'tiiis?  I  left  a  Ihriving  man, 
Hight  Barnabv  !  when  he  to  trade  began- 
Trade  his  delight  and  hope;  and,  if  alive, 
,  Doubt  I  had  none  that  Bar'nahy  would  thi 
Yet  here  I.  see  him,  sweeping  as  before 
The  very  dust  from  forth  the  very  door. 


POSTHUMOUS   POEMS. 


I  thought  I  sbould  at  least  a  tjurgeaa  see. 
And  lo  '.  't  is  but  an  older  Sarnaby  ; 
With  face  more  wrinkled,  witli  a  coat  ce  bare 
As  ooata  oFhia  Vjnce  begging  kindred  were, 
Brush'd  to.tlie  thread  that  ia  diatinctljr  seenj 
A  nd  beggarly  would  be,  but  thttt  't  is  clean. ' 

Why,  how  is  this?   Upon' a  cloaer  view, 
Tlie  shop  is  ntirrow'd  :  it  is  ciit  in  two. 
la  all  thatbusiness  from  its  Btstiott  fled? 
Why,  Bamabyl  the  very  sliop  ia  dead  ! 
Now,  trhat  tbs  causa  my  Friond  will  booh  relate — 
And  what  the  flill  tram  that  predicted  fute. 


ile  his  pride  esalled — lo  depress. ' 

fl  years  ha  pnsa'd  in  feveriah  hopes  and  fears. 

When  Bed  the  profits  of  thE  fbrmflr  years ; 
.    Shook  by  fiie  Law's  strong  arm,  al!  he  had  gain'd 

Ho  dropp'd — and  hopaless,  penniless  remaiird. 

The  cruel  Widow,  whom  he  yet  paraued, 
Was  kind  but  cauHoua,  then  was  stern  and  rude. 
'Should  wealth,  now.  hers,  from  tlmt  dear  mail 

which  Canic, 
Be  thrown  away  to  prop  a  smuggler's  fame  V 


F.  A  common  cause;  it  seems  his  lawful  gains 
CaEne  slowly  forlh„and  came  with  care  anil'pains. 
Those  he',  indeed,  waa  willing  to  beatow, 
Bat  sCill  liis  progress  to  his  point  was  alow, 
And  might  be  quioken'd,  "  could  he  cheat  the  eyes 
Of  all'  those  rascal  offioera  and  spies, 
Tiie  Custuois'  greedy  tribe,  tlie  wolvesof  the 


Tl,., 


ness  pitied,  and  his  once-good 
IS  of  his  returoing  peace  becai 


was  assisted,  to  his  shop  withdrew. 
Half  1^  half  rented,  and  t$gan  anew. 
To  smile  on  custom,  that  in  part  return'd. 
With  the  small  gains  that  he  no  longer  apurn'd. 
Warn'd  Sy  the  past,  ho  risea  with  the  day, 
'     '  tries  to  sweep  off  Sorrow. ^Sieeep  away  ! 


Tea,  coffiic,  apirila,  laeea,  ailka,  and  apico, 
And  sundry  druga  that  bear  a  noble  price. 
Are  bought  for  little,  but  ere  sold,  the  things 
Are  dee^y  charged  for  duty  of  the  king's. 
Now,  if  the  servants  of  this  king  would  keep 
At  a  kind  distance,  or  tfould  tvink  or  steep, 
Jdat  till  the  ^oda  in  eafely  were  disposed, 
Why  then  his  labours  would  be  quickly  closed. 
True !  some  have  thriven, — but  they  the  laws  de- 
fied. 
And  shunn'd  the  powers  they  should  have  aatiafled. 

Their  way  he  tried,  and  finding  aoms  auCoeaa, 
His  heart  grew  stouter,  and  bia  caution  leas ; 
Then— for  whyJoubt,  when  placed  in  Fortune's 

way?—    . 
There  was  a  bant,  and  that  was  sure  to,  pay. 
Ygs,  every  partner  in  ihat  thriving  bank 
Ha  judged  a  man  of  a  superior  rank. 
Were  he  but  one  in  a  concern  ao  grand — 
Why!  he  might  build,  a  house,  andbuy  him  land; 
Tlicn,  too,  the  Widow,  whom  he  loved  so  well, 
Would  not  rafijse  with  such  a  ^an  to  dwell ; 
And,  to  complete  his  viewa,  he  might  be  ittade 
A  Borough-Jusiiee,  wlien  he  ceased  to  trade  ; 
For  he  had  known — well  pleased  to  know — a,  mayor 
Who  once  had  dealt  in  cheese  and  vinegar. 

Who  hastens  to  be  rich,  resembles  him 
Who  ia  resblveditbat  he  will  quickly  swim. 
And  trusts  his  full-blown  Hadder^ !  He,  indeed,  - 
With  these  supported,  moves  along  with  speed ; 
Ho  laughs  at  those  whom  untried  dept^is  alarm. 
By  caution  led,  and  moved  by  strength  of  arm  j 
Till  in  mid-way,  ,the  way  his  folly  those,     . 
His  full-blown  bladder  bursta,  and  down  he  goes ! 
Or,  if  preserved,  't  is  by  their  friendly  aid 
'Whom  he  despised  as  cautious  and  a&aid. 


[FaremeU  and  Rfiurn.] 

!■ 

Khowk  but  of  Tate,  I  yet  am  loath  to  leave 
The  genUe  Jane,  and  wonder  why  I  grieve — 
Not  &r  her  wanta,  for  she  has  no  diatress, 
She  has  no  sjifiering  that  her  looks  express, 
Her  air  or  manner — hers  tlie  mild  good  sense 
That  wins  its  way  by  making  no  pretence. 


Jane,  for  slie  had  power,  enough 
3 — of  love  and  Care  a  proof 
Enabled  thus,  the  maid  is  Jiind  to  aU — 
la  pious  too,  and  that  without  a  call. 
Not  that  she  doiiBts  of  calls  that  Heaven  has  sent- 
Calls  to  believe,  or  warnings  to  repent ; 
But,  that  ahe  rests  upon  the  Word  divine, 
Without  presuming  on  a  dubious  sign  ; 
A  sudden  lights  the  momentary  ^eal 
Of  those  who  rashly  hope,  and  warmly  leal 
""     le  she  rejects'  not,  nor  on  these  roliea, 
neither  teels  the  influence  nor  denies. 
Upon  the  sqro  and  written  Word  she  trusts. 
And  by  the  Law  Divine  her  liie  adjusts ; 
She  blames  not  lier  who  other  creed  prefers. 
And  all  she  asks  is  charity  tor  heis.        .     , 
great  eiample  is  her  gracious  Lord, 
hope  his  promise,  and  her  g^iide  h\i  Wocd , 
quiet  alms'  are  known  to  God  alone. 
Her  left  haiuJ  "knows  not  whitt  her  right  has  dona 
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le  few»  she  well  improvef 


Pensive,  though  good,  1  l^ave  thee,  gentle  maid — 
In  thee  confiding,  of  thj  peace  afraii^ 
In  a.  strange  world  to  act  a  Irying'part, 
With  a  Eoft  temper,  and  a  jiewing  heart  I 


Her  prudent  lover  to  her  man  of  kw, 
Show'd  how  he  lived  :  it  eecni'd  without  a  flaw ; 
aw  their  moderate  means — content  with  what 


P. — How  lares  my  gentle  Jane,  with  spirit  meek. 
Whose  fiitewith  Borne  foreboding  care  I  seek; 
Her  whom  I  pitied  in  my  prida,  while  she, 
For  many  a  cause  moje  weighty, 'pitied  me; 
For  she  has  wonder'd  how  the  Idle  hoy 
His  head  or  hands  would  useiiiUy  emptuy — 
At  least  for  tbee  his  grate&l  spirit  pray'd; 
And  now  to  ask  thy  fbrtuno  is  afruid. — 
How  fares  the  genii?  Jane  ? — 

F. — Know  first,  she  fares 
As  one  who  bade  adieu  to  earthly  cares ; 
As  one  by  virtue  guided,  and  who,  tried 
By  man's  deceit,  Eas  never  lost  hor  guide. 

-Her  age  I  linew  not,  but  It  seem'd  the  age 
Whiin  Love  is  wont  a  serious  war  to  wage 
In  female  hearts, — when  hopes  and  fears  are  strong, 
And  't  is  a  fatal  step  to  place  them  wrong ; 
For  childish  fancies  now  have  ta'en  their  flight, 
And  love's  impressions  ate  no  longer  light 

Just  at  this  time — what  time  I  do  not  tell — 
There  came  a  Stranger  in  tiie  place  to  dwell ; 
He  seem'd  as  one  who  sacred  truth  reveres. 
And  like  her  own  his  sentiments  and  years ; 
His  person  manly,  with  engaging  mien, 
His  spirit  quiet,  and  his  looks  serene. 
He  kept  from  ajl  disgraceful  deeds  aloof. 
Severely  fiiod,  and  found  temptation-proof; 
This  was  by  most  nnqueslion'd,  and  the  ftw 
Who  made  inquiry,  said  report  was  true. 

His  very  choice  of  our  neglected  place 
Endeaiid  him  to  us — 'I' was  on  act  of  grace ; 
And  soon  to  Jane,  our'  unobtrusive  maid. 


The  lover  sought — what  lover  brooks  delay  ? — 

For  full  assent,  and  for  an  early  day— 

And  he  would  construe  well  the  soft  consenting 


So  came  regard,  aiid  then  esteem,  and  then 
The  kind, of  ftiendship  women  have  with  men : 
At  length~'t  was  love,  but  candid,  open,  fejr. 
Such  as  became  their  years  and  character. 

In  their  discourse,  religion  had  its  place. 
When  he  of  doctrines  talk'd,  and  she  of  grace. 
He  knew  the  different  sects,  the  varying  creeds, 
While  she,  less  learned,  spalie  of  virtuous  deeds  i 
He  dwelt  on  errors  into  which  we  fall. 
She  on  the  gracious  remedy  for  nil ; 
So.  between  both,  his  knowledge  and  Jier  own. 
Was  the  whole  Christian  to  perftction  shown. 
Tliough  neither  quite'  approved  the  other's  part — 
Hers  without  learning,  his  without  a  heart — 
Still  to  each  other  they  were  dear,  were  good, 
And  all  these  matters  kindly  understood  : 
For  Jane  was  liberal,  and  her  friend  tould  trust, — 
"  He  thinks  not  with  rae!  hut  is  fair  and  just." 


Jane  had  no  doubts- 


vith  so  much  to  admire. 


'J' 


The  day  was  near,  and  Jane,  with  book  in  hand. 
Sat  ^own  to  read — perhaps  might  anderstsjid  : 
~      what  prevented  '—say,  she  seera'd  to  read  j 
When  one  there  came,  her  own  sad  cause  to  plead ; 
A  stranger  she,  who  learleaa  named  that  cause, 
A  breadi  in  love's  and  honotu^'s  sacred  laws. 

"  In  a  far  country.  Lady,  bleak  and  wild. 
Report  has  reach'd  me !  how  art  thou  beguiled  ! 
Or  dared  he  tell  thee  that  for  ten  sad  years 
"e  saw  me  struggling  vvilh  fimd  hopes  and  fears  ? 

FVom  my  dear  home  he  won  me,  blest  and  free  ! 

To  be  his  victim." "  Madam,  who  is  he  ?" 

Not  yet  Ihy  husband.  Lady ;  no  '.  not  yet ; 
For  he  has  ^st  to  pay  it  mighty  debt." 

^  SpeaJis  he  not  of  religion  ?"".<"  So  he  speaks. 
Whan  he  the  rnin  of  his  victim  seeks, 
How  smootji  and  gracious  were  his  ivords,  how 

sweet — 
The  fiend  his  master  prompting  bis  deceit ! 
Me  he  with  kind  instruction  led  to  trust 

' le  ivho  seem'd  so  grave,  so  kind,  so  just. 

s  (o  amuse  me,  and  iiiftirm,  ha  brought. 
Like  that  old  serpent  with  temptation  fraught; 
His  like  the  precepts  of  the  wise  appear'd, 
Till  I  imbibed  the  rice  I  had  not  fear'd. 
"y  pleasant  (ales  and  dissertations  gay, 
fe  wilfid  the  lessons  of  my  youth  away. 

Of  mora!  duties  he  would  talk,  and  prove 
They  gave  a  sanction,  and  commanded  love  ; 
His  sober  smile  at  forms  and  rites  was  shown, 
To  make  my  mind  depraved,  and  like  his  own. 

But  wilt  thou  take  him  !  wilt  tiiou  ruin  take, 
With  a  grave  robber,  a  religious  rake  7 
"T  is  not  lo  serve  thee.  Lady,  that  I  came— 
"Tis  not  to  claim  him,  'tis  not  to  reclaim — 
Biit  't  is  that  he  may  for  my  wrongs  be  paid, 
And  feel  the  vengeanea  of  the  wretch  he  mad»- 

Not  for  myself  I'thy  attention  claim  : 
My  children  dare  not  take  their  fiither's  name ; 
They  know  no  parent's  love — love  will  not  'awcB 

What  Taw  would  force,  he  rfot  without  it  gives, 
And  hates  each  living  wretch,  because. it, fives  I 
Yet,  with  these  sinfiiT  stains,  the  man  is  mine: 
How  wilt  he  curse  me  fi>r  (his  rash  design  '. 
es — I  will  bear  his  cnrse,  but  him  will  not  resign. 

I  see  thee  grieved  ;  hut,  Lady,  what  thy  grief  J 
It  may  be  pungent,  bat  it  must  be  brief. 
Pious  thon  art !  but  what  wifl  profit  thee, 
Malch'd  with  a  demon,  woman's  jnety  1 
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;  seek'!  but  yet;  1  wisji  the*  well. 
Ilealie  thee!Tilouart,WBrn'dbjoiiB,  . 
The  roct  on  whicir  her   peace  was   wreck'd  l( 

The  I#6var  heard ;  .but  not  in  time.lo  stay    . 
A  woman's  vengeanee'in  ita  headlong  way.: 
Vet  he  eaaay'd,  with  no  uupraolispd  ekil!, 
To  warp.the  jndgmeai,  or  at  leaet  (he  will^ 
Tu  rsiss  Biich  tumults  in  the  poor  weak  heart, 
Tliat  Jane,  believing  all — jet  ahould  Dot  daie  ti 

But  there  was  Virtue  in  her  mind  that  strove 
With  all  his  eloquencf ,  nnd  all  her  love ; 
He  tald  vfhat  hope  end  frailty  dared  to  tell, 
And  all  was  answer'd_hj  a  st«rn  Fereaeti  ! 

Home  with  hie  eonaort  he  retum'd  once  more ; 
Arjd  they  resumed  the  life  they  led  before. 
Not  ao  our  maiden.    Slie,  before  resigii'd. 
Had  now  the  angiiiah  of  a  wounded  mind — 
And  felt  the  languid  grief  that  the  deserted  End ; 
On  him  ahe  bad  reposed  each  worldly  view. 
And  when  he  faii'd;  the  world  itself  withdreiP, 
With  all  its  prospects.    Nothing  could  restore 
To  life  its  value  ;  hope  woold  live  no  more  : 
Pensive  by^  nature,  she  can  not  sustain  . 
The  sneer  of  jrity.that  the  heartless  feign  ; 
But  to  the  pressure  of  her  griefs  gitea  way, 
A  quiet  viclim,  and  a  patient  prej  : 
The  ,0*18  bright  view  that  she  had  cherishM  dies, 
And  other  hope  must  from  the  future  rise. 

She  alii!  extends  to  grief  and  want  her  aid, 
,  And  by  tha  comfort  ahe  imparfa,  is  paid  ; 
Deafli  is  her  soul's  relief:  to  him,  she  flies 
For  conSijlation  that  this  world  denies. 
No  more  to  life's  false  promises  she  clings, 
She  longs  lo  change  this  troubled  stale  of  things, 
Till'  every  rising  morn  Ihe  happier'  prospect  brings 


[Fareaellaiid  Beturn.] 

I. 

To  part  is  painful!  na:j',  lo  bid  adieu 
Even  to  a  fiivourite  spot  is  painful  ioo>  ' 

That  fine  old  Seat,  with  all  (hose  oaka  around, . 
Oft  have  I  view'dwith  r^verenco  so  profound, 
As, something  sacred  dwelt  in  that  delicious  ground. 

There,  with  ita  tenantry  about',  reside 
A  genuine  English  race,  the  country's  pride ; 
And  now  a. Lady,  last  of  all  thai  race, 
la  the  departing  apu-it  6(  the  place,  - 
Hers  ia  the'iaat  of  all  that  noble  blood, 
tliaC  flow'd  through  generations  tirave  and  good ; 
2W 


True,  she  will  speak,  in  her  abundant  zeal. 
Of  ataintess  honour,;  that' she  needs  must  feel; 
She  must.lament,  thai  she-  ia  Dow  the  last 
Of  all  who  gave  such  splendour  to.tiie  past. 

Still  are  her  habits  of  the  ancient  hi^d ; 
ghe  knows  the  poori  tl'ie  ;Eicki  {he  lame,  Ihe  IJmd 
She  holds,  so  sho  believes,  .her  wealth, ill  trEffit ;, 
And  being  kind^  withher^'is  beiilg.  juaL 
Though  soul  and  body  she  delights  to  aid. 
Yet  of  her  skill  she's  prudently  a&ajd  i     '  - 
So  to  bet  chaplain's  care  she  thie  commends, 
And  when  thai  craves,  the  village  doctor  sends. 

At  church  attendani^she  requires' of  all. 
Who  would  be  held  in  credit  at  the  Hall ;  . 
A  due  respect -to  e^ch  degree  ahe  shows, 
And  pays  the  debt  that  every  mortal  owes ; 
'Tis  by  opinion,  that  respect  is  led. 
The  rich  esteem  because  the  poor  are  t^. 

Her  servants,  all,  if  so  We  ma}>  describe 
That  ancient,  grave,'  observant,  decent  tribe, 
Who  with  her  share  the  blessings  of  the  Hall, 
Are  kind  but  grave,  are  proud  but  conrteoua  all — 
Proud  of  their  lucky  lot  I  behold,  how  stands 
That  gtey-hair'd  butler,  waiting  her  commands;  ■ 
The' Lady  dines,  and  every  day  he  ieela 
I'hat  his  good  mistress  falters  in  her  meals.. 
With  what  respectfhl  miLnners  he  entre,ats 
That  she  would  eat — yet  Jacob  little  eats  ; 
When  she  ibrbears,  his  supplicating  eya 
Inlreats  the  noble  dame  once  more  to  try. 
Their  years  the  same ;  and  he  has  never  known 
Another  place ;  and  this  he  d^ms  his  own, —    ~  . 
All  appertains  to  him.    Whate'er  he  sees 
Is  ours .' — "  our  house,  oul'  land,  our  waltts^.  our 


But  atill  he  fears  the  time  is  juat  at  hand. 
When  he  no  more  shall  in  that  presence  stand; 
And  he  resolves,  with  mingled  grief  and  pride, 
To  serve  no  being  in  the  world  b^ido. 
"He  has  enough,"  he  says,  with  many  a  sigh, 
"  For  him  to  serve  his  God,  ani)  jearn  to  die: 

[o  and  his  lady  shall  have  hekrd. (heir  call. 
And  the  new  folk,  the  strangers,  may  have  alL" 

But,  leaving  these  lo  their  accustom'd  way, 
ic  Seat  itself  demands  a  abort  delay. 
We  all. have  intereat  there — the  treea  that  grow 
Near  to'that  seat,  to  that  their  grandeur  ow.e  i 
They  take,  but  largely  imy,  imd  .equal  grace  heSlow 
They  bide  a  pari,  but  stiR  the  part  they  shade 
l9  more  inviting  to  our  ianey  made; 
And,  if  the  eye  he  robb'd  of  half  its  aighl,. 
Th'  imagination  feela  the  m(ire  delight, 
"^hese  giant  oaks  by  no  man's  order  aland, 
eaven  did  the  work ;  1^  no  man  Was  it  plann'd. 

Here  I  behold  no  puny  works  of  art,    . 
None  .give  me  reasons  why  these  views  imtiaif 
Such  charm  lo.fiil  tiie  mind,  such  joy  tu  swell  On 

Tlwse  very  pinnacles^  and  tni-rels  small. 
And  windows  dim,  have  lieauly  in  lliem  all. 
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How  stately ■  stand  yun  pines  ui)oii,  the  hill. 
How  soft  the  murniOTe  o'f  that  living.rill, 
And  o'er  the  park's  tiiU  paling,  ecRrcely  higher,. 
Feeps  the  low  Church  and^shflws  the'modost  epire 
Unnumbei'd  violsta  oi)  those  hanks  appear. 
And  all  tlie  fiiet-bomlbeaiities  of  the  yoar. 
The  grej-gteen  blosaohiB  of  the  willows  bring 
The  largfl  wild  beea  upon, the  khoaringwing;. 
Then  comes  Uie  Bommei;  w,i[h'aasmenti3d  pride,  . 
Whose  pQre  Small  etteams  ptong  tie  vallejs  glide 
Hot  richer  Flora  Iheit  brlSf  oTi'armB  diepjay ; 
And,  as  the  &uit  advances,  Mla'away. 
Then  shall  th'  autuinnal  yellow  clothe  the  leaf, 
What  time  the  reaper, hinds. tlie  hurdeo'd  aheaf  ^' 
Then  ailent  groves  denote  the  dylne  jeaTj. 
The  morning  frost,  and  noon-^tide  gossamer; 
And  all  be  silent  ip:  the  sceoe  aronnd, 
All  save  the  distant  sea's  uncertain  sound,  ' 
Or  here  and  there. the  gun  whose  loud  report 
Proclaims  to  man  that  Death  ia  but  hie  sport : 
And'.then  the  wintry  winds  begin  lo  blow, 
Then  iail  the  flaky  stars  of  gaUiering  snow, 
When.  oQ  the  thorn  the  ripening  sloe,  yet  btuf, 
Takes  the  bright  .varnish  of  the  morning  dew  i 
The  aged  moss  grows  brittle  on  the  pale. 
The  dry  boughs  eplinter  in  the  windy  gale. 
And  every  changing  season'  of  the  year 
Stamps  on  &e  scene  its  Engiieh  character. 


II. 

I  LEdvE  the  town,  and  take  a  well-known  way, 
To  ihatold  Mansion  in  the  closing  day, 
When  beanis.  of  golden  light  ar^  ^ed  around, 

,  And. sweet  ja  every  sight  and  every  sound.  , 
["ass  but  this  hiJJi  and  I  shall  then  behold 
.The  Seat  so  hononr'd,  so  admired  of  old, 

And  yet  admired 

,  ■      Alas  !  I  see  a  change, 

Of  odious  kind,  and  lamentably  strange. 
Who  had  done  this?     The  good  old  lady  lies 
Within, her  tomb:  but,  who  could  this  advise? 
What  barbarous  hand  could  all  this  miachief  do. 
And  spoil  d,noble  liouse  to  mtike  it  new  ? 
.  Whp  had  done  thia  ?   Some  genuiiie  Son  of  Trade 
Hasallthisdrcadruldevastationnia.de; 

"  Some  man  with  tine  and  rule,'aiid  evjl  eye. 
Who  oolild  no  beauty-  in  a  tree  descry. 
Save  in  a  clump,  when  station'd  by  his  liand, , 
And  standing  Where  his  genias  badetheni  stand; 
Some  true  admirer  of  the  time's  refbrra, 
'  Who  atripa  an  ancient  dwelling  like  a  storm. 
Strips  it' of  ait  ifs  dignity  and.  gra.ce. 
To  put  his  own  dear  lancfes  in  their  place. 
lie  hates  concealment:  all  that  was  enclosed    ' 
By  venerable  wood,  [a  now  exposed. 
And  a  few  slri^ling'etnia  and  oaka  appear, 
.Fenced  round  by  boards,  to  Iieep  them  from  tiie 

.  I  miss  the  grandeur  ,of  the  rich  old  scene, 
■  And  see  not  what  these  clumps  and  patchea.mea 
This,  shrubby  belt  that  run's  the.  land  aroimd  ; , , 
Shuts  ireedom  out .  »iiat  being  likes  a  bound  ? 


The  shrubs  indeed,  and  ill-plactid  flowers,  are  gay, 
'     '  some  would  praise;  I  wish  they  were  away, 
_.. ..  in  the  wild-wood  maze  I  as  of  old  might  elray 
Tlie  things  themselves  are,  pleasant  to  behold. 
But  not  like 'those  which  ws  beheld -of  old,— 
That  half-hid  mahsion,  with  its  wide  domain. 
Unbound  and  unsubdued  ! — but  sighs  are  vain  j 
It  is  the  r.age  of  Taet«— The  rule  and  compass 

As  thus  my  spleen  upon  fiie  view  I  fed, 
man  approacli'd  me,  by  his  grandchild  led — 
A  blind  old,  man,  and  she  a  fair  young  maid, 
Listening  in  love  to  what  her  grandaire  said,    . 

And  thus  with  gentle  voice  he  spolie-^ 
"Come  lead. me,  lasaie,  to  the  sliade, 

Where  willows  ^row  'beeide  the  brook ; 
For  well  I  know  the  sound  it  made, 

When  dashing  o'er  the  stony  rill. 

If  murriinr'd  to  St.  Osyth's  Mill," 

The  Lass  replied—"  The  trees  are  fled. 
They  've  cut  the  brook  a  etraighter  bed ; 
,   No  shades  the  present  lords  allow. 
The  miller  only  murmurs  now; 
The  waters  now  his  mill  forsake. 
And  ferm  a  pond  they  call  a  lake." 

"Then,  lassie,  tea^  thy  grandsire  on, 

And  to  the  holy  water  bring ; 
A  eup  is  faaten'd  to  the  stone. 

And  I  woald  taste  the  heating  spring. 
That  soon  Ita  rocky  cist  forsakes. 
And  green  its  mossy  pasaage ,  malies.'' 


"The  holy  spring  is  turn'd  aaide. 
The  rock  is  gone,  ti\e  stream  is  dried , 
The  plough  hie  levell'd  ail  around, 
And  here  ia  now  no  holy  ground." 

"Then,  laee,  thygrandsire'B  footeteps  guide. 
To  Butmer'e  Tree;  the  giant  oak,  . 

Whose  lioughs  the  keeper's  cottage  hide, 
And  part  the  chorch-way  lane  o'eilook ; 

A  boy,  I  el  imb'd. the  topmost  bough. 

And  I  would  feet  its  shadow  now. 

Or,  lassie,  lead  me  to  lie  west,  ■ 

Where  prow  the  elm-trees  thick  and  tall, 
Where  rooKs  linnumber'd;  build  their  ncsf — 

DeUbsrato  birds,  and  pi^idr^nt  all : 
Their  notes,  indeed,  are  harsh  and, [ode. 
But  they  're  a  social  multitude." 


"  The  rpoks  are  shot,  the  trees  ! 
And  nest  aniJ  nursery.  aU  espel^d 
With  hotter  fate  tlie  giant-tree. 
Old  Eulmer'sOak,  is  gone  to  sen.. 
Tlie  churcli-iway  walk  is  now  no  mori 
And  meh  niiisl  other  ways  explore  i 
Though  this  indeed  promotion  gains, 
For  feis  the  park's  new  wall  contains 
And  hei^'I  fear  we  shall  liot  meet 
A  shade — although,  perchance,  a  aeal 

"  O  then,  my  lasaie,  lead  the  vfxy 


feli'd, 
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Tfeat  something  liolds,  if  we  can  pi 

OM'Diiyid  ia  our  living, kip; 
A  secVDQt  once,  h^  bIUI  preset^oS 


odd, be  Ihe  fate 
ot  long  bsFore 


■  "Ataslth 
Old  David-BJ 
But  they  wei 
,  He  died.'liis 
The  Icenadl  slandB  Qpon  tbe  ground, 
With  soraetliing  of  tha  former  sound." 

"  O  tlien,"  the 'grieving  Man  replied,  ■ 

"  No  furtliter,  iBBsie,  let  ma  slrny  ;  ■ 
Here 's  nothing  lei^  of  ancient'  pride, 

"Offfhat  wasgrand,  of  whatrwaa  goj 
But  all  is  ehkaged,  is  loat,  is  sold —  - 
All,  allUat'B  left  is  chilling  cbld. 
1  seek  for  comlbrt  here  in  vnbi', 
Tiien  laidme  to  my  cot  again," 


[Fai-eiBca  and  Eetarn-] 

I-. 
Lo  '.  one  appears,  to  wliom  if  I  ehould  dare 
To  anyfareiBeU,  Ihe  lordly  man  woold  stara, . 
WoiJld  stretch'  hia  goodly  "Jbrm' some  iitchea  higher. 
And  then,  without  a  single  word,  retire ; 
.  Or  from  hia  state  might  haplv  condescend 
To  doobf  hia  memory  —  "Ha!   your  Ojtrae,  my 

He  is  the  master  of  Ch^se  things  we  see, 
Those  vessels  proudly  riding  by  the  quay  ; 
With  all  those  moiintaiiv  heaps  of  coal  that  lie. 
For  half  a,  county's  wonder  and  snpplv. 
Boats,  cables,  anchor^  all  to  hiin  pertain^  - 
A  swimming  lortune,  all  Us  ftllwr'S  gaiji. 
Ho  V/aa  a  porter  on  the  quay,  and  oije 
Proud  of  Jus  fijrtone,  prouder  of  his  soil ; — 
Who  vVas  ashamed  of  him,  and  mlich  diatrcss'd 
To  ^ee  his.  lather  was  do  better  iJresa'd> 
Yet  tor  thia  parent  did  the  eoii  ereot' 
A  iomb-r't  is  whispet'd,  he  must  not  CKpect 
The  likfl  fbr  him,  when  he  shall  near  itsleepr- 
Where  we  behold  the  marble  cherubs  weep. 

There  are  no  riiaiohants  who  with  bs  reside 
In  half  his  state, — jio  wonder  he  has  pride  j 
Then  he  parados  around  that  vast  estate, 
Aa  if  he  sptirn'd  the  slaves  that  ;niake  him  great; 
Speaking  in  tone  so  high,  as  if  the  ware 
,  Wis  noUiing  worUi-r-at  leaat  not  worth  his  care; 
Yet  should  he  n<^  these  bulky  stores  con(emn,    -. 
for  all  hia  gloi^  he  derivea  from  llieni !      , 
And  were  it  not  for  that  neglected  store, 
Thij  great  rich  man  would  he  extremely  poor. 


Generous,  men  call  him,  ftir  he  deigns  to  give ; 
He  condescBnda  to  ,say  the  poor  must  live : 
Yet  in. his  seani^n  uot  a  sign  aj>pears, 
That  they  have  m.uoh  Tckpefil,  or  many  ftars  ; 
With  inattention  they-^tteicpatron  meet, 
As  if  they  thought  hh  dignity  a  cheat ; 
Or  of  himaelf  aa,  having  muCh  to  do 
With  their  affairs,  he  very  little  knew  ; 
As  if  his  ways  to  .them  so  well  ware  known, 
That  they  might  hear,  and  bow,  and  take  their 

He  might  contempt  fiir  men  so  humble  feel, 
l^ut  this  experience  taught  bim  to  conceal ; 
For  sailors  do  not  to  a  kird  at  land 
As  to  their  captain  in  anbniiasioii  stand  ; 
Noi-  have  mere  pomp  and  pride  of  look.or  speech, 
Been  able  yet  I'espect  or  awe  to  teach. 

Guns,  when  with  powder  charged,  will  make  a 

To  frighten  babes,  and  be  the  sport  of  bays ; 
But  when  within  men  find  there's  nothing  more, 
They  about  conlemplooas  at  the  idle  roar. 
Thus  will  oar  lofty.jnan  lo  all  appear, 
With  nothing  charged  ihal.lhey  reapeot  qr  fear. 

His  Lady,  too,'tb  her  largo  purse  BppUes, 
And  all  ahe  fancies  at  the  instant  buys. 
How  bows  the  market,  when,  from  stall  lo  st^ll, 
She  walks  attended,!  how  respectful  all ! 
To  her  free  ordors/cvery  (naid  attends, 
And  strangers  wonder  what  the  woman  spends. 

There  b  an  auction,  and  the  people  shy. 
Are  loath,  to  bid,  and  yet  deaire  to  buy. 
Jealous  they  ga^e.  with  mingled  hope  and  fear, 
Of  buying  cheaply,  and  of  paying  dear. 
They  See  the  hammer  wifh  determined  air 
Seized  for  despatch,  and  bid. in  pure  despair  i 
They  bid — the  hand  is  quiet  as  beftrerrr 
"  "  stands  old  Puff  till  one  advances  k 
.madam,  eliding 
bid — decisive  U 
(loing!  'tis  gone!"  tltebammer.holdcr  cries— 
J9y  to  you,  Lady  I  you  haTB  gain'd  a  priie." 

and  goes  tlie  Wealtli,  that,  saved  i 


petit, 


FareweU 
For.  chin  ce, 

your  fort 
as  well  ab 

une  I  forbeai- 
sense,  may  gi 

II.. 

P,-Say, 

what  yoa 

buildings,  ne 

So  much  alike,  b  one 

:n,  ds' 


. — You  see  our  Alma-house  :  ani 

Arc  here  Buatain'd,Vho  tost  their  way  in  trade  ; 

Here  they,  have  all  that^sobei  men. require — 

"So  thought  the  Poet^"  nwat,andelotbes;  and  fin, 
V.  little  gat'den  tq  each  housb  pertaEns, 
JonOenient  each',  and  Sapt  If  ith  Utile  pains, 
iero  for  tllri- sick  .are  nuife  and  medicine  found. 

Here  walks  and  shaded  alleys  for  the  sound ; 


=4„^ 


Itook^  of  devotioU  oit  the  shelves  ste  placed,  . 
And  nut  fnibidden  are  the  books  of  tasle. 
The  Church  is  new:  them-— in  a  common  seat 
The  pious  men  wifti  grataflji  spirit  meet : ' 
Thus  irom  Ihe  world,  which  they  no  mote  admire. 
The;  all  in  silent  gratitude  retile. 

P.— Aijd  is  it  so  ?  Have  all,  wlthgrateful  mind. 
The  world  relinquish'd,  and  its  -ways  resign'd  ? 
Loot  Iheji  not  back  wiai  lingering  love  and  slow. 
And  fain  would  onCB  again  the   oft-tried   follies 
know? 


f  .— Ton  surely  sc 


I   Wsmustnot  liiinkthal 


.Call'd  to  be  hermits,  would  obej  the  call ; 
We. must  not  think  that  all  forget  the  stole 
In  which  they  moTed,  and  (jlsaa  their  hurablerfate; 
But  iJl  may  here  the  i^asle  of  life  ratriere, 
And;  ere  they  leave  the  world,  its  vicea  leave. 

See  yonder  man,  who  walks  apart,  and  seems 
Wrapt  in  Boriie  foni  and  visionary  schemes ; 
Who  looks  uneasy,  ok  a  raan.oppress'd 
By  that  large  copper  badge  upon, hie  breast.  ' 
His  painful  shame,  liis  self-tormenting  pride, 
\yduld  all  that's  Tislble  in  bounty  hide  ; 
And  much  Jiis  anxious  breast  is  swt^l'd  with  wo. 
That  where  he  goes  his  badge  must  with  him  go. 

P.— Who  then  ia  he?  Do  I  behold  aright? 
My  lolly  merchant  in  this  humble  plight ! 
Still  has  he  prjde } 

F. If  common  fame  he  just, 

He  yet  ha'B  pride, — the  pride  that  licks  the  duet; 
Pride  that  can  stoop,  an^d  fted  upon  the  base 
And  wretched  flattery  of  this  hurabiing  place ; 
Nay,  feeds  himself!  his  failing  is  avoiV'd, 
He  of  the  cause  thatmade  liim  poor  is  proud ; 
Proud  of  his  greatness,  of  the  suma  ho  spent. 
And  honours  shown  him  wheresoe'er  he  went. ' 

Yes  !  there  he  walks,  that  lofty  man  is  he. 
Who  was  so  rich  ;  but  great  he  could  not  be. 
Now  to  the  paupers  who  abouthira  stand. 
He  tells  of  wonders  by  his  boubty  plann'd, 
Tells  (f  his  traffic,  where  his  veasels  sail'd. 
And  what  a  trade  he  drove — before  he  fail'd ; 
Then  what  a  fiilure,  not  a  paltry  sum, 
Lil(e  a  mean  trader,  but  for  hatf  a  plum  ; 
His  Lady's  wardrobe  was  apprised  so  high. 
At  bis  oivii  sale,  that  nobody  would  bty  1 — 
'■  i)ut  she  is  goiie,"'he  qrios,  "  and  never  saw 
The  spoil'  alid  havock  of  our  orviei  law ; 
My  steeds,  our  chariot  that  so  roll'd  along. 
Admired  of  ail !  they  sold  them  for  a  song. 
You  all  can  witness  what  my  purae  could  do. 
And  now  I  wear  a  badge  like  oiie  of  you, 
Who  in  my  serViee  had  been  proud  to  live, — 
And  this  is  all  aj  thankless  town' will  ^ve; 
1,  who  have  faised  the  credit  of  that  town. 
And  gave  it,  Ihankleaa  as  it  is,  tenown — , 
Who'TC  done  wliat  no  man  there  had  done  before. 
Now  hide  my  head  within.on  Alms-house  door-:—. 
DepriYod,.  of  ail — my  wife,  my  wealth,  my  vote. 
And  in  this'  blue  doGlemen^  : — Curse  t!ie  Coat !" 


^areisell  and  fieiurti.] 


Two  busy  BiiOTKKRa  in  our  place  reside. 
And  wealthy  each,  his  party's  boaat  and  pride , 
Sons  of  one  fether,  of  two  mothers, torn. 
They  hold  each  other  in  true  party  scorn. 

.    jABEa  is  the  one  who  for  the  people  fighla. 

The  sturdy  champion  of  their  dubious  rights; 

Merchant  and  '   tpian  rough,  but  not  the  liiss 

Keenmputsu'    jf  his  own  happiness; 

And  what  his  happiness  ? — to  see  hia  stare 

Of  wealth    incicasej  till  Mammon  groans,  "Iv'o 

James  goes  to  church,  because  bis,  father  Went, 
But  does  not  hide  hia  leaning  to  dissent ; 
Iteaaona  for  this,  whoe'er  may  frown,  hell  speak- 
Yet  the  old  pew  receives  him  once  a  week. 

Charles  is  a  churchman,  and  hasall  the  zeal 
That  a  strong  member  of  hischnreh  can  feel ; 
A  loyal  subject  is  the  name  he  seeks  ; 
He  of  "hia  Klng'and  Country"  proudly  speaks: 
He  says,  his  brother  and  a  rebel-crew. 
Minded  like  him,  the  natioli  would  undo, 
If  they  had  power,  or  were  esteem'd  enough 
Of  lIlosB  who  had,  to  bring  their  plans  to  proof. 

James  anBwers'sharply-7-"  I  will  never  place 
My  hopes  upon  .a  Lordship  or  a  Grace ! 
To  some  great  man  you  bow,  to  greater  he, 
Who  to  the  greatest  bends  hia  supple  knee; 
That  so  the  manna  iioni  the  head  may  drop. 
And  at  the  lowest  of  the  kneel  ers  atop. 
Lords  call  you  loyal,  and  on  them  you  call 
To  spare  you  something  from  ourplundet'd  all !   , 
If  tricks  like  these  to  slaves  can  treasure  bring,  • 
Slaves  well  may  shout  them  hoarse  for'Chmoh 

,   and  King  1'" 

"Brother!"  saya  Charles,— " yet  brother  is  a 

own  with  pity,  and  Ispeak  with  shame, — 
One  of  these  daya  you'll  surely  lead  a  mob. 
And  then  the  hangman  will  conclude  the  job." 

"  And  would  you,  Charla .  in  that  unlucky  taae 
Beg  for  his  life  whose  deatf  ivduld  bring  disgrace. 
On  you,  and  all  the  loyal  of  our  r,ace? 
Your  worth  would  surely  from  the  halter  htmg 
One  neck,  and  I  a  polfiot  then  might  sing]—     . 
A  brother  patriot  1— God  save  our  noble  king." 

"James!"   said. the  graver  man,  in    maniier 

Your  neck  I  could  not,  I  your  sou!  would  save  J 
„h  !  ere  that  day,  alas,  too  Ijkely  i .  come, 
I.would  prepare  .your  mind  tp  B)eBt  jotr.doom,  ^ 
"That  then  the  priest,  wbo  prays  with  jfiat  bad  race 
Of  men,  may  fiiid  you  not  devoid.of  grace,'^ 


POSTHUMOUS'POUMS. 


These  are  the  men  "who,  frbm  their  aeala  above 
Bear  freqiieut  sermons  on  fralernal  love  ; 
Nifv,  each  approves,  and  answersf— "Very,  true  ! 
Brother  would  heed  it,  were  he  not  a  Jew." 

,11.  ■      ■     . 

P.— Read  I  aright  T  beneath  llus  stalely  atun^ 
TiiE  BagTBST^B  rest  in  peace,  their  gnive  is  one  ! 
^VIlat  tViend,,wiiat  fbrbine  iiit^rfefed,  that  thej 
Take  their  hi)g  sleep  together,,  clay  with  olay,l 
How  came  it  thus  7— 


P — 'T  is-weli ! ,  Did  friends  at  lengtli  (lie  pair 


Afiairs  coniiise.d,  and  business  at  ^,Et^nd, 
Were  soon  eet  right  by  ChBrles's  powerful  hani]  ,- 
The  rudest  mind  in  this  rude  piace  enjoy'd 
The  pleasing  thought  of  eiimily  de'atroy'd, 
And  so  destroy'd,  that  .neither  epito- nor  ppleen. 
Nor  peevish  lool^  ftom'.that  fJeBt  houi'.wcre  seen; 
Yet  eacli  hi^  party  and  ^is  sj>irit'  hept^ 
Tliough'all  the  hareh  and, angry  passions  slept. 

,   i".— And  tli^'  too  sleep !  and,  at  their  joint  re- 
quest,. 
Within  one  tomb,  beneath  one  stone,  they  rest  L 


And  Itindly  leadtliem,  in  their, closing  * 
Tu  put  ihei^,aQimosity  away, 
Incline  their  hearts  (o  live  iil  love  aiid  peace, 
And  bid  the  ferment  in  each  bosom  .cease  ! 

■  F.— Rich  men  have  runnera,  who  will  to  and  &c 
In  search  of  &od  for  their  amUseMent  go ; 
>Vho>atCh  their. Bpiri£j,  and  with  talcs  of  grief 

'  Yield  to  their  inelanehply  minds  relief; 
.  Who  of  their  foes  will  each  inishap  re)ate,' 
And  of  tiidr  friends  the  fiill  or  tailings  state. 

One  of  this. breed — the  Jackal  w,ho  snpplied 
Our   Burgess  Charles  with  fond  for  apleeii   and 

Belbre  he  uftM^'d  whs.t.hisi  memory  troBghl,  • 
,  On  its  effect,  in  doubtfiil  matters,  though^ 

■  Lest  he;  pe^anoB,  in  his-inlfint  might  trip,,.    ,:   ' 
Or  a  strange  laptmight  indiscreetly  slip'} — 

But  he  one  morning  hed.a  tale  tu  brin^, 
And  felt  full  sure  jie  need  not  weigh  (he  thing ; 
■.That  must  be  wbloome!   .With  a  spoiling  fiice   ' 
He  Watbhtd  til'  occustom'd  nod,  and'look  his  place. 

,"  Well  J  you  have  news— rl  see  if — Good,  my  friend, 
No  preface,  Peter.    Speak,  man,.!  attend," 

"Then,  sir,  I'm  told,  nay,  ',t  is. beyond  dispute, 
,Our  Eurgesa  James  is  routed  librae  and  foot; 
iHe'll  not  beseen;  a  clerk  fbr.him  at)peare. 
And  their  precautions  testify  tlieir  fears; 


/'  WjHhe.byi — —'.   No,  I  wilI.iiot,be  prpfane,- 
But  Jams)  a  bankrupt ! .   Bay,  h\y  bat  atld  cane.  '■ 
Nq!  htfll  refiise  mj  ofifers77-Let  me  lliiiik !     ,'    , 
So-wonld  I  his:  her^eiye,iiie  p^  end  ink,   ,    .i 
There !  that  will  db.-^What  i'lrf  my  fttbefVaon,' 
My  brother,  want,.andl — away!  and  run. 
Run  as  for  lit^  and  then  return — but  stuy 
To  take"hiein^pflga~-now,  away,  away  !"    . 

The  pride  of  James  was  shaken  as  ha  read — 
Tlie  Brothers  met— the  an^ry  spirit  fled  : 
Few  words  were  needed— m  the,lo<Jk  of  each  ■ 
There  was  alangviage  words  can  never  reach;    , 
But  when  they- took  each'  other's  hand  and  press'd,' 
Subsiding  tniiiult  sank  to  raidlcss  rest ; 
33 


TALE    Sin. 


[Farcmdl  and  Relum.] 

I. 

Next,  to  a  Lady  I  mast  bid  adieu-:^ 
Wliom  somo  in  mirth  or  malice  call  a ,"  Blue," 
TliCTB  needs  no  iUore — when  that  salne  word  is  said, 

nen  grbw  shy,  respeolfal  and  afraid; 
Save  the  (ftidioe  triends  who  in. her  eofoijr  dress. 
And  alt  hel'  praise  in  words  like  hers  express. 
Why  should  proud  man  in  man  that  knowledge 

Wliioh  h«  affboja  in  waman.  to  despise  7 
Is  he  not  en^ons  when  a  lady  gains, 
In  hours  of  leisure,  .^nd  with  little,  pains. 
What  he  in  many  a  yeai  with  piiinful  toil  obtains  7 
For  surely  knowledge  afiould  ,iiOt  odious  grow, 
Nor  .ladies  be  despised  §r  what  they  know  ; 
I'rntJi  to  no  sex  confined,  her  friends -invites. 
And  woman,  long  -restraiu'di  demands  her  rights, 

houid  a  light  and  odious'name  be  tlirown 
On  the   fair   dajne  who   makes  .that  knowledgo 

known-^ 
Who  bravely  dares  the  world's  sarcastic  sneer, 
And  what  she  is.'is  willing  to  appear. 

'  And  what  she  is  not !"  peevish  man  replies, 
His  envy  owning  what  his  pride  denies : 
But  let  him,  envious  as  he  is,  repair 
To  (iiis  suge^DAine,  and,  moot  conviction  there. 

MnAnni  seesher  rabrDiDg  Jerce  fill'd 
With  ipan in. ,eTeiV maaa KWence iki.lrd— 

who  haTe,^Bin'd  a;namdiwhbm  she. invites, 
BcoouEe  in  meii  ■of'g^nius  she  delights. 
'I'o  these  she  puts'her  questions,  that  prcdiiee 
Discuaiion  .find,  imd' discourse  abstruse  '■ 
8he  no  opiiiioii  fiirits  boldness  spares; 
ButlovesfiiyibW.  her  audience  what  she  dares 
The  creeds',of  4II  men  she  takes  leave  to  Sift. 
And,  quite  imp^iali  turns  hBr,jJWn,adtifl:. 

Her  naU^, mind,  .with  independent  force.    .  . 
Her  Rectoi  ^Jl)estiona  oij  his  kle  discourse  - 


Ferples'd  and  paiii'd,  iiB  wishes  iojetire 
FroTQone  whom  critics,  rtay,  wliom.orowda,  ad. 

Ftom  h«r  .whose  &ith  on  no  man's  dictate  leans, 
Wlio  her  large  creed  from  many  a  teacher  gleana'; 
Who  Tor  heraolf  will  judge,  dsbal^  decido,      ■ 
And  ba  hsr  own  "  philosopher  luid  guide." 

Why.call  a  lady  Blue?    It  ia  because 
Slie  i-ends^  converses,  studies  for  applause ;     .  -     ' 
And  therefore  ail  that  she  deeiroa  .to  know  /  ',  , , 
-Is  just'as  milch  as  she  can  Mrly  ehow. 
_  The  real  kijawledye  we  in  sf  crct  hide, 
It  ia  llie  eounteireit  that  luakee  our  piide. 
"  A  little,  knowledge  is  a  dangerous,  thing" — 
So  Binge  the  Poet,  and  ao  let  him  sing.!   .' 
But  if  .from  little  learning  danger  rose, 
1  know  not  who  in  aaiety  could  repoBe. 
The  esil  rises  from  our  own  mistake. 
When  we  our  ignorance  lor  knowledge  take ; 
Or  when  tlie  little  thai  we  have,  through  pride, 
And  vain  iraqr  selCkrve  view'd,  ia  magnified. 
Nor  is  your  deepest  A'wire  always  free 
From  uieae  same  dangerous  calls  of  vanity- 
Yet  of  (he. sen  are  those  who  never  show. 
By  way  of  eshibitioD,  whatthey  know. 
Their  books  are  read  and  {iraiacd,  and  so  are  they; 
But  all  without  design,  without  display.  . 
Ia  thei'e  dot' One  .who  reads  the  hearts  of  men, 
Aild  painls  tliem-StroOgly  with  ,nnrivalled  pen  J 
All  thsu'  iieree  Passions  in  her  scene^  appear,     , 
Terror  slie  bids  arise,  bids  &II.  the  (ear ; 
Looks  in  the  cIobC  reeeaacs  of  the  mind. 
And  gives  the  finish'd  portraits  to  mankind, 
By  skill  conducted,  and  to  Nature  true, — 
And  yet  no  man  on  earth  would  call  Joanna  Bine ! 

Not.ao  MiRuiHi  !  'She  ia  evgi  prest 
To  give  opinions,  and  she- gives  her  liest. 
To  these  with  gentle  smile  her  guests  incline. 
Who  come  to  hear,  improve,  appliiud,-i-KD.d  dine. 

Her  hungry  mind  on  every  sabject  feeds;  • 
She  Adam  Sihitli  and  DugaJd  Stewart  rea^s) 
Locke  enterteiua  her,  and  she  wonders  why 
His  famous  Easay  is  conaider'd  dry. 
Tor  her  amusetgiont  in  her  vacant  hours 
Are  earths  and  rocks,  and. animals  and  flowers  : 
She  could  thfe  farmer  at  his  wMk  assist, 
A  systemjitio  agriculturist. 
Some  men,  indeed,  wou^d  curb  the  Temsle  mind. 
Nor  let  us  see  that'they  themselves  are.  blind ; 
But — thank  pur  atars — the.Iiberal  limes,  allow,.. 
That  all  may  thii^,  and  meq  have  rivals  now. 

Miranda  deems  all  knowledge  might  be  ^ain'd.^ 
"  But  she  is  idle,  nor  has  miich  attai.ci'd ; 
Men  are  in  her  deceived :  she  knows  at  moat , 
A  few  light  nvitletB,'&r  she  scocns  to  boast. 
Her  matliematic  studies  she;resign'd-r 
They  did  not  apit  the  genius  of  hermind. 
Siie  thought  indeed  Uie "higher  parts  anblime,   . 
But  then  ttey  took  a  monstrous  deal  of  time  !" 


But  here  end  there.a  precious  aeiitonce  shows, 
Telling  what  literal^  debts  she  owes. 
Works,  yet  unprinled,  for  her  judgment  come,  , 
-',Alas!    she  cries,  "and  I  must  seal  their  doom. 
Swoin  to  l>e  just,  the  judgment  gives  me  pain — 
Ah !  why  must  truth  he  told,  or  man  be  yain  V 

Ittuch  she  has  written,  and  still  deigns  to  write, 
Bui  not  iin  effort  yet  must  se«  the  light. 
"Cruel!"  her  friends  exclaim  s' "unkind,  unjuall" 
But,  no !  the  envious  mass  she  will  not  truat ; 
Content  to  hear  that  fame  is  due  to  her. 
Which  on  her  works  the  worid  might  not  confer— 
Content  with  loud  applauses  while  she  ijvea  : 
Unfelt  the'pain  the  cruel  critic  gives. 

P. — Now  where  the  Learned  Lady  7  Doth  she  live, 
Her  dinners  yel  and  aentimenta  to  give — 
The  Dean's  wise  consort,  with  the  many  friends. 
From  whom  she  borrows,  and  to  whom'shp  lends 
Hei'  precious  maxima  ! 

F.—Yes,  she  lives  to  ^cd 
Her  light  around  her,  but  her  Dean  is  deadJ 
Seen  her  I  have,  but  seldom  could  I  sec  : 
Borrow  ahe  could  not,  could  not  lend  to  me. 
Yel,  I  attciided,  and  beheld- tlie  ttibe  ' 
Attenabg  too,  whom  I  will  not  describe— 
Miranda  Thomson ;    Yes,  I  eopietimes  found 
A  seat  among  a  circle  so  profound  ; 
When  all  the  aciencc  Of.  the  age  combined 
Was  ii)  that  room,  and  hers.Uie  master-mind. 
Well  I  remember  the  admiring  crowd. 
Who  spoke  their  wonder  .and  applause  aloud.; 
They  strove  who  highest  should  her  glory  raise. 
And   oramro'd   the   lungjy  mind  with  honey'd 

Wliile  ahe,  with  grateful  hand  a  table  spread. 
The  riean,  assenting — but  the  Dean  is  dead  ; 
And  though  her  aentimenta  are  still  divine, 
She  asks  no  m(iC6  her  auditors  to  dine. 

■   Once  from  her  lips  came  -wisdom ;  when  she 

Now  to  her  diotalca  there  attend  but  {evi, 
And  they  expect  lo  meet  attention  too; 
Kespoct  she  finds  is  purchased  at  some  cost,  . 
And  deference  is  withheld,  when  dinner 's  lost. 

She,  once  the  guide  jind  dpfy  of  the  place, 
■ElHsta  between  oblivion  and  disgrace.; 
Praise  once  afforded,  now,- "■—  """  "**  ' 
They  dare 'not  say  it— fickli 
That  ba77.  of  fams  a  new  Mmerva  eticers, 
Which  oui',  deserted  queen  no  lon^*  hears. 
Old,  but  not  wise,  forsaken,  riot  resign'd, 
She  gives  to'honours  pant  her  feeble,  mind, 
Back  to  her  former  Stale  her  (iihcy  moves, 
And  lives  on  past.applausB,  that  still  she  lovei 
Yet  holds  in  scojn  the  fame  no  more  ill  view, 
And  flies  lire  glory  that  would  not  papne 
To  yon  small  Cot,  a  poorly  jointured  Blue. 


-they  say  r\&  ■^Ky, 


POSTHUMOUS    POEMS. 


I  LEiTTE  Sopiiu;  it  would  please  me  well, 
BefbcG  we  pari,  on  ao  mucfa  worth  to  dwell : 

,  'T  is  said  of 'one  who  liwd  in  timea  of  strife, 
There  was  no  boyhood  in  iiie  busy  life ; 
Born  to  do  alf.that  mortal  being  can. 
The  thinking'  child  iiecame  at  once  the  man  ; 

,■  So  this  fair  girl  in  early  youth  was  led. 
By  reason  strong  in  early  youth,  to  wed, 

Tn  hsr  new  state  ber  prudence  waa  her  guide, 
Afid  of  experience  wed  the  place  aopplied  ; 
With  life's  important  business  lull  in  view. 
She  had  ho  time  for  its  amusements  too ; 
She  had  no  pracliEed  look  man's  hea.rt  t'  allure, 
.No  frown  to  kill  him;  and  lio  smile  t^  cure;  , 
Mo  art  coquettish,  nothing  .of  the  prndo ; 
She  was  with  strong-  yet  simple  sense  endued. 
Intent  on  duties,  and  resolved  to  shun 
Nothing  tha.t  ought  to  be,  and  could  be,  done. 

A  Captain's  Wife,  with  whom  she  long  sustain'd 
Th^  toil  of  war,  and  in  a  canjpremoili'd; 
Her  JiUBbandwoijnded,  with  her  child  in  arms, 
She  nursed  them  both,  unheeded  all  alarms : 
All  useless  terror  in  liet  soul  supprest — 
None  could  discern  in  hers  a  troubled  breast 

Her  wounded  soldier  is  a  prisoner  made. 
She  hears,  prepares,  and  is  at  once  convey'i! 
Through  hostile  ranks  :'■ — with  air  sedate  she  goes. 
And  makes  admiring  friends  of  wondering  foes.  . 
Her  dying  husband  to  hei  care  confides 
Aftairs  perplex'd;  she  reasons,  she  decides  ;   . 
If  intricate  her  way,  her  walk  discretion  guides. 

Home  to  lier  country  fihe  returns  alone. 
Her  health  de(;ay'd,  her  child,  her  husband,  gone ; 
There  she^in  peace  reposes,  there  resumes 
Ilef  female  duties,  and  in  rest  reblooms ; 
She  is  not  one  at  common  ills  to  droop,  . 
Kor  to  vain  murmuring  will  her  spirit  sloop. 

1  leave  her  thus:  her  fortieth  year  is  nigh. 
She  will  not  for  another  cap^in  sigh ; 
Will  not  a  young  and  gay  lieutenant  take,   . 
Because  'I  is  ptetlj  to  reform  a  rake ; 
Yet  she  agun  may  plight  her  widow'd  band. 
Should  lovte  invite,' or  charity  demand; 
And  make  her  days,  although  for  duty's  sake. 
As  sad  as  folly  and  mischance  can  make. 

H. 

P. — Lives  yet  the  Widow,  whose  firm  spirit  bore 
Ills  unrepining  ? — 

F. — Here  she  liveSno  more. 


Bof  where  —  I   speak  with  some  good   people's 

Where  bU  good  works  tbeir  due  reward' receive; 
Though  what  reward  to  our  b^sl  works  is  due 
I  leave  to  tliem, — and  will  my  tale  pursue. 

Again  she  married,  to  her  husband's  friend, 
Whose  wife  was  hers;  whom  going  to  attend, 
As  on  her  death-bed  she,  yet  young,  was  laid, 
The  anxious  parent  took  'lier  hand  and  said, 
"  Prove  nolo  your  love ;  let  these  poor  infanta  be 
As  thine,  aiuf  find  a  mother's  lave  in  l]i«e  1" 

"  And  must  I  woo  their  father?" — "Nay,  indeed; 
He  no  encouragement  but  hope  will  neeil ; 
Tn  hope  loo  let  me  die,  and  think  my  wish  decreed." 

The  wife  espirea ;  the  widow'd  pair  unite; 
Their  love  was  sober,  and  tfiejr  prospect  bright. 
She  irain'd  the  children  with. a  studious  love, 
That  knew  full  well  to  encourage  and. reprove; 
Nicely  she  dealt  her.  praise  and  her  disgrace. 
Not  harsh  and  not  indulgent  out  of  place. 
Not  to  the  forward  partial — to  the,  slow 
All  patient,  waititig  fot  the  time  to  sow 
The.seedsthatj  suited  to  the  soil,  would  grow. 

Nor  wateh'd  she  less  the  Husband's  weaker  soul. 
But  learn'd  to  lead  him  who  abhocr'd  control. 
Who  thought  a  nursery,  neat  a  kitchen,  best 
To  women  suited,  and  she  acqaiesced ; 
She  only  begg'd  to  rule  iu  small  afliiirs. 
And  ease  her  wedded  lord  of  common  cares. 
Till  he  at  length  thought  every  care  was  small, 
Beneath  his  notice,  and  she  had  them  alL 
He  on  his  iJirone  the  lawful  monarch  sale, 
And  she  was  by — the  minister  of  slate  ! 
ive  asaent,  and  he  required  no  .more, 
ign'd  the  act  that  she  decreed  before  . 


One  of  the  name,  who  roved  the  world  around, 
t  length  had  something  of  its  treasures  found. 
And  cliildless  died,  amid  his  goods  and  gain, 
In  for  Barbadoes  on  the  western  main. 
His  kinsmaji  heard,  and  wish'd  (he  wealth  to  share, 
had  no  mind  to  be  transported  there;— r 
s  wife  could  sail  —  her  courage  who  could 
doubt?—  ■         - 

And  she  was  not  tormented  }vilh  the  gout." 

She  liked  it  not;  but  for  his  children's  sake, 
■nd  for  their  father's,  would  Ihe  duty  take, 
lorma  she  ejioountejr'd,  ei'e  she  reacb'd  the  shore. 
And  other  storms' when   these  were  heard    no 

The  rag«  of  lawyers  forced  tp  drop  Iheir  prey, — 
'     '    noe  again  to  England  rnade  her  way. 

fbund  hei  Husband  with  his  gout  removed, . 
And  a  young  nurse,  most  skilful  and  approved ; 
Whom — for  he  ye^was  weak — he.  urged  to  stay, 

' "  ' him  while  his  consort  was  away  ; — 

so  handy,  so  discreel,  so  nice. 
As  kind  as  comfort,  though  as  cold  as  ice  I 

So  young  a  creature  should  have  fill'd  the  place. 


osioct.Google 
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It  has  bcei  lield— iridaod,  IJie  point  is'  clear, 
"None  are  Bi  deaf  as  those  who  will  not  heaf  ;V 
And,  bv  tha  1  ame  good  logic,  weSlialliind, 
"  As  those  wjo  will  not  aee,  are  libne  so  blind." 
The  thanltful  Wife  repaid  the  attention  shown, 
I!ut  now  would  make  the  duty  all  her  own. 


Love  iJien  departs,  and  if  some  Pity  lives, 
That  Pity  half  despiBes,  half  forgives. 
""  '    join'd  with  grieg  is  not  from  shame  ejempt, 
has  a  plenteous  mixture  of  contempt. 


The'  Husband  died,  but  Ictl  a  will  that  proved 
Ha  much,  respected  whom  he  coolly  loved. 
All.power  was  here;  rioc  jet  was  such  her  age, 
Bat  rivals  strove  her  favour  to  engage : 
They  talk'd  of"  love  with  bo  much  warmth  and  ;eal. 
That  they  believed  the  woman's  heart  must  leel ; 
Adding  such  praises  of  her  worth  beside, 
Aa  vanquish  prudence  oft  by  help  of  pride. 

In Vain!  her  heart  was  by  discretion  led — 
She  to  the  children  of  her  Friend  was  wed ; 
.   These  Bhe  establish'd  in  the  world,  and  died, 
-  In  ease  and  hope,  serene  and  satisfied. 

And  loves  not  man  that  woman  who  can  charn 
Life's  grievous  ilia,  and  grief  itself  disarm  ?— 
Who  in  his  fears  and  troubles  brings  him  aid, 
And  seldom  is,  and  never  seems  afraid  J  ■ 

No !  ask  of  man  the  fiiir  one  whom  he  loves. 
You'll  find  herons  of  the  desponding  doves. 
Who  tender  troubles  as  her  portion  birings, 
And  with  IhetQ  fondly  to  a  husband  clings — 
Who  never  mjives  abroad,  nor  sits  at  home, 
.Without  distress,  past,  present,  or  to  doriie — 
Who  never  walks  the  mifVequehted  street, 
Withont  a  dread  that  death  and  she  shalE  meet: 
At  land,  on  water,  she  mast  guarded  he. 
Who  sees  the  danger  none  besides  her  see, 
And  is  determined  by  her  cries  to  cali 
All  men  around  her  :  she  will  have  tliom  alU 

Man  loves, to  think  the  lender  being  lives 
But  by  the  power  that  his  protection  gives: 
He  loves  the  ffeeble  step,  the  plaintive  lone. 
And  flies  to  help  who  cannot  stand  alone : 
He  Ihinlts  of  propping  Blma,'and  clasping  vines. 
And  ih  her  weakness  thinks  'het  virtue  shines ; 
On  him  not  one  of  her  desires  is  lost. 
And  he  admires  her  for  thiii  (!are  and  cost. 

Bui  when  afflictions  come,  when  beauty  dies,- 
Or  sorrows  vex  Ihe  heart,  or  danger  tries — 
When  lime  of  trouble  brings  the  daily  care) 
And  gives  of  pMn  as  piuch  as  he  can  bear-r- 
'T  IS  then  he  wants,  if  not  the  helping  hand. 
At  least  a  soothing  temper,  meek  and  bland — 
He  wants  the  heart  that  shares  in  his  distress. 
At  least  tiie  kindness  that  would  malts  it  toss ; 
And*  when  instead  he  bears  the  etepal  ^rief  . . 
For  some  light  want,  and  not  for  his  relief— 
And  when  hB  hears  the  tender  trembler  ai^h, 
For  some  iiidulgence  he  can  not  supply —  . 
When,  in  the  midst  of  many  a'  oare,  his  "dear" 
Would  like  a  duchess  at'  a  ball  appear-r- 
And,  while  he.  feels  a  wsight  that  wears  him  down. 
Would  see  the  prettiest  sight  in  dl  the  lown,— 


EELIND; 
[Farewell  and  Retarn.] 


Of  oil  Ihe  beauties  in  onr  favoured  place, 
Belind*  Waters  was  the  pride  and  grace. 
Say  ye  who  eagely  can  our  fortunes  read, 
Sliatl  this  fair  damsel  in  the  morld  succeed  ? 

A  rosy  beauty  she,  and  fresh  and  !k\v. 

Who  never  felt  a  caution  or  a  care ; 

Gentle  by  nature,  ever  fond  of  ease, 

d  more  consenting  than  inclined  to  please. 
:ame  guod  njlore  in  her  spirit  lives — 
:  hates  fetiisal  fi>r  the  pain  it  gives  : 

From  opposition  .arguments  arise. 

And  to  prevent  the  trouble,  shs  complies. 

She,  if  in  Scotland,  would  be  fashed  all.  day, 

If  call'd  to.  any  work  or  any  play  ; 

She  lels.no  busy.  Idle  wish  intrude, 

But  is  by  nature  negatively  good. 

In  marriage  hers  will  be  a  dubious  fate  : 

e  is  not  fitted  for  a  high  Mlate  ;— 
There  wants  the  grace,  the  polisli,  and  the  pride ; 

"    ahe  fitted  for  a  humble  bride  : 
Whom  fair  Belinda  weds — let  chance  decide ! 

She  sees  her  father  oft,  engross'd  by  cares, 
And  therefore  hales  to  hear  of  men's  afliirs ; 

'e  mother  in  the  household  reigns, 
And  spares  Belinda  all  domestic  pains. 
Of  food  she  knows  but  this,  that  we  are  fed  :-— 
Though,  duly  tavight,  she  prays  for,  daily  bread. 
Yet  ivhence  it  conies,  of  h^ra  is  no  concern — 
es  !  and  more  she  never  wants  to  learn. 

on  the  table  sees  the  common  fare. 
But  how  provided  is  beneath  her  care. 
Lovely  and  useless,  she  lias  no  concern 
About  the  things  that  aunts  and  molbers  learn  ; 
But  thinks,  when  married, — if  she  thinks  at  all,— 
That  what  she  needs  will  answer  to  her, call. 

rite  is  business,  and,  though  tanght  to  write 
3he  keeps  the  pen  an,d  paper  out  of  s'ight: 
What  once  was  pairifiil'she  caiinot  allow 
To  be  enjoyment  or  amusement  Oow.  ,    ,    .     .      . 
She  wondera  why  the  ladies  are  so  fbnd 
Of  such  lone-  letters,  when  they  correspond, 
■ded  and  cross'd  by  ink  of  ditferenl  plain, 
Jiinks  to  read  Ihem  would  confuse  lier  brain. 
Nor  much  mistakes ;  but  still  has  np  pretence 
•To  praise  fijr  this,  her  critic's  indolence. 


POSTHUMOUS  POEMS. 


Behold  her  "ow ;  she  on  her  sofa  loots 
O'er  half  a  ahelf  of  cireuliting'  boolis. . 
I'hia  she  admired,  but  she  forgots  the  name. 
And  rsads  again  another,  or  the  Eainti.  ^    ' 

Slie  litea  lo  read  of  Etranga  and  bold  eeoapea, 
Of  plans  and  plottings,  niurders  dud  mishaps. 
Love  in  all  hearts,  and  lovers  in;>il  shapes.  ^      . 
She  siglia  for  pity,  oiid  her  snETOwS  flow 
From  the  dark  eyelash  on  ,lha  piigo  holfiw  ; 
And  ie  sti  glad  when,  al]  tlie  misery  past, 
The  dear  advMlurous  lovers  meet  at  last — 
Meet  and  are  happy ;  and  she  thinlis  il  hard. 
When  (huB  an  author  liiighl  a  pair  reward — 
When  they,  the  trouMes  all  dispersed,  might  wed— 
He  makes  them  part,  and  die  of  grief  instead  '. 

Yet  lolea  of  terror  are  her  dear  delight,      ' 
All  in  thewintry  etorni  lo  read  at  night; 
And  to  her  raaid  she  turns  in  all  her  doubt,— 7 
"This  shall  I  like  J  and  what  is  that  about!". 


Howe'er  she  Con — she  dresses  gaily  yet, 
'And  then  she  wonders  how  they  came  in  debt. 
Her  hosbond  Iovbb  Jier,  and  in  accent  mild, 
knawers,  and  treotE  her  like  a  fretted  child.; 
Jut  when  he,  roffled,  makes  severe  repiiesi 
liid  seems  unhappy — then  she  pouts,  and  crieS 
'She  wouders  when  she'll  die  i" — She  faints,  but 

"  How  well  my  father  lived  !"  she  says. — "  How 

.   well, 
M.y  dear,  your  father's  creditors  could  tell !" 
And  then  she  weeps,  till  coinfort  is  applied, 
That  soothes  her  spleen  or  gratifies  her  pride : 


She  had  "Clarissa"  for  her  heart's  dear  friend- 
Was  pleased  each  well-tried  virtue  to  commend. 
And  i>raised  tlie  aoenes  that  one  might  fairly  doubt. 
If  one  so  young  could  know  so  much  about 
Pious  and  pure,  th'  heroicbeauty  strove 
Against  the  lover  and  against  the  love  ; 
But  strange  that  maid  so  young  should  know  the 

Btri'- 
In  aU  it. 


In  a  chance-game,  are  softeneiB  of  distresa. 

So  liie  goes  on  !— But  who  that  Idved  his  lift, 
Would  take  a  fair  Belinda  for  his  wifeJ 
Who  thinks  that  all  ate  for  th^ir  stations  bom, 
indiilge  themselves,  and  to  adorn ; 
le,  a'  useful  people,  to  prepare, 
Not  being  rich,  good  things  for.  those  who  arfe. 


To  have  Iheii 


rants  and  their  demands  Supplied. 


is  painted  to  the  life  '. 
a  knew  not — nor  a  tale  would  read. 
That  couJd  so  slowly  on  its  way  proceed  j 
And  ere  Clarissa  reach'd  the  wicked  (own, 
The  weary  damsel  threw  the  voliuha  down.' 
"  Give  me,"  she  said, ."  for  I  woujd  Jaugh  or  cry, 
'  Scenes  from  the  Life,'  and  'Sraisibility  ;''. 
'Wint6CBatBath,'>^l  would  that  I,  had  ohel 
'  The  Constant  Lover,'  the  '  Discarded  Son;' 
'TheRoseof  Raby,','DeImore,'or  'The  Nun,' 
These,  promise  something,  and  may  please,  per- 
haps, ■  ■        - 
Like  '  Etlielinda,'  aild  the  dear  'Relapse.' " 
To  these  her  heart  the  gentle-maid  resign'd, 
And  such  the  food  that  fed  (he  gentle  mind. 

■    .      '         II.- 
P.— Knew  you  the  fcir  Belind*,  once  the  boasf 
Of  a  vain  ftiother,  and  a  favourite  toast 
Of  clerks  and  young  lieutenants,  a  gay  set 
Of  light  admirers.?— Is  she  married  yet  ? 

P.— Yes^  she  is,  married;   though  she  waited 

Not  from,  a  prudent  fear  of  choosing  wrong. 
But  wa^  of  cheice.-rShe  took  a  surgeon's  male, 
Witjl  his  hdfpay.th^  was  his  whole  estala 

fled  is  the  charming  bloom  that  nature  spread 
Upon  het  cheek,  the  pure,  the  rosy  red —  , 
This,  and  the  !o^  serene,  Uie.calm,  kind  look,  arc 


She  wonjJers  much — as,  *hy  thejr  live  soill;- 
Why  the  rude  butcher  brings  his  waekly  bill, — 
She  wonders  why'  that  baker  will  not  trust, — 
And  says,  most  truly  says, — "  Indeed,  he  mast" 


She  knows  tliat  money  is  a  needful  thing'. 
That  fathers  first,  and  then  that  husbands  bring- ; 
Or  if  those  persons  should  the  aid  deny, 
Daughters  and  wives  have  but  to  faint  and  die. 
Till  flesh  and  blood  can  not  todure  the  pain, 
And  tlion  tlie  lady  lives  and  laughs,  again. 
To  wed  an  ague,  and  lo  feel,  for  life, 
ot  fits  and  cold  succeeding  in  a  wife  ; 
To'lake  tho'pesUIence  with  ppisbn'd  breath, 
"  id  wed  some  potent  minister  of  death, 

cruel  fate— yet  death  is  then  relief; 
But  thus  to  wed  is  ever-during  grie£ 

Oft  haVB-I  heard,  how  blest  tba  yovith  who  weds. 

slinda  Waters  1 — rather  he  who  di'cftds 
That  Altera  truth  her  husband  -well  approves, 
Who  blames  and  fondles,  humours,    chides,  and 
loves. 


TALE   XVI. 


THE  DEALER  AND  CLERK. 

[Farewell  and  EetuTn.] 

•I. 
len  are  seldom  cheerliil ;  but  we  see  ' 
That,  .when  successful,  they  can  merry  bt      ; 
Ohk  whom  I  leave,  bis  dafUng  money  lends. 
On  terms  well  known,  to  his  unhappy  friends', 
He  &rms  and  trades,  and  in  his  method  fi:eat8,' 

^  aests,  whom  Urst  he  comforts,  then  he  cheats . 
He  knows  tbSir  private  grlels,  their  inward  groantf. 
And. then  applies  his  leediea  aiid  his  loans. 


H„..c..C'l()OglC 
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He  earl;  married,  and  the  noman  made 
A  lo^ng  bargain ;  she  witH  scum  was  [laid 
For  no  smali  BrtonH.  On  Ihia  slave  he  Vents 
His  peerisii  slights,  his  moody  discontents. 
Her  he  naglecta,  indulging  in  her  sleld,  . 
One  whom  he  brihed  to  leave  a  huiband's  bed — 
A  young:  fair  mother  too,  the  pride  and  joy 
Of  him  whom  her  deBertion  will  desirby. 

The  poor. man  walks  by  the  adolterer'a  door, 
To  sec  the  wife  whom  he  must  meet  no  more ; 
,  She  will  not  look  upon  the  fiiea  of  one 
Whom  she  has  blighted,  ruin'd,  and  undone. 
He  feels  the  shaiMe ;  his  heart  with  grief  is  rent'! 
Hers  isthe  g'uilt,  and  his  the  punishment. 

The.  cruel  spoiler  to  .his  need  would  lend 
Unsought  relief— his  need  will  soon  haTCeni^: 
Let  a  few  wintry  months  in  sorrgw  .pass. 
And  on  his  corse  shall  grow  the  vernal  grass. 
Neighbours,  indignant,  of  hia  grie&  partake, 
And  hate  the  yilhin  for  the  victim's  sake ; 
Wondering  what  bqlt  within  the  stores  of  heaven 
Shall  OQ  that  bold,  ofibndibg  wretch  be  driven. 

AlaS  '.  my  grieving  friends,  we  cannot  know 
Why  Heaven  inflicts,  and  'ivby  suspends  the  blow. 
Meanwhile  the  godless  man,  whp  thus  destroys 
,  Another's  peaca,  in,  peace  his  wealth  enjoys,  , 
And,  every  law  evadedi  or  defied, 
Is  -with  long  life  and  prosperous  fortune  tried  r 
"  How  long?"  the  pijophet  cried,  and  we,  "  how 

.long  I" 
But  think  how  quick  that  Eye,  'that  Arm  how 

And  beai.what  seems  not  right,  and  trust  it  is  not 
wrong.  ,  , 


And  the  weak  man's  .incumbrance,  whom  it  awes 
And  keeps  in  dread  of  conscience  and  the  lawsi 
,   Yet,  for  himself,  he  ioved  not  to  appear 
111  her  grave  dress;  'twas  troublesome  to  wear. 

'  This  Dealer  play'd  at  games  of  skill,  and  won 
5ums  that  surprised  the  simple  mind  of  John ; 
Nor  trusted  skill  alone  ;  for  well  he  knew,    , 

a  sharp  eye  and  dejlerous  hand  coaid  do ; 
When,  if  suspected,  Be  had  idways  by 
The  daring  oath  to  hack  the  cunning  lie. 

John  was  distrese'd,  and  aaiSiwi'h  aching  Iioarl 
I  from  the  vile,  usuriolis  man  must  part  ; 
For  if  I  go  not — yet  I  mean  to  go — 
This  friend  to  me  will  to- my  soul  be  foe.  , 
serve  my  master ;  there  U  naught  Id  blame ; 
lut  whom  he  serves,  I  tiemble  but  to  name. 

From  such  reflections  sprung  the  painful  fear,- 
The  Foe  of  Souls  is  too  femiliai  here : 
My  master  stands  between ;  so  far,  so  good  ; 
.  But 'tis  at  best  a  dangerous  neigh liom hood." 

Then  livelier  thoiights  began  his  tear  to  ohase,— 
II  is  a.gainfut,  a  convenient. place : 
If  1  should  quit— another  Ikkes  the  pen,     . 
And  what  B  chance  for  my  prefErmenl  then  7 
ReUgion  nothing  by  my  going  gains  j 
If  I  depart,  my  master  still  f^maina. 
True,  I  record  the  deeds  that  I  abhor, 

these  that  waster  has  to  answer  for. 
Then  sa^  I  Ibave  the  office  !  .hia  saccess, 
And  his  injustice,  will  not  be  the  less  j 
Nay,  wonld  be  greater — I  am  right  to  stay ; 
It  checks  him,  doubtless,  in  his  fearful  way. 
Fain  would  I  stay,  and  yet  be  not  beguiled ; 
But  pilch  is  neary  and  man  is  soon  defiled." 

III.'-' 


Does.Heav 


Do  si 


rs  fail  ? 


Rich,  wretched  man!  to  bilrler  &tCE  with  theel 
II- 

To  John,  h^  Clerk,  a  man  full  sore  afraid 
'   Of  his  own  frailty — majiy  a  troubled  day 
Has  he  walk'd  dgubtfal  in  some  close  by-way, 
Beseeehing  Conscience  on  her  wotch  to  keep. 
Afraid  thatsheone  day  should  fall  asleep. 


He  in  the  Dealer 
Happy  in  all  things,  till  a  fear  began 
Tff  break  bis  rest--He  served  a  wicked  n 
Who  spum'd  the  viky  direct  of  honest  tri 
Blit  praised  the  lairo  his  cunning  could  ei 


To  such  inquiries,  thus  my  Friend  replied  ; — 
P.— The  Wife  was  slain,  or,  say  at  least,  she  died. 
But  there  are  murders,  that  the  human  eye 
Cannot  detect, — which  human  laws  defy  : 
There  are  the  .wrongs  insulted  fondness  feels. 
In  many  A  secret  wound  that  never  heals ; 
The  Savage  murders  with  a  single  blow  ; 
Murders  like  tbi6  are  secret  and  are  slow- 
it,  when  his  victim  lay  upon  her  bier, 
0  were'whowilness'd  that  he  dropp'd  a  tear; 
more,  he  praised  the  woman  he  had  lost, 
And  undisputed  paid  the  funeral  cost. 

The  Favonrlte  no*,  her'  lord  and  master  freed. 
Prepared  to  wed,  end  be  a  wifo  iiideed. 
The  day,  't  was  said,  was  fia'd,  the  robes  were 
bought,       ■;■  . '.  ■  J 

^ast  was  ordered ;  hut  a  cold  was  caught, 
d  pain  ensued,  witli  fevei-r-grievoi(s  poin, 
Willi  the  mind's  angniph  that'disturb'd  the  brain, — 
Till  nature  ceased,  to  strug^e,  andthemind 
Saw  clearly  death  before,  and  sin, behind. 


Priests  igid  plijsieiane  gave  what  they  eoiild  ^ve;' 
She  tucn'd  away,  and,  shuddei'ing,  ceased  to  live. 

The  D6«Ter  now  appeor'd  ajshile  as  one 
Lost ;  witU  liut  little  of  hU  rade  to  run, 
And  thut  in  EorroH':  men  with  oQe  conaent, ' 
And  one  hind  liope,  said,  "Bcmner  'will  repent,* 
Aks  i  we  saw  not  what  his  ikK  would  hp, 
l(iit  tbiB  Wcfaot'd, — no  penilEnce  had'he; 
Nor  time  for  penitMiPe,  nor  any  Ume, 
So  qoioU  the  sqiamoii^  tolotfk  back  bit  crime. 

When  he  the  parlnar  of  hisein  eniomb'd. 
He  paused  arwhile,  ra^d  then  the  way  resumed, 
■Eveii  as  before  i  yet  woe  he  not  the  aame  ; 
Tlie  tempter  oijoa-he  now  the  dupe  becamB. 
Juhn'long  had  letl  him,  nor  did  (me  remain 
Wlio,  would  his  liorlol  in  her  course  refraJD  i 
ObseijUiouB,  humble,  studioos  of  hia  case, 
Tlio  present  Phcehe  onJj'  Houfflil  toTJleaseL 
"With  one  bo  artlfeaa,  -what,''  'aid  lie,  "  Ui  fear, 
.   Or  wh^t  to  doubt^  in  pne  who  holds  me  dear  1 
Friends  she  may  have,  but  me  shewill  not  wrong; 
If  weoi  her,  judgment,  yet  hep  love  is  strong  i 
And' J  am  lUoliy  now  in. age  to  find 
A  fi'iend  so  trusty,  and,  a  nurSoEo.tiud." 

Vet  neither  party  was  in  p^op !  81?  man 
Had  restieas  nighta,  and  in  the  morn  began    . 
To  cough  and  trembla ;  he  was  jiot  and  cold —     , 
He  had  a-nervou8  fever,  he  was  told. 
His  drpatns-r't  was  strange,  for  none  refleeled  less 
On  his'paat  life— ^were  ftlghlful  to  esctess ;      > 
His  faHjorite  (Ijnnars  wcfe'nbmore  onjoy'd, 
And,  iQ.a  word,  his  spirits  were  destruy'd. 

A'od'  what  of  PiiiBbe, !  She  her  meaaurea  plann'd  ; 
Ail  but  Ilia  monoy  was  at  her  ooniinaiid  : 
All  would  he  hers  when  Heaven  her  Ftieud  should 

,call;.   ,    .       ' 
But  Heaven  was  alow,  and  much  she  long'd  for 

all:— 
"Mine  when  he  dies,  mean- wretch  !  and  why  m 

When  it  would  prove  him  generoua  to  resign 
What,  he  enjoy  a  not?"^Phcebe  at  command 
Gave  l^iiuhia  brandj  lyith  a  liberal  hand, 
A  way  more  quick  aUd  safe  shte  did  nat  imow. 
And  brandy,  though  it  might  bo  aure,  waa  slow. 
But  more  she  dai^  not,  and  s)ie  felt'^  dreed 
Of  being  tried,  and  oUly  wish'd  him  d^ad,  , 
Such  Was  her  restless  strife  of  hope  and  fear — 
He  might  cough  on  for.  many  i  weary  year ; 
Kay,  hLS  poor  mind  was  changing-,  and  wheii|ill,' 
Some  Ibe  to  her  rnay  wiclied  thoughts  instil  1 
Oh  !  'tia  a  trial  sore  to  watoh  a  Miser's  will. 


Llkealiveooal,'a 

His  faark  was  wild  and  eager,  and, bi 

That  meagre  body  and  that  eye  of  flame ; 

His  n^aster  priZe^  him  inuch,  and  Fanghia  na 

His  master  fed  him  largely  i, but  not  {hat,  ■ 

I^or  a'uglit  of  limdnesa'made  the  suarler  iat. 


Flesh  he  devour'd,  but  not  a  bit  would  stay  ; 
He  barlSd, and  snarl'diand  growl'd  it  all  away. 
Hia  libs  were,  seen  extended  lilie  a  rack. 
And  coarse  red  hair  hung  roughly  o'er,  his  bac^ 
Lamed  in  one  lee,  aadbratsed'in  wars  of  yore, 
Now  his  Bore.body  made  his  temper  sere.  - 
Such  was  the  fri^iid  of  him,  who.  coiild  not'find 
Not  make  him  one,  'mong  creatures  of  his  kind, 
firave  deeds  of  Fang  I)is  master  often  told, 
The  son  of  Fury,  famed  in  days  of  old, 
From  Snatch  and  Rabid  sprang;  and  noted  they 
In  ewlier'tiints — each  dog  wilThii,ve  liis  day. 


:r  known, 


The  notes  of  Fang  were,  to  his  11 

And  dear — they  bore  soma  likeneai        _ , 

For  both  convey'd  to  the  experienced  ear, . 
"  I  an.arl  and  bile,  becauaa  I  hate  and  fear.'? 
NoneposS'd  unheeded. by  the  master's  door, 
Pang  rajlld  at  all,  but  chiefly  at  the  poor  ;' 
And  when  the  mghts  were  sti)rmy,'co]d,  and  dark. 
The  Bct'of  Fang  waa  a  perpetual  bark  ;  ,  ■  ■ 
But  thougii  the  master  loved  the  growl  of  Fang, 
There  <vere  who  vow'd  the  ugly  our  to  hang.; 
Whose  angry  master,  watchftl  for  fiis  friend,      ' 
As  strtingly  vow'd  his  eervout  to  defend.  . 

In  one  darfc  niglit,,  and  such  as  Fang  before 
Was  ever  known  its  tempests  to  outroar,  , 
To  his  protector's  wonder  iiow  espreas'd 
No  angry  notes — his  anger  n'as.at  re  ' 
■    ■       master  so.aght  the;  ail 
ping,  end  hia  door  un 

'd  to  tfiat  foTBslcen  bed— - 

But  lo !  ',tb^  morning  cam,e,  and  he  was  dead. . 
Fang  and  his  master  side  by  side  were  laid 
In  grim  repose — -their  debt  of  nature  paid  I 
The, master's  hand  upon  th6  car's  cold  chest 
Was  now,  recUned,  and  had  before  been  prees'd, 
Aa  if  he  searoh'd  how  deep  and  wide  the  wounfl   , 
That  laid  such  spirit  in  a  sleep  so  sQund  ; 
And  wliei(  he  fouud  it  was  the  sleep  of  death, 
A  sympathising  sorrow,  slopp'd  his  breath. 
Close  to  his  trusty  servant  he  was  found, 
Aa  cold  hia  body,  and  hi^  steep  as  sound. 

We  know  no  more ;  but  who  on  horroiB  dwell 
Of  that  same  night  have,  dreadful  things  to  lOI : 
Of' outward  force,'they  say,  .was  not  a  aigfi — 
The  hand  that  struck  him. was  the  Hand  Divine  . 
^nd  then  the  Fiend .iii' that  same  stormy  night. 
Was  heard— i-aa  many  thought — to  claim  hia  rigiri 
While  grinning  imps  the- body  danced  about,  . 
And  then  they  vanish'd  with' triumphant  sliout 

Sofliink  the  crowd,  and  well  it  seems  in  them 
That  even  their  dreams  and  Ancles  vice  condemb 
That  not  aione  for  Virtue  Keaaon  pleads, 
Bui  nature  shudders  at  unholy  deeds'; 
Wliile  our  strong  tiincy  lists  in  her  defence, 
And  takes  the  side  of  Truth  aiul  Innocence. 


P,— Ear,  what  theibrtune  of  .the  Maw.'whoae  tiai 
Inform'd  his  Consoienw  that.tiiefbe  waa  nehr ; 
But  yet  w,hbse  inlereat  to  his  desk  contincd 
That  sober  QixHK  of  jniltciaive  mind  ? 


F. — John  eerved  his  master,  with  liimself  a 

For  he  with  Conscience  lived  like' man  und  roife; 
Now  jari'ing,  now  at  peiice,^the  life  they  led 
Was  all  contention,  both  at  board  and  bed  : 
His  meals  were  troubled  b;  his  ECrupIes  all, 
Aed  in  hia  dreams  he  was  ahodt  to  fidi 
Into  some  strong  temptation — for  it  seems 
He  never  could  resist  it  in  his  dreams. ' 

At  length  his  Ma^tsr,  dealer,  smuggler,  cheaX, 
As  John  would.call  him  in  his  temper's  heal,  - 
Proposed  a  aeniBtbing — what,  is  dubious  still — 
That  John  resisted  with  a  stout  good-will. 
Scruples  like  hia  were  treated  with  disdain. 
Whose  waking  conscience  spurn'd  the  ofTer'd  gaii 
,"Quil  then  mj,  office,  scoundrel!  and  be  gone." 
"  I  dare  not  do  it,''  said  thg  iifirlght^'d  John. 
"  What  learest  thou,  driTfller !  onn  thy  finGji  tell  f" 
'   "  I  doubt,"  aaid.Johti— "  I'lii  sure-there  is  ft  hell." 
"  No  question, -wretch  !  thy  fiiol.  is, (^  the'  door; 
"  To  be  in  hell,  thou. fool !  is  to  be  poor : 
Wilt  thou  consent  ?" — ^But  John,  with  many  a.Bigb, 
Refused,  then  sank  beneath  his  stroii^r  eye. 
Who  with  a  curse  dismias'd  the  fool  that  dared 
Not  jbin  a  venture  which  he  might  have  shared. 

The  worthy  Clerk  then  served  a  raai)  ill  trade. 
And  was  his  frietid  and  his  comfKuiion  mode^- 
A  sickly  man,,  who  sundry  warfis  retuil'd, 
Till;  virhile  his  trade  increased,  his,spirit  t^it'd. 
John  was  to  him  a  treasure,  whom'ho  prov'd. 
And,  linding  faithful,  as  a  brother  iov'd. 
To  John  hia  views  and  business  he  consign'd. 
And  forward  iook'd  with. a  contented  niind :  , 
A^  sickness  bore  him  onward  to  the  grave, 
A  charge  of  all  things  to  his  friend  he  gave. 


These  whispers  reach'd  the  m 
ill 


In  mind  and  body,  had  to  make  his  willj 
And  though  he  died  in  peace,  and  allresign'd,     , 
'T  was.  plain  he  barbouf'-d  fancies  in  b}^  mind. 
Witli  jealous  foresight,  all  that  he  had  gain'd 
His  widow's  was,  t^ile  widow  she  r^main'd  ; 
But  if  another  ahonld  Che  dame  persuade 
To  wed  again,  ftrowell  the  gains  of -trade! 
t  or  if  (he  widow'd  dove  could,  not  re&ain, 
Sh^  must  return  to  poverty  again. 

The  man  was  buried,  and  the  will  was  read. 
And  censure  spared  them  hot,  alive  or  dead ! 
At  first  the  Widow,  and  the  clerk,  her  friend,  ' 
I  Spent  iheir  free  days,  as  prudence  bade  them  spend. 
At  (he  sa.me  table  tbey  would  dine,  't  is  true, 
And  they  wpiild  worship  in  the  aelCeame  pew: 
Each  had  ^e  common  interest  so  at  heart,  ■  - 

It  would  havO  grieved  thenj  terribly  to  part ; 
And  as  they  Mth  were  senoua  and  sedate, 
T  was  Ipng.'belbre  the  world'  began  to  prate ; 
But  wlion  it  prated, — though  withoat  a  cause, — 
It  p'tl  the  pair  in  mind  of  breaking  laws. 


Led  them  to  reason  what' it  was  that  gave 
A  husband  power,'  when  quiet  in  his  grave. 
The  marriage  contract  tiiey  had  how  by  heart — 
"  Till  death  !" — you  see,  no  longer — "  So  us  pari." 
"  Well '.  death  has  loosed  us  from  the  tie,  but  still 
The  loosen'd  husband  makes  a  binding  will : 
■Unjust  and  criiel  are -ihe  acts  of  men." 
Thus  tliey— -and  then  they  sigh'd — and  then — and 

then, 
"'Twas  sharing  souls,"  they  said;    and  liow  lie 

They  did  not  know^thej  wander'd— and  were 
snared. 

"It  is  a  marriage,  surely !    Conscience  iniglit 
Allow  an  act  so  very  nearly  right ; 
Was  it  not  witness- to  our  aolemn  vow. 
As  man  and  wife  ?  it  inOst  the  act  allow." 
But  Conscience^  stubborn  to  the  last,  repUcd, 
"  It  cannot  be  I  I  am  not  aatialicd  : 
'Tis  notftmatriage!  either  date  be  poor. 
Or  dare  be  virtuous — port,  and  sin  no  more." 

Alas  I  they  many  a  fond  evasion  inade ; 
They  could  relinquiah  neither  love  nor  trade. 
They  went  to  chateh,  but  thinking,  fail'd  Co  pray; 
They  felt  iiot  eaae  or  comfort  al  a  play ; 
If  times  were  good, — "We moot  not  such  times," 
If  ill,— "Isthistheprodoceofourcrittics?"     , 
When  sick — "  'Tis  thus  fbrbidden  pleasures  cease." 
When  well — they  both  demand/' Had Zimri  peace? 
For  thoogh  our  wOrChy  master  Was  not  slain. 
His  inJitFed  ghost  has  reason  to  complain." 

.    Ah,  John '.  bethink  thee  of  thy  gerierous  joy,  , 
Wlien  Conscience  drove  thee  ftomfcy  bte  employ  ! 
When  thoQ  ^ert  poor,  and  knew  not  where  to  ran, 
But  then  could  say,  "  The  will  of  God  be  done'!" 
When  thou  that  willi'and  not  thine  own  obey'd,— 
Of  Him  alone,  aiid  not  of  man  afraid  I   . 
Thou  ihen  hndst  pity  on  that  wretch,  and;  free 
Thyself;  couldet  pray  for  him  who  injured  thee. 
Then  how  alert  thy  step,  thyself  how  light 
All  the  day  long !  thy  sleep  how  sound  at  night ! 

But  now,  though  plenty  on  thy  board  be  found, 
And  thoU  hast  credit  with  thy  neighbours  round. 
Yet  tiiere  is  something  in  thy  looks  that  tells, 
An  odioua  secret  in' thy  bosom  dwells  1 
Thy  form  is  not  ereet,.thy  neighhoure  trace 
A  rtowaril  spirit  in  thy  shifling  pace. 
Tliou  giieat  to  meeting,  not  from  any  call, 
But  jnat  tb  h^BT  that  we  are  pinners  all. 
And  equ«1' sinners,  or  the  di^rgnce  made 
'Twijtt  inan'and  man  has  hiit  the  sli^hiest  shade; 
That  reformation  asks  a  worW  of  pams. 
And,  after  all,  must  leave  k  thousand  stains  \ 
nd,,woraf  of  all,  wo  most  the  work  begin 
p  first  attacking  tliB  prevailing  sin  !— 

These  thodghte  tlie  feeble  miiid  of  John  assail. 

They  fill  bis  mind  with  hoi)cs  of  gifts  and  grace. 
Faith,  feelings  i-7Something^  that  supplies  the  place 
Of  true  converBitm— IMs  will  he  embrace  ; 
For  John  perceives  thathe  wHs  scarcely,  tried 
"    the  first  conquest,  tliat  in'oreased  his.  pride. 


n.j.„.,  Google- 
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Whon  he  refuaed  liis  mREter's  crime  to  aid, 
And  by.hia  selfiapptause  was  smplj'  paid  i 
Butliow  lifl  feels  the  difFereiiQe — feels  il  hard 
Agaiitat  his  iritliind  taTourite  wish  to  eaaid  : 
He  moarnsiiis  weakness,  liopes  he  ahall  prevsii 
AgainBt  his  frailty,  and  jet  atjll  is  fralL 

Such  is  his  iife  [  and  such  the  liie  jnual  be 
Of  ail  who  ivill  be  bound,  yet  would  be  free ; 
Who  would  unite  what  God  to  .part  decrees — 
Tiie  ofTended  conscience,  and  the  mind  at  ease , 
Who  think, 'but  vainly  thlnk,to  sin  and  pray,  ■ 
And  God  and  Mammon  in  their  turn  obey. 
'  Sueh  is  liis  life '. — and  so  I  wo(tld  not  live 
For  all  that  wfealthy  widows  have'  to  give. 


TALE   XVII. 


[Farewell  and  Return.] 


THupi 

For  admiration  we  the  things  produce, 
But  they  ace  not  deslgn'd  for  .commch  ase ; 
Flaws-  me  most  trifling  ftom  their  virtue  take, 
And  lamentation  for  tneir  liias  we  make : 
Wliib  comflioo  Friendships,  like  the  wares  of  clay. 
Are  a  cheap  kind,  but  useful  every  day : 
Though   craoit'd  and    damaged,  still  we    make 

them  do. 
And  when  they 're  broken,  they 're,  forgotten  too. 

There  is  within  the  world  in  which  we  dwell 
A  Frienijship,  answering  to  that  world  full  well; 
An  intsrcliange  of  looks  and  actons  kind, 
And,  in  some  sense,  an  intercourse  of '  min^ ; 
A  useM  commerce,  a.  convenient  trade, 
By  which  both  parties  are  thehappier  made; 
And,  when  the  thing  is  righ^y  understood. 
And  justly  valued,  it.is  wise  andigTwd. 
.    ,  I  speak  not  here  of  friendships  that  excite 
In  boys  at  school  sucli  wonder  and  delight, — 
Of  high  heroic  Friends,  in  serious  strife, 
Contending  wiiioh  ehouid  yield  i.  forfeit  life- 
Such  wondrous  Jove,  in  their  maturer  days, 
Men,  if  they  Credit,  are  content  to  praise. 

I  speak  not  here  of  Friendships  true  and  just, 
When  ftiend  can  friend  with  life  and  honoor  trust ; 
Where  mind  to  mind  has  long  familiar  grown. 


That  we  deg^rade  with  jewels  to  compare. 

Or  bullion  pure  and  massy. — I  intend 

To  treat  of  one  whose  Neighbour  oall'd  him  Friend, 

Or  oall'd,  him  Neiffhbouri  and  with  reason  good — 

The  friendship  lismg  from  the  neighbourhood : 

A  sober  kind,  m  common  service^  known ; 

Not  sneh  as  is  in  death  and  peril  shown: 


Such  as  will  give  or  ask  a  helping  hand. 

But  no  important  sacrifice  demand ; 

In  fact,  a  friendship  that  will  long  abide. 

If  sddom  lashly,  never  slroi%ly,  tried. 

yes  !  these  are  sober  friendships.  Made  for  nse. 

And  niucb  i^inveiiience  they  in  li^  produce ; 

Like  a  good. coat,  tliat  keeps  us  l>dm  the  cold. 

The  cloth  of  frieie  is  not  a  cloth  of  gold  ; 

But  neither  is  it  piebald,  pieced,  and  poor ; 

'T  is  a  good  useful  coat,  and  noUiiiig  more. 

Such. is  the  Friendship  of  the  world  approved,    ' 
And  here  the  Friends  so  loving  and  so  loved  ; — 
DiNVEftsand  HavNer,  equals,  who  had  made 
Each. decent  fortune,  both' were  yet  in  trade  ; 
While  sons  and  d^ighters,  with  a  youthful  zeal, 
Seem'd  the  hereditary  love  to  feel : 
And  even  their  wives,  though  either  might  pretend 
To  claim  some  notice,  call'd  each  other  iriend. 

While  yet  their  oifspring  bdys  and  girlB  appear'd. 
The  fathers  ask'd,  »  What  evil  could  be  fear'd  V 
's  it  easy  to  assign  the  year, 
a  cautious  parents  shouli]  begin  fa  f4BX. 
The  boys  must  leave  their  schools,  and,  by  and  by. 
The  girls  are  sure  fogrow  reserved  and  shy ; 
And  then,  suppose  a  real  love  should  rise. 
It  but  unites  the  equal  families. 

Love  does  not  always  from  such  freedom  spring ; 
listrust,  perhaps,  would  sooner  cause  the  thing. 
We  will  not  check  it,  neither  will  we  force"— 
Thus  said  the  fethers— "  Let  it  take  its  course." 


— young  Richard  Danvers' 


It  look  its 

In  Phiebe  Eayner  found  what  lovers  tind — 
Sense,  beauty,  sweetness;  all  that  mortal  eyes 
Can  see,  or  heart  conceive,  or  thought  devipe. 
And  Phcehe's  eye,  and  thought,  and  heart  could 

In  Kiehard  Danvers  every  manly  grace — 

All  that  e'er  maiden  wish'd,  or  matron  prized — 

So  well  these  good  young  people  sympathised. 

All  their  relations,  neig:hbourB,  and  alUea, 
All  their  dependants,  visitors,  ami  spies, 
Such  as  a  wealthy  family  caress, 
Said  here  was  love,  and  drank  to  love's  success. 
'T  is  thus  I  leave  the  parties,  young  and  old. 
Lovers  and  Friends.    Will  Love  and  Friendship 

hold?      . 
Will  Prudence  with  the  children's  wish  comply, 
"     ■  Friendship  strengthen  with  that  new  ally  ! 

II. 

P. — I  SEE  no  more  within  our  i^orough's  liound 
aame  of  Dahvebs  !     Is  it  lo  be  found  7 
I  the  young  pair  in  Hymen's  fetters  tied. 

Or  did  succeeding  years  the  Friends  divide  1 

F,-— Nay !  take  the  story,  as  ty  time  brought 

.    forth, 
And  of  such  Love  and  Fileridshlp  judge  tie  worth 
While  the  lad's  Iove~his  parents  call'd  it,  so — 
Was  going  on,  as  well  as  Jove  could  go, 
A  wealthy  I>anvers,  in  a  distant  place) 
Left  a  large  fortune  to  his  fiivour'd  raeu, 


Of  Richard's  heart -tlie  pBTont  tnjly  guese'd  ;— 
"Well,  mjgood  lad!  then  do  wiiat  euils  iliee  beat; 
No  doubt  tlij  brothers  will  da  all  Uiey  can 
T'  obey  llie  orders  of  the  good  old  man  ; 
.  Well,  I  yjouW  not  thy  fVee-liorn  spirit  bind; 
Take,  Dioit,  the  way  to  wliich   tliou'rt  most  fn- 

No  answer  gave  the  youth  ;  noridid  he  swear 
,Thfl  old  man's  riches  were  beneath  hia  care ; 
Mor  that  he' would  with  bis  denr.PhcBbe  stay. 
And  let  Ilia  heartier  father  move- away. 
No !  kind  and  constant,  lender,  taithfnl,  Ibnd, — 
Thus  far  he  'd  go — but  not  one  step  beyend  ! 
Hot  disobedient  to  a  parent's  will — 
A  lover  conatant-^hut  dependent  still. . , 

Letters,  at  first,  between  tlia  eonslEUit  sWain 
And.  the  kind  daiiisel  banieli'd  all  Iheir  pain :' 
Both  full  and  quick  they  were;  for  lovera  writo 
With  vast  despatch,  and  read  with  vast  delight— 
Sq  qoick  they  werej — for  Jjova  ia  never  slow. 
So  frill,  they  ever  seem'd  to  overflow. 
Their  hearts  are  ever  fili'd  with'  grief  or  joy. 
And  these  to  paint  is  every  hour's  employ  ;         ' 
Joy  they  would  not. retain;  and  lor  thsir  griel^  ,' 
To  read  such  letters  is  a  sure  relief 

Ent,  in  diiH  time,  both  joy  and  grief  supprest, 
They  found  their  coiofiirt  m  a  little  rest    ■ 
Mails   went  and  cams  without  the  accuetom'd 

freight. 
For  Love  gi-ew  patient,  and  conlenl  tq  wait — 
Yet  was  not  .dead,  not  yet  afraid  to' die; 
For  though  he  wrote  not,  Richard  wonder'd  why. 
He  could  not  justly  tell  How  letters  pass'd. 
But,  aa  to  him  appear'd,  he  wrote  the  last; 
In  this  he  meant  not  to  accuse,  the  maid — 
Love,  in  some  oases,  ceases  to  upbraid. 

Yet  not  indifferent  was  our  Lover  grown. 
Although  the  ardour  of  the  flame  was  flown ; 
He  stilTofFhcebe  thought,  her  lip,  her  smile — 
But  grew  Contented  with  his  fate  the  while.' 
Thns,  not  inconstant  were  the  youthful  paif- 
The  Lad  rOTiember'd  still  the  Lasa  waafeir; 
And  Phtebe  atill,  with  haJf-aflected  sigh. 
Thought  it  a  pity  that  such  love  should  die ; 
And  had  they  then,  with  this  persuaeion,  met, 
Ixive  had  rekindled,  and  been  glowing  yet 


The  mind  of  nian  riiuat  hate  w hereon  to 
Or -it  will,  rust— WB  see  it  in  [he.  Turk;        ■ 
And  Justice  Dunvera,  Ihongh.he  read  the  ni 
And  all  of  law  that.magistrales  pefuse, — 
(Sills  about  roads  and  charities, — vet  elill 
Wonted  employ  his  vacant  inmd  tolfill; 
'I'hese  were  not  like  the  shipping,  once  his 
Now,  with  bia  blue  aurtout,  laid  all  aside. 

No  doubt,  his  spirits  in  their  ebb  to  raise. 
He  found  some  help,  in  men's  respect  and  p 
Praise  of  his  hoiise,  hia  land,  bis  liiwn,  his 
He  cajed  not  What— -to  praise  him  was  t 
Vet. though. his  rural  neighbours  call'd  U 
And  some  might  kindly  praise  his  food 
This  was  not  certain,  and  ano'tiier  day, 
He  must  the  visit  and  the  praise  repay. 


to  plea 


It  times  were  diangod  ; 


.Had  due  respect—The  People  at  the  Hall. 

His  Worship  now  read  Bum,  arid  lalk'd  with  skill 

About  the  poor-howe,  and  the  turnpike-bJU ; 

I.drd  of  a  manor,  he  had  serioust  claims, 

And  knew  the  poaching  rascals  by  their  names; 

And  if  the  father  thus  improved  hi^  mind. 

Be  sure  the  childrsn  were  not  fer  behind  :       '■      ' 

To  rank  and  riches  what  respect  was  due. 

To  them  and  theirs  what  deference;  Well  they 


By  better  motives  urged — we  wiH  suppose— 

e  thus  began  his  purpose  to  disclose 
To  his  good  lady  ; — "  We  have  liveil  a  year, , 

ask'd  our  friends  tlie  Bayners  here; 
Do  let  us  ask  them — aa  fur  Riehard  s  flame. 
It  went,  we.  see,  as  idly  as  it  came — 
Invite  them  kindly — here 's  a  power  of  room. 
And  the'  poor  people  will  be  glad  to  cbme. 
Outside  and  in,  the  coach  will  hold  them  all, 
And  set  thSra  down  beside  the  garden  wall-" 

The  Lady  wrote,  lor  that  was  all  he  meant. 
Kind  soul !  by  asking  lor  his  wile's  assent : 
And  every  Rayner  was  be^o^ght  to  come 
To  dine  in  Hulver  Hall's  grand  diningroora. 

About  this  time  old  Rayner,  who  had  lost  , 
His  Friend's  advice,  was  by  misfortune  crosa'd  ; 
Some  debtors  fail'd,  when  large  amounts  were  due, 
lo  large,  that  he  was  nearly  failing  too ; 
lut  he,  grown  wary,  that  he  might  not  fail, 
Jronght  to  in  Bdverae  gales,  ?nd  shorteii'd  sail : 
This  done,  he  reatod,  and  could  now  attend 
The  invitation  of  his  distant  Friend. 

'^Wcll!  he  would  go  i  but  not,  indeed,  ('admire 
le  atate  and  grandeur  of  the  nevr-made  Squire  ; 
Danvers,  belike,  now  wealthy,,  might  impart 
Some  of  his  gold  ;  fiir  Danvers  had  a  heart,    . 
And  may  have  heard,  though  guarded  so  around. 
That  I  have  lost  the  fortime  he  has  ibimd  : 
Yes :  Dick  is-  kind,  or  he  and  his  fine  seat 

Might  go  to iwhere  we  never  more  ahould  nieel." 

Now,  lo  !  the  Kayners  all  at  Hulver  Place, — 
Or  Hulver  Hali — 't  is  not  a  certain  case  i 

nly.  known  that  Ladies'  notea  were  sent 
Diiected  both  ways,  and  Ihey'nIwBys  went- 

We  [ffisa  the  greellhga,  arid  ttie  dinner  pass, 
All  the  iriale  gossip  o'er  the  sparkling  glass. 
And  female  when  retired  ; — The  Squire  invites 
Hia  Friend;  by  sleep  refreah'd,  to  see  his  sights — 
Hie  land  and  lions,  granary,  barns  and  crops, 
Hia  dairy,  piggery,  pinSry,  apples,  hops ; — 
Buthere  a  hi]l  appears,  arid  Peter  Rayner  stops 


Hu.uc.XiOo^te 


POSTHUMOUS   POE 


[R 


"  ObsBT's  tlrnt  rnin,  builE,  you  ape,  tg  oatch 
The  gniBi'B  eTB  ,  that  coltage  w.th  the  that<^h— 
It  cost  ms — gueas  you  what '" — that  sound  of  cost 
Was  tccidcntal,  bnt  it  waa  not  last 

"Ah'  my  good  Friend,  be  sure  such  things  aa 

Suit  well  enough  a  man  who  lives  at  grec 

Think  what'lheBelay'eiw;,  and  think  the  shock 

Of  loabg  her  updn  the  Dodder  Rook 

The  tidiuga  feach'd  me  on  the  very  day 

That  villain  robb'd  tia,  and  then  ran  away, 

Loas  upon  loss  '  now  ip — — *' 

"DoEtiy  ahil," 
Evelflim'd  the  Sqmre,  "thpsa  imtlera  hardly  lit 
A  morntiig  ramble — let  rae  show  you  now 
My  team  ol  o'^en,  and  my  patent  ploach 
T^lk  of  your  horses ' — I  the  plan  condemn — 
They  eat  ua  np^but  oien  '  We  eat  them  , 


What's  jour  opmion!" — 

— "I  am  poorly  fed, 
And  nineh  afrJid  to  want  both  meat  and  brnad," 
Sud  K^yner,  half  indignant ,  and  the  Sqmre 
feigii'd,  as  he  Mt  he  must  no  more  require 
A  man,  whose  prospects  fail'd,  hii  proopects  to  ad 


Homeward  tiiey  moved,  and  met  a  gentle  p^ir. 
The  poor  man'i  danghler,  and  the  neb  man's  heir 
Thii  cau'ed  some  thought,  but  on  the  couple  went, 
And  a  soft  hour  m  lender  converse  spent 
ThiB  pair,  in  faot,  (heir  passion  rouSed  anew, 
Alone  mnch  comfort  from  the  visit  drew. 

At  home  the  Ladies  were  engaged,  and  all 
Show'd  er  were  shown  Ihe'wonders  of  the  Hall; 
Fnim  room  to  room  the  weary  gneelawent  On, 
Till  every  Rayner  wiah'd,  the  show,  wafl  done. 

Home  they  retnrn'd :  (he  Father  deeply  aigh'd 
To  find  ho-VMnly  had  for  aid  applied  r 
It  hurt  him  niuci)  to  ask^and  more  td  be  denied' 

The  yoonger  Richard,  who  alone  suatain'd 
The  dying  Friendship,  true  to  jQveremain'di 
His  Phtebe's  slniles,  although  he  did  not  yet 
Fly  to  behold,  he  cotdd  not  long  forget ; 
iNor  durst  he  visit,  nor  whs  love  bo  strong, 
Thathe  i30uM  moid  than  think  hiaiFatbec  wrong; 
For,  'wrong  or  right,  that  ftither  still  prbfeas'd 
The  most  obement  son  should  lare  ths  heat. 


He  dared  at  li>ngth ,  and  not  so  much  for  love, 

I  grieve  to  add,  but  that  he  meant  to  prove 

He  had  a  will  —His  fdther,  in  reply, 
-  Tina  known,  had  anawer'd,  "Sojny  son,  have  I." 

"     Richard's  eonrage  was  by  piudenoo  taught, 
I  he  hia  nymph  in  secret  Bervice  Sought. 
IB  days  of  absence — not  with  full  conseilt, 
with  slow  leave — «erh  lo  entteaty  lent, 

And  tbrt'i  tlie  Lover  rode,  nncertam  what  he  meant 

He  reach'd  the  dwelling  he  had  known  so  loag, 
WhOQ  a  pert  damsel  told  bitti,  "ho  was  Wrong  , 
rbaiE  hpuse  sh^  did  not  just  precisely  know, 
Bui  he  would  find  it  somewhere  In  the  Row  , 
The  Rayner?  now  were  come  a  llt^e  down, 
No  more  tlie  topmost  people  in  the  town ," 
&he  might  have  added,  they  their  life  enjoy'd. 
Although  on  things  lesa  hazardous  employ  d 

This  was  not  much ,  but  yet  the  damiol's  sneet 
And  the  Row-dwelling  of  alasB  so  dear. 
Were  somewhat  startling      He  had  heard,  indeed. 
That  Rayner'B  buauiess  did  not  well  succeed 
But  what  of  that  1  They  lived  ja  decent  style, 
No  doubt,  and  Fh<Ebe  still  retaln'd  her  smile , 
And  nhy,"  heasked,  "  should  all  men  choose  to 

In  brood  cold  slreeta  ' — the  Row  does  [ust  as  well. 
Quiet  and  snng ,"  and  then  the  fiivonrita  maid 
Rose  m  his  fimoy,  tastefully  array'd. 
Looking  with  grateful  iny  upon  the  swam, 
Who  could  his  love  in  trying  times  letain 

Soothed  by  such  thoughts,  to  the  new  house  he 

feutiey'd  its  aapecf,  tigh'd,  and  gave  hiS  name 

But  ere  they  open'd,  he  hjd  waited  long, 

And  heard   a  movement — Was  there  somewhat 

Nay,  but  a  Iriendly  party,  he  was  told , 

And  look'd  around,  -is  wishmg  to  behold 

Some  friends— but  these  were  not  the  friends  of  old 

Old  Peter  Rayner,  in  his  own  old  mjde. 
Bade  the  Squire  welcome  lo  his  new  abode. 
For  Richard  had  been  kind,  and  doubtless  meant 
To  make  proposals  now,  and  osk  consent. 
Mamma  and  misses' too,  were  civil  all; 
But  what  their  awkward  courtesy  to  call, 
He  knew  not;  neither  conld  be  well  express 
His  sad  aensatlona  at  thflir  strange  address. 
And.  (hen  their  laughter  loud,  their  story- telling. 


lul  one  thing  pleased  him,  when  he   look'd 
around. 

His  dearest  Ph<sbe  could  not  there  be  fiiiind  : 
"Wise  and  discreet,"  he  says,  "she  shuns  tha 

Of  vulgar  neighbours,  some  kind  act  to  do; 
In  some  lair  bouse,  some  female  friend  to  ineet, 
Or.take  a(  evening  prayer  in  church. her  seat." 

Meaptime  Uiere  rose,  amid  (ba  ceaseless  din 
A  mingled  scent,  that  crowded  room  within. 
Rum  and  red-herring,  Cheshire  cheese,  and  gin 
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Pipes,  too,  and  punch  and  Eausoges,  with  taa. 
Were  things  that  Richard  was  dislucb'd  to  see.  . 
Impatient  now,  he  lell  them  in  disdain,   > 
To  call  on  Phcebe,  ivhen  he  caJl'd  again ; 
To  walk  with  hot,  the  morning  fair  Ind  bright. 
And  lose  the  painful  feelings  of  the  oigUt. 

AH  in  the  Eels',  and  tripping  pt  the  side 
Of  a  young  Sailor,  he  the  nymph  espied, 
As  Jionieward  hestening  with  net  tiappy  boy. 
She  went  to  join  the  parly,  and  enjoy. 
"  Fie  1"  PhffiSe  cried,  aa  her  companion  spoke. 
Yet  laugli'd  to  hear  the  fie-eorapelling  joke; — . 
Just  then  her  chance  to  meet,  her  shame  to  know, 
Her  tender  Richard,  moving  sad  and  slow. 
Musing  on  things  full  strange,  the  raunnera  of  the 

At  first  amazed,  and  then  alatm'd,  Ihe  fair 
Late-laughing  maid  now  stood  in  dumb  despair: 
Aa  when  a  debtor  meets  in  iiuiniaa  shape 
The  foe  of  debtors,  and  cannot  escape, 
lie  stands  in  ferror,  nor  can  longer  aim 
To  keep  his  credit,  or  preserve  his  name. 
Stood  Phfflbe  tii'd !  "  Uiflooky  time  and  place  '. 
An  earlier  hour  had  kept  me  from  disgrace  !" 
She  thought-rbat  now  Ihe  sailor,  undismay'd,       , 
Said,  "  My  ilear  Fhmbc,  why  are  you  afraid  1       \ 
The  man  seems  civil,  or  he  Soon  should  prove 
That  I.  can  well  defend  the  girl  Z  love. 
Are  you  not  mine  7"    She  utter'd  no  reply ; 
"  Thine  I  must  he,"  she  thought ;  -  more  foolish  I?" 
While  Richard  at  the  scene  stopd  muta  and  pon- 
dering by. 

His  spirits  hurried,  but  his  bosom  light. 
He  left  his  Phcebe  with  a  calm  "  good  night." 
So  Love  like  Friendship  fell !    The  yoiith  awtila 
l>reamt,sore!y  moved,  of  Phtebe's  witching  smiie — 
Sut  leam'd  in  daylight  visions  to  forego 
The  Sailor's  laughing  Lass,  the  Phitebe  of  the  Row. 

Home  turn'd  young  Richard,induetiinetoturn, 
With  all  old  Richard's  ™al,  Uie  leaves  .of  Bum;- 
And  home  lurn'd  Phmbe— in  doe  lime  to  grace 
A  tottering  cabin  with  a  tatler'd  race. 


TALE    XVIII. 


\Fare-tBetl  and  Re,tam,] 


I, 
TiiE  man  who  dwells  where  party  spirit  rSign 
Ma;  ftel  its  triumphs,  bul  must  .wear  its- ohai 
.  He  must  the  fViends  and  foes  of  pSrty  lake 
For  his,  and.  suffer  for  his  hbnour's  sake; 
When  ones  enlisted  upon  either  side, 
Ho  must  the  rude  septennial  storm  abide — 
A' storm  that  when  its  utmost  rage  is  gone. 
In  cold  and  angry,  miitterinp  m "  ""  " 


Within  our  Borough  two  stiff  sailors  dwell. 
Who  both  this  party  atotm  ^nd  triumph  felt; 
Men  .who  had  talents,  and  were  both  design'd 
For  better  things,  but  anger. made  them  blind. 

,  In  the  same  year  they  married,  and  their  wives 
Had  paas'd  in  friendship  their  yet  peaceful  lives. 
And,  as  they  married  in  a  time  of  peace, 
Had  no  suspicion  that  their  love  must  cease. 
In  ^ct  il  did  not ;  bnt  thej  met  by  stealth, 
And  that  perhaps  might  keep  their  love  in  health , 
Like^ildren  watched,  desirous  yet  afra.id. 


Uallw 


e  with  discretion  paid. 


One  Captain,  so  by  courtesy  we  call 
Our  hoy's  commanders — Ihey  are  captains  all — 
Had  sons  and  daughters  many ;  while  but  one 
The  rival  Captain  bless'd — a  darling  son. 
Each  was  a  bnrgess  to  bis  party  tied. 
And  each  was  fix'd,  but  on  a  difierent  side  ; 
And  he  who  sought  his  son's  pure  mind  lo  fill 
With  wholesome  food,  would  evil  too  instil. 
The  last  in  pari  eucceeded-^but  in  part — 
For  Charles  had  sense,  had  virtue,  had  a  heart ; 
And  he  had  soon  the  cauie  of  Nature  tried 
With  the  stern  fatiier,  but  this  fkther  died  ; 
Who  on  his  death-bed  thusliis  son  a^drcss'd  ;— 
"  Swear  to  me,  Charlesi  and  let  my  spirit  rest — 
Swear  to  oUr  party  to  be  ever  true. 
And  let  me  die  in  peace — I  pray  thee,  do." 

Wilh  some  reluctance,  bnt  obedience  more, 
The  weeping  youth  reflected,  sigh'd,  and  swore ; 
Trembling,  he  swore  lor  ever  lo  be  true, 
And  waar  no  colour  but  the  nntainled  Blue; 
This  done,  the  Captain  died  in  so  much  Joy, 
As  if  he'd  wrought  salvation  tor  his  boy. 

The  female  friends  their  wishes  yet  retain'd. 
But  seldom  met,  by  female  fears  reslrain'd  ; 
Yet  in  such  town,  where  girls  and  boys  must  meet, 
And  every  house  is  known  in  every  street, 
Charles  had  before,  nay  since.his  fether's  death, 
'Met,  say  by  chance,  the  young  Elizabeth  ; 
Who  was  both  good  and  graceful,  and  in  truth 
Was  but  too  pleasing  to  th'  observing  youfli ; 
And  why  I  know  hot,  but  the  youth  to  her 
"   sni'd  just  that  being  that  she  could  prefer. 
.  .  !h  were  disposed  to  think  that  party-strife 
Destroy'd  the  happiest  intercourse  of  lifc ; 
"'     'es,  too,  .his  growing  passion  could  defend — 

ither's  foe  he  cali'd  bis  mother's  friend. 
Molliers,  indeed,  he  knew  were  ever  kind  ; 
But  in  the  Captain  should  he  favour  find  ? 
He  doubted  this — yet  could  he  thafcommand 
Which  fathers  love,  and  few  its  power  withstand. 

The  mothers  both  agreeed  their  joint  request 
_.iould  to  theCaplain  jointly  be  address'd  ; 
And  first  the  lover  jshould  his  heart  assail, 
And  then  the  ladies,  and  if  all  should  fail, 
They  'd  singly  watch  the  hour,  and  jointly  might 


The  Caplain's  hearl,  although  unused  to  melt, 
A  strong  impression  ftom  persuasioii  ftlt; 
Hia  pride  was  soften'd  by  the  prayere  he  heard, 
And  then  advanla^  in  the  mateh  appear'd. 

At  longlli  he  answHr'd,— "  Let  the  lad  enlist 
In  our  good  cause,  and.l  no  more  resist; 
For  I  haVe  sworn,  and  to  my  oath  am  true. 
To  hate  (hat  cojoar,  that  rebellioue  Blue. 
His  father  once,  ere  master  of  the  brig. 
For  that  odvaiilkge  tum'd  a  rascal  Whig ; 
Now  let  the  soil — a  wife 's  a  helter  thing — 
A  Tory  turn,  and  say,  God  eave,  the  King ! 
For  I  am  pledged  lo  serve  that  sacred,  cause. 
And  iova  my  country,  while  1  keep  her  laws." 

The  women  trembled  j  for  they  knew  fall  well 
The  feel  Ihey  dare  not  to  the  Captain  lell ; 
And  the  poor  youth  declared,  with  tears  and  eigha, 
"  My  oath  was  pasa'd;  I  dare  not  compromise." 

But  Charles  to  reason  made  his  strong  appeal, 
And  to  the  heart — he  bade  him  think  and  (eel : 
The  Captain,  answering,  with  reply  as  strong, — 
"If  jou  be  right,  foen  how  pan.l  be  wrong? 
You  to  your  father  ewore  to  take  hia  part ; 
I  lo  oppose  it  ever,  head  and  heart ;    ' 
You  to  0  parent  made  your  oath,  and  I 
To  God !  and  can  I  to  my  Maker  lie  ? 
Much,  my  dear  lad,  1  for  your  sake  would  do, 
But  I  have  sworn,  and  to  iny  oath  am  true." 

Thus  stood  the  parlies  when  my  ftirtiines  bore 
Mo  far  away  from  this  my  native  shore :  ' 
And  who  prevail'd,  I  know  not — Young  or  Old ; 
But,  I  beseech  you,  let  the  ta^i  bo  told. 

II. 

P.— How  fered  thesa  IoimTs  !    Many  a  time  '. 

thought 
How  with   their    ill-starrod    passion,   Tijne    had 

wrought. 
Did  either  party  from  bis  oath  recede. 
Or  were  Ihey  never  from  the  bondage  freed  7 

P.— Alas !  replied  my  Friend— the  tale  I  lell 
With  some  reluctance,  n(r  can  do  it  well. 
There  are  three  fern  dies  in  the  place,  and  they, 
Like  skilliil  painters,  conld  the  facts  portray. 
In  their  strong  colours — all  thai  I  can  ^o 
Is  to  present  a  weak  imperfect  view  i 
fhe  cblours  I  must  leave — the  outlines  shall  be 


Soon  did  each  party  i-ee  fhe  other's  mind; 
.What  bound  them  both,  and  whftt  was  like  tobind: 
Oaths  deeply  taken  in  such  time  and  place, 
To  break  tlieiii  now  was  dreadfnl — was  disgrace. 


Yet  shall  a  youth  so  good,  a  girl  so  fair, 
From  their  obedience  only  draw  despair  !  . 
MuBt  they  be  parted  7     Is  there  not  a'way 
For  them  both  love  and  duty  to  obey  ? 
Strongly  they  hoped  ;  and  by  their  friends  around 
A  way,  at  least  a  lover's  way,  was  foilnd. 

"Give  up  your  vote;  you'll  thsn  no  longer  be 
Free  in  one  sense,  but  in  the  belter  free." 
Such  was  ot  reasoning  fiieiid^  llie  kind  advice, 
And  how  could  lovers  in  such  case  be  nice? 
A  man  may  swear  to  walk  directly  on 
While  sight  remains ;  but  how  if  sight  he  gone  1 
"  Oaths  are  not  binding  when  the  party's  dead ; 
Or  when  the  power  to  keep.the  oath  is  fled : 
If  I  've  no  vote,  I  've  neither  friend  nor  foe. 
Nor  can  be  said  on  either  side  to  go." 
They  were  no  casuists ;— "  Well  1"    the  Captain 

cried, 
"  Give  up  your  rote,  man,  and  behold  your  bride  1' 

Thus  was  it  fii'd,  and  fix'd  the  day  for  both 
To  take  the  vow,  and  sot  aside  tlie  oath. 
It  gave  some  pain,  but  all  agreed  to  say, 
"You're  now  absolved,  and  have  no  other  way;' 
'T  is  not  expected  you  should  love  resign 
Fo*  man's  commands,  for  love's  are  all  divine." 

When  all  ia  qoiet  and  the  mind  at  rest. 
All  in  the  calm  of  ianoceiirfl  nrr.  hlest : 
But  when  some  scruple  n 


tious  mind  employ. 


The  day  was  fijc'd  the  lovers  to  unite ;  . 
But  one  tiefore  the  eager  Captain  chose  . 
To  break,  with. jocund  act,his  girl's  repose. 
And,  sailor-like,  said,  "  Hear  how  I  intend 
One  day,  Iwfijre  the  day  of  days,  to  spend ! 


For  every  boat,  for  every  man  a  prize : 
But  that  which  firat  returns  shall  bear  away 
['he  proudest  pendant — Lot  us  name  the  day." 

They  named  the  day,  and  never  mom  more  bright 
toss  on  the  river,. nor  so  proud  a'  sight : 
Or  if  too  calm  appear'd  the  eloudlesB  slties; 
Experienced  seamen  said  the  wind  would  rise. 
To  that  full  quay  from  this  then  vacant  place.      , 
Throng'd  a  vast  crowd  ,to  see  the  promisoJ  Race, 
Mid  boats  new  )tainted,  all  with  streamers  lair, 
That  flagg'd  or  flutter'd  in  that  quiet  air— 
The.Cnplain's  boat  that  was  so  gay  and  trim. 
That  made  his  pride,  and  seem'd  as  proud  of  him— 
Her,  in  her  beauty,  we  might  all  discern. 
Her  rigging  new,  and  painted  on  the  stom, 
\a  one  who  could  not  in  the  contest  fait; 
Learn  of  the  tittle  Naatilus  to  sail." 

So  Ibrth  they  started  at  the  signal  gun. 
And  down  the  river  had  three  leagues  Ic  ruu, 
This  sail'd,  they  then  their  watery  way  retrace. 
And  the  first  landed  conquers  in  the  race 
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P.—Trufl!  jet  proceed— 

.      .       jF^Thelove 
In  this  ioiy's  pirting,  but  the  ti 
And  tbs  poor  girt,  between  hi?  smiles  and  sighs, 
Aak'd,  "  Do  you  wish  to  gain  so  poor  a  ptiie  ?" 

"But  (hat  jour  fetfaor  wishes,"  lie  replied,  , 
"  I  wonid  the  honour  Imd  been  still  denied  : 
It  makes  megiodmy,  though  I  would  lie.  gay, 
And  oh !  it  seems  an  CTerlaBting  day." 
■So  thought  the  lass,  and  as  aho  said.  Farewell ! 
Soft  sighs  arose,  and  teaia  unbidden  fell. 

ThS  morn  was  calm,  and  even  tillnooE  the  slrong 
IJnrufliod  flood  moved  quietly  along ; 
In  the  dead  calm  tlie  billows  eotlly  ftli. 
And  mock'd  the  whistling  sea-boy's  favourite  spell ; 
So  rests  at  noon  the  reaper,  but  to  rise 
With  mightier  £>rce  and  twofbid  energies. 
Tlie  deep,  broad  stream  moved  softly,  all  was 

hush'd, 
,  Wlien  o'er  the  flood  the  breeze  awakening  briish'd ; 
A  sqllen  sound  was  heard  along  the  deep. 
The  stormy  spirit  rOusing  fi-om  his  sleep ; 
The  porpoise  I'olling  on  me  troubled  wave. 
Unwieldy  tokens  of  his  pleasure  gave ; 
Dark,  chilUng  clouds  the  ttoubled  deep  deform. 
And  led  by  terror  downward  rUsh'd  the  storm. 

As  evening  came,  along  the  river's  aide. 
Or  on  the  quay,  impatient  crowds  divide, 
And  then  collect ;  some  Whispering,  as  afraid 
Of  what  they  saw,  and  more  of  what  they  said, 
And  yet  must  apSak :  how  euddeu  and  how  great 
The  danger  aeem'd,  and  what  might  be  the  fete 
or  mei^  ao  toes'd  about  in  crait  so  small, 
Lost  in  the  dark,  and  subject  to  the  squall. 
Then  sounds  are  so  appalling  in  the  iiighl, 
And,, could  we  see,  how  terrible  the  sight; 
None  knew  the  evils  thai  Ihey  all  suspect. 
And  Hope  at  once  they  covet  and  reject. 

But  whore  the-  wife,  her  friend,  her  daughter, 

Alaa  !  in  grie(|  in  teirOr,  in  despair — 

At  home,  abroad.  Upon  the  quay.  ,  No  rest 

In  any  place,  but  where  they  are  not,  best. 

Fearful  they  ask,  biit  dread  the  sad  reply. 

And  many  a  sailor  tells  the  friendly  lie — 

"  There  is  no  danger— that  is-,  .-we  believe. 

And  think — and  hope" — bat  this  does  not  deceive. 

Although  it  Boolhes  thsm  ;  while,  they  look  around. 

Trembling  at  every  eight  and  every  sound. 


There  is  a  cry — '',a  boat,  a  boa't  at  band  !" 
What  a  Btiil  (error  is  there  now  oijland  ! 
"Whose,  whose!"  they  all  inq^re,  and  n 
understand. 


At  length  they  come — and  oh  !  how  then  rejoice 
A  wife  and  children  at  that  welcome  voice : 
It  is  not  theirs— but  what  have  theae  to  tell  ? 
"Where  did. you  leave  the  Captain — were   they 

well?" 
Alas!  thej  knew  not,  they  had  felt  an  awe 
In  dread  of  death;  and  knew  not  what  lliey  aaw. 
Thus  they  departs—The  evetiing  darker  grows. 
The  light  shakes  wildly,  and  as  wildly  blows 
The  stormy  night-wind :  fear  possesses  all. 
The  hardest  hearts,  in  this  sad  interval. 

But  hark  again  to  voices  loud  and  high  ! 
Once  more  (hat  hope,  that  dread,  that  agony, 
That  parting  expectation  !     "  Oh  !  reveal 
"  What  must  be  known,  and  think  what  paugs  we 


in  they  ask  !     The  men  now  landed  speak 
id  and  quick,  and  to  escape  them  seek. 
Our  female  party  oh  a  Sailor  press. 
But  nothing  learn  that  makes  their  terror  less  ; 
Nothing  the  man  can  show,  or  nothing-  will  confess. 
To  some,  indeed,  they  wTjisper,  bringing  news 
For  them  alone,  but  others  they  re ""  '  ■ 
"    ■        '  ■"  ■'  "lot  bear 

st  share. 

foiiel  and  our  unhappy  T 
ar,  are  trembling  on  the  quay. 
They  can  no  eade^  no  prace,  no  quiet  find, 
TTie  etprm  is  gathering  in  (he  troubled  mind  ; 
Thoughts  after  thoughts  in  wild  succession  rise, 
And  all  within  is  changing  like  the  skies. 
Their  friends  persuade  them, "  Do  depart,  we  pray  I" 
They  will  not,  must  not,  cannot  go  away, 
"  it  ohili'd  with  ,icy  fear,  for  certain  tidings  stay. 

And  now  again  there  must  a.  Imat  be  seen — 
en  run  together  !    It  must  something  mean  '. 
Some  figure  moves  upon  the  ousy  bound 
Where  flows  the  tide — Oh !   what  can  he  have 

What  lost  1    And  who  is  he  ?— The  only  one 
Of  the  loved  three — the.  Captain's  younger  son. 
Their  boat  was  fill'd  and  sank-;-He  knows  no  more, 
But  that  he  only  hardly  reach'd  the  shore. 
He  aaw  them  swimming — for  he  once  waa  near — 
But  be  was  sinking,  and  he  could  not  hear ; 
And  then  the  waves  cutl'd  round  him,  but  at  length, 
He  struck  upon  the  boat  with  dying  strength. 
And  that  .preserved  him;  when  he  tum'd  around. 
Naught  but  lliedark,  wild, biUowy  flood  was  found — 
That  flood  was  all  he  saw,  that  flood's  the  only 


The  Widows  dwell  togisther— so  we  call 
The  yolinger  woman ;  widow'd  are  Ihey  all : 
But  she,  (£e  poor  Elizabeth,  it  seems 
Not  life  in  her-7-she  lives  not,  but  she  dreams; 
She  looks  oi)  Fbilip,  and  in,  him  can  find 
Not  much  to  mark  in  body  or  in  mind. — 
He  who  was  saved;  and  then  her  very  soul 
Is  in  that  scene ! — Her  thoughts  beyond  control, 
Fix'd  on.that  night,  and  bearing  her  along, 
Aaiid  the  waters  terrible  and  strong ; 
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Till  there  she  sees  within  the,  troubled  waves 
The  bodies  aiiiking-  iu  their  watery  graves, 
When  fri>m  her  lover. jiclding  up  his  breath, 
Tliere  comes  a  voice, — Farewell.  Eli£a.bclli! 

Yet  Reaignatioti  in.the  houae.is  seen, 
tiubdued  A^iction,  Fiety  serene, 
And  Hope  for  ever  striving  to  instil 
The  balm  Eir  grief— "It  Ja  Ihe  Heavenly  will :" 
And  in  that  will  our  dutj  bids  ua  rest; 
For' all  that  Heaven  ordains  is  good,  is  best ; 
We  sin  and  suffer^his  alone  we  know. 
Grief  is  out  portion,  is  our  part  below ; 
But  we  phall  rise,  that  world  of  bliss  to  sec, 
Where  sin  and  suffering  never  more  shall  be. 


TALE   XIX. 


MASTER  WILLIAM; 


{,  LAD-B  LOVE. 


[FarejBeli  and  Relatn.] 


■  Waa-wea.k;  he  scem'd  not  for, the- world deaign'd, 
Seem'd  not  as  one  who  in  that  world  could  e&ive, 
And  keep  Ma  spirits  even  and  ahve^ 
A  feeliiig  Bot,  and  happy,  ihoagh  theleaa, 
From  that  fine  feeling,  ibrm'd  fbr.happineas. 
His  mother  left  him  to  bis  favourite  ways, 
Arid  what  he  made  his  pleasure  brooght  (iim  praise. 

Romantic,  fender,  visionary,  mild, 
Affeotionpile,  refleftijig  when  a  child, 
Willi  fear  instinctive  he  front  harshneas  fled, 
And  gentle  tears  for  all  who  anffer'd  shed  ; 
Tales  of  misfortune  touch'd  his  generous  heart, 
Of  maidens  lelt,  and  lovera'lorced  to  part. 

In  apite  of  all  that  weak  indulgence  wroDght, 
That  love  permitted,  or  that  flattery  taught,. 
In  spiteof^teacherswhonofknlt  would  find. 
The  Boy  was  neither  selfish  nor  unkind.    ■ 
Justice  and  truth  his  honest  heart  approved. 
And  all  things  lovely  he  admired  and, loved,        ; 
Arabian  Nights,  and  Persian  Tales,  he  read. 
And  Ilia  pare  mind  with  brilliant  wonders  fed. 
The  long  Romances,  wild  Adventures  fired 
Hia  stirring  thoughta !  he  felt  like  Boy  inapired. 
The  cruel  feht,  the  conatant  iove;  the  art 
Of.  vile  magicians,  tlmll'd  his  inmost  heart: 
An  early  QuiJtote,  dreaming  dreadfiil  sights 
Of  warring  dragons,  and  victorious  knights : 
In  every  dream  some  beauteous  Princoaa  shone. 
The  pride  of  thousands,  and  the  prizg  of  one. 

Not  yet  he  read,  nor  reading,  would  appiijw, 
The  Novel's  hero,  or  its  ladies'  love. 
He  \youid  Sophia  for  a  wanton  take, 
Jones  for  a  wicked,  nay  a  vulgar  rake. 
He  would  no  time  on  Smollett's  page  bestow  ; 
Such  men  he  knew  not,  would  disdain  to  know : 


knd  if  he  read,  he  travell'd  slowly  on, 
Teased  by  the  tame  and  faultless  Grandison. 
He  in  tliat  hero's  deeds  could  not  delight^ 
"  He  loved  two  ladies,  and  he  would  not  fight." 
The  minor  woi;ks  of  this  prolific  kind 
Presented  beings  he  could  never  find  ; 
Beings,  he  thought,  that  no  riian  ahonld  describe, 
A  vile,  intriguing,  lying,  perjmed  tribe, 
With  impioua  habits,  and  dishonest  viewa ; 

men  he  knew,  had  souls  they  tear'd  to  loac ; 
These  had  no  views  that  pould  their  sins  control, 
With  them  nor  fears  nor  hopes  dieturb'd  the  soul. 


Andvl 


The  Scripture  Stories  he  with  n 
■    And  duly  took  his  Bible  to  hia  bed. 
Yet  Joshua,  Samson,  David,  were  a  race 
He  dared  not  with  his  favourite  heroes  place. 
Young  aa  he  was,  the  diprance  well  he  knew 
■"  '      :n  the  Truth,  and  wliat  we  fancy  true. 
—  -  .,_3  with  these  entranced,  of  those  afraid. 
With  Guy  he  triumph'd,  but'  with  David  pray'd. 

II. 

P. — Such  waa  the  Bot,  and  what  the  man  would  be, 
I  might  conjecture,  but  could  not  foresee. 

F. — He  has.  his  trials  met,  his  troubles  seen. 
And  now  deluded,  noW  deserted,  been. 
His  easy  nature  has  been  oft  assall'd 
By  grief  assumed,  acorn  hid,  and  flattery  vcil'd. 

P. — But  liae  he,  sale  and  cautious,  ehuiin'd  the 


That  life  pi 


— I  ask  not  of  its 


—Your  gentle  Boya  course  of  life  began. 
That  made  him  what  he  is,  the  gentle-man, 
man  of  hudness.    Ha  in  CoQrts  presides 
nong  their  Worships,  wborh  his  judgment  guides 
:  in  the  Temple  studied,  and  came  down 
A  very  lawyer,  though  without  a  gownj 
Still  he  is  kind,  but  prudent,  steady,  just. 
And  takes  but  little  what  he  hears  on  trust;      . 
He  has  no  viaions  noW,  no  boyish  plans ; 
All  his  designs  and  prospects  ai    " 
man  of  sound  d' 


P.— How  BO  made  7 
Whateould  hia  mind  to  change  lilia  this  pcrauade — ■ 
What  first  awaken'd  our  romantic  friend— 


gnyy 


P. — If  you  would  know,  attend, 
when  boys  their  manfiouil 


aso  they  talk  of  girls,.and  dream  of  love. 
In  William's  way  there  came  a  niaiden  fair. 
With  soft,  meek  look,  and  sweet  retiring  ajr ; 
With  just  the  rosy  tint  upon  her  cheek. 
With  sparkling  eye,  and  tongue  unused  to  speak 
With  manner  decent,  quiet,  chBste,^that  one. 
Modest  himself,  might  love  to  look  upon, 
As  William  look'd  ;  and  thus  the- gentle  Squire 
Began  the  Nymph,  albeit  poor,  t'  admi'B 


" CS'" 


She  WES,  lo  wit,  the  gardeijer^s  nicco  ;  her  plao 
Gave  to  her  care  the  Lady's  silks  and  lace, 
With  otlier  dutiea  of  an  easy  kind  ; 
And  left  hec  time,  bs  mueli  she  feit  inclined, 
T'  adorn  her  graceful  totni,  and  fill  her  cravi 

Way,  left  hec. leisure  to  empioj  Bon!e,hou« 
Of  Ihelong  day,  among  her  uncle's  flowers — 
Myrtle  and  rose,  of  wliich.slie  look  the  CEire, 
And  was  bs  sweet  ^  pinks  and  lilies  ure. 

Sach  was  the  damsel  whom  our  Youth  beheli 
With  passion  unen  eou  raged,  on  repeli'd : 
For  how  encourage  what  was  not  in  view  ? 
Or  how  repel  what  strove  not  to  pursue? 

What  hooks  inspired,  or  glowing  fancy  wrought, 
What  dreams  suggested,  or  reftectioD  taught, 
Whate'er  of  love  was  to  tlia  mind  convey'd. 
Was  all  directed  to  his  darling  maid. 
He  saw.  his  damsel  with  a  lover's  eyes. 
As  pliani  fancy  wove  the. fair  disguise  i 
A  Quixote  he,  Who  in  his  nymph  could  trace 
Ths  high-born  beauty,  changed  and — out  of  place. 
That  William  loved,  mamVna,  with  easy  Bmile,_ 
Would  jesting  say ;  but  iove  miglit  grow  the  while ; 
The  damsel's  self,  with  noassntning  pride, 
With  love  so  led  by  fear  was  gratiSed. 

What  cause  fcr  oensare  1    Could  a  man  reprove 
A  child  fiir  tbndness,  of  miscall  it  love  ? 
Not  William's  self;  yet  well  informed  was  he, 
That  love  it  was,  and  endless  love  would  be. 
Month  after  month  the  sweet  delusion  bred 
Wiid  feverish  hopes,  that  flourisli'd,  and  then  fled, 
Like  Fanny's  sweetest  flower,  and  that  was  lost 
In  one  cold  hour,  by. one  harsh  morning  frpst. 

In  some  soft  evenings,  'mid  the  garden's  btooin, 
Would  William  wait,  till  Fanny  chanced  to  come ; 
And  Fanny  came,  by  chance  it  may  bei  still. 
There  was  agentle  bias  of  the  will, 
Sucli  as  the  soundest  minds  may  act  upon. 
When  motives  of  superior  kind  are  gone.    , 
There.tben  they  met,  and  Master  William's  look 
Was  the  less  timid,  for  he  held  a  book ; 
And  when  the  sweetness  of  the  evening  hours, 
The  fresh  soft  air,  llie  beanty  of  the  flowers, 
The  jiight-bicd's  note,  the  gently  falling  daw. 
Were  iUi  disousa'd,  and  silence  would  ensue. 
There  were  some  lovely  Lines— if  she  could  stay— 
And  Fanny,  rises  not  to  go  away. 


"  Yuung  Paris  was  the  shepherd's  pride, 
As  well  the  fair  ^none  knew ; 

Tliey  sat  the  mountain's  streain  beside, 
And  o'er  the  bank  a  poplar  grew. 

Upjn  lis  bark  this  verse  he  traced, — 
Bear  witness  to  the  vow  I'make; 

Thou,  Xanlhus,  to  thy  source  shalt  haste, 
Ere  1  my  matchless  rnaid  forsake. 

No  prince  or  peasant  lad  am  I, 
Nor  crown  nor  crook  lo  me  belong  ( 

[iut  I  will  iove  thee  till  I  die. 
And  die  beforo  I  do  thee  wrong. 


Back  to  thy  source  now,  Xanthns,  rt 
Paris  is  now  a  prince  of  T'oy  : 

He  leaver  the  Fair  his  fiattcry  won. 
Himself  and  country  t«  destroy. 


The  pride  of  Greece,  and  with  her  fli^ 
[e  causes  thus  a  ten  years'  strife, 
And  with  his  dying  parent  dies. 

Oh  !  think  me  not  this  Shepherd's  Boy, 
Who  fVom  the  Maid  he- loves  would  ri 

Oh!  think  me  not  a  Prince  of  Troy, 
By  whom  such  treacherous  deeds  are  ■ 


The  Lmes  were  read,  and  many  an  idle  word 
Pronounced  with  emphasis,  and  underscored, 
As  if  the  writer  had  resolved  that  all 
His  nouns  and  verbs  should  ba  emphatical. 
But  what  tliey  were  the  damsal  little  thought, 
The  sense  escaped  lier,  but  the  voice  she  caught 
Soft,  tender,  trembling,  and  the  gipsy  felt 
As  if  by  hstening  she  unfairly  dealt : 
For  she,  if  not  mamma,  had  rightly  guess'd, 
That  William's  bosom  was  no  seat  of  .■est. 


But  Love's  young  hope  m 


—There 


.miled,  and  all  around  w 
( she  w 


■took  t 


'gay; 


Whenn 

TheBoj 

The  village  road — unknown  was  her  intent ; 

He,  (lappy  hour,  whau  lock'd  in  Fanny's  arm, 

Wolk'd  on  enamour'd,  every  look  a  charm  ; 

ioft  looks  .were  hut  her  heart's  disguise. 
There  was  Uo  answering  love  in  Fanny's  eyes  ; 

prudence  or  by  pity  moved. 
She  thought  it  time  his  My  was  reproved ; 
Then  toiw  her  measures,  not  perchance  without 
ime  conscious  pride  in  what  she  was  about. 

Along  the  brook,  with  gentle  pace  they  go. 
The  Youth  anoonscioua  of  th'  impending  wo ; 
And  oft  he  urged  the  absent  Maid  to  talk, 
As  she  ivas  WQnt  in  many  a  former  walk ; 
till  she  slowly  walli'd  beside  the  brook, 
>k'd  around — for  what  could  Fanny  look  1 
:hing  there  must  be  !    What,  did  not  appear ; 
Bnt  William's  eye  belray'd  tlie  anxious  fear ; 

The  cauM  unseen  ! ■ 

But  who,  with  giant-stride, 
s  o'er  the  brook,  and  is  at  Fanny's, side  ? 


the  Fanny,  the  divine, 
1  wickedly  iacJine  J 
The  lad,  unnerved  by_ horror,  with  an  air 
Of  wonder  quits  her  arm  and  looks  despair  j 
Nor  will  proceed.     Oh  no  !  be  must  return, 
Though  his  drown'd  sight  cannot  the  path  d. 

"Ci 
What 


Sii  feet  in  height — but  he  inquii 


POSTHUMOUS    POEMS., 


William,  in  deep  resentment,  ecihs  the  frame 
Of  Uie  fond  giant,  and  abhors  hig  name  ; 
Tliiiika  him  a  demon  of  th'  infernal  bcood,  . 
And  loQga  to  lihed  his  most  poriticisua  blood. 

Ag'ain  the  monster  apake'iin  thoughtlesa  joy,— 
"  Wb  shall  bo  married  soon,  my  pretty  Boy  ! 
And  dwell  in.M»dom's  cotlago,  wllere  you  '11  see 
Tho  strawberry-beds,  and  cherries  on  the  li'ee." 

Back  lo  his  hnme  in  silent  scorn  relum'd 
Til'  indignant  Boy,  arid  all  endearment  spurn'd. 
Funny  perforce  with  Maelsr  takes  her. way, 
But  finda  hirii  to  th'  o'erwhelming  grief  a  prey, 
-Wrapt  in  rcsehtfW  silence,  till  he  came  ' 
Where  he  might  vent  hia  woea,  and  hide  hia  shame. 

Fierce  waa  his  atrife,  but  with  sueeesa  he  strove. 
And  freed  his  troubled .  breast  from  fruitless  love ; 
Or  what  of  love  his  reason  fai I'd  to  cool 
Was  loat  and  perish'd  in  a  publie  school, — 
Those  seatB  and  aoorcea  both  of  good  and  ill, 
By  what  they  eure  in  Boya,  and  what  they  kill, 


[FarcioeU  a«d  Rnlurn-] 


I. 


i an  ansf 
"  Nay,  do  not  Ihmk  that  Ithe  Wict  revoke. 
My  cruel  Son  in  every  way  I  've  tried. 
And  every  vice  have  ibund  in  liim.  but  pride ; 
Fol  lie,  of  pride  poaseee'd,  would  meaner  vices  hide. 
Money  he  waates,  I  will  not  say  he  spends  ; 
He  neither  makes  tliB  poor  nor  rich  his  fliends — 
To  those  he  nothing  gives,  to  these  he  never  lends. 

'T  is  for  himself  each  legal  pale  he  hr«aks ; 
He  joins  the  miser's  spirit  to  the  rake's : 
Like  the  worst  Roman,  in  the  worst  of  Umes, 
He  can  be  guilty  of  conflicting  crimes ; 
Greedy  of  tfthera'  wealth,  unknown  the  aae. 
And  of  his  own  conlemptnoualy  profuse. 

To  Bticli  a  mind  shall  I  my  wealth  conftds. 
That  you  to  nobler,  woi-thier  ends,  may  guide  ! 
No !  let  lay  Will  my  scorn  of  vice  express, 
And  let  him  learn  repentance  from  dlalreas." 

So  said  t}ie  Father;  and  the  Friend,  who  spurn'd 
Wfe.allh  llLacquired,  hia  eobar  speech  return'd — 
"  The  youth  la  fiiulty,  but  his  faults  are  weigh'd 
With  a  atrongbias,  and  by  wrath  repaid  ; 
Pleasure  deludea  him,  not  the  vain  design 
Of.making  vicea  untdlied  combine. 
He  wastes  your  wealth,  for  ho  ia  yet  a.boy ; 
He  covets  more,  fbr  he  wOuld  more  enjoy. 
For,  my  good  fiiend,  believe  me,  very  few, 
33* 


At  once  are  prodigals  and  miaers  too — 
The  spendthrift  vice  engrafted  on  the  Jew. 
Leave  nie  one  thousand  pounds;  for  I  confess 

But  your  estate  let  this  young  main  enjoy  ; 
If  he  reforms,  you've  saved  a  grateful  boy, 
If  not,  a  lathe^'s  cares  arid  troiiblfls  cease. 
You  've  done  your  duty,  and  may  rest  in  peace." 

The  Will  in  hand,  the  Father  musing  stood, 
Then  g-ravely  answer'd,  "Your  advice  is  good  ; 
Yet  tahe.  the  paper,  and  in  safety  keep  ; 
I, '11  make  another  Will  before  I  sleep ; 
But  if  I  hear  of  some  atrocious  deed. 
That  deed  I  'Jl  bUm,  and  yours  will  then  succeed. 
Two  thousand  I  bequeath  jou.     No  reproof  1 
And  there  are  small  beqiieBls-the  'II  have  enough  ; 
For  if  he  waates,he  wbuld  with  all  be  poor. 
And  if  he  wastes  not,  he  will  need  no  more." 

:ss'd. 


No  let 

No'hilla  Ij-o'm  wearied' duna,  that  muat  be  pnid. 

No  fierce  reproaches  from  deserted  &.ir, 

Mii'd  with  wild  tendemesa  of  desperate  prayer; 

So  hope  roae 'softly, in  the  parent's  breast, 

He  dying  call'd  his  aon  and  fondly  blest, 

Hail'd  the  propitious  (ear,  and  mildly  sunk  to  rest 

Unhappy  Youth !  ere  yet  the  tomb  was  closed, 
And  duat  to  dust  convey'd  in  peace  rcpoaed, 
Ho  aought  his  faiher'a  closet,  search 'd  around, 
To  find  a  Will !  the  im^iertant  Will  waa  found. 

Well  pleased  he  read,  "  These  lands,  this  manor 
nil,      '    ■ 
Now  call  ma  master !— I  obey  the  call." 
Then  from  Ihe  window  look'd  the  valley  o'er, 
And  never  saw  it  look  so  rich  before. 
He  view'd  the  ddrvj  View'd  the  njen  at  plough, . 
Wifli  other  eyes,  with  other  feelings  now,  ^ 
AndwithaneW-fisnp'Jtaale  tbnnd  beauty  in  a  cow 
The  distant  swain  who,  drove  the  plough  olonjf 
Was  a  good  useful  slave,  and  paaaing  strong  1 

"  Good  as  my  father's,  excellent  as  mine  I" 

Again  he  reads, — but  he  had  read  enough ; 
What  folloiv'd  put  his  virtue  to,  a  propf. 
"  How  this  ?  to  David  Wright  (wo  thousand  pounds! 
A  monatroos  sum  1  beyond  alt  reason  ! — zounds ! 
This  is  your  friendship  running  oi 


It  of  hounds. 

Then  here  arc  qqusina  Susan,  Robert,  Joe, 
Five  hundred  each,    Do  they  deserve  it  7    No  ! 
Claim  they  have  none — I  wonder  if  they  know 
What  the  good  jnan  intended  lo  beStow  ! 
This  might  he  paid— but  Wright's  enormous  sura 
Is— I  'm  alone — there  's  nobody  can  come — 
■T  is  all  his  hand,  no  lawyer  was  employ'd 
To  write  this  prose,, that  ought  to  be  dealroy'd  ! 
To  no  attorney' would  my  father  trust : 
,He  wiah'd  hia  son  to  judge  of  what  was  just; 
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Aa  if  he  Said, '  My  boy  will  find  the  Will, 

And,  as  he  likes,  destroy  it  or  fulfil.' 

This  now  is  reason,  tliis  I  understand — 

What  was  at  his,  is  now  at  my  command. 

As  for  this  paper,  with  these  cousins'  nam 

1 — 'tia  my  Wili^oommit  it  to  the  flames. 

Hence !  disappear !  now  am  1  lord  jiione ; 

They  '11.  groan,  I  know,  but,  curse  them,  let  them 

Who  wants  his  money  like  a  new-made  heir, 


To  do  my  father  credit  in  hia  grave 
It  takes  no  trifle  to  have  squires  convey'd 
To  their  last  house  with  honour  and  parade. 
All  tiiis,  attended  by  a  world  of  cost, 
Requlree,  demands,  that  nothing  should  be  lost. 
These  fond  boqnesta  cannoj  demanded  be- 
Where  no  Will  is,  can  be  no  legacy ; 
And  none  ia  iere !  I  safely  swear  it — none  I — 
The  very  aahes  are  dispersed  and  gone. 
All  would  be  well,  would  that  same  sober  Friend, 
Tiiat  Wright,  my  father  on  Ilia  way  attend ! 
My   iears — but  why   afraid  1 — my  troubles   then 
would  end." 
In  triumph,  yet  in  double,  meets  our  Squire 
The  friends  assumbled,  who  a  Will  lequii-o. 
"There  ia  no  WiU,"  ho  said— They  murmor  a! 

Days  pass  away,  while  yet  the  Heir  ia  blest 
By  pleasant  cares,  and  thoughts  that  banish  rest 
When  comes  the  Friend,  and  asks,  in  solemn  loi 
If  he  may  see  the  busy  Squire  alone. 

They  ore  in  private— all' about  is  still — 
When  thus  the  Guest :— "  Your  ialher  left  a  Will, 
And  I  would  see  it." — Rising  in  reply. 
The  youth  beheld  a  fii'd  and  piercing  eye, 
From  which  hia  own  Receded  ;  and  the  sound 
Of  his  own  words  was  in  disorder  drown'd. 
He  ansfrer'd  softly,—"  I'in  vain  have  spent 
Days  in  the  search ;  I  pray  yon  be.  content ; 
And  if  a  Will^— "     The  perUnacious  man, 
At  if  diapleased,  with  steady  tone  began, — 
,  "  There  iS  a  Will— produce  it,  for  you  can."- 


"  Two  days  I  give  you ;  to  my  l*ords  attend," 
Was  the  reply,  "and'let  the  business  end." 

Two  days  were  past,  and  Still  tho  same  reply 
To  the  same  question^"  Not  a  Will  have  I." 
More  grave,  mor?  earnest,  then  the  Friend  appear'd. 
He  spoka  with  power,  as  one  who  would  be  heard,— 
"  A  Wall  yonr  father  made  1    I  wilness'd  one." 
The  Heir  arose  in  angef— "  Sir.,  b^oae  • 
Think  you  my  spirit  by  your  looks  to  awe  ? 
Go  to  yoiir  lodgings,  friend,  or  to  your  law  : 
To  what  would  yon  our  easy  souls  persuade.? 
Once  more  I  tell  you,  not  a  Will  was  made  : 
There's  none  with  me,  I  swear  it— now,  deny 
This  if  you  canl" — 

,    "That,  surely,  cannot  I 
Nay,  I  believe  you,  and  as  no  such  deed 
Is  found  with  you,  this  surely  will  succeed  !"— 


id,  and  from  his  pocket  slowly  drew 
Of  the  lirst  testament  a  copy  true. 
And  held  it  spread  abroad„lhat  he  might  see  it  tflo 
"Read,  and  be  sure;  your  parent's  pleasure  see — 
Then  leave  this  mansion  and  these  lands  to  me." 

He  said,  and'terror  seized  the  gqilty  youth ; 

e  saw  his  misery,  meanness,  and  the  truth ; 
Could  not  before  hia  stern  accuser  stand, 
Yet  could  not  quit  that  hall,  that  park,  that  land  ; 
But  when  surprise  hod  pass'd  away,  his  grief 
Began  to  think  in  law  to  find  relief. 

While  courts  are  opai,  why  should  1  despair 
_  _.  ies  will  feel  for  an  abandon'd  heir : 
I  will  resist^"  he  Eaid,,irapeird  by  pride; — 
"  I  must  submit,''  recurring  fear  replied. 
Aa  wheels  the  vane  when  winds  around  it  play, 
So  hia  strong  passions  turn'd  him  every  way  ; 
Gut  growing  terrors  seized  th'  unhappy  youth  : 
He  knew  the  Man,  and  more,  he  knew — the  Truln 
When,  stung  by  all  he  fear'd,  and  all  he  felt, 
He  sought  fir  mercy,  and  in  terror  knelt. 

Grieved,  bat  indignant, — "Let  me  not  despise 
Thy  father's  son,"  replied  the  Friend:  "oriac! 
To  my  fix'd-pnrpose  your  attention  lend. 
And  know,  your  fate'  will  on  yourself  depend, 


Th'  All-seeing  Watcher  of  the  world  below. 
And  worlds  above,  and  thoughts  within;  froii 

'  Whom 
Must  be  thy  certain,  just,  and  final  doom. 
Thy  doors  all  cii^ly  barr'd,  thy  windows  blind, 
Before  all  silent,  silent  all  beliind— 
Thy  hand  was  atratdi'd  to  do  whate'er  thy  sou! 
In  secret  would — no  mortal  could  control. 
Oh,  fool !  to  think  that  thou  thy  act  eouldsl  keep 
~rom  that'All-piei;cing  Eye,  which  cannot  sleep ; 

Go  to  thy  trial !  and  may  I  with  thee, 
A  fellow-sinneir,  who  to  mercy  fiee— 
That  mercy  find,  aa  juaily  I  dispense 

itween  thy  frailty  and  tliy  penitence. 

Go  to  thy  triij !  and  be  wise  in  time. 
And  know  that  no  man  can  conceal  a  crime.' 
God  and  his Conseience  witness  all  that's  do..e. 
And  these  he  cannot  cheat,  he  cannot  shun. 
What,  then,  could  fortune,  what  could  safety  give, 
If  Kb  with  these  at  enmity  must  live  1. 


Go!" — and  the  young 


1  from  hia  preaenoe 


P.— Lives  yet  the  Friend  of  that  unhappy  Boy, 
Who  could  the  Will  that  made  liira  rich  destroy, 
And  made  him  poor  7  And  what  the  aflor-plan. 
For  one  so  selfish,  of  that  stern,  good  man! 


F.—"  Choose,"  said  this  Friend,  "thy  vrsy  ii 
Ufe,  and  I 
Will  mcaiie  to  aid  thee  in  thy  work  supply." 
He  will  the  army,  thought  this  guardinn,  choose, 
And  there  the  sense  of  his  dishonour  lose. 

Humbly  lie  answer'd,— "  With  your  Isind  consent 
Of  your  estate!  would  n  portion  rent, 

And  farm  with  care " 

"  Alas !  Ihe  wretched  fruit 
Of  evil  habit  I  he  will  hunt  and  shoot." 

■  So  judged  the   Friend,  but  soon   perceived 
change. 
To  him  important,  and  to  all  men  strange. 
Industrious,  temperate,  with  the  sun  he  rose. 
And  of  hia  time  gave  little  to  repose ; 
Nor  to  tile  lahom^'only  bent  his  will,  ■ 
But  sought  eipei'iencfl,  and  improved  w  ll!i  skill ; 
With  cautious  prudence  placed  his  gains  to  use. 
Inquiring  alwajS, "  What  will  this  produee  V 

The  Friend,  not  long  suspieioos,  now  begun 
To  think  more  kindly  of  the  altsr'd  man — 
In  hia  opinion  nller'd,  but,  in  truth,  ' 
The  same  the  spirit  ijiat  still  ruled  the  youth  : 
.  That  dwelt  within,  where  other  demonsdwell, 
Avarice  unsated,  and  insatiable. 

Eat  this  Wright  saw  not  t  he  was  more  inclined 
To  trace  the  way  of  a  repenting  mind ; 
And  ha  was  now  by  strong  disease  Bsaail'd, 
Thai  quickly  o'er  the  vital  powers  prevail'd : 
And  now  the,  son  had  all,  ivaa  rich  beyond 
Ills  fondest  liopo,  and  he,  indeed,  was  fond. 

Hia  life's  great  care  lias  been  his  zeal  to  prove, 
And  time  to  dotage  has  increased  hia  love- 
A  Miser  now,  the  one  strong-  passion  guides 
The  heart  and  soul :  there 's  not  a  love  besides. 
Where'er  he  comes,  he  sees  in  every  fece 
A  look  that  tells  hira  of  his  own  disgrace. 
Men's  ftaturea  vary,  but  the  mildest  show 
"  It  Is  a  tale  of  infamy  we  know."  ■ 
Some  with  contempt  ihe  wealthy  miser  view, 
Some  with  disgust,  yet  mii'd  with  pity  too  i 
A  part  that  loolu  of  witath  and  hatred  wBar, 
And  some,  less  happy,',I«sB  their,  scorn'  in  fear. 

Meanwhile,  devoid  of  kindness,  comfort,  friends, 
On  his  poEBCBaions  Eolely  he  depends. ' 

Yet  is  he  wretched ;  for  his  fate  decrees 
Thqt  his  own  feelings  should  deny  him  ease. 
With  talents  gilled,  he  himself  veprpves, 
Andean  hut  scorn  the  vile  pursuit  helovea;. 
He- can  but  feel  that  there  abides  within 
The  secret  shame,  the  unrepented  sin. 
And  the  strong  sense,  that  bids,  him  to  confess 
He  has  not  found  the  way  to  happiness. 

Cut 't  is  the  way  where  he  has  traveird  Idng,- 
And  turn  he  will  not,  though  he  foels  il  wrong; 
Like  a  sad  traveller,  who,  at  closing  day. 
Finds  he  has  wander'd  widely  from  his  way,    ' , 
Yet  wanders  on,  nor  will  new  paths  explore. 
Till  the  night  falls,,  and  he  can  walk  no  more. 


TALE   XXI. 


THE  cousixa 


{Forewell  and  BetarJi.] 


I- 

F. — I  i,EFT  a  frugal  Merchant,,  who  began 
Early  to  thrive,  and  grew  a  wealthy  man ; 
ReUred  from  business  with  a  favourite  Niece, 
He  lived  in  plenty,  or  if  not — in  peace. 
Their  small  affairs,  conforming  to  his  will. 
The  maiden  managed  with  superior  skill. 
He  had  a  nephew  too,  a  brother's  child, — 
But  James  fended,  for  the  lad  was  wild  :  , 
And  Patty's  tender  soul  was  vex'd  to  hear, 
■  Your  Cousin  James  will  rot  in  gaol,  my  dear  ; 
ind  now,  I  charge  you,  ijy  no  kind  of  giil 
Ihow  him  Ihat  follv  may  be  help'dliy  thrift," 
This  Patty  heard,  but  in  her  generous  mind 
Precept  so  harsh  could  no  admission  find. 

Her  Cousin  James,  too  sure  in  prison  laid, 
With  strong  petitions  pUed  the  gentle  ijiaid. 
That  she  would  humbly  on  their  ancle  press 
His  deep  repentance,  and  his  sore  distress ; 
How  that  he  monm'd  in  durance  night  and  day, 
And  which  remov'd,  he  would  for  ever  pray. 

Nought  will  I  give  his  worthless  life  to  save," 
The  IJncle  said  ;  and  nought  in  fact  he  gave ; 
Bui  the  kind  maiden  ,ft9m  her  piUaiiee  took 
All  that  she  could,  and  gave  with  pitying  look  ; 
For  soft  compassion  in  her  bosom  reignM, 
And  her  heart  melted  when  the  Youth  complain'd. 
Of  his  complainrs  the  Uncle  bved  to  hear. 
As  Patty  told  them,  shedding  many  a  tear ; 
While  he  wojild  wonder  bow  the  girl  could  pray 
For  a  young  rake,  to  place.him  in  her  way. 
Or  once  admit  him  in  his  Uncle's  view,; 
"  But  these,"  said  he,  "  are  things  that  women  do." 

Thns  were  the  Cousins,  young,  unguarded,  fond. 
Bound  in  true  friendship — so  they  nam'd  the  bond— . 
Nor  cnll'd  it  love — and  James  resolv'd,  wlien'  free, 
A  most  correct  and  frugal  mBn  to  be. 
He  sought  her  prayers,  but  not  for  heavenly  aid : 


Thus  he  resisted,  and  I  know  not  how 
He  Could  be  soften'd— Is  he  hinder  now  7  , 
Hard  was  his  heart ;  but  ^et  a  heart  of  steel 
May  melt  in  dying,  and  dissolviiig  feel. 

It 

K— WhjvT  were  his  feelings  I  cannot  ciplain, 
ictions  only  on  mj  mind  remain.' 
ever  married,  that  indeed  we  know. 
But  childless  was  not,  as  his  foes  cnuld  siiow — 
Perhaps  his  friends — for  friends  as  well  as  fbca, 
Will  the  infirmiliiJs  of  man  diselosf!. 


When  young,  our  Merchant,  tliough  of  sober 
fame. 
Had  a  ru4e  passion  that  he  coald  not  tame ; 
And,  not  to  dwef]  upon  th^  passion's  strife. 
He  had  a  Son.  who  never  had  u  wife; 
The  father  paid  just  what  the  law  required. 
Nor  saw  the  In&nl,  not  to  see  desired. 
That  infant,  thriving  on  the  parish  fiire. 
Without  a  parent's  love,  consent,  or  care, 
Becnme  a  snilor,  and  sustain'd  his  part 
So  like  aman,  it  touched  his  father's  heart:— 
He  fbt  protection  gave  the  rqady  po  j,'        ■ 
And  placed  the  eeamsn  in  profermeni's  way!    ' 
Wlio  doubted  not,  with  eanguiiie  heart,  to  rise. 
And  bring  home  rlchef,  ^am'd'from  many  a.  prize. 
-But  Jack— for  so  we  call'd  him— Jack  once  moTo, 
And  never  eiler,  touob'd  his  native  shiire : 
Nor  was.it  known  if  he  in  batlja  fell, 
Or  siukenin?  died — we  sought,  but  none  could  tell. 
The  fether  sigh'd — as  some  repiitt,  he  weptj 
And  then  his  sorrow  with  the  Sailor  slept ; 
Then  age  came  on ;  he  ibund  his  spirits  droop. 
And  bis  kind  Niece  remain'd  the  only  hope. 

Premising  this,  onr  story  then  proceeds — 
Our  gentle  Patty  for  her  Cousin  pleads ; 
And  now  her  Uncle,  to  his  room  confined, 
Add  kindly  nursed,  was  eoflen'd  and  was  kind. 
James,  whom  the  law.  had  from  his  prison  sent, 
With  much  contrition  to  his  Uncle  went. 
And,  humbly  knoahng,  said,  "  Forgive  me,  I  re- 
Reproach,  of  course,  his  humble  spirit  bore ; 
He  knewibr  pardon  anger  opes  the  door ; 
The  man  whom  we  with  too  much  warmth  reprove. 
Has  the  best  chaiiee  our  softening  hearts  to  move ; 
And  this  he  had—"  Why,  Patty,  love  !  it  seems,]' 
Said  the  old  man,  "  there's  something  good  in 

Jaipes': 
I  must  forgive  ;  but  you,  my  child,  are  yet 
My  stay  oiid  prop ;  I  cannot  tliis  forget. 
Still,  my  dear  Niece,  as  a  refbtming  man, 
I  mean  to  aid  your  Cousin,  if  1  can." 
rhen  Patty  smiled,  for  James  and  she-  had  now 
Time  for  their  loves,  and" pledged  the  constant  vow. 


:e  the  fair  way  It 


ing  thoughts  dis- 


He  learn'd  the  news,  and  told  of  all  he  learn'd; 
Read  alt  the  papers  in  an  easy  style, 
And  knew  the  bits  would  raia^  his  Uncle's  smiJ 
.    Then  would  refrain,  to  hear  the  good  man  say, 
"  You  did  not  come  es  usual  yesterday  : 
I  must  not  take  you  from  your  duties,  lad,  ■ 
But  of  your  daily  visits  should  be  glad!" 
Patty  was  certain  that  their  Uncle  now 
Would  their  at^ction  all  it  ask'd  allow  | 
She  was  convinced  her  lover  now  would  find 
The  past  fiirgott^  arid  old  Uncle  kind. 
"  It  matters  not,"  she  added,  "who  receives 
The  larger  portion ;  what  to  one  he  leaves 
Wc  both  inherit :  let  us  nothing  hide. 
Dear  James,  from  him  in  whom  we  both  confid< 

'■  Kot  for  your  life  I"  quoth  James.     "  Let  Uncle 


"  Nay,  my  dear  Jaihes  1"-;^ 

"Our  wortliy  Unck,  then, 
And  all  like  Uncle,  like  to  be  obey'd 
By  .their  dependants,  who  must  seem  afraid 
Of  their  own  will:— If  we  lo  wed  incline. 
You  '11  quickly  hear  him  peevishly  repine, 
Object,  dispute,  and  sundry  reasons  give. 
To  prove  we  ne'er  could  find  the  means  to  lli-e ; 
And  then,  due  credit  for  his  speech  to  gain, 
Hall  leave  UB  poor — lest  wealth  should  prove  It  vain. 
Let  him  propose  the  measure,  and  then  wo 
May  for  his  pleasure  to  his  plan  agree. 
I,  when  at  last  assenting,  shall  be  still 
But  giving  way  to  a  kind  Uncle's  will; 
Then  will  ho  deem  it  just','  amends  to  make 
To  one  who  ventures  all  things  for  his  sake  ; 
So,  should  yoii  deign,  to  take  this  worthless  hand. 
Be  sure,  dear  Patty,  't  is  at  his  command." 

But  Patty  qnesUon'd— Is  it,  let  me  ask. 
The  will  of  God  that  we  should  wear  a  mask  ?" 
This  startled  James :  he  lit^d  np  his  eyet. 
And  said  with  some  contempt,  besides  surprise, 
."  Patty,  my  love  <  the  will  of  God,  Via  plain. 
Is  that  we  live  by  what  we  can  obtain ; 
Shall  we  a  weak  and  foolish  man  ofiend. 
And  when  our  trial  is  so  near  an  and  V 

This  hurt  the  maiden,  and  she  said,  "  'Tis  well ' 
Unask'd  I  will  not  of  your  purpose  iell, 
But  will  not  lie."— 

"Lie  i  Patty,  no,  indeed, 
Your  downright  lying  never  wiil  succeed ! 
A  better  way  our  prudence  may  devise. 
Than  such  unprofitable  things  as  lies. 
Yet,  a  dependant,  if  he  would  not  starve, 
The  way  through  life  must  with  discretion  carve. 
And,  though  a.  lie  he  may  with  pride  disdain. 
He  must  not  every  useless  truth  maintain. 
If  one  respect  Jo  these  fond  men  would  show. 
Conceal  the  facts  that  give  them  pain  to  know  ; 
While  all  that  pleases  may  be  placed  in  view, 
And  if  it  be  not,  thfey  will  think  it  true." 

The  homble  Patty.dropp'd  a  silent  tear. 
And  said,  "  Indeed,  't  is  Jies't  to  be  sincere." 
James  answer'd  not — tiiere  could  be  no  reply 
To  what  he  would  not  grant,  iioi'  could  deny  ; 
But  from  that  time  he  in  the  maiden  saw 
What  he  condemn'd ;  yet  James  was  kept  in  awe ; 
He  felt  her  virtue,  but  was  soro  afraid 
For  the  frank  blunders  of  the  virtuous  maid. 

Meanwhile  heNlaily  to  his  Uncle  read 
The  news,  and  lo  his  favourite,  subjects  led  : 
If  closely  press'd,  be  sometimes  staid  to  dine, 
Eat  of  one  dish,  and  drank  one  glass  of  wine ; 
For  James  Was.  crafty  growii,  and  felt  his  way 
To  favour,  step  by  step,  and  dayby  day  ; 
He  falk'd  of  business,  till  tiie  Unde  .prized 
The  lad's  opinion,  whom  he' once'  despised. 
And  glad  to  see  him  thus  his  fkults  survive, 
"ThisBoy,"quolhbe,  "will  keep  our  name  alive 
Women  are  weak,  and  Patty,  though  the  best 
Of  her  weak  sei,  is  woman  like  the  rest : 
An  idle  husband  will  her  money  spend, 
And  bring  my  hard-earn'd  savings  to  an  end." 


^ZTrrGoogte 


POS.THUMQUS   POEMS. 


Fur  fls  he  dared,  his  Nephew  thia  way  led, 
And  loW  his  lalee  of  lasses  rashly  wed, 
Tuld.lheni  as  mattera  tliat  he  hoard,—"  He  knew 
Not  whore,"  iie  aoid :  "  thaj  might  be  false  or  true ; 
One  must  conlesa  that  girls  are  apt  to  dote ' 
On  the  brigM  scarlet  of  a  coscomb's  coat; 
And  that  With  ease  a  woman  thej  beguile 
With  a  fool's  Haltery,  or  a  rascal's  smile ; 
But  then,"  he  added,  fearing  io  displease, 
"  Our  Patty  never  saw  such  men  as  these." 

"  True '.  but  she  may— soma  scoundrel  may  oom- 

The  girl's  whole  store,  if  he  can  gain  her  hand  t 
Her  very  goodnosa  will  itself  deceive,       ■ 
And  her  weak  virtue  help  lier  to  believe ; 
Yet  ehe  is  kind  ;  anfl,  Nephew  !  go,  and  say, 
I  need  her  now — You  '11  come  another  day." 

In  sQch  discoureoa.whila  the  maiden  went 
About  her  household;  many  an  hour  was  spent, 
Till  James  was  sure  that  when  his  Uncle  died. 
He  should  at  least  the  property  divide  : 
Nor  long  had  he  to  wait— the  fact  was  quickly 


The  Uncle  now  to  his  iasf  bed  conlilied. 
To  James  and  Fatty  his  afiairs  reaign'd ; 
The  doctor  look  his  final  fee.  in  hand. 
The  man  of  law  received  hia  last  comma.nd  ; 
The  silent  prieat  sat  watching  in  hia  chair. 
If  he  might  wake  llie  <)ying  man  to  prayer, — 
When  the  last  groan  w^s  heard ;  then  all  was  stil 
And  James  indulged  his  mnsinga— on  the  Will. 

This  in  doe  time  was  read,  and  Patty  saw 
Her  own  dear  Cousin  made  the  heir-by-law. 
Something  indeed  .was  hers,  but  yet  she  felt 
As  if  her  Uncle  had  not  kindly  dealt; 
And  but  that  James  was  one  whom  she  could  Irus 
She  would  have  Ihougjit  it  cruel  and  unjual. 
Even  as  it  was,  it  gave  hor  some  aurpiae, 
And  tears  unbidden  started  in  her  eyes  ; 
Yet  she  confess'd  it  was  the  same  to  her, 


!  so  simply  pure  :  his  hardening  heart 
id  to  anger — he  resolved  to.part ;     ' 
Why  marry  Putty  J-^-if  he  look'd  around, 
itfore  advantagMus  matches  might  be  found 

n„t  >i 1.  i.„  ~!,iit  a  richer  wife  egmmaild, 

k  her  hold  upon  his  hand. 

She  with  a  sjunGler-frieud  retired  awhile,. 

Not  long,"  she  said,  and  Baid.it  with  a  amilo. 
Not  BO  had  James  datenntned  ^^He  essay'd 
To  move  suapieion  in  the  gentle  maid. 
Words  not  sijcceeding,  he  design'd  to  pass 
The  spinster's  window  with  some  forward  lass. 
If  in  her  heart  so  pure  'no  pang  was  known. 
At  least  he  might  affect  it  in  his  own. 
There  was  a  brother  of  her  friend,  and  he. 
Though  poor  and  rude,  inight  serve  for  jealousy. 
If  ail  should  fail,  he,  though  of  sehomes  bereft,      ' 
Might  leave  her  yell— Th?y  feil'd,  and  she  was 
left. 

Poor  Fatty  bore  it  with  a  woman's  mind, 
And  with  ah  angel's,  sorrowing  and  resign'd. 
Ere  this  in  secret  long  she  'Wept  and  ptay'd, 
Long  tried  to  think  her  lover  but  dolay'd 
■"'     union,  once  his  hope,  his  prayer,  hia  pride ; — 

could  in  James  as  in  herself  confide : 
Was  he  not  bound  by  aU  that  man  can  bmd,      . 
In  love,  in  hunour,  to  bo  just  and  kind  7 
Large  waS  his  debt,  and  when  .their  debts  are  large. 
The  ungrateful  cancel  what  the  juat  discharge  ; 
Nor  payment  only  in  their  pride  refuse. 
But  first  they  wrong  their  friend,  and  then  accuse. 
Thna  Pally  finds  her  bosom's  claims  denied. 
Her  love  insultad,  and  her  right  defied. . 
She  urged  it  not;  her  claim  the  maid  withdrew, 
For  maiden  pride  would  Hot  the  wretch  purauc  ; 
She  sigh'd  to  find  him  fiilse,  herself  so  good  and 


And  other  thoughts  engaged  her — "  Is  it  long 
That  custom  bids  us  tarry  ere  we  wed, 
When  a  kind  Uncle  is  so  lately  dead  7 
At  any  ratB,"  the  miuden  judged,  "  't  is  he 
That  first  will  apsak— it  does  nbt  rest  with  me." 

James  to  the  Will  his  every  thought  confined, 
Aild  found  some  parts  that  ves'd  his  sober  mind. 
He,  getting  much,  to  angry  thoughts  gave  way, 
For  the  poor  pittance  that  ho  had  to  pay. 
With  Patty's. larger  claim.     Save  these  alone. 
The  weepmg  heir  beheld  the  whole, his  own; 
Yet  somethinB  painful  in  hia  mind  would  dwell,- 
"  It  was  not  likely,  but  was  poasible  :"-:- 
No— Fortune  lately  Was  to  James  so  kind. 
He  was  determined  not  to  think  her  blind-; 
"  She  saw  his  metil,  and  would  never  throw 
His  prospocts  down  by  such  malicious  blow." 


Now  all  his  fears,  at  least  the  present,  still, — 
Ho  talk'd,  good  man !  about  his  uncle's  will, — 
"  All  unexpected,"  he  declared, — "  surprised 
'  Was  he-7-and  bis  good  uncle  ill-advised  : 
He  no  Buch  luck  had  look'd  for,  he  was  sUre, 
Nor  such  deaerved,"  be  said,  with  look  demure  ; 
"  He  did  not  merit  such  exceeding  love. 
But  his,  he  meant,  so  help  him  God,  toprove." 
And  he  has  proved  it!  allhis  cares  and  schemes 
Have  proved  the  exceeding  love  James  bears  to 

But  to  proceed, — for  we  have  yet  the  feels 
That  show  how  Justice  looks  on  wicked  acts  ; 
For,  though  not  always,, she  at  times  appears — 
To  wake  in  man  her  salujory  fears. 


Would  build  a  house,  .that  sboold  his  wealth  attest ; 
In  fact,  he  saw,  in  many  a  clouded  face, 

L  oerfain  token  of  his  own  disgrace  ; 

knd  wish'd  to  overawe  the  murmurs  of  the  place. 

Tliefinish'd  building  show'dthemaster'sweliltlj, 
And  noisy  workmen  drank  liia  Honour's  health — 
"  His  and  hja  heirs"— ^nd  at  the  thoughtless  word 
A  strange  commotion  in  his  boso^  stirr'd. 


CRABBE'S    POETICAL    WORKS. 


Prophetic  feare  f  tor  now  reports  arose     , 
Th;iC  apoil'd  "his  Honour's"  cointbi'ts  and  repose.. 
A  sCout  young  Sailor,  thougb  in  battle  mdm'd, 
Arrived  til  port,  and  Jiisp^Esesaiona  ciaim'd. 
Ths  Will  lie  read :  he  atoted  hia  demand, 
And  his  ttttorney  gtasp'd  at  house  and  land. 
The  Will  provided—"  If  my  son  eutvive, 
He  shall  inherit !"- and  to  1  Jack's  alive  '. 
Yes !  tie  was  that  lost  lad,  preserved  by  fate, 
And  now  was  bent  on  finding-  his  ealale; 
But  claim  like  this  the  angry  James  denied. 
And  to  the  lnv/  the  sturdy  heir  applied. 
James  did  what  men  when  placed  like  him  would 

do—       ^ 
Avow'd  hia  right,  and  fee'd  his  lawyer  too! 
The  Will,  indeed,  provided  (or  a  aon  ; 
But  was  this  Sailor  youth  the  very  one  1 

Ere  Jack's  strong  proofs  in  all  their  strength 
were  showp. 
To  gain  a  pari  James  used  a  milder  tone; 
Sut  the  instructed  lar  would  reig^n  alone. 

At  laat  he  reigii'd  r  to  James  9  large  bequest 
Was  frankly  dealt;  the  Seaman  had  the  rest —   . 
Save  a  like  portion  to  the  gentle  Niece, 
Who  lived  in  comfort,  and  tegain'd  her  peace. 
In  her  neat  room  her  talent  ahe  employ'd, 
With  more  trne  peacs  than  ever  James  enjoy'd. 


So  thoy  were. married,  aiid  the  laases  Tow'd 
That  Patty's  luck  would  make  an  angel  proud  ! 
"Not  but  that  time  wouid  come  when  she  must 

That  men  are  men,  no  matter  how  they  love  :" — 
",  And  ahe  has  proved  it ;  for  she  Rnds  her  man 
As  kind  and  true  aa  whea  their  Inves  began. 

James  Is  unhappy ;  not  that  he  is  poor, 
But,  having  much,  because  he  has  no  mbre  ; 
Eecauae  a  rival's  pleaaiire  gives  him  pain  ; 
Because  his  vices  work'd  their  way  in  vain  ; 
And  more  than  these,  because  he  sees  the  smile 
Of  a  wroiig'd  woman  pitying  man  so  vile. 

Ho  sought  an  office,  serves  in  the  excise, 
And  every  wish,  but  that  for  wealth,  denies  ; 
Wealth  is  the  world  to  him,  an^  ho  is  worldly  wise. 
But  disappointment  in  his  fiice  appeirs  ; 
Care  and  veiation,  sad  regret  and  fears 
Have  fU'd  on  him  their  fangs,  and  done  the  work 
of  years. 

Yet  grows  he  wealthy  in  a  strange  degree, 
And  neighbours  wonder  how  the  fact  can  be  : 
Ho  lives  alone,  contracts  a  sordid  air. 
And  sees  with  sullen  grief  the  cheerful  pair ; 
Feels  a  keen  pang,  as  he  beholds  the  door 
Where  peace  abides,  and  muttei's, — "lam  poorP' 


TALE    XXII. 


The  merry  Seaman  much  the  maid  approved, — 
Nor  that  aleno — he  like  a  Seaman  ]oved ; 
Loved  as  a  man  who  did  not.mach  complain, 
Loved  like  a  sailor,  not  a  sighing  swain  ; 
Had  heard  of  wooing  maids,  but  knew  not  how — 
"  Lass,  if  jou  iove  me,  prithee  tell  me  now," 
Was  his  address — but  Ihis.was  nothing  cold —  , 
"'Tell  if  youlovis  mfs;"  and  she  amiled  and  told. 

He  brought  her  presents,  such  as  sailors  biiy. 
Glittering  fike  gold,  lo  please  a  maiden's  eye. 
All  silk,  and  silver,  fringe  and  finery  : 
These  ^e  accepted  In  respect  16  him, 
And  fhonght  but  little  of  the  missing  flmb. 
Of  this  he  told  her,, for  he  loved  to  tell 
A  warlike  tale, .and  judged  he  told  it  well: — 
"  You  mark  me,  love !  the  French  were  two  to  one 
And  so,  you  see,  they  were  asham'd  to  run  ; ' 
We  fought  an  hour ;  and  then  there  came  the  shot 
That  struck  me  h«re— a  mnu  must  te^e  his  lot;- 
A  minute  aiier,  and  the  Frenchman  struck : 
One  minute  sooner  had  been  better  luck ; 
But  if  you  can  a  orippled  coosiij  like, 
You  ne'er  shall  see  him  for  a  trifle  strike."  ' 

Petty,  whose  gentle  heart  was  not  so  nice 
As  lo  reject  the  thought  of  loying  twice. 
Judged  her  new  Cousin  was  by  nature  kind. 
With  no  suspicions  in  his  honest  nilnd. 
Such  as  our, virtuous  ladies  now  and  then 
Find  strongly  floating  in  the  minds  of  men. 


[FarevjeU  and  Return.] 


I. 


P.-tWhat  I  have  ask'dare  questions  that  relate 
To  those  once  known,  that  I  might  learn  Ihejr  fate. 
But  there  was  One,  whoin  though  I  scarcely  knew. 
Much  do  I  wish  to  learn  his  fortilnes  too. 
Yet  what  expect  ? — He  was  a  rich  man's  Heir, 
His  conduct  doubtfid,  but  his  prospects  fair ; 
Thoughtless  and  brave,  eitravagant  and  gay. 
Wild  as  the  wind,  and  open  as  the  day  { 
Hie  freaks  and  fiillies  were  a  thousand  times 
Brought  full  in  view  :  1  heard  not  of  his  erimea. 
Like  our  Prince  Hal,  his  company  he  chose 
Among  the  lawless,  of  restraint  the  fbes  i 
But  though  to  their  poorpleasures  he  could  stoop 
He  was  not,  rumour  said,  their  victim-dupe. 

His  mother's  Sister  was  a  tnaiden  prim. 
Pious  and  poor,  and  much  in  debt  to  him. 
This  slie  ropijid  with  voluines  of  reproof; 
And  sage  advice,  till  he  would  cry  "  Enough !" 

Hia  lather's  Brother  no  such  hints  allow'd, — 
Peevish  and  rich,  and  insolent  and  proud. 
If  stern,  strong  spirit :  Him  the  youth  withstood 

Lt  length,  "  Presume  not  (said  he)  on  our  blood ; 

'reat  with  politeness  him  whom  you  advise. 
Nor  think  I  ftar  your  dotiog  prophecies ;" 


POSTHUMOUS  POEMS. 


"  Naj;,  tor  I  hold  thee  stranger  to  my  blood,"— 
"  Then  must  I  treat  thee  as  a  stranger  wonld  : 
For  if  you  throw  the  tie  of  blood  aside, 
You  must  the  roughness  of  your  epeecb  abide."' 


Now,  1  coniesa,  the  youth  who  could  supply 
Thus  that  poor  Spinster,  and  could  thus  defy 
This  weaithy  Uncle : — who  could  inii  with  them 
Whom  his  strong  sense  and  feeling  must  condemn, 
And  in  their  follies  his  amusement  find. 
Yet  never  lose  the  vigour  of  his  mind — 
A  youth  like  this,  with  much  we  must  reprove, 
Hud  something  stilllo  win  esteem  and  love. 
Perhaps  he  lives  not ;  but  he  seeni'd  not  made 
To  pass  through  lile  entirely  in  the  shade. 

J'— ^Suppose  you  saw  him, — does  your  mind  re- 

So  mtieii,  that  you  would  know  the  man  again  7 
Yet  hold  in  mind,  he  may  have  felt  tho,  press 
Of  grief  or  guilt,  the  withering  of  distress ; 
He  now  may  show  the  stamp  of  wo  and  pain, 
And  nothing  of  his  lively  cast  remain. 

Survey  those  features — see  if  nothing  there 
May  old  inlpressiona  on  yom'  mind  repair ! 
Is  tliere  not  somelhing  in  this  shntter'd  frame 
Like  to  that-: 

F.—No !  not  like  it,  but  the  same ; 
That  eye  so  brilliant,  and  that  smile  so  gay. 
Ale  lighted  up;  and  sparkle  through  decay. 

But  may  I  question  ?  Will  you  that  allow  ? 
Tliere  was  a  difference,  and  there  mast  be  now ; 
And  yet,  permitted,  I  would  gladly  hear 
What  must  huve  pass'd  in  many  a  troubled  year. 


F. — Then  hear  roy  tale  i  hot  I  the  price  demand ! 
That  understood,  I  tou  must  auderstand 
Thy  wanderings  through,  pr  sufleriugB  in  the  land ; 
And,  if  our  viitnes  cannot  much  produce. 
Perhaps  our  errors  may  be  found  of  use. 

To  all  the  wealth  my  iiillier's  care  laid  by, 
1  added  wingsi  and  taught  it  how  to  Ry. 
To  him  that  act  had  been  of  grievous  sight. 
But  h^  survived. not  to  behold  the  flight. 
Strange  doth  it  seem  to  grave  and  sober  minds. 
How  the  dear  vice  the  simple  votary  blinds, 
So  that  he  goes  to  ruin  smoolhiy  on, 
And  scarcely  feels  he 's  going,  till  he 's  gone.      ' 


Bat  though  its  precepts  I  had  not  obey'd, 
Thoughts  of  my  Bible  made  me  much  afraid 
Of  such  rebellion,  and  though  not  content, 
I  must  live  on  when  lilb's  supports  were  spent; 
Noy,  I  must  eat,  and  of  my  frugal  Aunt 
Must  grateful  take  what  gracious  she  would  grant; 
And  tnie,  she  granted,  but  with  much. discourse ;; 
Oh!  with  what  words  did  she  her  sense  enfbrce! 
Great,  was  her  wonder,  in  my  need  that  I 
Should  on  the  prop  myself  had  raised  rclyi — 
I,  who  provided  for  her  in  my  care, 
"  Must  be  assured  how  little  she  could  spare  1" 


3  her  prayer  i 
Now  Heaven,"  she  utler'd,  "make  his  hurdeii 
light  !"— 
And  1,  in  parting,  cried,  "  Thou  Hypocrite  I" 

But  I  was  wrong — she  might  have  meant  to 
pray; 
Though  not  to  give  her  soul — her  cash — away. 


One  morn  I  rambled,  thinking  of  the  past, 
Far  in  the  country — Did  yea  ever  fist 
Through  a  long  summer's  day  !  or,  sturdy,  go 
To  pluck  the  crab,  the  brafiihle,  and  the  sloe. 
The  hyp,  the  cornel,  and  the  beech,  the  food 
Ai)d.the  wild  solace  of  the  gypsy  brood  J 
To  pick  the  cress  embrown'd  by  summer  sun, 
From  the  dry  bed  where  streams  no  longer  run  ! 
Have  you,  like  school-boy,  minyliog  play  and  toil, 
Dug  for  tho  ground-nut,  and  enjoyM  the  spoil  t 
Or  chafed  with  feverish  hand  tbe  ripening  wl;eali 
Resolved  to  fast,  and  yet  compell'd  U>  eat  ? 

Say,  did  you  Ibis,  and  drink  the  crystal  Spring, 
And  think  yourself  an  abdicated  king, 
Driven  from  your  state  by  a  rebellious  race  1 
And  in  yonr  pride  contending  with  disgrace. 
Could  you  your  hunger  in  your  anger  lose, 
And  call  the  ills  you  bear  the  wsja  you  choose  I- 

Thus  on  myself  depending,  I  began     ^ 
To  feel  the  pride  of  a  neglected  man  ; 
Not  yet  correct  but  still  1  could  eominatjd 
Unshaken  nerves,  and  a  determined  hand. 

lo!  meit  at  work!"  I  said,  "and  I  a  man 
Can  work !  I  feel  it  is  my  pride,  J  can." 
This  said,  I  wander'd  on,  and  ioin'd  the  poor. 
Assumed  a  labourer's  dress  and  was  no  more 
Than  labour  made— Upon  the  road  I  broke 
Stones  for  my  bread,  and  startled  at  the  stroke ; 
But  every  day  the  labour  seoni'd  more  light, 
And' sounder,  sweeter  still  the  sleep  of  every  night 

" Thus  will  1  live,"  I  cried,  "nor  more  return 
To  herd  with  men,  whose  love  and  hate  I  spurn 

realares  toil;  the  beast,  if  tamed  or  firee, 
Must  toil  ibr  daily  st 


The  iealher'd  people  hunt  os  well  as  sins'. 
And  catch  their  flying  food  upon  the  wing. 
The  fish,  the  insect,  all  wl.o  live,  employ 
Their  powerB  fe  keep  on  lile,  oi'  to  enjoj, 
»  Their  life  th'  enjijytiieDtj  thus  will  I  proceed, 


B  detested  favou 


Thi.13  V 


J  I  r 


soning-,  .when  nt  length  there 


Y  our  unKnown  Friend-^have  you  a.  wiaii  lo  Know 
Mucij  I  deaired,  and  forth  we  rode,  and  found 
M;  Uncle  dying,  but  his  judgment  sound. 
TJio  guod  old  man,  whom  I  abused,  had  been 
The  guardian  power,  directing  biit  ansccn ; 
And  thus  the  wild  but  grateful  boy  he  led 
To  take  new  motives  al  his  dying  bed. 


A  gift,  a  present,  but  without  a  namt^ 

"  Tbat  Spinster- witoli,  has  she  then  found  a  way 

To  cure  her  conscience;  and  her  Nephew  pny, 

And  sends  her  pittance  1    Well,  and  let  it  buy 

What  Bweelens  labour  j  need  I  this  deny  J 

I  thank  her  not ;  it  is  us  if  I  found 

The  lairy-giii  upon  this  stony  ground." 


Then,  lo  :  another  Friend,  if  not  the  same, 
For  that  Iknew  not,  witli  a,  message  came — 
"Canst  keep  accounts?"  the  man  was  pleased  tu 

"  I  could  not  cash ! — but  that  the  harder  task." 
"  Yet  try,"  he  said ;  and  I  was  quicldy  brought, 
To  Lawyer  Snell,  and  in  his  office  taught. 
Not  much  my  pay,  but  my  desires  were  less. 
And  I  for  evfl  days  reserved  th'  excess. 

Snch  day  oceurr'd  not ;  quickly  came  there  one. 
When  I  was  told  my  present  work  was  done  : 
My  Friend  then  brought  mo  to  a  building  large, 
And  gave  far  weightier  business  to  my  eliarge. 
There  I  was  told  I  had  accounts  lo  keep, 
Of  those  vast  Works,  where  wonders  never  sleep, 
Where  spindles,  bobbins,  rovings,  tlireads,  and  pins. 
Made  up  the  complex  mass  that  ever  spins. 

Tiiere  at  my. desk,  in  my  sis  feet  of  loom, 
I  noted  every  power  of  every  loom  ; 
Sounds  of  alt  kinds  I  heard  from  mortal  longs — 
Eternal  battle  of  unwearied  tongues, 
Tlic  jar  of  men  and  women,  girls  and  boys,  ■ 
And  the  huge  Babel's  own  duU  whirring  grinding 


My  care  was  mirk'd,  and  I  had  soon  in  charj 
Important  matters,  and  my  pay  was  large. 

And  so  the  outward  and  the  inward  change, 
Till  to  the  power  who  "  gives  and  takes  away" 
1  lurn'd  in  praise,  and  taught  my  soul  to  pray. 


st  ybu  judge — I  now  have  all  I 
the  tale  you  promised  ! — Come, 


proc 


P.^— 'T  is  d«e,  I  own,  but  yet  in  mercy  spare : 
Alas  !  no  Uncle,  was  my  guide^my  care 
Was  ail  my  own  i  no  guardian  took  a  share. 
I,  like  Columbus,  for  a  world  unknown — 
'T  was  no  great  effort — sacrificed  my  own — 
My  own  sad  world,  where  I  had  never  seen 
The  earth  producUve,  or  the  sky  serene. 

But  this  is  past — and  I  at  length  am  come 
To  see  what  changes  liave  been  wrought  at  home  ; 
Happy  in  this,  that  I  can  set  me  down 
At  worst  a  stranger  in  my  native  town. 

i^.— Then  be  It  so  1  but  mean  you  liol  lo  show 
How  time  has  pass'd  1  for  we  expect  to  know ; 
And  If  you  tell  liol,  know  you  we  shall  trace 
Your  movements  for  ourselves  from  place  to  place. 
Your  wauls,  your  wishes,  all  you've  sought  or  seen. 
Shall  be  the  food  for  our  remark  and  spleen, 
o,  wam'd  in  time,  the  real  page  nnfold, 
,nd  let  the  Truth,  before  the  Lie,  be  told. 

P. — This  might  be  donei  but  wonders  I  liavc 
,11  my  adventures  are  of  Self  alone. 

F. — What  then!  I  grant  you,  if  your  way  was 

All  smooth  and  right— W^'ve  no  desire  to  hear; 
But  if  you  Ve  lewd  ai»d  wicked  thingsto  tell. 
Low  passions,  cruel  deeds,  nay  crimes-r-tis  welh 

Who  would  not  listai  ? 

P.— Hark  !  I  hear  the  bell. 
It  calls  to  dinner  with  inviting  sound. 
For  now  we  know  where  dinners  may  be  found, 
And  can  behold  and  share  the  glad  repast, 
Without  a  dread  thai  we  behold  our  last 

i^.— Come  flien,  shy  friend,  let  doleful  subjects 
And  thank  our  Gfod  that  we  can  dine  in  peace. 


THE   END   OF   CRABBE'S  POEIHS. 


ip®iHpa®^a  w^^^B 


REGINALD  HBBEK,  D.  J). 


LORD  BISHOP  OF  CALCUTTA. 


ConttntB. 


Siindsf  ater  ChriainiM,  o 

Epiphany, 

Firal  Sunday  after  Eplphi 

Second  Sunday  afiet  Epiphany, 


aulniiiiBgeslma,    - 
Thtcd  Sunday  in  Lent,      - 
Fou'ilh  Sunday  ii>  LenT, 
Fifth  Sunday  In  lanl. 


Serond  Sunday  aftMTrlnily, 
Third  Sunday  artet  Trinity, 
Founh  Sunday  afler  Trinity, 
Fifth  Sunday  after  Trinity, 
Setcmh  Sunday  after  TrinlLj 


yafiei 


SixIcenlh'SunaayaflerTrinily,        -  .       .   K3 

NioeieeothSunday8ft*rTtinily,  -  -       -       Bl 

Twentj-nra  Suniiiy  aftei  Trinity, '  .  .       .    ih, 

Tivcmy-aecond  Sunday  after  IHlnity,  .       .       ilj. 

Twenty-lhirdSunduyanetTrinity,  .  .       .    95 

Twenty-fbunh  Supday  after  Trinity,  ■       ■       li). 

Pot  fH.  JSihes'  Bay,         ,■,■■.  .    ib. 

MicljaeimasDay, lb, 

III  TlmM  of  Dlstniesand  Danger,  .           »} 

a  aermon  for  [he  Church  Missionary  Sotlely,     ib. 

Communion  Serrii^         ...  ih. 

TRANSLAT'ONS  OP  PINDAR. 

t  To  Hiem  of  Syracuae,  Victor  in  the  Horse  Rare,  & 
II.  To  Thiron  of  Agtaga^  Vliiior  hi  the  Chaviul 

nLTothe'wnie,       '. SI 

IV.  ToPsaumisofCamaiina,       .       -       -       -    32 

VL  To  ^eslaa  of  Syrat^ae,  -       -       -       -      '  -    33 

TRANSLATIONS  FROM 

Sonne! byUiB  la(o  Nawab  of  Aiide,  As 
From  Ihe  BnllHan, 
FromtheBBme,'     .... 

MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 
Passtje  of  the  Red  Sea,   ■ 
UnesooLonI  UrenviUe'a  Inaiailalion, 
Epiutph  on  aToung  Naval  OlfiMr, 
An  Evening  Walk  In  Eengal,      - 
Lines  Written  lo  hia  Wife, 

The  Moonlight  March,     •       -       ■ 

Fare^yell. 

Lnltation  of  an  Ode,  by  Koodrul, 


t,Gooj,,.- 


MEMOIR 


SECOND  BISHOP  OF  CALCUTTA. 


Aisonti  the  distinguished  men  of  Ihe  present  age, 
the  late  Bishop  Heber,  of  Calcutta,  deserves  a 
high  rank,  as  a  moat  accomplished  poet,  as  an 
acute,  discriminating,  pious,  .and  learned  divine ; 
as  a  traveller  possessing  the  talent  of  accurate  ob- 
servation and  perseverance  in  a  very  high  degree ; 
but,  especially,  as  a  most  disinterested  arid  devoted 
Chnstian  t^shop.and  missionary,  he  has  left  behind 
nim  an  imperishable  memory. 

Sebinald  Heber  was  the  second  son  of  the 
Rev.  Reginald  Heber,  and  was  born  on  the  31st 
.  of  April,  1783,  at  Malpas,  in  Cheshire,  England, 
where  his  father  then  held  a  pastoral  charge'.  His 
mother  was  Mary^  Allanson,  daughter  of  tlie  Rev. 
Dr.  Allanson,  ef  the  same  county.  So  that  he 
may  be  said  to  have  been  of  Levitical  descent 
circumstance-  which,  probably,  was  not  without 
influence  upon  his  mind  from  a  very  early  period. 
The  earliest  dawnings  of  his  mind  are  said  to  have 
given  promiseaf  Chosb  christian  grae^,  with  Tvbich 
he  was,  through  all  the  stages  of  his  illnstrioua  Hft, 
BO  richly  endowed ;  and  of  those  talents,  which 
eventually  gave  him  an  eminent  rank  among  the 
hterary  characters  of  the  age.  In  his  childhood, 
the  eagemess  with  which  he  read  Che  Bible,  and 
the  accuracy  with  which  he  treasured  up  large 
portions  of  it  in  his  meniory,  were  sUcli  as  io  ei- 
cite  observation ;  and  this  first  application  of  his 
powers  undoubtedly  laid  the  foundation  of  that 
masterly  knowledge  of  the  Scriptures,  which  he 
subsequeiitly  attained;  and  to  the  perfecting  of 
which,  almost  all  his  reading  was  made,  directly 
orindirectiy,  (o  contribute.  His  literary  edocation 
was  eommenced'at  the  grammar  school  of  Whit- 
church, pursued  under  Dr.  Bristowe.  a  teacher 
near  Jjindon,  and  was  Completed  at  Brazen-nose 
college,  Oxford,  Where  he  was  entered  ul  1800. 
"  At.  the  univeraty,"  said  his  early  friend.  Sir 
Charley  Grey,  at  the  time  of  his  decease  Chief- 
justice  of  Calcutta,  "  he  was,  beyond  all  question 
or  comparis6n,  the  ttiost  distinguished  student  of 
his  time.  The  name  of  Reginald  Heber  was  in 
every  mouth ;  his  society  was  courfed  by  young 
and  old  ;  be  jiv^d  in  an  atmosphere  of  favour,  ad- 
miration, and. regard,  from  which  I  heve  i 
known  any  one  but  himself.  Who  woilld  not. 
derived,  and  for  hfe.  eoi  unsalutary  influence 


The  neit  year  he  gained  the  chancellor's  priia 
at  the  university,  by  bis  Latin  verse,  "  Carmen 
Seculars,"  In  lS03,'when  but  little  more  than 
nineteen  years  of  age,  occurred  one  of  those  happy 
coincidences  which  occasionally  make  the  paths  of 
duty  and  of  pleasure  the  way  to  enduring  fame ; 
a  prize  subject,  for  EngUsh  verse,  was  that  year 
asngned.  Which  awak^  "  all  that  was  within 
him," — Palestine.  Upon  this  theme  he  wrote, 
and  with  dgnal  snccess.  ~  It  was  recited,  as  usual, 
in  the  theatre,  with  much  diffidence  on  the  part  of 
the  author,  to  a  greatly  admiring  audience,  among 
whom  was  his  aged  father,  whose  feelings  were  so  . 
overcome  by  the  applause  hratowed  upon  his  son, 
that,  immediately  after  the.reiatation,  he  mounted 
his  horse,  and  returned  ti^  his  home.  The  poem 
produced  agreat  sensation.  It  procure  the,  pri™,  , 
was  set  to  music,  and  brought  to  its  author  publip 
and  universal  praise.  The  knowledge  it  displays 
of  Scripture  afld  of  the  Holy  Land,  its  copbus 
md  Sowing  language,  its  beautifully  diversified 
igures,  and  the  exact  discrimination,  accurate  con- 
ception, and  pure  taste  which  it  displays  through- 
out, have  given  it  a  deservedly  high  rant  among 
the  literature  of  the  age.  It  has  been  said  by  an 
English  critic,  that  this  is  almost  the  only  univer-  . 
sity  poem  that  has  maintained  its  honours  unim- 
paired, and  entitleditself,  after  the  lapse  of  years 
fji  b6  cbnadered  the  property  of  the  nation.  In 
1805,  Mr.Hebei  obtained  a  third  prize  for  an 
English  essay,  OJi,(Ae  Sense  tifHonouT. 

Shortly  after  this,  he  left  England  in  company 
vrith  Mr.  John  Thornton,  to  make  the  tour  of  the 
eastern  parts  of  Europe,  The  War,  at  that  lime 
prevailing  between  England  and  France,  excluded 
English  travellers  from  a  large  portion  of  the  con. 
'  lent.  Mr.  Heber  and  his  Mend  were,  therefore, 
ily  able  to  visit  some  parts  of  Germany,  Russia, 
id  the  Crimea.  He  made  a  copious  journal  of 
hifi  travels ;  but  as  he  did  not  ^tbink  preper  to  pre- 
sent his  observations  to  th^  pubUc  in  his  own 
,  when  Dr.  E.  D.  Clarke  sent  his  volume  of 
is  through  Eussia,  Tartary,  and  Turkey,  fo 
the  press,  he  allowed  him  the  free  use  of  his  jour-   - 

'  of  vthich  Dr.  Clarke  availed  himself  to  a  con- 
siderable eitent  in  the,  form  of  notes  to  his  work, 
hich  its  value  was  certainly  largely  in 


MEMOIR  OP  HEBER. 


Dr.  Clarke,  in  his  preface,  and  in  various  parts  of 
ills  volume,  pays  a.  nfel!  meril«d  tribuie  to  "the 
zealous  attention  to  accuracy  which  appears  in 
every  statement"  of  Mr.  Heber.    Of  tlJB  closeness 
ajid  discrimination  of  iiia  observations,  the  vivid 
recollection  of  Euaaiau  bniidings;  langaage,  arid 
incidents,  which  appeal  in  his  Indian  journals, 
written  neaily  twenty  years  later,  afford  very  strik- 
ing proofs.  What  he  saw  in  Hindoostan  is  repeat^ 
ediy  compared  with  what  he  recollected  to  havi 
seen  in  Russia.    He  seems,  Bt  times,  almost  con 
vinced  that  sBvecal  Indian  practices  must  have  had 
a  Rusfjan  origin,  and  he  frequently  detected  him- 
'  self  in  mingling  Russian  words  with  Hindoostanee 
when  addressing  the  natives  of  India.* ,  It 
daring  this  journey,  and  while  in  the  cily  of  Dres- 
.   den,  that  he  l>egan  a  poem  on  Europe,  whi 
however,  he  did  not  complete  lili  after  his  reOi 
and  which  he  published  in  1609,    In  the  sa 
year  he  puhhshed  his  poem  of  Palestine,  to  which 
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m  cwuT,  I  ivould  ii«  untecelve  Ihem.'  This  prelaw  has 
icn  long  very  famous  In  Riraia,  as  a  man  nfablllly.  ~ 
lay  bos  been  queatlaned ;  bittfromhlacon^ersfltioawediBW 
very  favtuiable  idea  of  him.  Some  of  his  espreasloia 
™ld  ralher  hare  singed  ihs  whiskara  of  a  very  on '  ' 
lan;  buLIbefranFfnessandopennfsDf  bfamanprat^andthe 
beralliy  of  hie  senUmeniB,  pleased  us  liigWy.  HIsfta 
1  Ihe  aubJEtB  of  poUlics  plsaoed  us  highly.  The  clHjy 
uouglious  Suaaa  ate,  I  believe,,  inimical  lo  Ihdr  e 
lent ;  Ihey  are  more  connecled  wilh  Bib  peasanls  IhSi 
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he  added  another  poem  of  a  few  lines,  on  the  pas- 
sage of  the  Israelites  through  the  Red  Sea. 

He  returned  from  the  conlment  in  1807,  and 
soon  afterwards  was  admitted  to  holy  orders,  and 
inducted  into  his  patrimonial  preferment  of  Hod- 
net  m  Shropshire,  estimated  at  3000/.  per  annum, 
compriang  the  efitate  of  his  ancestors,  which  had 
been  held  by  his  father'  during  tha  last  years  of  his 
life.  The  patronage  of  this  hving  had  become 
vested  in  his  fijnily  by  a  marriage  with  an  heiress 
of  the  Vernon  family.  He  now  married  Amelia, 
the  daughter  of  Dr.  Shipley,  Dean  of  St.  Asaph, 
and  tiiencefotward  willingly  devoted  himself  to  the 
enjoyment  of  the  demesne  charities,  and  to  the 
discharge  of  those  unobtrusive  duties  which  fill  up 
the  life  of  a  country  clergyman.  He  was  here  sur- 
rounded by  his  relatives,  and  an  intelligent  and 
agreeable  society.  He  possessed  as  many  of  the 
ingredients  which  make  up  the  sum  of  human 
happiness  as  he  could  desire,  Tha  love  of  fame, 
however  valuable  in  the  eyes  of  most  men,  appears 
never  to  Iiave  had  any  strong  hold  upon  bis  feel- 
ing^ and,  at  this  period,  probably  fiad  nonewhat- 
ever.  His  sodety  was  indeed  courted  by  the  worid 
which  he  Was  so  well  qualified  to  attract  and  gra- 
tify; lint  he  had  set  before  himself,  in  the  spuit 
of  the  truest  and  noblest  ambitbli,  acourse  of  se- 
cret virtue  and  self-denying  diUgcnce,  in  pursuing 
which,  he  rightly  estimated,  that  it  was  the  way 
to  the  purest '  earthly  Jiappiness,  and  that  its  bril- 
liant termina^ori  would  be  richly  worth  every  sa- 
crifice, should  he  hB  called  to  any,  which  he  could 
make  for  it.  Devoted  to  his  profesaon,  he  consi- 
dered it  his  most  honourable  disUnction  lo  become 
the  frieiid,  the  pastin',  the  spiritual  guide  of  those 
whose  spiritual  interests  had  been  committed  to 
his  charge.  "He  laboured  to  accommodate  hb 
instructions,"  says  oneof  his  friends,  "to  theconi- 
prehenHon  of  all ;  a  labour  by  no  means  easy  to  a 
mind  stored  with  clnssio  elegance,  and  an  imagi- 
iiB;Uon  glowing  with  a  thousand  imagea  of  subli- 
mity Bjid  lieauty.  Ha  rejoiced  to  form  his  man- 
ners, his  habits,  and  his  conversation,  to  those  who 
were  entrusted  to  his  care,  that  he  might  gain  the 
confidenca  and  affection  of  even  the  poorrat  among 
his  flock;  so  that  lie  nught  more  surely  win  (heir 
souls  to  God,  aiid  finally,  in  the  day  of  the  last 
account,  present  every  nian  faultless  before  his 
presence  with  exceeding  joy.  He  was,  above  all, 
singularly  happy  in  his  virftaHon'  of  Ae  sick,  and 
in  administering  consola^on  to  those  that  mourned ; 
and  his  name  will  long  be  dear,  and  his  memory 
most  precious,  in  tha  cottages  of  the  poor,  by 
whose  sick  beds  lie. has  often  stood  as  a  minisfei- 
in«  angel."  "  His  sarmons,"  says  another  of  his 
friends,  "mere  very  original-T^metimea  expand- 
ing into  general  views  of  the  scheme  and  doctrines 
of  revelation,  collected  from  an  intimate  aoqnamt- 
1,  but  witJi  tha  details 
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of  holy  writ  itself,  frequently  drawing  ingenioua 
lessons  for  christian  conduct,  from  the  suboniinale 
parts  of  a.  para.blE,  a  iniiacle,  or  a  history,  which 
IcBB  imaginative  tnind  would  have  overlooked- 
often  Biilivened  by  molal  atflrias,  with  which  hi 
multifarious  reading  supplied  him;  and  occD^or 
ally  by  facts  wliich  had  came,  perhaps,  under  his 
own  Dltservalioa,  and  which  he  thought  calculated 
to  give  spirit  or  perspicuity  to  the  Inittis  he  % 
imparting:  a  practice  which,  when  judiciously 
strained,  is  well  adapted  to  secure  the  rustic  hearer 
from  the  fate  of  Eutychus,  without  ^ving  offence 
even  to  nicer  brethren :  of  which  tlie  powerful  ef- 
fect is  discoverable  (though  the  figures  may  be 
grosser  than  the  times  would  now  admit)  in  the 
sermons  of  La^mer  and  the  Reformers;  subse- 
quently, in  those  of  Taylor  and  South;  and  still 
more  recently  in  the  popular  harangues  of  Whit- 
field and  Wesley;  and  a  practice  we  will  add, 
which  derives  countenance  and  authority  from  the 
use  of  parables  in  (he  preaching  of  our  Lord." 
Both  in  the  pulpit  and  in  his  oiijinary  conversa 
tion,  his  language  was  polished,  yet  seldom  above 
the  reach  of  a  country  coiigregation ;  and  ■ 
occasion  required,  was  dealt  out  to  them  in  a 
itwas  impossible  to  misunderstand.  Frequently  he 
indulged  in  bold  and  striking  metaphors,  and 
was  always  attractive  in  the  happy  adoption  of  i 
preasiona  from  the  pure  and  undefiled  English  of 
the  Bible,  with  which  his  mind  was  thoroughly 
imbued,  and  which  he  could  call  np  at  will. 

It  was  while  engaged  in  this  way,  that  he  found 

of  which  he  originally  intended  to  prepare  a  se- 
ries, adapted  to  the  English  Charch  ssrvice 
throughout  the  year,  for  the  use  of  his  own  parish. 
A  few  of  them  were  first  published  in  the  Chris- 
tian Observer  for  1911  and  1813,  introduced 
brief  statement  of  the  molivfs  which  led  to  their 
composition,  which  were  correct  in  themselves, 
and  highly  creditable  to  the  author.*  From  some 
cause  he  never  completed  the  task  which  he  had 
set  for  himself;  but  among  those  which  he  did 
prepare,  there  are  some  very  beautiful  specimens 
of  devotional  poetry,  which  would  alone  be  suffi- 
cient to  preserve  bis  memory  from  decay.  Some 
of  them,  as  his  missionary  hymn,  have  obtained  a 
very  just  celebrity;  and  there  are  few  readers  of 
poetry  who  are  not  familiar  with  that  beautiful 
piece,  beginning  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  o_f 
the  morning.^ 
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In  1812  he  published  a  small  volume  of  poems, 
including,  beside  those  we  have  already  alluded 
tJ),  with  the  exception  of  the  hymns,  some  transla- 
tions of  Pindar,  and  one  or  two  smaller  pieces. 

In  1815,  he  was  chosen,  though  still  young,  and 
only  in  the  lirst  eligible  degree,  to  deliver  the 
Bampton  Lectures  beibre  the  university  of  Oxford. 
The  lectures,  cojifoimably  to  the  directions  of  the 
founder,  were  pubhshed  the  ensuing  year,  under 
the  title  of  "  The  Personality  and  Office  of  the 
Cnristian  Comforter  asserted  and  explained  in  a 
course  of  Sermons  on  John  xvL  7."  Of  these 
lectures  it  has  been  siud  by  a  judicious  and  able 
critic,  that  the  author  "  has  displayed  much  depth 
and  accuracy  of  investigation ;  an  extendve  aC' 
quitintance  with  the  hidden  stores  of  learning, 
whether  laid  up  in  the  writings  of  the  ancient  phi- 
losophers and  poets,  the  Christian  fathers  of  the 
Greek  and  Latin  churches,  or  the  still  more  lo- 
iondito  Rabbinical  compilers ;  and  a  richness  and 
gTandiloguism  of  expression,  which,  to  say  the 
least  of  it,  is  fully  as  appropri^e  to  the  poet  of 
Palestine  ^  to  the  Bampton  lecturer.  The  im- 
mense mass  of  learning  introduced  into  this  vo- 
lume is  doubtiess  very  creditable  to  the  powers 
and  industry  of  Mr.  Heber." 

A  fev/  critical  essays,  both  theological  and  lite- 
rary, which  appeared  in  the  periodical  publications 
of  the  day,  without  his  name,  and  an  ordination 
printed  at  the  request  of  the  Bishop  of 
Chester,  before  whom  it  was  delivered,  comprise 
all  bis  literary  labours  from  the  date  last  named, 
till  182S,  when  he  again  appeared  befijre  the  pub- 
lic, as  the  editor  of  an  edition  of  the  worts  of  Je- 
remy Taylor,  to  which  he  annexed  an  account  of 
the  life  of  Bishop  Taylor,  and  a  review  of  his 
wrings  &om  his  own  eloquent  pen.  While  thia 
work  exhibits  advancement  to  a  more  ripened 
knowledge,  and  improvement  in  taste  and  style, 
it  derives  a  great  interest,  Irora  the  evident  sym- 
pathy with  which  Mr.  Heber  regards  the  hfe  and 
writings  of  that  heavenly-minded  man.  Taylor 
and  Heber  have,  indeed,  been  thought  to  possess 
mch  in  common,  a  poetical  habit  of  mind,  disgust 
i  intolerance,  great  simplidty  of  character  and 
feeling,  a  haired  of  every  thing  sordid  and  con- 
tracted, a  love  for  practical  rather  than  specula- 
'  re  religion,  and  a  degree  of  laith,  not  the  less 
■ight  and  towering,  because  connected  with  a 
lofty  iaiapnation. 

It  was  about  the  same  time,  that  he  was  elected 
preacher  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  which,  requiring  his 
residence  for  a  short  period  of  eaoli  year  in  Lon- 
don, brought  him  occasionally  into  mora  conspicu- 
lus  society,  and  withdrew  him,  in  a  measure,  from 
hat  recrement,  and  even  obscurity,  which  he  hail 
ippeared  to  court,  and  brought  out  his  many  vir- 
ues  in  a  light  more  fitted  lo  show  forth  their  va- 
ue,  and  to  give  them  the  influence  they  might 
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reasonably  chaHenge.  Tlie  greater  part  of  tlie 
year  was,  however,  still  spent  by  him  at  Hoclnet, 
where  he  had  now  erected  a  dwelling  for  Iiis  per- 
manont  residence. 

In  this  manner  upwards  of  fifteen  yoars  had 
passed  away  since  he  had  settled  at  Hodnet,  dur- 
ing which  he  was  in  the  enjoyment  of  all  the  be- 
nciits  of  refined  society,  and  all  the  blesdngs  of 
domestic  tife,  which  no  one  could  more  highly 
appreciate.  His  income  was  much  more  than 
competent  to  all  his  wants,  atid  his  pure  and  well 
balanced  mind  was  satis^d  with  his  enjoyments- 
He  sought  not  tlistinction,  but  gi^d  as  he  was 
with  the  means  of  being  useful  to  mankind,  it  was 
beyond  his  powel  to  avoid  it.  If  he  had  desired 
eminence,  the  way  was  plainly  open  before  him, 
and  he  had  only  to  put  forth  those  powers  with 
wliich  he  was  so  liberally  endowed,  to  reach  it. 
If  ambition  had  been  his  object,  he  would  have 
been  fully  justilied  in  indulging  sanguine  hopes 
of  ailvaneentent  in  England.  Among  the  whole 
bench  of  English  prelates,  if  talents  and  virtues 
constitute  a  dsim,  there  was  none  better  entitled 
to  his  seat,  or  more  capable  of  adorning  it,  than 
Be^nald  Heber  would,  have  been. 

On  the  death  of  Dr.  Middleton,  the  first  En- 
glish Bishop  of  Calcutta,  the  diocesan  chaige  of 
the  English  Churches  in  India  was  oifered  (o  him. 
Reluctance  to  leave  his  aged  mother,  and  his  coi 
try,  made  him  at  once  decUne  the  offer.  But 
acceptance  was  pressed  upon  him  by  frien 
luhosc  opinions  he  highly  estimated;  and  after  the 
lapse  of  a  week,  spent  in  devout  meditation  and 
prayer  to  Him  who  holds  the  destinies  of  man,  lie 
desired  that  this  station,  of  which  the  tumour  most 
certainly,  to  use  the  language  of  Jeremy  Taylor, 
wotUd  not  pay  Ihi  bKTthen,  if  not  already  disposed 
of,  might  be  entrusted  to  him.  He  bent  hi 
holily  to  that  overraling  Providence,  which,  in  all 
the  iTicidenla  of  his  life,  he  never  ceased  to  regard 
as  working  all  things  for  good.  And  when  the 
appointment  was,  at  length,  given  him,  a  distrust- 
ful and  uneasy  sensation,  which  had  distressed  his 
mind  at  the  apprehensian  that  he  might  have 
shrunk,  in  too  cowardly  a  spirit,  from  the  obviout 
dictates  of  duty,  passed  away,  and  he  acquired 
new  confidence  in  liimsel^  from  the  conviction  that 
he  had  acted  rightly.  "I  can  say  with  confi- 
dence," he  wrote  to  a  fiiend  at  tliis  lime,  "  that  I 
have  acted  fur  the  best;  ajid  even  now,  that  the 


t,Ift 


It  thai 


taken,  nor  any  distrust  of  the 
ncss  of  Providence,  who  may  protect  both  me  and 
mine,  and,  if  he  sees  best  for  us,  bring  us  bactt 
again,  and  preserve  our  escellent  friends  towel- 


When  Mr.  Heber'a  acceptance  of  the  bishopric 
of  Calcutta  was  announced  to  his  friends,  the  in- 
!nc6  was  received  with  surprise  by  some,  and 
with  deep  regret  by  many,  whose  personal  feelings 
ere  too  powerful  to  be  altogether  excluded  from 
le  question.  Satisfied,  as  they  were,  that  a 
right  career  was  open  for  him  at  home,  and  not 
.king  the  enlarged  view  of  human  duty  which 
as  familiar  to  him,  they  suJfered  their  own  selfish 
delight  in  bis  society  and  honours  to  interfere  with 
bis  ardent  desire  lo  do  good  to  all  men.  Bishop 
Middleton,  too,  it  was  well  known,  had  sunk  un- 
der the  heavy  duties  of  the  station,  joined  to  the 
debilitating  efftctsof  a  tropical  dime ;  and  to  many 
of  Mr.  Heber's  friends,  it  seemed  that  he  was  too 
ready  to  go,  crowned  indeed  with  flowers,  like  a 
victim  to  the  sacrifice.  It  was,  moreover,  belier. 
ed,  by  some  of  those  who  would  have  dissuaded 
him  from  the  duty,  that  his  character  possessed 
some  points,  which,  however  amiable  in  themselvea, 
were  alculated  to  prevent  that  eminent  degree  of 
anccesS,  which  could  atone  for  the  sacrifice  he  was 
to  make,  and  the  hazard  he  was  certainly  to  en- 
counter. It  was  thought,  too,  that  the  striking 
simplidty  of  his  taste  and  manners  would  be  little 
suited  to  a  country  where  the  object  chiefly  sought 
was  wealth,  and  where  pomp  and  show  were  uni- 
versal idols.  Therewas,  too,  about  him,  notwith- 
standing all  he  had  seen  and  read  of  human  hfe 
and  human  character,  a  prodigality  of  kindness 
and  confidence  in  his  nature,  which  would  render 
it  very  difiicult  for  him,  it  was  supposed,  to  oppose 
himself  vsilh  sufficient  dedsion  to  the  many  ob- 
stacles which  he  might  meet  with,  in  a  course  of 
government,  yet  barely  tried  upon  those  who  were 
to  be  the  subjects  of  it,  and  among  whom  many 
conflicting  interests  were  likely  to  appear.  No 
mispvings,  however,  of  this  kind,  ever  occurred  lo 
his  own  mind.  He  knew,  and  bad  weighed  well 
the  various  difGcul^  with  which  Christianity 
bad  to  contend  in  India,  and,  modest  and  humble 
as  he  was,  he  bad  anxiously  studied  the  quality 
and  bent  of  his  own  resources  in  regard  to  them. 
The  more  he  thought  of  the  matter  in  this  light, 
the  more  strongly  was  he  convinced  that  India 
was  tbe  proper  field  for  his  Christian  labours,  and 
having  brought  his  mind  lo  this  result,  he  deter- 
mined that  no  sense  of  personal  gratification  or 
comfort,  nor  any  hope  ot  future  dignity,  should 
interfere  with  a  convicOon,  which  he  d^iberately 
regarded  as  a  voice  from  heaven,  speaking  to  his 

On  Sunday,  the  twentieth  of  April,  he  took 
leave  of  his  congregation,  in  a  discourse  which  has 
been  repeatedly  published,  in  the  dose  of  which 
he  bade  them  farewell,  in  the  following   pious, 
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bj  the  frequency  with  which  they  hnve  appeared 
In  print: 

"My  ministerial  labours  among  jon  must  Iian 
an  end;  I  niuet  give  over  into  atlixi  hands,  thi 
task  of  watching  over  your  spiritual  welfare ;  and 
many,  very  many,  of  those  with  whom  I  have 
grown  up  from  childhood,  in  whose  society  I  haw 
passed  m  J  happiest  clajs,  and  to  whom  it  has  been, 
during  more  tlian  fifteen  years,  my  duty  and  my 
delight  (with  SDch  ability  as  God  has  given  ma)  to 
preach  the  gospel  of  Christ,  must,  in  all  probaU- 
lity,  see  my  face  in  the  fiesh  no  more.  Under  Buch 
dicumstancea,  and  connected  with  many  who  now 
hear  me  by  the  dearest  ties  of  blood,  of  friendship, 
and  of  gratitude,  some  mixture  of  regret  is  excus- 
able, some  degree  of  sorrow  is  holy.  I  can  not, 
without  Bome  anxiety  for  the  future,  forsake,  for 
an  untried  and  arduous  field  of  iluty,  the  quiet 
scenes,  where,  during  so  much  of  my  past  last  life, 
I  have  enjoyed  a  more  than  usual  share  of  earthly 
comfort  and  prosperity;  I  can  not  bid  adieu  to 
those  with  whose  idea  almost  every  recoUecUon  of 
past  happiness  is  connected,  without  many  < 
wishes  for  theu  wellare,  and  (I  will  corn 
without  some  severe  self-reproach,  that,  while  it 
was  in  my  power,  I  have  done  so  much  less  than  I 
ought  to  have  done,  to  render  that  welfare  eternal. 
There  are,  indeed,  those  here  who  know,  and 
there  is  One,  above  all,  who  knows  better  than 
any  of  you,  how  earnestly  I  have  desired  the  peace 
and  the  holiness  of  his  church;  how  truly  1  have 
loved  the  people  of  this  place ;  and  how  warmly 
I  have  hoped  to  be  the  means,  in  his  hand,  of 
bringing  many  among  you  to  glory.  But  I  ajn  at 
this  moment  but  too  painfully  sensible,  that  in 
many  things,  jea  in  all,  my  performance  has  fallen 
short  of  my  principles;  that  neither  privaiely  nor 
publicly  have  I  taught  you  with  so  much  diligence 
as  now  seems  necessary  in  my  eyes :  nor  has  my 
example  set  forth  the  doctrines  in  which  I  have, 
however  imperfectly,  instructed  you ;  yet,  if  my 
ZFat  has  &iled  in  sb^incss,  it  never  has  been 
wanting  in  sinoeiity.  1  have  expressed  no  con- 
viction which  I  have  not  deeply  felt;  have  preach- 
ed no  doctrine  which  I  have  not  steadfastly  be- 
lieved: however  inconsistent  my  Ufe,  its  leading 
object  has  been  your  welfare — and  I  have  hoped, 
and  sorrowed,  and  studied,  and  prayed  for  your 
instruction,  and  that  you  might  be  saved.  For  my 
labours,  such  as  they  were,  I  have  been  indeed 
most  richly  rewarded,  in  the  uniform  aflection  and 
respect  which  I  have  received  from  my  parishbn- 
crs ;  in  their  regular  and  increaang  attendance  in 
this  holy  place,  and  at  the  table  of  the  Lord ;  in 
the  welcome  which  I  have  never  failed  to  meet  in 
the  houses  both  of  rich  and  poor;  in  the  regret 
(beyond  my  deserts,  and  beyond  my  ftillest  ex- 


pectations) with  which  my  announced  departure 
has  been  received  by  you;  in  your  expressed  and 
repealed  wishes  for  my  welfare  and  my  return;  in 
the  munificent  token  of  your  regard,  with  which  I 
have  been  this  morning  honoured;*  in  your  nu- 
merous attendance  on  the  present  occasion,  and 
in  those  marlts  of  emotion  which  I  witness  around 
ine,  and  in  which  I  am  myself  well  nigh  con- 
strained lo  join.  For  all  these  accept  such  thanks 
as  I  can  pay — accept  my  best  wishes — accept  my 
aGectionate  regrets — accept  the  continuance  of  the 
prayers  which  I  have  hilierto  offered  up  for  you 
daily,  and  in  which,  whatever  or  wherever  my 
of  duty  may  hereafter  be,  my  congregation 
of  Hodnet  shall  (believe  it !)  never  be  foi^tten." 

His  consecration  to  the  office  of  bishop  took 
place  in  May,  1833.  A  few  days  previous  to  this 
event,  he  wrote  to  a  friend  in  the  country :  "  My 
consecration  is  fixed  for  nest  Sunday;  and,  as  the 
time  draws  near,  I  feel  its  awfulness  very  strongly 
— far  more,  I  think,  than  the  parting  which  is  to 
follow  a  fortnight  after,  I  could  wish  to  have  the 
prayere  of  my  old  congregation,  hut  know  not  how 
to  express  the  wish  in  conformity  with  custom,  or 
without  seeming  to  court  notoriety." 

ShorUy  after  his  consecration,  a  special  meet- 
bg  of  the  ancient  Society  for  Promoting  Christian 
Knowledge,  which  had  for  some  years  been  en- 
gaged in  active  benevolent  operations  in  India,  and 
which  comprises  many  of  the  most  eminent  mem- 
bers of  the  Church  of  England,  was  called,  for  the 
purpose  of  giving  Bishop  Hebet  a  public  dismissal 
and  farewelL  There  were  present  on  this  ooca- 
L,  the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  several  of  the 
hops,  and  a  targe  and  highly  respectable  at- 
tendance of  the  fair,  the  wise,  and  the  paous  of  the 
realm.  The  Bishop  of  Bristol  pronounced  a  va- 
ledictory address  to  him  in  the  name  of  that  vene- 
rable body,  at  once  dignified,  impres^ve,  and 
aflectionate.  From  this  address  the  following 
passage  is  extracted,  and  while  it  does  no  more 
than  justice  to  Uie  motives  of  Bishop  Heber,  it 
will  at  the  same  time  be  gratifying  lo  the  reader. 
My  Lord— The  Society  ftr  promoting  Chris- 
^an  Knowledge  desire  to  offer  to  your  Lordship 
their  sincere  congratulations  upon  your  elevation 
to  the  Episcopal  See  of  Calcutta. 

"  They  derive  from  your  appointment  to  this 
high  ofiice  the  certain  assurance,  that  all  the  ad- 
vantages which  they  hive  antiupated  from  the 
formation  of  a  Church  Establishment  m  India,  will 
be  reaUzed;  and  that  the  various  plans  for  the 
diffusion  of  true  religion  among  its  mhabitants, 
which  have  been  so  wisely  laid  and  so  auspidonsly 
commenced  by  your  lamented  predecessor,  will, 
under  your  superintendence  and  control,  advance 
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with  a  steady  am]  uninterrapled  progress.  They 
grounQ  this  assurance  upon  the  rare  union  of  in- 
tellectual an<l  moral  qualities  which  combine  to 
form  jour  character.  They  ground  it  upon  the 
stcadfiiEtnEss  of  purpose,  with  which,  from  the  pe- 
riod of  your  admission  into  the  ministry,  you  have 
cicluBively  dedicated  your  lime  and  talents  to  the 
peculiar  studies  of  your  sacred  profession ;  aban- 
doning that  human  learning  in  which  you  had  al- 
ready shown  that  you  were  capable  of  attaining 
the  highest  excellence,  and  renouncing  the  cettain 
prospect  of  literary  fame.  But,  above  all,  they 
ground  this  assurance  upon  the  dgnat  proof  of  self- 
devotion,  which  you  have  given  by  your  accept- 
ance of  the  episcopal  office.  With  respect  to  any 
other  individual,  who  had  been  placed  at  the  head 
of  the  Church  Establiahmont  in  India,  a  suspicion 
might  have  been  entertained  that  some  worldly 
desire,  some  feeling  of  ambition,  mingled  itself 
nitli  the  nioljveg  by  which  he  was  actuated ;  but, 
in  your  case,  such  a  anspidon  would  be  destitute 
even  of  the  semblance  of  truth ;  every  enjoyment 
which  a  well  regulated  mind  can  derive  from  the 
possession  of  wealth,  was  placed  within  your 
reach:  every  avenue  to  professional  distinction  and 
dignity,  if  these  had  been  tl\e  objects  of  your  soli- 
citude, lay  open  before  you.  What  then  was  the 
motive  which  could  incline  jou  to  quit  your  native 
land  1 — to  exchange  the  delights  of  home  for  a  te- 
dious voyage  lo  distant  regions  1— -to  separate 
yourself  from  the  friends  witli  wiiom  you  had  con- 
versed from  your  earliest  years'?  What,  but  an 
ardent  wish  to  became  the  instrument  of  good  to 
others — a;  holy  zeal  in  your  Master's  service — a 
firm  persuasion,  that  it  was  your  bounden  duty  to 
submit  yourself  unreservedly  to  his  disposal;  to 
shrink  from  no  labour  which  he  might  impose ;  to 
count  no  sacrifice  hard  which  he  might  required" 

in  his  reply  the  Bishop  eirpressed  "the  settled 
purpose  of  his  soul,"  to  devote  his  best  talents  "  to 
the  great  cause  in  which  all  their  hearts  were  en- 
gaged, and  for  which  it  was  not  thett  duty  only 
but  their  illustrious  privilege  to  labour ''  and  that 
he  looked  foniard  with  pleasure  to  the  tune  when 
he  should  be  enabled  lo  preach  to  the  natives  of 
India  in  (heir  own  language."  About  the  same 
time  the  University  of  Osford  conferred  on  bmi 
the  Degree  of  Doctorin  Divinity  bydploma 

On  the  sixteenth  of  June,  he  embirked  for 
Calcutta;  accompanied  to  the  ship  hy  a  large  num- 
ber of  hie  personal  friends,  who,  as  he  modestly  re- 
marks in  his  Journal,  were  willing  to  let  him  see 
as  much  of  them  as  passible  before  his  departure. 
One  of  his  first  thoughts  after  the  ship  had  sailed, 
was  to  propose  daily  evening  prayers,  and  he  was 
gratified  at  the  readiness  with  which  the  captain 
assented  to  the  proposal.  He  accordingly  officiated 
OS  chaplain  to  the  ship,  reading  prayers  in  the 


cuddy  daily  during  the  voyage.  Ho  read  prayers 
and  preached  regularly  once  on  each  Sunday;  and 
on  one  occasion,  having  on  the  previous  Sunday 
discoursed  to  the  passengers  and  crew,  in  the  way 
of  preparation,  he  administered  the  Lord's  Supper, 
and  was  highly  pleased;  having  been  told  to  expect 
only  one  or  two,  that  he  hail  twenly-ax  or  twenty- 
seven  participants ;  and  his  gratification  was  much 
increased  when  be  observed  in  the  course  of  the 
evening  of  the  same  day,  that  "all  the  young  men 
who  had  participated,  had  religious  books  in  their 
hands,  and  that  they  appeared,  indeed,  much  im- 
pressed." 

The  following  incidents  are  extracted  from  his 
journal  of  the  voyage  as  tending  to  show  the  cha- 
racter of  his  feelings  at  this  interesting  crisis.  A 
few  days  after  they  had  left ,  land,  a  vessel  passed 
the  ship  homeward  bound.  On  this  event  he  re- 
marks, "  my  wife's  eyes  swam  with  tears  as  this 
vessel  passed  us,  and  there  were  one  or  two  of  the 
young  men  who  looked  wishfully  after  her.  Fot 
my  own  part,  I  am  well  convinced  all  my  firmness 
would  go,  if  1  allowed  myself  to  look  back,  even 
for  a  moment.  Yet,  as  I  did  not  leave  home  and 
its  bles^ngs  without  counting  the  cost,  I  da  not^ 
and  I  trust  in  God,  that  I  shall  not,  regret  the 
choice  I  have  made.  But  knowing  how  mnch 
others  have  given  up  for  my  salte,  should  mako  me 
more  studious  to  make  the  kiss  less  to  them;  and 
also,  and  above  all,  so  to  discharge  my  duty,  as 
that  they  may  never  think  that  these  sacrifices 
have  been  made  in  vain."  Again;  about  a  month 
after  his  departure,  he  writes — "  How  little  did  I 
dream  at  this  time  last  year,  that  I  should  ever  be 
in  my  present  situation!  How  strange  it  now 
seems  to  me  to  recoiled  the  interest  which  I  used 
to  take  in  all  which  related  to  southern  seas  and 
distant  regions,  to  India  and  its  oceans,  lo  Austra- 
lasia and  Polynesia  f  I  used  to  fency  I  should  like 
to  vifflt  them,  but  that  I  ever  should,  or  could  do 
so,  never  occurred  to  me.  Now,  that  I  shall  see 
many  of  these  conntiies,  if  life  is  spared  to  me,  is 
not  improhabie.  God  grant  that  my  conduct  in 
the  scenes  to  which  he  has  appointed  me  may  be 
such  as  to  conduce  lo  his  glory,  and  to  my  own 
salvation  through  his  Son."  Such  was  the  spirit 
m  which  this  holy  man  denied  himself,  look  up  his 
ti  OSS,  and  followed  Christ. 

He  arrived  at  Calcutta  early  in  October,  1823, 
and  immediately  entered  upon  the  duties  of  his 
ofHce.  That  he  did  so  with  satisfaction  to  himself 
is  proved  by  a  letter  lo  Mr.  Wynn,  his  friend  and 
connexbn,  who  had  ansiausly  pressed  him  lo  ac- 
cept the  oflicB,  written  soon  alUr  his  anival.  He 
says,  "  you  will  judge  from  my  desciiplion  that  I 
have  abundant  reason  to  bo  satisfied  with  my  pre- 
sent and  future  prospects;  and  that  in  the  field 
which  seems  opened  to  me  for  extenMve  useful- 
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In  the  following  spring  (May,  1824)  he  collected 
around  him  the  Episcopal  clergy  of  the  presidency 
of  Calcutta.,  anil  held  a,  visitation.  The  number 
was  but  email,  but  he  experienced  much  plei 
in  bringing  them  together  for  mutual  acquaint- 
ance, and  in  particular,  that  lie  might  himself  be 
enabled  to  acquire  a  knowledge  of  their  characters 
and  views.  At  this  time  he  had  the  pit 
ordaining  the  first  native  convert  who  was  admit- 
ted to  the  minieti^  of  the  English  Church,  'Mi 
the  person  of  Christian  David,  a,  Wack  catechisl  of 
Ceylon,  and  a  pupil  of  the  celebrated  Schwartz." 
On  this  occasion  he  delivered  to  the  clergy  an  elo- 
quent charge,  in  which  he  expatiated  at  large  upon 
the  qualiUes,  prindples,  and  habits,  which  to  him 
appeared  to  be  necessary  to  the  usefulness  of  those 
who  should  undertake  the  lahoucs  of  an  Indi 
missionary.  Delighting,  through  the  whole  of  the 
fjme  he  passed  in  India,  to  be  conadered  simply  i 
ila  chief  missionary,  it  may  easily  be  believed  that 
he  dwelt  on  those  topics  can  amore.  In  the  fo 
lowing  passage  of  that  charge,  ha  pours  forth  his 
soul  in  a  strain  of  awful  and  indignant  rebuke 
against  the  Abbe  Dubcds,  and  other  opposers  of 
Christian  misdons,  which  is  scarcely  to  be  paral- 
leled in  our  language. 

"  Nor  can  it  be  a  matter  of  reasonable  surprise 
to  any  of  us,  that  the  exertions  (missionary)  of 
tbis  kind,  which  ths  last  fitleen  years  have  wit- 
nessed, should  have  excited  a  mingled  feeling  of 
surprise  and  displeasure  in  the  minds,  not  only  of 
those  who  are  strangers  to  the  powerful  and  pecu- 
liar emotions  which  send  forth  the  Missionary  to 
hia  toil,  but  of  those  who,  though  themselves  not 
idle,  could  not  endure  that  God  should  employ 
other  insirumentsbeadeB;  and  were  ready  to  spak 
evil  of  the  work  itself,  rather  than  that  others  who 
followed  not  udch  them  should  cast  out  dovils  in 
thenameoftharcommonMaster.  Totheformer 
of  these  classes  may  be  referred  the  louder  opposi- 
tion, the  clamours,  the  expostulation,  the  alarm, 
the  menace  and  ridicule  which,  some  few  years 
ago,  were  Bystematicaily  and  simultajieously  le- 
velled at  whatever  was  accomplished  or  attempted 
for  the  illumination  of  our  Indian  fellow-subjects. 
Wo  can  well  remember,  most  of  us,  what  revolu- 
tions and  wars  were  predicted  to  arise  from  the 
most  peaceable  preaching  and  argument;  what 
taunts  and  mockery  were  directed  sfEunst  scholars 
who  had  opened  to  us  the  gates  of  the  least  acces- 
sible oriental  dialects;  what  opprobrious  epithets 
were  lavished  on  men  of  whom  the  world  was  not 
worthy-  We  have  heard  the  threats  of  the  mighty; 
we  have  lieard  the  hisses  of  iJie  fool ;  we  have  wit- 
nessed the  terrors  of  the  worldly  wise,  and  the  aa- 
kbd  suspicions  of  those  ftom  whom  the  Missionary 


days  are,  for  the  present,  gone  by."  Through  the 
Christian  prudence,  the  Christian  meekness,  the 
Christian  perseverance,  and  indomitable  f^th  of 
the  Siends  of  our  good  cause,  and  through  the 
protection,  above  all,  and  the  blessing  of  the  Al- 
mighty, they  are  gone  by!  The  angel  of  the  Lord 
has,  for  a  time,  shut  the  mouths  of  these  fiercer 
lions,  and  it  is  the  false  brother  now,  the  pre- 
tended fellow-soldier  in  Christ,  who  has  (id  up  his 
heel  against  the  propagation  of  the  Christian  gos- 

"Butthusitisthat  the  power  of  antichrist  hath 
worked  hitherto  and  dtrth  work.  Like  those  spectre 
ns  which  the  madness  of  Orestes  saw  in  olaasi- 
mylhology,  the  spirit  of  relipons  party  sweeps 
before  us  in  the  garb  and  with  the  attributes  of 
pure  and  evangelical  religion.     The  cross  is  on 
■  shoulders,  the  ohahca  is  in  her  hand,  and  she 
inxiously  busied,  afler  her  manner,  in  the  ser- 
B  of  Hun  by  whose  holy  name  she  is  also  called, 
t  outstrip  her  in  the  race,  but  press  her  a  little 
closely,  and  she  turns  round  on  us  with  all  the 
hideous  features  of  envy  and  of  rage.    Her  hal- 
lowed taper  blazes  into  a  aolphurous  torch,  her 
hairs  bristle  into  serpents,  her  face  is  as  the  face  of 
them  that  go  down  to  the  pit,  and  her  words  are 
words  of  blasphemy  I 
"  What  other  spiritcould  have  induced  aChris- 
m  minister,  alter  himself,  as  he  tells  us,  long  la- 
luring  to  convert  the  heathen,  to  assert  that  one 
hundred  millions  of  human  beings — a  great,  a  civil- 
ized, an  understanding,  and  most  ancient  people, 
collectively  and  individually  under  the  sentence 
of  reprobation  from  God,  and  under  a  moral  in- 
capacity of  receiving  that  gospel  which  the  God 
'ho  gave  it  hath  appointed  to  be  made  known  to 

ain 

What  other  spirit  could  have  prompted   a 
member  of  that  church  which  professes  to  hold  out 
the  greatest  comfort  to  sinners,  to  assert  of  a  na- 
with  whom,  whatever  are  their  faults,  I,  tbi 
should  think  it  impossible  to  live  long  with- 
loving  them,  that  they  are  not  only  enslaved 
cruel  and  degrading  superstition,  but  that  the 
priiidpa]  persona  among  them  are  sold  to  all  maii- 
of  wickedness  and  cruelty ;  without  mercy  to 
the  poor;  without  natural  affection  for  each  other; 
and  this  with  no  view  to  quicken  the  zeal  of  Chris- 
tians, to  release  them  from  thdr  miserable  condi- 
,,  but  that  Christians  may  leave  them  in  that 
condition  still,  to  the  end  that  they  may  perish 
everlastingly  1 

"  What  other  spirit,  finally,  could  have  led  a 
Christian  missionary,  (with  a  remarkable  disre- 
gard of  truth,  the  proofe  of  which  are  in  my 
hands,)  to  disparage  the  success  of  the  different 
Protestant  nusslons;  to  detract  from  the  num- 
iters,  and  vilify  the  good  name  of  that  ancient  Sf 
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rian  church,  whose  flame,  like  the  more  sacred 
fire  of  Horeb,  shsJa  lis  lonely  and  awM  bright- 
nesa  over  the  woods  and  mountains  of  Malabar, 
and  to  assure  us,  (bear,  Oh  Israel !)  in  the  siime 
treatise,  and  almost  in  tbe  same  page,  that  the 
Cbriatians  of  India  are  the  most  despised  and 
wretched  of  its  inhabitants ;  that  whoever  takes  Up 
the  cross,  takes  up  tbe  hatled  of  bis  own  peoph 
the  contempt  of  Europeans,  loss  of  goods,  loss  of 
emplojiment,  destitution,  and  oflen  beggary ;  and 
jet  that  it  '13  inlereet  alone,  andaloveof  this  worid, 
which  has  induced,  in  any  Hindu,  even  a  tempo- 
rary profesMon  of  the  gospeH 

"  And  this  is  tbe  professed  apologbt  of  the  peo- 
ple of  India  I  My  brethren,  I  have  known  the 
,    sharpnessofcensure,  andlam  not  altog 

out  eiperience  in  the  suffering  of  undeserved  and 
injurious  imputations.  And,  let  the  rigbteons 
smite  me  friendly,  I  shall  receive  it  (I  trust  in 
God)  with  gratitude.  Let  my  enemy  write  a  book, 
BO  be  ha  my  open  enemy,  I  trust  (through  tbe 
same  Divine  aid)  to  bear  it  or  to  answer  it.  But 
whatsveneproo&I  may  deser™;  to  whatever  cal- 
umnies I  may  be  aubjecteJ;  may  the  mercy  of 
Heaven  defend  me  from  having  a  Jalso  friend  for 
my  vindicator !" 

Sooji  allcr  this  he  commenced  his  lirst  visitation, 
accompanied  by  his  friend  and  chaplain,  the  Rev. 
Martin  Stowe,  who  had  followed  him  from  En- 
gland. As  it  nas  late  inthe  soflgon  before  he  could 
leave  his  family,  which  atlirst  he  intended  should 
also  accompany  him,  be  was  obUged  to  travel  by 
water  in  preference  to  the  then  hazardous  journey 
by  land.  He  accordingly  left  Calcutta  ' 
nace  for  Upper  India,  and  ascended  the  Ganges 
as  high  as  Allahabad,  upwards  of  six  hundred 
miles  from  C^cutta ;  stopping  at  all  tbe  principal 
places,  and  partioulariy  wheraver  any  ofSdal  duty 
awaited  him,  or  a  congregation  of  Christians  could 
be  collected,  however  small ;  and  though  obliged 
to  preach,  as  was  oflen  the  case,  within  tbe 
tracted  rooms  of  a  temporary  Indian  dwelling 
house.  At  Dacca,  tie  was  called  to  the  painful 
trial,  for  such  his  journal  proves  it  lo  have  been, 
of  parting  with  his  friend  Stowe;  who,  from  im- 
prudent exposure,  brought  on  liimself  a  disease  of 
the  climate,  which  in  a  few  tlays  destroyed  hk 
life.  Biabop  Heber,  in  giving  an  account,  which 
is  palheticatty  descriptive  of  his  loss,  to  Mrs.  He- 
bor,  mentions  incidentally,  what  be  bad  not  other- 
wise alluded  to,  that  from  the  very  be^nning'of 
the  journey  they  had  prayed  and  read  together 
daily,  and  that,  on  the  last  Sunday  which  be  saw, 
they  had  received  the  sacrament  together ;  and , 
adds,  "I  trust  I  shall  never  forget  the  deep  contri- 
tion and  humility,  the  earnest  prayer,  or  the  ear- 1 
nest  faith  in  the  mercies  of  Christ,  with  which  he 
M>mmended  himself  to  God."  And  his  pious 
llnbit  of  drawing  iijatruction  from  every  event,  is 


finely  ilhistrated  in  the  following  passage  of  tho 
same  letter.  "  One  lesson  has  been  very  deeply 
imprinted  on  my  heart  by  these  few  days.  If 
Ibia  man's  innocent  and  uaefiil  life  (for  I  have  no 
doubt  that  the  greater  part  of  his  life  has  been  both 
innocent  and  usefiil)  offered  so  many  painful  re- 
collections,  and  called  forlh  such  deep  contrition, 
when  in  the  hour  of  death  he  came  to  examine 
every  instance  of  omission  or  tran^resaion,  how 
careful  must  we  be  to  improve  every  hour,  and 
every  opportunity  of  grace,  and  so  lo  remember 
God  while  we  live,  that  we  may  not  be  afraid  to 
think  on  him  when  dying  !  And,  above  all,  how 
blessed  and  neccssaiy  is  the  blood  of  Christ  to  us 
all,  which  was  poor  Slowe's  only  and  effectual 
comfort!"  Any  man  might  be  proud  of  such  an 
eulogy  as  he  gave  to  the  memory  of  his  friend, 
which,  indeed,  be  dwells  upon  in  successive  letters 
to  Mrs,  Heber,  as  if  unable  to  abandon  the  subject. 
This  hngering  over  the  lecolleclion  of  a  deserving 
object  evinces  tbe  strength  of  his  attachment,  and 
the  mors  powerfully  because  aKuded  to  inddcnt- 
•ally,  and  in  a  way  which  he  could  not  have  sup- 
posed would  meet  any  other  eyes  than  those  for 
whose  special  perusal  the  letters  were  intended.* 
In  the  same  manner  did  be  show  the  Strength  of 
his  domeslio  feelings,  when,  a  few  days  before  the 
decease  of  Stowe,  after  indulging  himself  in  a  de- 
scription of  the  beautiful  scenery  of  the  river  in 
his  journal,  he  suddenly,  and,  as  if  exultingly,  re- 
marks—"  Today  I  had  the  delight  of  hearing 
again  from  my  wife,  and  this  is  worth  all  the  scene- 
ry in  the  world  1" 

It  was  underefaod  between  the  Bishop  and 
Mrs.  Heber,  that  they  were  to  meet  at  Boglipoor, 
a  place  on  the  river  some  distance  above  Dacca, 
but  the  dangerous  sickness  of  their  children  com' 
pelled  Mrs.  Heber  to  lemam  at  Calcutta,  and  this 
feeling  and  sensitive  man  was  doomed  to  be  disap. 
pointed  of  the  happy  meeting  he  was  anticipating, 
and  to  be  deprived  of  the  company  of  his  beloved 
wife,  in  a  journey  which  was  yet  to  be  extended 
through  a  whole  year!  In  a  letter  to  her  at  this 
period  he  says,  "  your  joining  me  is  out  of  the  ques- 
tion i"  and  adds,  "  I  am  strangely  tempted  to  come 
to  you.  But  I  fear  it  might  be  a  compromise  ol 
my  duty  and  a  distrust  of  God!  I  feel  most  grate- 
ful indeed  ta  Mm  for  the  preservaiion  of  our  * 
luable  treasures,"  And  having  said  thia  he 
on  his  way,  in  the  path  lo  which  duty  called. 

From  Allahabad  he  travelled   on  horsebach, 
with,  as  is  usual,  and  even  necessary  in  that 
try,  a  considerable  suite,  to  Ahnorah  in  the  Hima- 
laya mountains,  and  from  thence  across  the  con 
try  lo  Surat,  where  he  embarked  for  Bombay ; 
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which  placfl  he  arriveJ  on  the  19th  of  AlJvil ; 
ia  a  few  days  he  had  tlie  lieUght  of  niefling  iiis 
family,  who  came  thitlier  by  sea  from  CalEutta, 
after  an  absence  of  mora  than  ten  monthe.  On 
the  route  from  Allahabad  to  Surat,  he  ^lalod 
several  small  congregations  of  Christians ;  not  a 
fow  of  whom  vieie  native  converts,  concerning 
whom  his  journal  contains  many  Interesting  anec- 
dotes. He  visited  also  each  of  the  native  courts 
which  lay  in  his  route,  but,  as  he  asserts  in  one 
of  iuB  letters,  never  went  out  of  his  way  for  objects 
of  curioMly.  He  found,  nevertheless,  sufficient 
employment  to  keep  his  attention  fuUy  aivaJte,  for 
he  says,  "  In  every  ode  which  I  have  taken,  and 
in  every  wilderness  in  which  my  lent  has  been 
pitched,  I  have  as  yet  tbunii  enough  to  keep  my 
mind  ih>m  inking  into  the  languor  and  apathy 
which  have  been  regarded  aa  natural  lo  a  tropical 
climate." 

From  Bombay  he  went  with  his  family  to  Cey- 
lon, where  he  remained  several  weeks,  visicing^thfl 
churches  and  performing  the  duties  of  his  episco- 
pal office.  He  hekl  a  vintation  of  Ids  clergy  at 
Colombo,  and  addressed  them :  among  those  pre- 
sent were  two  natives,  one  of  whom  was  Chris- 
tian David,  who  had  been  ordained  by  Bishop 
rieber  himself,  as  before  mentioned — the  other 
had  been  educated  at  Cambridge,  in  England,  and 
had  married  a  respectable  English  woman  ;  both 
these  were  chaplains  on  the  colonial  establishment. 
While  here  he  exerted  himself  much  to  procure 
the  leestahlishmBnt  of  the  general  system  of 
schools  and  religious  instruction,  which  the  Dutch 
govemment  had  originated  while  in  possession  of 
the  island,  and  which  he  was  anxious  to  restore. 
Another  object,  wliich  at  the  same  time  engrossed 
much  of  his  aJtention,  was  a  plan  for  furnishing 
fadiitiea  for  literary  and  theological  education  to 
the  native  catechists,  or  "proponents,"  so  as  gradu- 
ally to  lit  them  foT  admission  to  holy  orders,  and 
make  them  the  groundwork  of  a  regular  paro- 
chial clergy.  To  this  end  he  suggested  to  some 
of  the  clergy,  the  translation  of  a  few  of  the 
most  popular  English  works  into  the  Cingalese  and 
Tamul  languages.  At  Candy  he  was  waited  on  by 
a  deputation  of  the  Bhuddist  priests,  whom  Mrs. 
Heber  describas  as  "  dressed  in  long  yellow  robes, 
with  the  right  arm  and  shoulder  bate,  and  their 
heads  and  eye-brows  closely  shaven."  On  his 
return  to  Cidcutta,  after  an  absence  of  about  fif- 
teen months,  which  had  been  consumed  in  this 
visitation,  be  had  the  gratification  of  ordaining 
anotbei:  native  christian,  Alidnl  Museeh,  whom 
he  describes  as  a  venerable  old  man,  a  native  of 
Lucknow,  and  an  elegant  Persian  and  Hindoos- 
tanee  scholar.  "  He  greatly  impressed  us  all," 
says  Bishop  Heber,  "with  his  deep  apparent  emo- 
tion, his  fine  voice  and  elegant  pronu>u;iatiou,  as 
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and  long  white 


An  individual  who  was  present  at  the  meeting 
of  a  missionary  as  oc  a    Ga  ,  at  which 

Bishop  Heber  pre  d  d    a  me,  remarked 

of  him,  "  It  was  t  u  y  a^,  n    to  witness  tho 

kind  spirit  of  Bisl  p  H  be  h   was,  some 

considerable  time  b  h    bus    ess     f  the  eve- 

ning began:  b  fac  h  p  ss  nnh  h  his  con- 
duct made  on  my  n  d  as  h  aa  though 
every  iiidividual  wh  at  d  d  n  eting  con- 
ferred a  personal  favour  on  him." 

In  January,  182G,  he  again  left  Calcutta  and 
liis  family,  "with  a  heavy  heart,"  on  a  viat  to  the 
churches  in  the  Indian  peninsula,  and  the  now  well 
known  Syrian  churches,  of  the  Malabar  coast. 
The  ibllowing  note  in  his  journal,  made  while  yet 
'n  the  liver,  is  interesting  in  its  relation  to  his 
:haraotar,  "We  proceeded  to  the  Sandheads,  and 
lismissed  the  pilot.  I  was  glad  to  learn  from 
lim,  that  a  poor  man  who  had  once  taken  us  up 
the  river,  and  got  miserably  drunk  on  that  occa- 
sion, had  been  greatly  impressed  with  some  good 
advice  I  had  given  him,  and  had  since  remained  a 

'  drinker.  I  wish  my  good  counsels  were 
always  equally  successful!" 

Duiing  his  stay  at  Madras  he  was  gratified  by 
the  attention  shown  him  by  the  Armenians  in  that 
city,  and  particularly  with  the  presence,  on  one 

Ion,  when  he  held  a  Confirmation,  of  their 
Archbishop  Athanasius  and  two  other  dignified 
ecclesiastics,  in  his  congregation.  It  is  very  evi- 
dent from  his  journals,  that  a  friendly  and  even 
brotherly  intercourse  with  tha  ancient  churches  ol 
the  East  Say  very  near  his  heart,  and  that  he  avail- 
fd  himself  of  every  proper  occasion  to  cultivate  it. 
At  one  of  his  visitations,  at  Calcutta,  he  invited 
leveral  of  the  principal  Armenian  ecclesiastics  to 
neet  his  clergy  at  dinner  at  his  own  house ;  and 
le  certainly  excited  in  many  of  the  members  of 
that  church  a  very  high  degree  of  respect  for  his 
person  and  character. 

While  at  Madras  he  visitod  the  Prince  Azeem 
Khan,  uncle  and  guardian  to  the  Nawab  of  the 

atic,  accompanied  by  his  clergy  in  (heir  robes. 
They  were  received  with  as  much  state  as  this 

court  could  muster;  the  prince  being  sur- 
rounded with  a  crowd  of  "Ullemah"  or  learned 
While  the  Bishop  was  conversing  wilh  tho 
prince,  some  of  these  learned  men  expressed  to 
Mr.  Robinson,  the  Bishop's  chaplain,  their  asCo- 
nishment  that  the  Bishop  was  without  a  beard,  ob- 
irving,  (the  Bishop  says,  vrith  much  truth,)  that 
learned  men  lost  much  dignity  and  authority  there 
by  the  etFeminate  custom  of  shaving.  They  also 
isked  if  the  Bishop  was  tho  head  of  all  tiie  Eng- 
ish  church ;  and  being  told  that  he  was  the  hcaij 
n  India,  but  that  there  was  in  England  anothe" 
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clergyman  superior  to  hioi,  the  question 
peated,  "  And  does  he  nol  wear  a  beard  1" 

The  time  he  spent  in  Madras  was  about  a  ibrt- 
night,  and  in  this  space  he  preached  eleven  limes, 
besides  preadiiig  at  a  large  society  meeting,  giving 
two  large  dinner  parties,  (for  he  was  habitually 
given  to  hospitality,)  and  receiving  and  paying 
"visits  innumerablfl."  Circumstances  which  saffi- 
cientfy  show  his  love  of  acUon,  and  hia  dispoaitioi 
to  £11  up  every  moment  of  his  time,  witli  thedu^es 
belonging  to  his  station. 

On  leaving  Madras  he  passed  the  spot  where, 
tradition  says,  the  apostle  St.  Thomas  \ 
tyred.  Bishop  Heber  thought  this  (radi 
founded,  and  noted  in  his  journal  that  he  left  the 
spot  beliind  with  regret,  and  should  vi^t  it,  if  he 
returned  to  Madras,  with  a  raverant,  though,  he 
hoped,  not  a  superstitions  interest  and  cariosity. 
He  reached  Tanjare  on  the  S5th  of  March,  and 
on  theS6th  (Easter  Sunday)  preached  an  eloquent 
and  impressive  sermon  on  the  resurrection,  in  the 
church,  which,  at  the  request  of  the  native  mem- 
bers of  -the  congregation,  he  promised  to  have 
translated  into  the  Tamul  language  and  printed. 
In  concluding  the  sermon,  he  in  the  most  feeling 
manner  impressed  the  duty  of  brotherly  love  upon 
all  present,  without  regard  to  rank  or  colour. 
Divine  service  was  peribrmflii  the  same  evening . 
the  Tamul  language,  when,  to  the  agreeable  eu 
prise  of  bJI  present,  he  pronounced  the  Apostolic 
cenedic^on  in  that  language.  On  Monday  he  held 
a  eonfirmation.  In  the  evening  divine  i 
held  in  the  chapet  in  the  mission  gardei 
conclusion,  he  addressed  the  missionaiieE  present 
in  an  afTectionate  and  animated  manner;  observing 
to  them,  that  it  was  probably  the  last  ti 
present  could  expect  to  meet  in  this  world;  and 
exhorted  them  to  diligence  and  perseverance  by 
the  example  of  Schwartz,  near  whose  j 
was  then  standing.  On  the  SSth,  atteiided  by  his 
chaplain,  and  several  mis^onaiies  of  the  district, 
he  paid  a  visit  of  ceremony  to  the  Rajah  of  Tan- 
joi-e.  On  the  39th  and  30th  he  visited  and  in- 
spected the  mission  school  and  premises.  On  the 
31st  he  departed  for  Trichonopoly.  Of  the  feel- 
ings which  governed  him  during  this  brief  visit,  a 
glowing  but  evidently  not  eiaggerated  description, 
has  been  ^ven  by  the  chaplain  who  accompanied 
him,  Mr.  RoHnson.  "The  missions  at  Tanjore 
and  this  plaCB,"  (Madras,)  says  Mr.  Robmson, 
"  awakened,  in  a  most  powerful  degree,  and  be- ; 
yond  any  thing  he  had  previously  seen,  the  affec- 1 
tions  of  his  heart ;  and  to  devise  and  arrange  a ' 
plan  for  their  revival  and  more  extended  prospe-  ]  howev 
rily,  was  the  object  which  occupied  him  for  manyicons« 
days;,  and  to  the  last  hiiuc  of  his  life,  his  aniious  ■  "^l^' 
thoughts,  his  earnest  prayers,  and  the  concentrated  |  JJ^ 
energies  of  his  mind.  Again  and  again  did  he  ■  „||  „„ 
repeat  to  me  that  all  which  he  had  witnessed  in '  great  i 


the  native  congregations  of  these  missiona,  their 
numbers,  their  general  order,  their  devout  attend- 
ance on  the  service  of  the  church,  exceeded  every 
expectation  he  had  formed ;  and  that  in  their  sup- 
port and  revival  he  saw  the  fairest  hope  of  ex- 
tending the  Church  of  Christ.     Never  shall  I  for- 
get the  warm  expressions  of  his  delight,  when  on 
Easter-day  ha  gathered  them  around  him  as  his 
children,  as  one  family  with  ourselves,  administer- 
them  the  body  and  blood  of  our  common  Sa;- 
,  and  hiest  them  in  their  native  tongue ;  and 
when  in  the  evening  of  that  day,  he  had  seen  he- 
himnoleEsthanTiiiRTE^BN  HtTNDRED*  natives 
lose  districts  rescued  from  idolatry  and  super- 
>n,  and  joining  as  with  one  heart  and  voice  in 
the  prayera  and  pruses  of  our  church, — I  can 
iver  forget  his  exclamation,  that  he  would  glad~ 
lypuTchaee  thatday  with  years  of  life!" 

Bishop  Heber  arrived  at  Trichonopoly  on  the 
ist  of  April ;  on  the  following  day  (Sunday),  he 
preached  to  acrowded  audience,  and  in  the  evening 
confirmed  forty  young  persons,  and  the  next  mom- 
ng  at  6  o'clock  he  repeated  this  rite  for  the  benefit 
)f  some  native  Christians,  He  returned  home  to 
breakfast ;  but,  before  atting  down,  went  into  a 
cold  bath,  OS  he  bad  done  the  two  preceding  days. 
His  attendant,  thinking  that  he  staid  more  (ban 
the  usual  time,  entered  the  apartment,  and  found 
his  body  at  the  bottom  of  the  water,  with  the  faco 
downwards,  and  lifeless.  The  usual  restoratives 
immediately  but  inefiectuaDy  tried.  The 
spirit  had  returned  to  God  who  gave  it.  On  ex- 
amination, it  was  discovered  that  a  vessel  had 
burst  upon  the  brain,  in  consequence,  as  the  me- 
dical attendants  agreed,  of  the  sudden  plunge 
the  cold  water,  while  he  was  warm  and  ex- 
hausted. His  mortal  remains  were  deposited  on 
■th  side  of  the  altar  of  St.  John's  church, 
Trichonopoly. 

The  melancholy  intelligence  of  tljia  overwhelm- 
ing calamity  was  communicated,  in  the  most  cau- 
inner,  to  his  amiable  and  accomplished  but 
late  widow,  by  Lord  Combermere,  her  re- 
Bishop  Heber  left  two  children  only,  both 
of  whom  mere  daughters.    He  died  in  the  forty- 
third  year  of  his  age. 
Though  his  death  is  thus  to  be  imputed  to  an 
)parent  accident,  yet  there  was  reason  to  beheve 
tliat  lua  constitution,  hke  that  of  hia  predecessor, 
gradually  yielding  to  the  efleots  of  a  tropical  oli- 
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male,  combined  with   ai 

formed  in  a  more  temperiite  clime,  and  leading 

him  to  frequent,  and  eomemliat  too  headless  an 

cumstances  in  which  he  is  obliged  U)  admit  in  hie 
journals,  that  it  waa  but  a  matter  of  ordinary  pru- 
dence to  leave  his  family  behind,  rather  than  to 
expose  them.  When  he  first  ascended  the  Ganges, 
and  before  he  hail  reached  the  terminafjon  of  his 
vojngo,  Abdullah,  a  native  convert,  and  faithful 
servant,  whom  he  had  first  met  in  England,  and 
wito  had  accompanied  him  to  India, 
don  cautioned  hiia  tenderly  against  the  exposure 
to  which  his  habits  of  exertion  constantly  led  liii 
concluding  with  the  remark,  "  This  has  caused 
your  hair  lo  turn  so  gray  hhcb  your  arrival  in  In- 
dia;" a  period  less  than  a  year.  In  Oude,  when 
on  his  way  lo  the  Himiday^'  n 
talien  ill  on  the  road,  with  the  country  fever, 
brought  on  him,  doubtless,  by  exposure 
and  viuioUB  changes  of  the  atmosphere,  which  he 
had  just  befoFsbeen  compelled  to  endure  on  horse- 
back. He  vfas  at  this  time  without  any  com- 
panions but  natives,  and  probably  two  days'  ride 
from  any  physician.  It  pleased  Providence  lo 
bless  the  remedies  which  he  used,  as  he  admits,  in 
utter  ignorance;  and  he  was  cheered  during  the 
three  or  four  days  in  which  he  lay,  Blmosti  hope- 
less, in  his  palanquin,  at  the  road  ^de,  by  the  af- 
fectionate attentions,  and  kind  consideration  of  his 
native  servants.  To  such  an  eitent  did  they 
carry  this  last  particular,  that,  if  any  noise  was 
made,  even  accidentally,  within  his  hearing, 
several  voices  would  softly  ui^e  "alence!"  upon 
the  involuntary  offender, 
to  his  mother  and  sister  under  the  strong  impres- 
sion of  impending  death.  His  natural  buoyancy 
of  mind,  and  the  ardour  of  his  spirit,  combined 
with  the  novel  character  of  the 
which  he  was  placed,  wore  probably  the  causes 
which  made  him  thus  thoughtless  of  himself.  He 
knew,  moreover,  what  extensive  hopes  of  thi 
generation  of  India  had  been  made  to  rest  upon 
him : — he  knew  that  he  was  looked  to  as  a  power- 
ful instrument  in  the  hand  of  God  to  this  end;'  that 
from  his  talents,  his  disposition,  his  personal  habits, 
Ms  principles,  and  above  all  his  almost  enthusias- 
tic devotion,  likening  him  in  all  these  respect! 
the  very  chiefest  of  the  apostles,  much  more  than 
he  conid  reasonably  expect  to  accomplish,  was 
ticipated.  He  had  set  before  him,  and  tu 
allawed  to  be  absent  trom  his  mind,  the  maxim  ot. 
his  Divine  Master, — /  mttst  jEork  the  vx/rka  of  \ 
him  that  sent  me  ■whUeil  h  day ;  the  night  cameth 
■mherniB  laaTicaniDork.  There  was  one,  howev-' 
er,  who  watched  with  an  anxious  eye  over  his 
welfare,  from  whom  it  could  not  be  concealed  that, ' 
before  the  attack  which  proved  fatal  to  him,  decay 


had  commenced  its  work,  and  that  his  persunai 
appearance  hadundergonenotrillingchangc.  In- 
deed, it  would  seem  to  be  but  a  waste  of  human 
life  and  human  talent,  to  place  any  competent 
person,  of  sufiioient  age,  whose  habits  have  been 
formed  in  Europe,  in  the  oversight  of  such  a  dio- 
British  India,  with  Polynesia  and  Aus- 
tralasia, forms.     And  yet  this  was  Bishop  Heber'g 

Of  his  death  it  has  been  beautifully  said,  that 
His  sun  was  in  its  meridian  power;  and  its 
warmth  most  genial  when  it  was  suddenly  eclipsed, 
forever.  He  fell  as  the  standard  bearer  of  the 
iss  should  ever  wish  to  fall,  by  no  lingering  Ae- 
V,  but  in  the  firmness  and  vigour  of  his  age,  and 
the  very  act  of  combat  and  triumph.    His  Mas- 


aomber  of  Ihe  dei^  m 


vefjiahopiiM[)fEnglHiid;Il»=niall 


;  boih  in  \\B  spirit  and  iu  dMalla ;  and  pnnly  oiving  lo 
inner  in  whicli  ive  ars  scauetefl,  and  paitij  to  the  %e- 

i>eTalbatjilofLhecounU7,aUiniiHtt«doae  Lnwridn^.  Ques- 
rl^cli  in  England  ivoold  not  occiipy  more  Elian  flve 
13  convaroMlon,  imy  here  eonwilmoa  call  for  a  leicH 

of  ill  or  fflghi  psgcB;  and  as  oaiAag,  or  nlmosi  nahing, 
rfmcerna  Lhe  inEenoa  or  &VQsb  of  llie  cTorgy,  can  be 


Collese,! 


UiesuUfccl 


colled  on 


and  detalFa  of  every  chuJtb 
ich  Is  briili,  or  propcfied  lo  be  bu^JJ,  jji  India ;  every  appli- 
Ion  far  Balaiy  of  «tlier  clerk,  wxron,  schoolmaHer,  or  belt 
ringer,  maapaBlhrooghmy  liBndB,andberecon7menc]cdln 
'  "  '  im  llEEi-ally  the  coqdiKlor  ofall 

the  misBloDB  In  Lhe  Ibree  pi'esldencles;  end  Ivhel  la  laoa  eeA- 
of  on,  I  eHi  obliged  lo  acl  in  almost  every  thing  from  mj 
Q  Blngle  jiu^meol,  and  on  my  own  single  rcspoiBibnilj, 
hoot  any  more  experienced  peison  lo  conauW,  or  any  pre. 
enl  10  guide  me.    I  have,  besides,  not  ontj  ihe  Indian 

Bl  send  occaHionallelleiH,  IhecompoSiionof  each  of  which 
upleamemanydaje:  white  in  Ibeeoarcityorclergy  which 
ind  must  be  fell  here,  I  fee]  myself  bound  lo  preacli,  In 
IB  one  or  otlier  of  the  i^urchGfi  OF  siallon^  no  iGesfiequcnt. 
Iian  when  I  was  in  England. 

Alllhls,  when  one  la  flBtionary  at  Calcutta,  maybedon^ 

indeed,  vrtlhoul  dlHcully;  hnl  myjonmeys  ihlow  meeadly 

SI  and  yon  may  easily  believe,  iheiofore,  not  only 

iHlged  10  lei  sUp  many  opporninliles  of  wtiiing  lo 

Inends  at  home,  bui  ihat  my  laaure  Ibr  aady  amomjia  lo 


or  nothing;  and Iha 

by  readiog.    Wiih  all  this,  however, 
dUodvEEnleges  of  dimale  and  banlebi 


I  languagia,  in  which 


perfect  myself,  1  ai 


r.o.Aoi,- 


MEMOIR  OF   HEBER, 


ler  CEime  audJenly,  aiiJ  found  hiui  faithful  in  his 
charge,  and  waiting  ftr  his  appearing.  His  h 
hoiic  was  spent  in  liis  Lord's  service,  and  in  mi 
istering  ki  the  humblest  of  his  flock.  He  had 
scarcely  piit  off  the  sacred  robes  with  which  he 
sarved  at  the  altar  of  his  God  on  earth,  when  he 
was  suddenly  admitted  to  his  sanctuary  on  high, 
and  clalhed  with  the  garments  of  immortality." 

Immediately  on  the  intelligence  of  his  death, 
public  meelinga  were  called  at  Calcutta,  at  Mad- 
ras, and  at  Bombay,  in  which  eulogies  were  pro- 
nounced upon  his  character,  by  those  who  had 


known  hhn  long,*  and  who  gave  to  his  memory 
the  highest  expressions  of  their  praise. 

It  has  been  determined  to  erect  monamenta  to 
the  memory  of  Bishop  Heber  at  Calcutta,  at  Mad- 
ras, and  in  St.  Paul's  cathedral,  London,  and  at 
Oxford.  Several  scholarships  have  been  founded 
in  Bishop's  College,  near  Calcutta,  which,  from 
the  same  motive,  are  to  bear  his  name.  The 
monument  at  Madras  has  been  already  erected. 

■  The  cJilefjualMSfpf  tlielhreeprfaidenoieswhoweropte. 
sent  M  UicsB  meeilogs,  were  by  a  sdiigulflr  coinciilence  hia 


^vi^uUti  to  tfw  memory  rot  ^l.sta^o^  l^etset*. 


■  If  it  be  i 


lainled  genius  called 
Of  light,  from  this  world  taken  while  it  shone, 

Yet  kindling  onward  to  the  perfect  day — 
How  shall  our  grief,  if  mom-nful  these  things  be, 
Flow  forth,  O  guide  and  gifted  friend !  for  thee"? 

Hath  not  thy  voice  been  here  amongst  us  heard"! 

And  that  deep  soul  of  gentleness  and  power. 
Have  we  not  felt  its  breath  in  every  word, 

Wont  from  thy  lip,  as  Hernion's  dew,  to  showerl 
Yes  1  in  our  hearts  thy  fervent  thoughts  have 

Of  heaven  they  were,  and  thither  are  returned. 

How  shall  we  mourn  thee";— With  a  lofty  trust, 
Our  life's  immortai  birthiight  from  above  1 

With  a  glad  faith,  whose  eye,  to  track  the  just. 
Through  ahadea  and  mysteries  hfta  a  glance  of 


shores. 

And  one  high  tone  of  triumph  o'er  thy  bier. 
One  strain  of  solemn  rapture  be  allowed  ! 

Thou  that,  rejoicing  on  thy  mid-career, 
Not  to  decay,  but  unto  death  hast  bowed  I 

In  those  bright  repons  of  the  rising  sun. 

Where  Victory  ne'er  acromn  like  thine  hath  Wi 

Praise,  for  yet  one  more  name,  with  power  i 

To  cheer  and  guide  us  onward  as  we  press, 
S"et  one  more  image  on  the  heart  bestowed. 

To  dwell  there— beautiful  in  holiness ! 
Thine!  Heber,  thine!  whose  memory  from  the 

dead 
Shines  as  the  star,  which  lo  the  Saviour  led. 


How  well  I  remembtr  the  day  I  first  met  thee ! 
'T  was  in  scenes  long  forsaken,  in  momenta 
long  fled. 
Then  hide  thought  I  that  a  wohld  would  regret 
theel 
And  Europe  and  Aaa  both  mourn  for  thee  dead. 


till  less  that  a  crown  of  the  amaranth's  flowers, 
EnwreatUeti  with  the  palm,  would,  O  Hoberl 
be  thine. 


Wo  met  in  the  world,  and  the  light  that  shone 

Was  the  dangerous  blaze  of  wit's  meteor  ray, 
But  e'en  then,  though  unecen,  mercy's  angel  had 

found  thee. 
And  the  bright  star  of  Bethlehem  was  marking 

thy  way. 

To  the  banks  of  the  Isis,  a  far  fitter  dwelling, 
Thy  footsteps  returned,  and  thy  hand  to  its  lyre, 

While  Ihy  heart  with  the  bard's  bright  ambition 
was  swelling. 
But  holy  the  theme  was  that  wakened  its  fire, 

Etthee, 
They  had  scoTTied  at  the  task  which  th 


r.oooi,- 


TRIBUTES  TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  BISHOP  HEBER. 


Yet,*  the  one  was  my  celling,  thy  portion  the 

other; 

The  far  shores  of  India  received  thee,  anil  hlest, 

And  ita  lowliest  of  teiichers  dareJ  greet  as  a  bto- 

Ihet, 

And  loTO  tlife,  though  clad   in  the  prelate's 

In  the  meek  humble   Christian   forgot  was  thj 

Tlie  follower  they  saw  of  a  crucified  Lord, 
For  thy  zcai  showed  his  spirit,  thy  accents  hia 


And  the  heart  of  the  heathen  drank  deep  of  the 
word. 
Bright  ns  short  was  thy  course,  when  "a  coal 
from  tiie  altar" 
Had  touched  thy  hlest  lip,  and  the  -voice  hade 
thee  "Go," 
Thy  haste  coidd  not  pause,  and  thy  step  could 


Till  0 


In  y 


•  India's 


B  had  adva 


]Icss  cfful- 
forth  with 


Seemed  arrows  of  death 
each  ray; 
Thy  faith  gave  to  fear  and  fatigue  no  indulgence. 
But  onto  the  goal  urged  thy  perilous  way  I 

And,  martyr  of  ieall  thou  e'en  ftere  wett  rewarded, 
When  the  dark  soi^s  of  India  came  round  thee 
in  throngs. 
While  thee  as  a  fether  they  fondly  regarded. 
Who  taught  them  and  blessed  in  their  own  na- 
tive tongues. 
When  thou  heard'st  them,  their  faith's  awful  er- 
rors disclaiming. 
Profess  the  pure  creed  which  the  Saviour  had 

Those  moments  Ihy  mission's  blest  triumph  pro- 
claiming, 
Gave  jev  which  to  thee  seemed  a  foretaste  of 
Heaven.t 

Still  "  On,"  cried  the  voice,  and  surrounding  their 

Trichonopoly's  sons  hailed  thy  lahoura  of  love ; 

Ah  me '.  with  no  fear  did  thine  accents  then  Mter ; 

No  secret  forebodings  thy  couBcious  heart  move! 

'  At  Grsl  he  tetesei  Uie  appuintment,  bol,  "after  devoni 

1  When  Ihey  galhiced  round  him  un  Easter-dS)'  evening  lo 
Ihe  Dumber  of  [hlnecn  hunclre4  snd  hs  blesed  them  Id  Ihelr 

thai  dajF  wllh  yaare  of  bis  Ufs."— itoiiimni's  Sermoa. 


Thou  hadst  ceased — having  taught   them  what 

And  had  dolt  the  proud  robes  which  to  prelates 
belong. 
But  the  next  robe  for  thee  was  the  while  robe  of 


Ther 


t  hymn  thou  heard'st  w 


"the  SI 


Here  hushed  be  my  lay  for  a  far  sweeter  verae- 
Thy  requiem  I'll  breathe  in  thy  numbers  alo 

For  the  bard's  votive  ofleiinglo  hang  on  Ihy  heai 
Should  be  formed  of  no  language  lees  sw 
than  thy  own. 


"Thou 


e  to  tlie  grai 

s  thy  refuge,  thy 


butw 


deplore  t 
Since  Gud  v 

He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  le 
thee, 
And  death  has  no  sting,  since  the  Saviou 


How  bright  and  glorious  are  the  sun's  first  gleams 
Above  yon  blue  horizoni — Darkness  flies 
BefoM   his    presence, — Mountains,    vallies. 

Glow  with  resplendent  beauty. — And  the  streams 

Reflect  the  lustre  of  his  orient  beams. 

So  Beber  shone — for  unto  him  was  given 
To  spread  the  tidings  of  salvation  round, 
Whilst  heathen  nations  canght  the  joyful 

And  learned  to  kneel  before  the  shrine  of  Heaven; 
That  "  cross  surmounted  shrine,"  where  Faith 
and  Prayer 
Point  to  the  crown  of  bliss,  reserved  there 
For  those  whom  Jesus  loves — but  his  bright  sun 
Of  glory  set,  ere  yet  its  race  was  run, 
And  he  that  bliss  has  gained — that  crown  has  won  I 


'  He  had  acarcely  put  olThis  robos  bi  whicb  he  officidted 
iS  alTQr,  when  he  was  suddenly  called  away  '  to  be  cJolJi 
lUi  iDimOTlalllj."— JicWiwoB's  Sermon. 


POETICAL  WORKS 

LORD  BISHOP  OF  CALCUTTA. 


^aU&tint; 


I  PRIZE  POEM,  RECITED  IN  THE  THEATKE,  OXFORD. 
IN  TUB  YE.\E  MDCCCIil. 


Reft  of  thy  aona,  njidd  thy  foes  forlorn, 
Mournj  widowed  queen,  forgotten  Sbn,  mourr 
la  this  thy  place,  sad  City,  this  thy  throne, 
Where  the  wild  desert  rears  its  craggy  sloiiel 
While  auns  unblest  their  angry  lustre  iling, 
And  way-worn  pilgrims  aeek  the  scanty  spring' 
Where  now  thy  pomp,  which  kings  with  envy 

Where  now  thy  mighS,  which  all  these  kings  suh- 

No  martial  myriads  muster  in  thy  gate ; 
No  suppliant  nations  in  thy  Temple  wail ; 
No  prophet  bards,  thy  gUtteriiig  courts  among. 
Wake  the  full  Ijre,  and  swell  the  tide  of  song ; 
But  lawless  Force,  and  meagre  Want  is  thele, 
And  the  quick-darting  eye  of  restless  Fear; 
While  cold  Oblivion,  'mid  thy  ruins  hid, 
Folds  his  dank  wing(l)  heneath  the  ivy  shade. 

Ye  guardian  saints!  ys  warrior  sonBofheaven,(3) 
To  whose  high  care  Judsa's  state  was  given  I 
0  wont  of  old  your  nightly  watch  lo  keep, 
A  host  of  gods,  on  Sion's  lowery  steep  1(3) 
If  e'er  your  secret  footsteps  linger  still 
By  Siloa's  fount,  or  Tabor's  echoing  hill ; 
If  e'er  your  song  an  Salem's  glories  dwell, 
And  mourn  the  captive  land  you  loved  so  well ; 
(For  oft,  'tis  said,  in  Kedron's  palmy  vale 
Mysterious  httfpingE(4)  swell  the  midnight  gale. 
And,  blest  as  balmy  dews  that  Hermon  cheer. 
Melt  in  soft  cadence  on  the  pilgrim's  car  j) 
Forgive,  blest  spiiits,  if  a  theme  bo  high 
Mock  the  weak  notes  of  mortal  minstrelsy  I 
Vet,  might  your  aid  this  anxious  breast  inspire 
With  one  faint  spark  of  Milton's  seraph  fire, 
Then  should  my  MuEe(5)a8cend  with  bolder tHght, 
And  wave  her  eagle-plumes  eiulting  in  the  light, 


O  happy  once  in  heaven's  peculiar  love. 
Delight  of  men  below,  and  saints  above  ! 
Though,  Salem,  now  the  spoiler's  ruffian  hand 
Has  loosed  hie  hell-hounds  o'er  thy  wasted  land  : 
Though  weak,  and  whelmed  beneath  the  storms 

of  fate, 
Thy  house  is  left  unto  thee  dcsoIat6;(6) 
Though  thy  proud  stones  in  cumbrous  ruin  fall, 
And  seas  of  sand  o'ertop  thjt  mouldering  wall; 
Yet  shall  the  Muse  to  Fancy's  ardent  view 
Each  shadowy  trace  of  feded  pomp  renew; 
And  as  the  Seer(7)  on  Pisgah's  topmost  brow 
With  glistening  eye  behekl  the  plain  below, 
With  prescient  ardour  drank  the  scented  gale, 
And  bade  the  opening  glades  of  Canaan  hail ; 
Her  eagle  eye  shall  scan  the  prospect  wide, 
From  Carmel's  cUffs  to  Ahnotana's  tide  ;(8) 
The  flinty  waste,  the  cedar-tufted  hill, 
The  liquid  heallhof  smooth  Ardenl's  rilt; 
The  grot,  where,  by  the  watch-fire's  evening  blaze, 
The  robber  riots,  or  the  hermit  prays  ;(9) 

here  the  tempest  rives  the  hoary  stone, 

nintry  top  of  giant  Lebanon. 

ircB,  hardy,  proud,  in  consoious  freedom  bold. 
Those  stormy  seats  the  warrior  Druses  hold  ;(10) 
From  Norman  blood  their  lofty  line  they  trace, 
Their  lion  courage  proves  their  generous  race. 
They,  only  they,  while  all  around  them  kneel 
In  sullen  homage  lo  the  Thracian  steel, 
~;ach  their  pale  despot's  waning  moontofeflr(ll) 
he  patriot  terrors  of  the  mountain  spear. 
Yes,  valorous   chleft,  while  yet  your  sabres 

The  native  guard  of  feeble  PalesUne, 
O,  ever  thus,  by  no  vain  boast  dismayed, 
Defend  the  birthright  of  the  cedar  shade '. 


r,oooi,- 


HEBER'S  POEMS. 


Whiit  though  no  more  for  you  th'  otfidient  gale 
Swells  the  white  bosom  of  the  Tyriaii  soil ; 
Though  now  no  more  your  glittering  marts  unfold 
Siilonian  dyes  and  LusilaniaJi  gold  ;(I3) 
Though  not  for  you  the  pale  and  Mckly  slave 
Forgets  tbe  light  in  Ophir's  wealthy  cave; 
Vet  yours  the  lot,  in  proud  contentment  West, 
Where  cheerful  labour  leads  lo  tranquil  rest. 
JTo  robher  rage  the  ripening  harvest  knows ; 
And  unrestrained  the  generous  vintage  flows  :(13) 
Not  less  your  sons  to  manliest  deeds  aspire, 
And  Asia's  mountains  gbw  with  Spartaji  fire. 

So  when,  deep  sinking  iu  the  rosy  main, 
The  western  sun  forsakes  the  Syrian  plain, 
His  watery  rays  refracted  lustre  shed, 
A,nd  pour  their  latest  light  on  Carmei'a  head. 

Yetshines  your  praise,  amid  surrounding  gloor 
As  the  lone  lamp  that  trembles  in  the  tomb : 
For  fevv  the  souls  that  spurn  a  tyrant's  chsin, 
And  small  the  bounds  of  freedom's  scanty  reign. 
As  the  poor  otiEcast  on  the  cheerless  wild, 
Arabia's  parent,(14)  clasped  her  tainting  child, 
And  wandered  near  the  roof  no  mote  her  home, 
Forbid  fo  linger,  yet  afraid  to  roam : 
My  sorrowing  Fancy  quits  the  happier  height, 
And  southward  throws  her  half-averted  sight. 
For  sad  the  scenes  Judraa's  plains  disclose, 
A  dreary  waste  of  undistinguished  woes : 
See  War  nntired  his  crimson  pinions  spread. 
And  foul  Revenge,  that  tramples  on  the  dead  1 
Lo,wherelTomfar  ^e  guarded  fountains shine,(15) 
Thy  tents,  Nebaiothj  rise,  and  Kedaf,  thine  I(1G) 
'T  is  yours  the  boast  to  mark  the  stranger's  way, 
And  spur  your  headlong  chargers  on  the  prey, 
Oi  rouse  your  nightly  numbers  from  afar, 
And  on  the  hamlet  pour  tbe  waste  of  war ; 
Nor  spare  the  hoary  head,  nor  hid  yonr  eye 
Revere  the  sacred  smile  of  inianoy.(n) 
Such  now  the  clans,  whose  fiery  coursers  feed 
Where  waves  on  Kishon's  bank  the  whispering 

And  thtirs  the  soil,  where, curling  to  the  skies,[(18) 
Smokes  on  Samaria's  mount  her  scanty  sacrilice. 
While  Israel's  sons,  by  scorpion  cm^es  driven. 
Outcasts  of  earth,  and  reprobate  of  heaven, 
Through  the  wide  world  in  friendless  eidle  stray, 
Remorse  and  shame  sole  comrades  of  their  way, 
With  dumb  despair  theur  country's  wrong  behold, 
And,  dead  to  glory,  only  bum  for  gold ! 

OThou,theirGuide,thdrFather,and  their  Lord, 
Loved  for  thy  mercies,  for  thy  power  adored  I 
If  at  thy' name  the  waves  forgot  their  force,  [(19) 
And  refluent  Jordan  sought  his  trembling  source; 
[f  at  thy  name  hke  sheep  the  mountains  fied. 
And  haughty  Sirion  bowed  his  marbie  head  ; — 
To  Israel's  woes  a  pitying  ear  incline, 
And  raise  from  earth  thy  long-neglected  vine  1(20) 
Her  rifled  ftuils  behold  the  heathen  bear, 
And  wiU-wood  boars  her  maiigleil  cluslers  (ear  ( 


Was  it  for  this  she  stretched  hec  peopled  reign 
From  far  Euphrates  to  the  western  main'? 
For  this,  o'er  many  a  hill  her  boughs  she  threw 
And  her  wide  arms  like  goodly  cedars  grew^ 
For  this,  proud  Edom  slept  beneath  her  shade. 
And  o'er  the  Arabian  deep  her  branches  played! 

O  feeble  boast  of  transitory  power ! 
Vain,  fruitless  trust  of  Jodah's  happier  hour! 
Not  such  their  hope,  when  through  the  parted 

The  cloudy  wonder  led  the  warrior  train ; 

Not  such  their  hope,  when  tlirough  tlie  fields  of 

night 
The  torch  of  heaven  diffused  its  friendly  tight 
Not,  when  fierce  Conquest  u^ed  the  onward  war 
And  hurled  stern  Canaan  from  his  iron  car: 
Nor,  when  five  monarchsled  to  Gibson's  fight, 
In  rude  array,  the  harnessed  Amoiite  :(31) 
Yes — in  that  hour,  by  mortd  accents  stayed, 
The  lingering  sun  his  fiery  wheels  delayed ; 
L,  obedient,  trembled  at  the  sound, 
Curbed  her  pale  car,  and  checked  her  maay  round! 

Let  Sinai  tell — for  she  beheld  his  might. 
And  God's  own  darkness  veiled  lier  mystic  height: 
(He,  cherub-borne,  upon  the  whirlwind  rode. 
And  the  red  mountain  Hke  a  furnace  glowed :) 
Let  Sinai  tell—but  who  shall  dare  recite 
His  praise,  his  power, — eternal,  infinite  f— 
Awe-struck  I  cease ;  nor  bid  my  strains  aspire. 
Or  serve  his  altar  with  unhallowed  fire.(^) 

Such  were  the  cares  that  watched  o'er  Israel's 
fate. 
And  such  the  glories  of  Iheir  infant  state, 

■Triumphant  race !  and  did  your  power  decay  t 
Fmledthebrigbt  promise  of  your  early  day'! 
No;^-by  that  sword,  which,  red  with   heathen 

gore, 
A  giant  spoil,  the  stripling  champion  bore ; 
By  him,  the  chief  to  Jortliest  India  known, 
The  mighty  master  of  the  iv'ty  throne  ;(23) 
In  heaven's  own  strength,  high  towering  o'er  her 

Victorious  Salem's  lion  banner  rose: 
Before  her  fintstool  prostrate  nations  lay, 
And  vassal  tyrants  crouched  beneath  her  sway. 
-And  he,  the  kingly  sage,  whose  restless  mind 
Through  nature's  mazes  wandered  unconfined;  (24) 
Who  ev'ry  bird,  and  beast,  and  insect  knew. 
And  spake  of  every  plant  that  quafls  the  dew; 
To  him  were  known — so  Hagar's  oflspring  tell— 
The  powerful  ^gil  and  the  starry  spell, 
The  midnight  call,  hell's  shadowy  legions  dread, 
And  sounds  that  burst  the  slumbers  of  the  dead. 
Hence  all  his  might;  for  who  could  these  oppose'? 
And  Tadmor  thus,  and  Syrian  BaJbec  roae.(35) 
Vet  e'en  the  works  of  toiling  Genii  tall, 

ras  Estakhar's  enchanted  wall. 
In  frantic  converse  with  the  mournfiil  wind, 
There  olt  the  houseless  Sanfon(3G)  rests  reclined ; 


StraHge  shapes  he  views,  ariJ  drinka  with  won 

The  voices  of  the  dead,  and  songs  of  other  years. 

Scch,  the  faint  echo  of  departed  praise, 
Still  sound  Arabia's  legendary  laye ; 
And  thus  their  fabling  bards  delight  to  tell 
How  iQvely  were  tUj  tents,  O  Israel  !(37) 

For  thee  Ills  iv'ty  load  Behemoth  boro,(38) 
And  far  Sotak  teemed  with  golden  ore  ;(39) 
Thine  all  the  arts  that  wait  on  we^th's  increase, 
Or  bask  and  wanton  in  the  beam  of  peace. 
When  Tyber  slept  beneath  the  cypress  gloom, 
And  silence  held  the  ionely  woods  of  Rome ; 
Or  ere  to  Greece  the  builder's  skill  was  known. 
Or  the  light  chisel  brushed  the  Parian  etone ; 
Yet  here  feir  Science  nursad  het  infant  fire, 
Fanned  by  the  ar^  aid  of  friendly  Tyre. 
Then  tmvered  the  palace,  then  in  awful  state 
Tlie  toinpla  reared  its  everlasUng  gate.(30) 
No  workman  stoel,  no  pond'tous  ales  rung  ;(31) 
Like  some  tall  palm  the  noiseless  fabric  sprung. 
Majestic  silence ! — then  the  harp  awoke, 
The  cymbal  clanged,  the  deep-voiced  ttumpe 

And  Salem  spread  her  suppliant  arms  abroad. 
Viewed  the  descending  flame,  and  blessed  the  pre- 
sent Ood  1(33) 
Nor  shrunk  she  then,  ivhen,  raging  deep  and 

Beat  o'er  her  soul  the  billows  of  the  proud.(33) 
E'en  they  mho,  dragged  to  Shinac's  fiery  sand, 
Tilled  with  reluctant  strength  the  stranger's  land; 
Who  sadly  told  the  sJdw-rerolving  years. 
And  steeped  the  captive's  bitter  bread  with  tears ; 
Yet  oft  their  heads  with  kindling  hopes  would 

Their  destined  Iriaraphs,  and  their  glad  return. 
And  their  sad  lyres,  which,  silent  and  unstrnng. 
In  mournful  ranks  on  Babel's  willows  hung, 
Would  oft  awake  to  chant  their  future  fame, 
And  from  tlie  skies  their  ling'ring  Saviour  claim. 
His  promised  sic!  could  every  fear  control  i 
Thia  nerved  and  warrior's  arm,  this  steeled  the 

martyr's  soul! 
Nor  vain  their  hope: — Bright  beaming  through 

(he  sky, 
Burst  in  full  blaze  the  Day-spring  ftom  on  high ; 
Earth's  utmost  isles  exulted  at  the  sight, 
And  crowding  nations  drank  the  orient  light. 
Lo,  star-led  chie^  Assyrian  odours  bring. 
And  bending  Magi  seek  their  infant  King ! 
Marked  ye,  where,  hov'ring  o'er  his  radiant  head, 
The  dove's  white  wings  celestial  glory  shed^ 
Daughter  of  SionI  virginqneen!  rejoice! 
Clap  the  glad  hand,  and  lift  the  exulting  voice! 
Ho  eomea, — but  not  in  regal  splendour  drcst, 
The  haughty  diadem,  the  Tyrian  Test ; 
Not  armed  in  flnmc,  ail  gloiioUB  fi-om  afar. 
Of  hosts  the  chieftain,  and  the  lord  of  war; 


Messiah  coraes:  let  furious  discord  cease: 
Be  peace  on  eaith  beforo  the  Prince  of  Peacel 
Disease  and  anguish  feel  hia  blest  control. 
And  howling  fiends  release  the  tortured  soul; 
The  beams  of  gladness  hell's  dark  caves  illume. 
And  Mercy  broods  above  the  distant  gloom. 

Thou  palsied  earth,  with  noonday  night  o'tr- 
sprcad! 
Thou  sick'ning  sun,  so  dark,  so  deep,  so  red ! 
Ye  hov'ring  ghosta,  that  throng  the  starless  air, 
Why  shakes  the  earth?  why  fodes  the  Ughtl  de- 
clare! 
Are  those  his  limbs,  with  ruthless  scourges  lorn'? 
Hia  brows,  all  bleeding  with  the  twisted  thorn? 
His  the  pale  form,  the  maek  forgiving  eye 
Raised  from  the  cross  in  patient  agony  i 
— Be  dark,  thoa  sun — Ihon  noonday  night  arise 
And  hide,  oh  hide,  the  dreadful  sacrifieel 

Ye  faithful  few,  by  bold  afledion  led, 
Whoronnd  the  .Saviour's  croaa  your  sorrows  shed, 
Not  for  his  sake  your  tearful  vigils  keep ; —    [(34) 
Weep  for  your  country,  for  your  children  weep  1 
— Vengeance !  thy  fiery  wing  their  race  pursued ; 
Thy  thirsty  poniard  blushed  with  infant  blood. 
Roused  at  thy  call,  and  panting  still  for  game, 
The  bird  of  war,  the  Latian  eagle  came. 
Then  Judah  raged,  by  ruffian  Discord  led. 
Drunk  with  the  steamy  carnage  of  the  dead; 
He  saw  his  sons  by  dubious  slaughter  fall, 
Aiid  war  without,  and  death  within  the  wall. 
Wide-wasting  Plague,  gaunt  Famine,  mad  Dc- 

And  dire  Debate,  and  clamorous   Strife  were 

Love,  strong  as  Death,  retained  his  might  no 

And  the  pale  parent  drank  her  children's  gorc.(35) 
Yet  they,  who  wont  to  roam  Ih' ensanguined  plain. 
And  spurn  with  fell  delight  their  kindred  slain  ; 
E'en  they,  when,  high  above  the  dusty  fight, 
Their  burning  Temple  rose  in  lurid  light. 
To  their  loved  altars  paid  a  parting  groan. 
And  in  their  country's  woes  forgot  their  own. 

As  'mid  the  cedar  courts,  and  gates  of  geld. 
The  trampled  ranks  In  miry  carnage  rolled, 
To  save  their  Temple  every  hand  essayed. 
And  with  cold  fingers  grfl^)ed  the  fteble  blade: 
Through  their  torn  veins  reviving  fury  ran, 
And  life's  last  anger  warmed  Iha  dying  man! 

But  heavier  far  the  fettered  captive's  doom! 
To  glut  with  sighs  the  iron  ear  of  Rome ; 
To  BWeU,  slow-pacing  hy  the  ear's  tall  side. 
The  stoic  tyrant's  philosophic  pride  ;(36) 
To  flesh  the  lion's  rav'noua  jaws,  or  feel 
The  sportive  fury  of  the  fencer's  steel; 
Or  pant,  deep  plunged  beneath  the  sultry  mine. 
For  the  light  gales  of  balmy  Palestine. 

Ah!  fruitful  now  no  more,  an  empty  coast, 
She  mourned  her  sons  enslaved,  her  glories  lost : 
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Ill  her  wide  slreets  Ihe  lonely  raven  bred, 
There  barked  tlie  wolf,  and  dire  liyenas  fed. 
Yet  midst  hec  toweiy  fanea,  in  ruin  iaid. 
The  pilgrim  saint  his  murmuring  vespers  paid ; 
'T  was  his  to  climb  the  tufted  rocks,  and  rove 
The  chequered  twilight  of  the  olive  grove  | 
'T  was  his  to  bend  beneath  the  sacred  gloom, 
And  wear  with  many  a  kias  Messiah's  tomb : 
While  forms  celestial  filled  his  tranced  eye, 
The  day-hght  dreams  of  pensive  piety, 
O'er  his  still  breast  a  tearful  fervour  stole, 
And  softer  sorrows  charmed  the  mourner's  soul. 

Oh,  lives  there  one,  who  mocks  his  artless  zeat 
Too  proud  to  worship,  and  too  wlseb)  feel! 
Be  his  the  soul  with  wintry  Reaaon  blest, 
The  dull,  lethargic  sovereign  of  the  breast  1 
Be  bis  the  life  that  creeps  ill  dead  repose. 
Ho  joy  that  sparkles,  and  no  tear  that  Hows  ![(37) 

Fax  othertheywho  reared  yon  pompous  shrine, 
And  bade  the  rock  with  Parian  marble  shine.(38) 
Then  hallowed  Peace  renewed  her  wealthy  reign. 
Then  attars  smoked,  and  Sion  smiled  again. 
There  sculptured  gold  and  costly  gems  were  seen, 
And  all  the  bounties  of  the  British  queen ;  (39) 
There  barb'rous  kings  their  sandaled  nations  led, 
And  steel-clad  champions  bowed  the  crested  head, 
There,  when  her  fiery  race  the  desert  poured, 
And  palo  Byzantium  feared  Medina's  sword,(40) 
When  coward  Asia  shook  in  trembling  wo, 
And  bent  appalled  before  the  Bactrian  bow ; 
From  the  moist  regons  of  the  western  star 
The  wand'ring  hermit  waked  the  storm  of  wor,(41) 
Their  limbs  ail  iron,  and  their  souls  all  flame,     ■ 
A  countless  host,  the  red-cross  warriors  cams; 
E'en  hoary  priests  the  sacred  combat  wage, 
Ana  clothe  in  steel  the  paMed  arm  of  age ; 
While  beardless  youths  and  tender  maids  assume 
The  weighty  morion  and  the  glancing  plume. (43) 
In  sportive  pride  the  warrior  damsels  wield 
The  pond'rous  falchion,  and  the  sun-like  shield, 
And  start  t^i  see  their  armour's  iron  gleam 
Dance  with  blue  lustre  in  Tabaria'a  Btream.(43) 

The  blood-red  banner  floating  o'er  their  van. 
All  madly  bUthe  the  mingled  myriads  ran: 
Impatient  Death  beheld  his  destined  load, 
And  hovering  vultures  snuffed  the  scent  of  blood. 

Not  such  the  numbers,  nor  the  host  so  dread, 
By  northern  Brenn  or  Scythian  Timur  led, (44) 
Nor  such  the  heart-inspiring  zeal  that  bore 
United  Greece  to  Phrygia's  reedy  shore ! 
There  Gaul's  proud  knights  with  boastful  mien 

advance  ,(45) 
Form  the  long  line,(46)  and  shake  the  cornel  lance ; 
Here,  linked  with  Thrace,  in  close  battalions  stand 
Ausonja's  sons,  a  soil  inglorious  band ; 
There  the  stem  Norman  joins  the  Austrian  train. 
And  the  dark  tribes  of  late-reviving  Spain ; 
Here  in  black  files,  advandng  firm  and  slow, 
Victorious  Albion  twangs  the  deadly  bow; — 


Albion, — still  prompt  the  captive's  wrong  to  aid. 
And  wield  in  freedom's  cause  the  freeman's  gcne- 

Ye  sauted  spirits  of  the  warrior  dead, 
Whose  giant  force  Erilannia's  armies  led  1(47) 
Whose  bickering  falchions,  foremost  in  the  fight. 
Still  poured  confiision  on  the  Soldan'a  might; 
Lords  of  the  lalingaie  and  beamy  spear,(4e) 
Wide-conquering  Edward,  lion  Richard,  hear! 
At  Albion's  call  yourcrested  pride  resninii, 
And  burst  the  marble  slumbers  of  the  tomb! 
behold,  in  arm,  in  heart  the  same, 
SUll  press  tbe  jbotsteps  of  parental  lame. 
To  Salem  still  tbdr  generous  aid  supply, 
And  pluck  the  palm  of  Syrian  chivalry  I 

When  bo,  from  towery  Malta's  yielding  isle. 
And  the  green  waters  of  reluctant  Nile, 
Th'   apostate    chief, — from    Misraim's    subject 

To  Acre's  walls  his  trophied  banners  bore; 
When  the  pale  desert  marked  his  proud  array. 
And  Desolation  hoped  an  ampler  sway ; 
What  hero  then  triumphant  Gaul  dismayed? 
What  arm  repelled  the  victor  renegade? 
Britannia's  champion ! — bathed  in  hostile  blood. 
High  on  the  breach  the  dauntless  seaman  stood : 
Admiring  Asia  saw  th'  unequal  fight,— 
""'      the  pale  crescent  blessed  the  Christian's 

might. 
Oh  day  of  death !  Oh  thirst,  beyond  control, 

conquest  in  th'  invader's  soul ! 
The  slain,  yet  warm,  by  social  footsteps  trod, 

the  red  moat  supplied  a  panting  road ; 

the  red  moat  our  uouqueiing  thunders  fiew, 
And  loftier  sUfl  the  grisly  rampire  grew. 
Wliile  proudly  glowed  above  the  rescued  tower 
The  wavy  cross  that  marked  Britannia's  power 

Yet  still  destruction  sweeps  the  lonely  plain 
And  heroes  Ufl  the  generous  sword'in  vain. 

her  sky  the  clouds  of  anger  roll, 
And  Gfod's  revenge  hangs  heavy  on  her  soul. 
Yet  shall  she  rise ; — but  not  by  war  restored. 
Not  buiit  in  murder, — planted  by  the  sword. 
Yes,  Salem,  thou  shalt  rise:  thy  Father's  aid 
Shall  heal  the  wound  his  chastening  hand  has 

Shall  judge  the  proud  oppressor's  ruthless  away, 
And  burst  his  brazen  bonds,  and  cast  his  conls 
away.(49)  [(50) 

Then  on  your  tops  shall  dealhleaa  verdure  spring; 
Break  forth,  ye  mountains,  and,  ye  valleys,  sing  1 
your  thirsty  rocks  shall  frown  forlorn. 
The  unbeliever's  jest,  the  heathen's  scorn; 
The  sultry  sands  ahali  tenfold  harvests  yield, 

■  Eden  deck  the  thorny  field. 

perchance,  wide-waving  o'er  the  land, 
That  mighty  Angel  lifts  hia  golden  wand. 
Courts  the  bright  vision  of  descending  power,(5I) 
Tells  every  gate,  and  measures  every  tower  ;(53* 
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And  chidea  the  tardy  seals  that  yet  detain 
Thy  Lion,  Judoh,  from  hisdestinedreignl 

And  who  is  He  1  the  vast,  the  awful  fr>rm,(53) 
GHrt  with  the  whirlwind,  sandale^  "itli  ^^^  storm! 
A  WBBl«m  cloud  around  his  limbs  is  spread, 
His  crown  aWnhow,  and  a  sun  his  head. 
To  highest  heaven  he  hfla  his  kingly  hand, 
And  treads  at  once  the  ocean  and  the  land ; 
And,  hark !  his  voice  amid  the  thunder's  roar. 
His  dreadful  voice,  that  time  shall  be  no  more! 

Lol  cherub  hands  the  golden  courts  prepare, 
Lo  !  thrones  arise,  and  every  Saint  js  there  i(M) 
Earth's  utmost  bounds  confbss  their  awfnl  sway, 
The  mountains  worship,  and  the  isles  obey; 
Nor  sun  nor  moon  they  need, — nor  day,  nor  night ; 
God  is  their  temple,  and  the  Lamb  their  light  ;(55) 
And  shall  not  Israel's  sons  exulting  come. 
Hail  the  glad  beam,  and  claim  their  ancient  home  1 
On  David's  throne  shall  David's  olfepring  reign 
And  the  dry  bones  be  warm  with  hfe  agam  (ab) 
Hark!   white-robed  crowds  their  deep  hosinnas 

And  the  hoarse  flood  repeats  the  aonnd  of  praise 
Ten  thousand  harps  attune  the  myfitic  song 
Ten  thousand  thousand  saints  the  strain  prolong 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb  1  omnipotent  to  sive 
"  Who  died,  who  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave 


LS  Ardeni  is  for  Jordan, 

Note  9,  page  l,eol.3. 


.f  Palestine  are  full  of  caverns, 
are   generally  occupied  in  one  or  other  of 
jthods  here  mentioned.  Vide  Sandys,  Maun- 
drel   and  Cnlmet  Passim. 


AJluding  to  the  usual  manner  in  which  Sleep 
ia  represented  in  ancient  statues.     Sec  also  Pindar, 
Pyth.  I.  V,  le,  17.  marrm  oy^m  ftct  aiajti." 
Note  3,  page  1,  col.  X, 

Authorities  for  these  celestial  warriors  may  be 
found,  Josh,  T.  13.  2  Kings  vL  3.  3  Mace.  v.  3. 
Ibid.  xi.    Joseph.  Ed.  Huds.  vi,  p,  1393.  et.  alibi 

Hoto  3,  page  I,  col.  1. 

Slon'e  lower;  steep. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  mention  the  lofty  sito 

of  Jerusalem.    "  The  UU  of  God  is  a  high  hill, 

even  a  high  hiU  aa  the  hill  of  Bashan," 

Note  4,  page  1,  col.  1. 

Mjstetlms  harplTigs. 

See  Sandys,  and  other  travellers  into  Asia, 

Note  5,  page  1,  co!.  1. 

Then  Bliould  my  Muso, 

Common  practice,  and  the  authority  of  Milton, 

seem  auifident  to  justify  uang  thisiterm  as  a  per- 

Bonification  jf  poetry. 


N  le  10,  p 


The  untameable  spirit,  feodal  customs,  and  af- 
fection lor  Europeans,  which  distinguished  this 
extraordiniry  race  who  boast  themselves  to  be  a 
remnant  of  the  Crusaders,  are  well  described  in 
Pages  The  account  of  their  celebrated  Emir, 
Pacciardini,  m  Sandys,  is  also  very  interesting. 
Puget  de  ^  Pierre  compiled  a  small  volume  on 
their  history,  Pans,  1763.  12rao. 

Note  11,  page  I,  col.  2. 

Teodi  Iheir  pale  ile^poL'a  waning  moon  xo  f«ar. 

"  The  Turkish  Suttans,  whose  moon  seeoisiiist 

approaching  to  its  wane."    Sir  W.  Jones's  1st 

Discourse  lo  the  Asiatic  Society. 

Nolo  13,  page  2,  col.  1. 
Sldouiaiidji^  and  Lusiliinian gold. 
The  golii  of  the  Tyriarts  chiefly  came  from  Fet- 
togal,  which  was  probably  their  Tarshislv 

Note  13,  page  3,  col.  1. 
And  unrsstrained  the  generoaa  vinlage  ftjwa. 
In  the  southern  parts  of  Palestine  the  inhabi- 
tants reap  their  com  green,  as  they  arc  not  sura 
that  it  will  ever  be  allowed  to  come  to  maturity. 
The  oppression  to  which  the  culUvators  oi  vine- 
yards are  subject  throughout  the  Ottoman  empira 
is  well  known. 

Note  14,  page  3,  col.  1. 

Hagar. 

Note  15,  page  3,  col.  1. 

The  guarded  founluna  shine. 

The  watering  places  are  generally  beset  with 

Arabs,  who  exact  toll  from  all  cc—-      =^-  " — 

•"'"■"'"■■    3  0 


.    SeeHoT' 
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Note  IG,  pjigo  9,  col.  I. 


"  Thine  eye  shall'  not  spare  them." 

Note  18,  page  %  eol.  1. 

Smokeeon  Satuam's  mount  her  s^oly  swiiBce. 

A  misorable  remnant  of  Samaritan  worship  atil! 

3xiSts  on  Mount  Gerizim.     Maundrell  relates  hia 

n  with  the  high  priest. 

Hole  19,  page  3,. col.  1. 


Nolo  90,  page  3,  col.  I 


tic  i-iiins  of  Estakhar,  or  Pei'sepnlis,  the  ancient 
capital  of  Persia,  an  account  follows  of  the  wild 
local  traditions  just  alluded  to.  Vo!.  ii,  p.  190.  Ed. 
Amst!  1735, 4fo.  Vide  also  Sale's  Koran ;  D'Her^ 
belot,  Bibl.  Orient,  (article  Soliman  Ben  Dao  ud); 
and  the  Arabian  Nights'  Eiitertainments,  passim. 

Note  26,  page  3,  col.  2. 

llouselsa  Sanion. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  Sdntons  arc  real  oraf- 

fected  madmen,  pretending  to  eitraordinarj  sano- 

ity,  who  wander  nbout  the  country,  sleeping  in 

Note 37,  page  3,  coll. 
How  lovely  ware  thj  Knra,  O  IsiasI ! 
Numbers  xxiv.  5, 

Note  28,  page  3,  col.  I. 
For  Ihce  hia  i»'jy  ioad  BohemolL  tors. 
Behemoth  is  sometimes  supposed  to  mean  the 
elephant,  in  which  sense  it  is  here  used. 


s  Psalm  btxx.  8—14. 

Note  21,  page  2,  col,  2 


Note  S3,  page  3,  col.  3. 

Orserre  hm  allar  with,  unhallowed  Sre. 

Alluding  to  the  fale  of  Nadab  and  Abihu. 

,  Note  33,  page  3,  col.  3. 

■  The  jnighl;  maslBt  of  ihe  Irty  ttitone. 

non.    Ophir  is  by  most  geographers  placed 

,    See  Tavemier  and 

Note  24,  page  3,  col.  2. 
,  Thr™Elina'™''maze3wai.der6di.i.corflnHL 
The  Arabian  mytholc^  respecting  Solomon  is 
initself  ao  fascinating,  ia  BO  JUustrarivB  of  the  pre- 
sent state  of  the  country,  and  on  the  whole  so 
agreeable  (o  Scripture,  that  it  was  judged  improper 
to  omit  all  mention  of  it,  though  its  wiidness  might 
have  operated  as  an  objection  to  making  it  a  prin- 
dpal  object  in  the  poem. 

Note  35,  page  3,  col.  2. 
And  Tadmor  thvs,  end  Sjn'lan  Salbec  rose. 
Palmyra  ("  Tadmor  in  the  desert")  was  really 
built  by  Solomon,  {1  Kings  ii.  3  Chron.  viii.)  and 
universal  tradition' marks  him  out,  with  great  pro- 
bability, as  the  founder  of  Balbec.  .E^akhar  is 
also  attributed  to  Mm  by  the  Arabs,  See  the  Ro- 
mance of  Vathek,'  and  the  various  Travels  into  the 
East,  more  particularly  Chardin's,  in  which,  after 
k  minute  and  interesting  description  of  the  majes- 


Noto  SI,  page  3,  col.  1. 

'here  was  neither  hammer,  nor  aie,  nor  anj 
tool  of  iron,  heard  in  the  house  while  it  was  in 
building."   1  Kings  vi.  7. 

Note  32,  page  3,,  col.  1. 
ewed  Iho  descemlit^  Same,  and  tjlesacii  tlie  present  God. 
'  And  when  all  the  children  of  Israel  saw  how 
Are  came  down,  and  the  glory  of  the  Jjord  up- 
the  house,  they  bowed  themselves  with  thcii 
feces  to  the  ground  upon  the  pavement,  and  wor 
shipped."  3  Chron.  vii.  3. 

Note  33,  page  3,  col,  1. 
Beat  Q'ec  her  soul  the  billows  of  ihe  ptoucL 
Psalm  cixiv.  4. 

Note  3J,  page  3,  col.  3. 

LukexxiiL37,28. 

Note  35,  page  3,  col.  3. 
And  the  pale  parent 'drank'tier  children's  gore. 
JosephuB  vi.  p.  1375,Ed,  Huds. 

Note  36,  page  3,  col,  3. 

Hio  Btole  lyram'a  philossphic  pildo. 

The  Roman  notions  of  humanity  can  not  have 

been  very  esalted  when  they  ascribed  bo  large  it 


Coool,- 


PALESTINE. 


share  W  Titus.   For  the  horrible  dtlails  of  hi 
duct  during  the  siege  of  Jerusalem  and  alter  its 
capture,  the  reader  is  referred  lo  Joaephns.    Wherr 
we  learn  that  so  many  captives  wer^  crucified,  that 
Silt  •n  iTAirS'tc  }(t>ia  it  aejmrn  tw   ttaiifii 
et'iifii  TEic  cutiaira;  .and  Ehai  after  all  was  ( 
in  cold  blood  and  merriment,  he  celebrated  his 
ther's  birthday  with  similar   socrificea;   we 
hardly  doubt  as  lo  the  nature  of  that  untold  cr 
which  disturbed  the  djing  momenta  of  the  " 
lingof  the  human  race."    After  all,  the  cruelties 
of,  this  man  are  probably  softened  in  the  high 
ptieat's  narrative.     The  fall  of  Jeruaalem  nearly 
resembles  that  of  Zaragoza,  but  it  is  a  Mork 
tells  the  tale. 


Note  37,  pag 


Tlie  temple  of  the  Sepulchre. 

Note  38,  page  4.  coll. 

See  Cotovicus,  p.  179,  and  from  Llm  Sandys, 
Note  39,  page  4,  col.  !■. 

St.HeIena,who  was,  according  to  Camden,  born 
at  Colcfieater.  See  also  Howel's  History  of  the 
World. 

No(«  40,  page  4,  col.  1. 


Note  41,  page  4,  col.  1. 
The  wandering  hermit  wafcerl  Ihe  slorm  of  war. 

Peter  the  hermit.  The  world  has  been  ^o  long 
accustomed  lo  hear  the  Cruaadts  considered  t 
height  of  phrenzy  and  inJuslicB,  that  to  undertake 
their  defence  might  be, perhaps  a  haiardoua  task. 
We  must  however  recollect,  that,  had  it  not  b«en 
for  these  extraordinary  exertions  of  generous  cou- 
rage, the  whole  of  Europe  would  perhaps  have 
fallen,  and  Christianity  heen  buried  in  the  ruins. 
It  was  not,  as  Voltaire  haa  falsely  or  weakly  as- 
serted, a  conspiracy  of  robbers;  it  was  not  an  un- 
provoked attack  on  a.  distant  and  inoffensive  nation; 
it  was  a  blow  aimed  at  the  heart  of  a  most  power- 
ful and  active  enemy.  Hod  ,  not  the  Christian 
idngdoms  of  Ada  been  estabUshed  as  a  check  to 
the  Mahometans,  Italy,  and  the  scanty  remnant  of 
Christianity  in  SpMn,  must, again  have  fallen  into 
theirpower;  and  France  herself  have  needed  all 
the  heroism  and  good  fortune  of  a  Charles  Martel 
to  deliver  het  from  subjugation. 

Note  43,  page  4,  col.  I. 
Whilo  heanileH  ymilhB  and  tenSec  rndds  assuma 
Tho  weiglit;  morion  and  Iha^noing  plumo. 

See  TcrtoL  Hist.  Chcv.  Malthe.  liv.  1. 


Note  44,  page  4,  col.  1. 
By  iionhero  Brenn,  ot  Scjlhiaii  Titnur  lei 
Brennus,  and  Tamerlane. 

Note  45,  page  4,  cof.  1. 
There  Gaul's  proud  tnighis  wiih  boastflit  mien  advance. 
The  insolence  of  the  French  nobles  twice  cansei.' 
the  ruin  of  the  army ;  once  by  refusing  to  serve 
under  Richard  CcBur'dB  Lion,  and  agmn  by  re- 
proaching the  English  with  cowardice  in  St.  Louis's 
expedition  to  Egypt.  See  KnoUee'a  History  of  the 
Turka. 

Note  4(1,  page  A,  col.  1. 

The  hne  (comboi  a  la  kaye),  according  to  Sir 
Walter  Raleigh,  was  characteristic  of  French  tac- 
tics ;  as  the  column  {hmse)  was  of  the  English. 
The  English  at  Crfel  were  drawn  up  thirty  deep. 

Note  47,  page  4,  col.  2. 
Wb<E«  gtaol  rotn  Brilannia's  armies  1«d. 
AH  the  Britiah  nations  served  under  the  same 
banner. 

^□oo  gP  loglesl  saglLTarll  ed  haonn 


Note  48,  page  4,  col.  3. 
LordB  of  Lhe  Mre  axeand  beamy  apear. 
The  axe  of  Richard  was  very  famous.    See 
Wurton's  Hist,  of  Anc.  Poelry, 

Note  49,  page  '4;  col.  2. 
.  Aodbnrethisbraien  bonds,  and  caal  his  cords  Gwa^.  . 
Psalm  ii.  3.  cvii.  16. 

Note  50,  page  4,  col.  3. 
Than  on  your  lops  shall  deadileas  verdure  spilrg. 
"  I  will  multiply  the  fruit  of  the  tree,  and  them' 
crease  of  the  field,  that  ye  shall  receive  no  more 
the  reproach  of  famine  among  the  heathen." — And 
they.shall  say,  Tliis  land  that  was  desolate  is  be- 
Mine  fike  the  garden  of  Eden,"  fie.    Eidt.  rxxvL 

Note  51,  page  4,'  co!.  2. 

Courts  the  bi^l  vlekm  of  dnKendIng  pener. 

•  "  That  great  city,  the  holy  Jerusalem,  deseend- 

,ng  out  of  heaven  from  God,  having  the  glory  of 

God."    Rev.  xxi.  10, 
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Rod  Almighty  and  the  Lamb  are  in  the  temple  of 
it.  And  the  ciiy  liad  no  need  of  the  san,  neither 
of  the  moon,  to  shine  in  it :  for  the  glory  of  God 
did  Ughten  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof," 


Note  55,  page  5,  cnl.  I, 
And  I  saw  no  temple  therei.i :  for  (he  Lord  Ezek. 


Notfi5G,  pageS,  col.l. 
And  IhG  ilr  J  hi»«s  be  WKm  -wilb  Ufa  again. 
"  Thus  aaith  the  LorJ  God  onto  these  bonea, 
o  you,  and 


these  bonei 


-"The 


l)Teath  to  er 

"  Son  of 
the  whole  Louse  of  Israel." 


LINES  ON  THE   PRESENT  WAR. 

WRITTEN  IN  1809, 


At  that  dread  season  when  th'  indignant  North 
Poured  to  vain  wars  her  tardy  numbers  forth. 
When  Frederic  bent  his  eai  to  Europe's  cry, 
And  fanned  too  late  the  flame  of  liborty ; 
By  feverish  hope  oppressed,  and  anjjoos  thought, 
In  Dresden's  grove  the  dewy  cool  I  sought.(I) 
Through  tangled  boughs  the  broken  moonshine 

And  Elbe  slept  soil  beneath  his  linden  shade:— 
Yet  slept  not  all;— I  heard  the  ceaseless  jar, 
The  rattling  wagons,  arid  the  wheels  of  war ; 
The  sounding  lash,  the  march's  mingled  hum, 
And,  lost  and. heard  by  fits,  the  languid  drum; 
O'er  the  near  bridge  the  thundering  hooft  .that 

And  the  far-distant  file  that  thrilled  along  the 

Yes,  sweet  it  seems  across  soriiH  watery  dell 
To  catch  the  music  of  the  pealing  bell; 
And  sweet  to  list,  as  on  the  beach  we  stray, 
The  ship-boy's  carol  in  the  wealthy  bay; 
But  sweet  no  less,  when  Justice  points  the  spear. 
Of  martial  wrath  the  glorious  din  to  hoar, 


To  catch  the  war-nole  on  the  quivering  gale. 
And  hid  the  blood-red  paths  of  conqur^t  hail. 
Oh !  song  of  hope,  too  long  delusive  sti'ain  I 
And  hear  we  now  thy  flattering  voice  again^ 
But  late,  alas!  I  left  thee  cold  and  still, 
Stunned  by  the  wrath  of  heaven,  on  Pratzen's 

hill,C3) 
Oh!  on  that  hill  niay  no  kind  month. renew 
The  tiutile  rmn,  the  sparkling  summer  dew  1 
Accursed  of  Qod,  loay  those  bleak  summits  tell 
The  field  of  anget  where  the  mighty  fell. 
There  youthfiil  Faith  and  high-born  Courage  rest. 
And,  red  with   slaughter,  Freedom's   humbled 

.n.li(3) 
There  Europe,  soiled  with  blood  her  tresses  gray. 
And  ancient  Honour's  shield — all  vilely  thrown 

away. 
Thus  mused  my  soul,  as  in  succession  drear 
Rose  each  grim  shape  of  Wrath  and  Doubt  and 

and  shame  in  grizzly  vision  psssed, 
And  Vengeance,  bought  with  blood,  and  glorious 
Death  the  lost. 
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Tlien  aa  my  gaze'  their  waving 'eagles  met, 
And  through  the  nigUl  each  sparkling  bajonel, 
Still  memorj  told  how  Aiiattia's  evilhour 
Had  felt  on  Praga'e-field  b.  Fredetid's  power, 
And  Gallia's  vaunUng   tram,(4)  anil   Mosco's 

Had  fleshed  the  maiden  steel  of  Bmnswic'esword. 
Ohl  yet,  I  deemed,  thatFate,  by  justice  led, 
Might  wreathe  once  more  the  veteran's  silTOr  head; 
That  Europe's  ancient  pride  would  yet  disdain 
The  cunibrous  sceptre  of  asingla  reign; 
That  consiaous  right  vjould  tenfold  strength  afford, 
And  Heaven  assist  the  patriot's  holy  sword, 
And  look  in  mercy  through  the  auspicious  sky, 
To  bleaa  the  saviour  host  of  Germany. 
And  are  they  drenma,  these  bodings;  such  as 

Their  lonely  comfort  o'er  the  hermit's  hed  ?  , 
And  are  they  dreams?  or  can  the  Eternal  Mind 
Care  for  a  sparrow,  yet. neglect  mankind^ 
'iVhy,  if  the  duliioua  battle  own  hia  power. 
And  the  red  aabre, -where  he  bids,  devour, 
Why  then  can  one  the  curae  of  worlds  deride,    ■ 
And  millions  weep  a  tyrant's  single  pride! 

Thus  sadly  muang,  far  my  footstepa  strayed, 
Rapt  in  the  viaionB  of  the  Aonian  maid. 
It  was  not  she,  wlioae  lonely  voice  I  hear 
Fall  in  soft  whispers  va  my  love-lorn  ear ; 
My  daily  gueat,  who  wont  mj  steps  to  guide 
Through  the  green  walks  of  scented  oven-tide. 
Or  stretched  with  me  in  noonday  case  alonj;, 
To  list  the  reapei's  ehauni,  or  throstle's  song: 
But  she  of  lohier  port;  whose  grave  control 
ftules  the  fierce  workings  of  the  patriot's  aoul; 
ihe,  whose  high  presence,  o'er  the  midnight  oil,  , 
With  feme's  bright  promise  chee(s  the  student's 

toil; 
That  same  was  she,  whose  ancient  lorerefmed 
The  sober  hardihood  of  Sydney's  mind. 
Borne  ori  her  wing,  no  mora  I  seemed  to  rove 
By  Dresden's  glitlering  spires,  and  linden  grove ; 
No  more  (he  giant  Elhoj  all  silver  bright, 
Spread  hia  broad  bosom  to  the  fair  moonlight, 
While  the  still  margent  of  his  ample  Hood 
Bore  the  dark  image  of  the  Saxon  wood — 
(Woods  happy  oiice,  that  heard  the  carols  free 
Of  rustic  love,  and  cheerful  induatry; 
Now  dull  and  joyless  lie  their  alleys  green, 
And  silence  marks  the  trade  where  France  has 

Far  other  scenes  than  these  my  fancy  riewed : 
Rocka  robed  in  iee,  ft  mountaiii  solitude ; 
Where  on  Hdvetian  hilla,  in  god  like  stale, 
,    Alone  and  awful',  Europe's  Angel  sate; 
Silent  and  stern  he  sate;  thftn,  bending  low. 
Listened  the  ascending  plaints  of  human  wo. 
And  waving  as  in  grief  his  towerj  head, 
"  Not  yet,  not  yet  the  day  of  rest,"  he  said; 


"  It  may  not  lie.     Destruction's  gory  wing 
Soars  o'er  the  hanners  of  the  younger  king. 
Too  rashly  brave,  who  seeks  with  angle  sway 
To  stem  the  lava  on  its  destined  way. 
Poor,  glittering  warriors,  only  wont  to  know 
The  bloodless  pageant ofa  martial  show; 
Nurselings  of  peace;  for  fiercer  fights  prepare. 
And  dread  t)ie  step-dame  sway  of  unaccuslumed 

They  light,  they  bleed!— Oh!  had  that  blood  been 

shed 
When  Chailes  and  Valour  Austiia's  armies  led; 
Had  ^hese  atood  forth  the  rightcous.caiise  to  shield, 
When  victory  wavered  on  Moravia's  field; 
Then  France  had  moOmed  her  conquests  made  in 

Her  backward  beaten  ranks,  and  ^untless  aiain ; 
Then  had  the  strength- of  Europe's  freedom  stood, 
A|id  still  the  Rhine  bad  n^ed  a  German  fioodl 

"Oh!  nursed  in  many  a  wile,  and  practised  long. 
To  spoil  the  poof,  and  cringe  before  the  strong; 
To  swell  the  victor's  state,  arid  hoveflng  near, 
Like  some  base  vnlturo  in  the  battle's  rear. 
To  watch  the  carnage  of  the  field,  and  share 
Each  loathsome  alma  the  prouder  eagles  spare; 
A  curse  is  on  thee  Brandenburgh !  the  sound 
Of  Poland's  wailings  drajja  thee  to  the  ground; 
And,  drunk  with  guilt,  thy  harlot  lips  shall  Itnow 
The  bitter  dregs  of  Austria's  oupofwo, 

"  Enough  of  vengeance!  O'er  the  ensanguined 


I  gaze  p.ild  seek  their 
Gone  like  the  locust  band  .when  whirlwinds  bcai 
Their  flimsy  regiiins  through  the  waste  of  air. 
Enough  of  vengeance !— By  the  glorious  dead, 
Who  bravely  fell  where  youtbfiil  Lewis  led  ;(5, 
By  Bluchei'a  sword  in  fleri^est  danger  tried. 
And  the  true  heart  that  burst  When  Brunswic  died; 
her   whose   charms    the   colileat    zeal   might 
w™,(6) 
The  manliest  fimincs^  in  the  fairest  form — 
Save.  Europe,  save  the  remnant  I — Yet  remains 
One  glorious  path  .io  free  the  world  from  chains. 
Why,  when  your  northern  band  in  Eylau's  wood 
Retreating  struck,'  and  tracked  their  course  with 

blood. 
While  one  firm  roclt  the  floods  of  ruin  stayed. 
Why,  generous  Austria,  Were  thy  wheeladelayed^ 
And  Albion!" — Darker  sorrow  veiled  his  bjDw — 
Friend  ofthe  fi-iendless— Albion!  where  artthou3 
Child  ofthe  Sea,  whi^e  wlng-hfce  sails  are  spread, 
The  covering  cherub  of  the  ocean's  bed  !(7) 
The  storm  and  tempest  render  peace  to  theo, 
And  the  wild-roaring  waves  a  stern  >e<Hirity. 
EvithopenotthouinHeaven'sownstrength  toride, 
Freedom's  lovedarfc,  o'er,  broad  oppression's  liue; 
If  virtue  leave  thee,  if  thy  careless  eye 
Glance  in  contempt  on  Europe's  ^ony, 
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Alas!  where  nliiv  the  liaJlils  who  wont  lopour 
Their  strong  deliverancaoii  th'  Egyptian  shore  7 
Wing,  wing  your  course,,  a  prostlalo  world  to  save, 
Triumphant  squadrons  of  Trafalgar's  wave. 

"  And  thou,  blest  star.of  Europe's  darkest  hour, 
Whoso  words  wet's  wisdom,  and  whose  coiinsels 

Whom  earth  applauded  through  her  peopled  shores ! 
(Alas !  whoni  earth  too  early  lost  deplores ; — ) 
Young  without  follies,  without  rashness  bold. 
And  greatlj  poor  amidst  a  nation's  gold ! 
In  every  veering  gala  of  faction  true, 
Untarnished  Cliatham's  genuine  chilrl,  adieu! 
Unlike  oar  common  suns,  whose  gradual  ray 
Expands  from  twilight  to  intenser  day,. 
Thy  blaze  braise  fortli  at  oncein  full meridiansway, 
O,  proved.in  danger!  not  tlie  fiercest  flame 
Of  Discord's  rage  thy  oonstallt  soul  could  tamo ; 
Not  when,  fkr-striding  o'er  thy  palsied  land, 
Gigantic  Treason  took  his  bolder  Htand ; 
Wot  when  wild  Zeal,  by  murderous  Paction  led, 
On  Widilow's  hills,  her  grass-green  banner  spread ; 
Or  those  stern  oonqnerors. of  tbeTestleas  wave 
Defied  the  tiative  soil  they  wont  to  save. — 
Undaunted  patriot!  in  that  dreadlbl  hour. 
When  pride  and  genius  own  a  sterner  power; 
When  the  dimmed  eyeball,  and  the  struggling 

breath,  ■  . 

And  pain,  and  terror,  mark  advancing  death  ;^- 
Stiil  in  that  hreast  thy  eountry  held  her  throne, 
Thy  toil,  thy  fear,  thy  prayer  were  hers  alone, 
Thy  last  faint  effort  herS}  and  hers  thy  jmrlJng 
gfoan.  ■  .     ■     ■  ■" 

"Yes'  from  those  lips  while  fainting  nations  drew 
Hope  ever  strong;  and  courage  ever  new ; — ,     ' 
Yet,  yet,  I  deemed,  by  that  qnpporting  hand 
Propped  in  her  lUl  might  Freedotn's.ruih  stand  j 
And  purged  by  fire,  and  stronger  from  the  storm, 
Degraded  Justice  rear  her  reverend  form. 
Now,  hope,  adieu!— adieu  tho  generons  care 
To  shield  the  weak,  and  tame  the  proud  in  war! 
The  golden  chain  of  ^realms,  when  equal  awe 
Poised  the  strong  balance  of  impartial  law; 
When  rival  stalra  as  federate  aisters  shone, 
Alilte,  yet  ■various,' and  tUongh  many,  one; 
A^d,  l^ight  and  numerous  as  the  spangled  ^ky. 
Beamed  each  fair  star  of  Europe's  galaxy — 
All,  all  are  gone,  and  sfler-time  shall  trace 
One  boundless  rule,  one  undistinguished  race;. 
Twilight  of  worth,  where  liought  remains  to  move 
The  patriot's  ardour,  or  the  .subject's  love; 

"  Behold,  e'en  now,  while  ayery  manly  lore 
And  ev'ry  muse  forsakes  my  yielding  shore  ■ 
Paint,  vapid  fruits,  of  slavery's  aokly  clime. 
Each  tinsel  art  succeeds,  and  harlot  rhyme ! 
To  gild  the  vase,  to  bill  the  purple  spi;ead 
In  aghtly  tbldingso'er  theGreclaii  bed,  . 
Their  mimic  guard  w  here  sculptnred  gVyphons  keep, 
A.nJ  Maraphian  idols  watch  o'er  heaulj's  sleep ; 


To  rouse  the  slumbering  sparks  of  faint  desire 
With  the  base  tinkling  of  the  Teian  lyre; 
While  youth's  enervate  glance  snd  gloating  age 
Hang  o'er  the  mazy  walli,  or  pageant  stage ; 
Each  wayward  misli  of  dekly  taste  to  please. 
The  nightly  revel  and  the  noontide  ease — 
These,  Europe,  are  thy  toils,,  thy  trophies  these ! 

"  So,  when  wide-wasting  hail,  or  whelming  rain^ 
Have  strewed  the  bearded  hope  of  golden  grain. 
From  the  wet  furrow,  struggling  to  the  skies, 
The  tall,  rank  weeds  in  barren  splendour  rise; 
And  strong,  and  towering  o'er  the  mildewed  ear. 
Uncomely  flowers  and  baneful  herbs  appear ; 
""'  ■  i'b  rich  toils  to  useless  poppies  yield, 

And'Fauiine  stalks  along  the  purple  field. 

"And   thoa,  the   poet's  theme,  the  patiiot's 

Where,  France,  thy  hopes,  thy  gilded  promise 

When  o'er  Montpelier'a  viiies,  and  Jura's  snows, 
All  goodly  bright,  young  Freedom's  planet  rose  ? 
What  boots  it  now,  (to  our  destruction  brave,) 
ig  thine  arm  in  war)  a  valiant  slave 
]3  It  now  that  wide  thine  eagles  sail, 
Fanned  by  the  flattering  breath  of  conquest's  galel 

'j  high-piled  within  yon  ample.dome. 
The  blood-bought  treasures  rest  of  Greece  and 

Rome'} 

Scourge  of  the  highest,  bolt  in  vengeance  hurled 
■Heaven's  dread  justice  on  a  shrinking  world! 
,  vanquished  victor,  bend  thy  proud  helm  down 
Before  th]y  snllen  tyrant's. steefy  crown. 
For  him  in  Afric'a  sands,  qnd  Poland's  snows, 
Reared  by  thy  toil  the  aljadotry  laurel  grows ; 
And  rank  iii  Germa6  fields  the  barvest  springs 
Of  pageant  oouinals  and  obsequious  kings. 
Such  purple  slaves,  of  glittering  tetters  vain, 
Linked  the  wide  circuit  of  the  Latian. chain  ; 
And  slaves  lilie  these  shall  every  tyrant  find, 
To  gild  bppresaon,  and  debase  mankind. 

'  Oh !  live  there  yet  whose  hardy  souls  and  high 
Peace  bought  with  shame,  and  tranquil  bonds  defyf 
Who,  driven  from  every  shore,'  a^  lords  in  vidn 
Of  the  Wide  prison  of  the  lonely  inain, 
CHng  to  their  country's  rights  with  freebom  leal, 
More  strong  from  every  stroke,  and  patient  of  the 

oeli  . 

Guiltless  of  chuns,  to  them  has  Heaven  consigned 
Th'  entrusted  cause  of  Europe  and  mankind! 
Or  hope  we'yet  in  Sweden's  martial'snows 
That  Freedom's  weary  foot  may  find  repose? 
No ;— iii>m  yon  hermit  shade,  yon  cypress  dell, 
Where  feintly  peals  the  distant  matin-bell ; 
Where  bigot  kings  and  tyrant  priests  had  shed 
Their,  sleepy  venoiii  o'e^  his  dreadful  iead ; 
He  walies,  ih'  avenger — ^hark !  the  hills  around, 
Untamed  Austria  bids  her  clarion  sound ; 

an  ancient  rock,  and  fleecy  plain, 
And  many  a  valiant  heart  returns  the  strain: 


Hearil  by  that  shore,  where  Calpe's  nrmed  sleep 
Flings  ils  long  shallow  o'er  th'  Herculean  deep. 
And  Lucinn  glades,  whose  hoary  poplars  wave 
In  soft,  sad  mucmurB  over  Inez'  gra»e,(8) 
They  bless  the  call  ivhe.dared  the  firel  withstand(9) 
Tlie  Moslem  waetera  of  their  bleeding  land, 
"When  firm  in  faith,  and  red  with  slaughtered  fires, 
Thy  spear-endrcled  OMwn,  AstariaflO)  nJse, 
Nor  these  alone ;  as  lood'  the  war-notes  swell, . 
La  Mancha's  shepherd  quits  his  cark-builC  cell; 
Alhania's  strength  is  tliere,  and  those  who  till 
(A hardy  race!)  Mgrena'B scorched  hiil; 
And  in  rude  arms  tliroogh  wide  Gallicia's  reign. 
The  swarthy  vintage  pours  her  vigorous  train. 
"  Saw  ye  those  tribes'!  not  theirs  the  plumed 

The  sightly  trappings  of  a  mavshalled  host ; 
No  weeping  nations  curse  their  deadly  skill, 
Eipert  in  tlauger,  and  inured  to  kill : 
But  theirs  the  kindling  eye,  the  strenuous  arm ; 
Theirs  the  dark  cheek,  with  patriot  ardour  warm, 
Unblanched  by  sluggard  ease,  or  slavish  fear, 
And  proud'  and  pure  the  blood  that  mantles  tfiere. 
Theirs  from  the  bil:th  is  toil;— o'er  granite  steep, 
And  heathy  wild,  to  guard' the  wandering  sheep; 
To  urge  the  labouring  mule,  or  bend  the  spear 
"Gainst  the  night-prowimg  wolf,  or  felon  bear; 
Tlie  boll's  hoarse  raga  in  dreadful  sport  to  mock, 
And  meet  with  angle  sword  his  bellowing  shook. 
Each  martial  ehant  they  know,  each  manly  rhyme. 
Rude,  ancient  lays  of  Spain's  heroic  time.(n)  , 
Of  him  in  Xera's  carnage  fearless  found,(13) 
(His  glittering  Iffows  with  hostile  spear-heads 

bound ;) 
Of  that  chaste   liing   whose   hardy 

train(13) 

b'erthrew  the  knightly  race  of  Charlemagne; 
AniJ  chiefest  him  who  reared  his  banner  tall(I4) 
(Illustrious  exile!)  o'er  Valencia's  wall ; 
ilngraced  by  kings,  whose  Moorish  title  rose 
The  toil-earned  homage  of  his  wondering  foes. 
"  Yes ;  every  moiild'j'ing  tower  arid  haunted 

Hood, 
And  the  wild  murmurs  of  the  waving  wood ; 
Each  sandy  waste,  and  orange-scented  dell. 
And  red  Buraba'e  field,  and  Lugo,(15)  tell, 
How  their  brave  fathers  fiiught,  how  thicit  the 

vaders  fell. 
Oh;  virtue  long  forgot,  or  vainly  tried, 
To  glut  a  bigot's  leal,  or  tyrant's  pride ; 
Condemned  in  distant  cUmes  to  bleed  and  die 
'Mid  the  dank  poisons  of  Tlaseala'5(l 6)  sky; 
Or  when   stern  Austria  alrelched   her  lawless 

And  spent  in  northern  fights  the  flower  of  Span 
Or  war's  hoarse  furies  yelled  on  Ysell's  shore. 
And  Alva's  ruffian  sword  was  drunk  with  gore. 
Yet  dared  not  then  TIascalS's  chiefs  withstand 
The  lofly  daring  of  Caslilia's  band; 


II 

And  weeping  France  her  captive  king(n)  de- 
plored. 
And  cursed  the  deathful  point  of  Gbro's  sword.  . 
Now,  nerved  with  hope,,  their  night  of  slavery  post, 
Each  heartbeats  high  in  freedom's  buiom  blast; 
Lo!  Conq^uest  calls,  and  beck'ning  from  afar, 
Upliils  his  laurel  wreath,  and  waves  them  on  to 

■Wo  to  th'  usurper  then,  who  dares  dety 
The  sturdy  wrath  of  rustic  loyalty  I 
Wo  to  the  hireling  bands,  foredoomt^  lo  feel 
How  strong  in  labour's  horny  band  the  st^el  !(18) 
Behold  e'en  nqw,  beneath  yon  Bostic  skies 
Anijlher  Pavia  bids  her  trophia  rise  ;— 
E'en  now  in  boBs  disguise  and  friendly  night 
Their  robber-monanih  speeds  his  secret  flight; 
And  with  new  zeal  the-  fiery  Lusians  rear, 
(Roused  by  their  neighbour's  worth,)  the  long-no- 
gleoled  spear. 
0  when  stern  winter  chills  the  April  showers, 
And  iron  frost  forbids  the  timely  flowers ; 
Oh !  deem  not  thou  the  vigorous  herb  below 
Is  crushed  and  dead  beneath  the  incumbent  snow; 

tardy  suns  «hall  wealthier  harvests  bring 
Than  all  the  early  smiles  of  flattering  spring." 

Sweet  as  the  matUal  trumpet's  silver  swell, 

On  ray  charmed  sense  th'  unearthly  accents  fell; 

wonder  held,  and  joy  chasrised  by  fear, 

one  who  wished,  yet  hardly  hoped  to  hear. 

jirit,"  I  cried,  "dread  teacher,  yetdeclare, 

In  that  good  fight,  shall  Allnon's  arm  be  there'! 

Can  Albion,  brave,  and  wise,  and  proUd,  refrain 

To  hail  a  kindred  soul,  and  link  het  fiite  with 

Spiunl 
Too  loiig  hep  sons,  estranged  from  wirsnd  toil. 
Have  loathed  U]e  safety  of  the  sea-girt  isle; 
And  chid  the  waves  which  pent  their  flre  wilUn 
As  the  stalled  war-horse  wooa  the  battle's  din. 
Oh,' by  thb  throbbing  heart,  this  .patriot  glow, 
■Which,  well  I  feel,  edoh  English  breast  shall 

Say,  shall  my  country,  roused  froin  deadly  sleep, 
Crowd  with  her  hardy  sons  yon  western  steep ; 
And  shall  once  mora  the  star ,  of  Francs  grow 

And  dim  its  beams  in  Roncesvalles' vale  1(19) 

Or  shall  foul  sloth  and  timid  doubt  conspire 
0  mar  our  zeal,  and  waste  our  manly  ^re  7" 
Still  as  I  gazed,  his  lowering  features  spread, 

High  rose  his  form,  and  darkness  veiled  his  hea.fl ; 

Fast  from  his  eyes  the  ruddy  lightning  brolie, 

To  heaven  he  reared  his  arm,,  and  thus  he  spoke , 
"  Wo,  trebly  wo  to  their  rfow  zeal  who  bora 

Delusive  comfort  to  Iberia's  shore !    . 

Who  in  mid  conquest,  vaunting,  yet  dismayed. 

Now  gave  and  now  Withdrew  their  laggard  aid ; 

Who,  when  each  bosom  glowed,  each  heart  lies 
high. 

Chilled  the  pure  stream  of  England's  energy 


Goool.- 


Aiid  !uat  in  courtly  form?  andblinil  delay 
Tlie  loitered  liouiB  of  glory'sshort-lived  day. 

"  O  peerless  ielond,  geneioua,'  bold,  e,nd  free, 
Lost,  ruined  Albion,  Europe  mourns  foe  thee  1 
Hftdat  thou  but  kfiomn  the  hour  in  iperoy  given 
To  stay  th  J  doom,  and  ward  the  ire  of  Heaven ; 
Bared  in  the  cause  of  man  thy  warrior  breast, 
And  crushed  on  yonder  hills  th'  approaching  pest, 
Then  had  not  murder  sackeJ  thy  Buiihng  plain, 
And  wealth,  and  worth,  and  wisdom,  nlj  been  vain. 

"Yet,  yet  awafce!  while  fear  and  wonder  wait, 
Oil  the  pwsed  balance,  trembling  sUll  with  late  !(30) 
If  aught  their  worth  can  plead,  in  battle  tried. 
Who  tinged  with  slaughter  Tajo's  curdling  liJc: 
(What  tioie  base  truce  the  wheels  of  wai  cauld 
■.      stay,    , 

And  the  weok  victor  flung  his  wreath  away ;) — 
Or  theirs,  who,  doled  in  scanty  bands  afar. 
Waged  without  hope  the  disproportioned  war, 
And  che«dy  still,  aiid  patient  of  distress, 
Led  their  forwasted  .files  on  numbers  number^ 

"Yes,  through  the  march  of  many  a  weary  day. 
As  yon  dark  colomn  toils  its  seaward  way ; 
As  bare,  and  shrinking  from.th'  inclement  sky. 
The  languid  soldier  bends  him  down  to  die  ; 
As  o'er  those  helpless  limbs,  by  murder  gored. 
The  base  pursuer  waves  hi)5  weaker  sword, 
And,  trod  to  earth,  by  trampling  thousands  pressed, 
The  horsci-hoof  glances  from  that  mangled  breast; 
E'en  in  that  hour  his  hope  to  England  flies, 
And  fame  and  vengeance  fiiie  his  closing  eyfs. 

"Oh!  if  each  hope  can  plead,  or  his,  whose 

Drew  from  his  conquering  host  their  latest  tear; 
Whose  skill,  whose  matchless  valour,  gilded  flight ; 
Entombed  in  foreign  dust,  a  hasly  soldier's  ritoj — 
Oh!  rouse  thee  yet  to  conqUer  and  to  save,' 
And  Wisdom  guide  the  sword  which  Justice  gave  1 

"  And  yet  the  end  is  not  I  from  yonder  towers 
While  one    SBguntum(33)   mocks  the   victor's 

While  one  brave  heart  defies  a  servile  chain. 
And  one  true  soldier  wields  a  lanoe  for  Spain; 
Trust  not,  Tain  tyrant,  though  thy  s|«riler.  band 
In  tenfoldmyriaidarken  Wf  theland; 
[Vast  as  that  power,  against  whose  impious  lord 
Bcthulia'Bmatron(33)  shook  the  nightly  swoiil ;) 
Though  ruth  and  feai  thy  woundlera  soul  ilefy, 
And  fetal  g«|iiuB  flre  thy,  martial  eye ; 
Yet  trust  not  here  o'er  yielding  lealmsito  roam, 
Ot  cheaply  bear  a  bloodless  laurel  home  I 
"No!  by  His  viewless  arm  whose  righteous 

Defcndsthe  orphan's  tear,  the  poor  man's  prayer; 
Who,  Lord  ofnalure,  o'er  thischangeful  ball 
Decrees  the  rise  of  empires,  and  (he  fall  i 
Wondrous  in  all  his  ways,  unseen,  unknowh,(24) 
Who  treads  the  ,wine,-pre3B  of  the  world  alone ; 


And  robed  in  darkness,  and  surrounding  fears, 
Spesds  on  their  destined  road  the  march  of  years  1 
No ! — shall  yon  eagle.  Hum  the  snare  set  free. 
Stoop  to  thy  wrisf,  or  cower  b'is  wing  for  thee  ? 
And  shall  it  (ame  despair,  thy  strong  Control, 
Or  quench  anation's  still  reviving  bouH— 
Go,  bid  the  force  of  couiitiessbamk  conspire 
Tb  curb  the  wandering  wind,  or  grasp  the  fire  ! 
Cast  thy  vain  fellers  on  the  troublous  seat- 
But  Spain,  the  bmTfl,  the  virtuous,  shall  he  free." 


NOTES. 


Note  1,  page  8,  col.  1, 
In  Dreeden's  gitwe  Ihe  dewy  cool  I  aoughl. 
The  Qpening  lines  of  this  poem  were  really  com- 
posed ih  the  dtuation  (the  Part  of  Dr^en),  and 
under  the  influence  of  the  feelings,  which  they 
attempt  to  describe.  The  disastrous  issue  of  King 
Frederic's  campaign  took  away  from  the  author 
^11  inclination  to  continue  them,  and  they  remained 
neglected  till  tlie  hopes  ;of  Europe  were  again  i-e- 
vived  by  the  illustriijns  efforts  of  the  Spanish  people. 

Note  3,  page  8,  col,  3. 
Frslwn's  hill. 
The  hill  of  Pratien  was  the  point  most  obsti- 
nately contested  in  the  great  battle  Vfhieh  has 
taken  its  name  from  the  neighbouring  town  of 
Austerlitz;  an<)  here  the  most  dreadful  slaughter 
took  place,  both  of  French  and  Russians.  The 
author  had,  a  few  weeks  before  he  wrote  ihe 
above,  visited  every  part  of  this  celebrated  field. 

Notfi  3,  page  8,  col.  3. 

Antl,  ral  with  daughlcr,  Freeflom'a  humble  ciesi. 

It  is  necessary  perhaps  tp  mention,  that,  by 

freedom,  in  this  and  in  other  passBges  of  the  pre- 

poem,  political  liberty  is  understood  in  oppo- 

a  to  the  usurpation  of  any  single  Eurb[)can 

I.     In  the  particular  instance  of  Spain,  how- 

,  it  is  A  hope  which  the  author  has  not  yet 

reason  to  abandon,  that  a  struggle  so  nobly 

maintdned  by  popular  enei^y,  tnust  ierminate  ill 

the  establishment  not  only  of  national  independ ' 

but  of  civil  and  rehgiouS  hberty. 

Note  4,  page  9,  col.  1. 

le  confidence  and  sh^meliil  luxury  of  the 
French  nobles,  during  the  seven  years'  war,  are 
iry-Barcastically  noticed  by  Templeman. 

Note  5,  page  9,  col.  3: 

Wtwiejoulhr^l  Lewia  kal 

Prince  Lewis  Ferdinand  of  Pruffiia,  whb  fell 

gloriously  with  aiinost  the  w  Wb  of  his  regiment. 


r-<wioi,- 


Note  0,  psgo  9,  col.  3. 

Bj  hec  whasB  cLatm,  &c. 

Theauc 

n  of  PruBBia;  beautiful,  unfortunate 

ud  unsubd 

ned  by  the  eeveteat  revevBea. 

Note  7,  page  9,  col.  2. 

ThBcovETinschsrub,  toi 

"Thou  a 

t  the  anointfiil  therub  that  oovereet."— 

Massed  t. 

Tyre,  by  Eiekiel,  xiEviii  14. 

Note  8,  page  ll,  tol.  1. 

Inez  de  Castro,  the  beloved  nuBtress  of  the  Infant 
Don  Pedro,  eonof  AlphouEO  IV.  King  of  Portugal, 
and  stabbed  by  the  orders,  and,  according  to  Ca- 
moens,  in  the  presence  of  that  monarch,'  A.foun- 
tain  near  Coimbra,  the  aeene  of  their  lovea  and 
misfortunes,  is  stjU  pointed.. out  by  tradition,  and 
called  Amore3.—De  la  Clede,  Hist,  ds  Portagalle, 
4lo.  torn. .  i.  page  283-7i — and  Coinoans'  tiwaiaii, 

Note  9  page  II  col  1 


The  Aft  mans    who  on  Ifr  Ptlagius  fi  a 
posed  the  career  ot  Mahometin  euctes? 
NotB  10  page  11  col  1 
Thy  flpe&r.e  ic  rcled  aown  As  ir  a 
Ltt  couronne  de  fer  de  Dom  Polagp  — 
Couronne  EI  simple  mai?  si  gloneuae  dont  cli 
fleuron  e^te    lorm6  du  fer  d  u  le  lance  ir  - 
aui  Lhevahers  Maures  que  ie  heros  avoil 
to  nber  sous  ses  coupg  — Somande  Dan  V 
le  Nartann    TVeasan  tom  ii  52 

Note  11  page  11  coL  \ 

Rude  aocienl  la;s  ot  ^^n  9  berdc  lime 

See  Ihe  two  elegint  speci  uena  given  by  Bishop 

Percy  in  his  Rehques    and  the  more  accuraK 

trinsi-itions  ot  Mr   Rodd  in  his  Civil  Wirs  ot 

(ircnid-i 

Note  13  page  11  col  I 

II  n  in  Xeira  catnaga  fearlwB  lb  nd. 

The  Gothic  monaichy  in  Spiin  wis  overthrown 

bv  the  Mus3a)msD9  nt  the  battle  of  Xeres    the 

CI  nstian   army  being   defeated   vntii   dreadful 

sKughter  and  the  death  of  their  King   Che  un 

happy  and  licentious  Rodengo      Pelagiua  assem 

bisd  the  small  I  and  of  those  fagitives  who  despised 

submission  amid  the  mountains  of  the  Asfuriis 

under  the  name  of  King  of  Ovicdo 

Note  IS  page  H  col  1 


Of  ll 


Alon 
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cording  lo  the  Sjianish  romances,  and  the  graver 
authority  of  Mariana,  the 'whole  force  of  Charle- 
magne and  the  twelve  peers  of  France  at  Rqncea- 
valles.  Beitrand  del  Carpio,  the  son  of  Aiopio's 
sister,  Xiraena,.waB  his'general;  and  according  to 
Don  Cluiiiote'(n(i  inoompBtent  ap'thority  on  such 
a  subject)  put  the  Celebrated  Ordando  to  the  same 
death  as  Hercnles  inBirfed  on  Antieus.  His  rea- 
son was,  that  the  nephew. of  Charlemagne  was 
enchanted,  and  tike  Achilles  only  .vulnerable  in 
the  heel,  to  guard  which  he  wore  always  iron 
shoes.  See  Mariana,  I.  vii.  c,  li.;  Don  Q.uixole, 
IJQok  i.  'c.  1.;  and  the  notes  on  Mr.  Southey's 
Chronicle  of  tlioCid ;  a  work  replete  with  power- 
ful description,  and  knowledge  of  ancient  history 
and  manners,  and  which  adds  a  new  wreath  to 
one,  who  "  nullum  (bre  scribendi  genus  intactiim 
reliquit,  nullum  quod  tetigit  uon  ornavlt." 

Ntrte  14,  page  11,  col.  1. 
Gbieieat  him  wlio  r&Ki  his  ttann&r  lalE,  ^c 
Eodrigo  Dial,  of  Bivar,  aurnamed  the  Cid  by 
the  Moors —See  Mr  Soutley's  rhroni-Ie 

Note  15  pige  11  col  1 
RedBuiabaElidi  andLugo-^ 
Buraba  and  Lugo  were  renowned  scenes  of 
Spanish  victories  over  the  Mooia  in  the  rei^  i= 
of  Bermudo  or  as  his  name  la  Latmized  Tere 
mundus  and  Alonsa  the  Chaste  Of  Lago  tl  e 
British  have  since  obtained  a  melancholy  know 

Note  lb,  page  11  col  1 

TIascBia 

in  extensive  district  of  Mexico   its  inhabiti  its 

re  the  Bret  Indians  n  ho  submitted  to  the  Sj  a 

niarde  mi  ler  Cortez. 

Note  17  pa^e  11  co    2 

Hsr  cap  ive  ki  ig, 

Francis  I  token  prisunei  at  the  bittle  of  Pivia 

Note  19  IfS^ll  col  3 

Yoa  Bffio  ic  skies. 

Andalusia  forms  a  j  art  of  the  a  i  le  it  Hi  [  an  a 

Boetici 

Note  It  p-ige  11  col  2 

See  the  former  n  to  on  Alonso  the  Chaste 

Note  20  page  12  col  1 

ITie  poietd  balance  (romblbigeUil  Willi  fau. 

This  line  IS  imitated  from  one  of  Mr  Ro=c(  e  s 

spirited  verses  on  tt  e  commence  nent  of  the  French 


r.oooi,- 


HERER'S  POEMS. 


Note  SI,  page  12,  col.  1 


Note  93,  page  13,  col.  I 


Milton,  Paradiso  Regained. 
Nolo  33,  page  13,  col,  1. 
One  Sagunluiik 
(  EJege  of  Saguiitum  liaa  been  non 


rivalled  by  Zar  .. 

refer  his  rcailers  lo  the  inletessiijg  i 

friend  Mr.  Vaughan. 


.of  his 


Judith. 

Note  2i,  page  12,  col.  1. 

VAiDLmadsT^ie  wine-preea  of  UiE  world  alone, 

"I  have  IrodcJen  the  wine-press  aJbne,  anJ  of 

the  people  Ihere  was  none  with  me,  for  I  will  tread 

in  mine  anger,  and  trample  them  in  mj 

fury." — leaiahlxiii,  3. 


WRITTEK  FOR  THE  WEEKLY  CHURCH  SERVICE 
OF  THE  YEAE. 


plopriaLo  lo  LbB  Sundays,  and 
conn&^ed  la  wmo  degree  hi 
Gospels,  and  deigned  10  be  s 


pecu]lQ£  devDIlonB  of  ^e  day,  Bud 
essays,  tlie  auLhot  is  unaSectedly  < 


rtlcolar  Colkcia  and 

igemenloflhisklnd, 
^inglnlheRomieh 
Inipsrficay  an 


ml  immoiUBIely  conneclBd  with  liia  dlowse.  This  arranga- 
mentor  tbem.  has  been  jjublelied  in  England  nncs'hia  deatl^ 
and  rspubUstaed  fn  this  cojialry. 


congregalii 
on  wlllcn  may  advar 
Lsnt^  ha'bo|iH  fhs  billowing 


will  nw  be  foui 
langaagehasl]eenknawing1y.adQpted:  do 
hloi  whom  no  uodain  lip  oan  e^jptoacli, 
deiemod,  andworai  applied.  Il  Is  not  enot 
to  object  to  Biu^  ezipra^oris  dial  they  a 
'  are  poaitiyely  profa 


lanklod;  i 


ad  the  fe;!,  and  healed 
creature;  yet  did  not  his'dleciploe  give  hii 
liar  name  than  JlfDsierorXoni  Andnov 
of  his  Fadier^  majealy,  ehall  we  address  I 
entiiracffl  and  pas^on,  or  language  which 
gracefgl  In  aneanhly  eovereign  lo  endure! 
iL  te  said,'  ate  taken  from  Scripture ;  but  e 
applicalLon,  which  la  often  doubtful,  'wer 
equivocally  asoertainEd,  yer^  though  Ibe  o 
cJiurch  may  very  jfli^wrly  bs  .psrsonlflad 
Chtisl,  an  application  of  encb  langUB;' 


ffiuihotlsed.    Npr  ia  it 


"can  hardlyibrtog  rell^n  i 
acandalouelypro^me  the  Name  which 'la  above  every  nam 
In  heaven  and  earib,  than  certain  epilhBls  applied  lo  Christ  I 
oui  popuTarc^Bc^ona  of  religious  poetry." 

Birfiop  Hsbsr  BiibssquSntly  arranged  these  hymns,  wii 
EomeoLherahy  Tai'Ious  wiiters,  ih  a  regular  seriea'adapled  to 
lljo  acnires  of  the  Church'  of  England  ihroughouf  the 


ADVENT  SUNDAY, 


indecorous 
D  allegory  ill  un. 


HosjNNA  to  the  living  Lord ! 
Hosanna  lo  the  incarnate  Word  1 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Savionr,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  ^ng! 

Hosantta!  LordI  Hosanna iti  tlie  higheslt 

Hoaanna,  Lord !  thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosannn,  Lord !  thy  eaitils  reply ; 
Ahove,  beneath  us,  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound  i 
Hosanna!  Lordl  Hoaannain  the  highest! 

Oh,  Savlourl  with  protecting  caire, 
R«furn  to  this  thy  house  of  prayer  1 
Assembled  in  thy  sacreJ  name, 
Where  we  thy  parting  promise  claim 
Hosantial  Lordli  Hosanna  in  the  Mglicatl 

But  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal !  hid  thy  spirit  rest,    , 
And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  thee ! 
Hoaannal  Lord!  Hosantia  in  the  highesti 

So,  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 
When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock ,  redeemed  from  Mnfnl  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praiseagain, 
Hosanna!  Lord!  Hosatina  iti  the  highest ' 


SECOND  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 

The  Lord  will  come !  the  earth  ahall  quake, 
The  hills  their  fixed  ^at  foraake ; 
And,  withering,  from  Ihe  vault  of  night 
The  Btara  withdraw  their  feeble  hght. 

Xhe  Lord  will  come !  hut  not  the  same 
Ab  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, 
A  silent  iamb  to  elanghCer  led,     .  ' 
The  hruiaed,  Che  sufoing,  and  the  d«ad. 

The  Lord  will  come !  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  storm, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind. 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind ! 

Can  this  be  Thee  Who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  (he  world's  highway ; 
By  power  oppressed  and  mocked  by  pride  1 
Oh;  God!  is  this  the  crucifiedl 

Go,  tyrants  I  to  the  rocJis  complain  ! 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain  ! 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Sliall  sing  for  joy— the  Lord  is  come! 


SECOND  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 
In  the  sun  a.nd  moon  and  stars 


Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 

Tossed  with  stronger  tempests,  rise ; 

Darker  storms  the  mountain  sweep, 
Redder  lightning  rend  the  skies. 

Evil  thoughts  shall  shake  the  proud, 
Racking  doubt  and  restless  fear ; 

And  amid  the  thunder  cloud 
Shall  (he  Jndge  of  men  appear. 

But  though  from  that  awful  face 
Heaven  shall  fade  and  earth  shall  9y, 

Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  racei 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh ! 


THIRD  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 


Oh,  Saviour^  is  thy  promise  Beit 
No  liinger  might  thy  grace  endure. 

To  heal  the  sick  and  raise  the  dead, 
And  preach  thy  gospel  tc  the  poor  1 


With,  brighter  beam  thy  servants  bless, 
Who  long  to  teel  thy  perfect  reign, 
And  share  thy  kingdom's  happiness ! 

A  feeble  race,  by  passion  driven. 
In  darkness  and  in  doubt  we  roam, 

And  lift  our  anxious  eyes  to  Heaven, 
Our  hope,  our  harbour,  and  our  home! 

Yet  mid  the  wild  and  wiiit'ry  gale, 

Wheri  Death  ridta  darkly  o'er  the. sea, 

And  strength  and  earthly  daring  fail,    ,  ' 
Our  prayers,  Red^merrr^st  on  Thee. 

Come.Jesus!  come!  and,  as  of  yore 
The  prophet  went  to  clear  thy  way, 

A  harbinger  thy.  feet  before, 
A  dawning  to  thy  brighter  day: 

So  now  my  grace  with  heavenly  ebcwer 
Our  stony  hearts  for  truth  prepare ; 

Sow  in  our  souls  the  seed  of  power. 

Then  come  and  reap  thy  harvest  there ! 


THE  FOURTH  SUNDAY  IN  ADVENT. 
The  workl  is  grown  old,  and  her  pleasures  ate 

The  world  is  grown  old,  and  her  form  may  not  last; 
The  world  is  grown  old,  and  trembles  for  fear ; 
~       >rrow3  abound  and  judgment  is  near ! 

;un  in  the  heaven  is  languid  and  pale ; 

feeble  and  few  are  the  fruits  of  the  vale ; 
And  the  hearts  of  the  naljons.fidl  them  for  fear, 

le  world  is  grown  old,  and  judgment  is  near! 
The  king  on  his  throne,  the  bride  in  her  bower, 
~'      !hildreu  of  pleasure  all  feel  the  aad  hour; 

K>3es  are  ^ed,  and  tasteless  the  cheer, 
For  the  world  is  grown  old,  and  jtidgmeut  ia  near ! 


CHRISTMAS  DAY. 
Oh,  Saviour,  vthom  this  holy  morn 

Gave  Ui  oiir  worid  below ; 
To  mortal  want  and  labour  born, 

And  more  than  mortal  wo ! 

Incarnate  Word !  by  every  grie^ 
By  each  temptation  tried, 

"Who  lived  to  yield  our  ills  reUef, 
And  to  redeem  us  died ! 


.^.Gooyl'' 


■  6                                                          HEBER'S 

POEMS. 

If  gaily  clotted  and  promlly  fed, 

To  see  the  light  that  dimly  shone, 

In  dangerous  wealth  we  dwell, 

Eclipsed  for  us  in  sorrow  pale, 

Remind  os  of  thy  ma.nget  hed, 

Pure  Image  of  the  Eternal  One! 

And  lowly  cottage  cell  1 

Through  shadows  of  thj  mortal  veil  1 

If  preet  by  poverty  severi-, 

Ee  ours,  oh,,King  of  Mercy!  still 

111  envioua  want  we  pine, 

To  feel  thy  presence  from  above, 

Oh  hiay  thy'  Bpiiit  whippet  near, 

And  in  Ihy  word^  and  in  thy  will. 

How  poor  a  lot  was  thine  i 

.    To  hear  thy  voice  and  know  thy  love; 

Through  fickle  fortune's  various  scene 

And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  done, 

From  ain  preserve  us  free ! 

And  nature  wails  thy  dread  deorea, 

Like  us  Ihou  ha»l  a  mourner  been, 

To  find  our  rest  beneath  thy  throne,' 

May  we  rejoice  with  Thee  1 

And  look,  in  humble  hope,  to  Thee ! 

ST.  STEPHEN'S  DAY. 

INNOCENT'S  DAY. 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 

Oh  weep  not  o'er  thy  children's  tomb,    . 

Akingly'crowntogain; 

,0h,  Rachel,  weep  liot  BO  1 

Iti3  blood-red  bannw  streams  afar  I 

The  bud  is  erbpt  by  martynjom 

Who  follows  in  his  train  1 

The'  fiower  in  heaven  ^all  blow ! 

■Who  best  can  drink  hla  cup  of  wo, 

Triumpbaiii  over  pain, 

Firstlings  of  fidth !  the  murderer's  knife 

■Who  patient  bears  his  cr»a  belo^v, 

Has  missed  its  daadUest  aim : , 

He  follows  in  his  train  I 

The  God  for  whom  they  gave  their  life, 

For  them  to  suffer  came ! 

The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 

Though  foeble  were  their  days  and  few. 

"Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

Baptized  in  blood  and  pain. 

And  called  on  him  to  sH-ve. 

He  knows  them,  whom  they  never  knew, 

Like  Him,  with  pardon  on.his  tongue 

And  they  slidl  live  again. 

In  mijst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  prayed  for  them  that  did  the  Wrong  l 

Then  weep  not  o'er  thy  children's  tomb. 

Who  follows  iu  his  train? 

-  Oh,  Rachel,  weep  not  so ! 

The  bud  is  crept  by  martyrdom'. 

A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few. 

The  flower  in  heaven  shall  blow  I 

On  whom  the  spirit  caine  i 

Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  Imew, 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
The  lion's  gory  mane: 

SUNDAY  AFTER  CHRISTMAS ;  OS 
.  CIRCUMCISION.     - 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  lo  feel ! 

LoRi>  of  mercy  ailid  of  might!  . 

Who  foUowB  in  their  trairil 

Of  mankind  the  life  and  light  1 

The  matron  and  the  maid,  , 

Maker,  teacher  mfinite ! 

Jesus!  hear  and  save! 

Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejmee, 

In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 

Gave  Creation  lo  the  tomb. 

They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  Heaven, 

Didst  not  scorn  the  Virgin's  womb. 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain ! 

Jesus!  hearandsave! 

■      Oh,  God !  to  us  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train! 

Mighty  monarch  1  Saviour  mild  1 

Humbled  to  a  mortal  child. 

= 

Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled. 

BT.  JOHN  THE  EVANGELIST'S  DAY. 

■    Jesus!  hear  and  save  1 

Oh,  God!  who  gav'st  thy  servant  grace, 

Throned  above  celestial  things, 

Amid  the  storms  of  life  distrest^ 

Borne  aloft  on  angel's  wings, 

To  look  on  thine  incarnate  face. 

Lord  of  Lords,  and  King  of  kings  I 

And  lean  on  thy  protecting  breast: 

Jesus!  hearandsave! 

Google 

Who  shall  yet  return  from  high 
Robed  in  might  and  majesty, 
Hear  us !  help  U8  when  we  cry ! 


IT  anJ  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  1 
Dawn  on  our  diirkneaa  and  lend  us  thine  aid ! 
Star  of  the  East,  tha  hiiriron  adorning; 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  ia  laid  I 

Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew  drops  are  shining, 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  tho  stall, 

Angels  adore  htm  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all  t 

Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion. 
Odours  of  Edam  and  olierings  divine  t 

Goms  of  the  mauntainand  peartS'Of  the  ocean; 
MyTch  from  the  torest  or  gold  from  the  miiie'! 

Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 

"Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favour  secure  ; 
lUcliec  by  far  ia  the  heart's  adoration ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

Brightest  and  beat  of  the  sons  of  the  morning! 

Dawn  on  onr  darkneaa  and  lend  us  thine  aid  1 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 

Guide  where  our  iufant  Redeemer  is  laid  ! 


FIRST  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY. 


AsASnED  be  all  the  boast  of  age ! 

Be  hoary  learning  dumb ! 
Expounder  of  the  mystic  page, 

Behold  an  Iiifitnt  come  J 

Oh,  Wisdom,  whoBB  unfading  power 

Beside  th'  Eternal  stood, 
To  frame,  in  nature's  earliest  hour, 

Tho  land,  the  sky,  the  Hood; 

Yet  didst  not  Thou  disdain  awhile 

An  infant  form  to  wear ; 
To  bless  thy  mother  with  a  amile. 

And  lisp  thy  faltered  prayer. 

But,  in  thy  Father's  own  abode, 
.   With  Israel's  elders  round, 
Converdng  high  with  Israel's  GoJ, 
Thy  chiefest  joy  was  found. 

So  may  our  joath  adore  thy  name  1 
And,  Saviour,  deign  to  bless 

With  fbateang  grace  the  timid  flame 
Of  early  holiness! 


FIRST  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPPIANY 
Bt  coo!  Siloam'a  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 

pf  Sharon's  dewy  roaer 
Lo  I  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  patlis  of  peace  have  trod  ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 

la  upward  drawn  to  God  '. 
By  c<>ol  Siloam's  shady  rill 

Tho  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 

Must  shortly  fade  away.  ' 


O  Thou,  whose  infaitf  feet  were  found 

Within  thy  Father's  shrine  I 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned, 

Were  all  aliks  divine, 
Dependent  on  thy  IwunteouB  breath, 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  ago  and  death, 

To  keep  us  still  thine  own  I 


SECOND  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY 
Oh,  hand  of  bounty,  largely  spread, 
By  whom  our  every  want  is  fed, 
Whate'er  we  touch,  or  taste,  or  see, 
We  owe  them  all,  oh  Lord  I  to  Thea ; 
.  The  corn,  the  oil,  the  purple  wine. 
Are  all  thy  ^e,  and  ;only  thine ! 
The  stream  thy  word  to  nectar  dyed, 
The  bread  thy  blessing  multiplied. 
The  stormy  wind,  the  vvhelming  flood, 
That  silent  at  thy  mandate  stood. 
How  well  they  kneiy  thy  voice  divine. 
Whose  works  ehey  were,  and  only  thine  I 
Though  now  no  more  on  earth  we  trace 
Thy  footsteps  of  celestial  gracft 
Obedient  to  thy  word  and  will 
We  seek  thy  daily  mercy  still ; 
Its  bicsaed  beams  around  ua  shine. 
And  thine  wo  arc,  and  only  thine  1 


FOR  THE  SAME. 
Incaiinatb  Word,  who,  wontlo  dwell 


owly  shape  and  cottage  'ceU, 
Didst  not  refuse  a  guest  to  bo 
At  Cana's  poor  festivity : 


.Goo'^l'' 


HEEtR'S  POEMS. 


Oil,  when  out  soul  ftom  care  is  free, 
Then,  Saviour,  may  we.think  on  Tliee, 
And' seated  at  the  festal  boaivj, 
In  Fiincj'a  eye  behold  the  Lord. 

Than  may  wo  >eem,  in  Paocj'a  ear, 
Thy  manna-dropping  tonguo  to  hear, 
And  think, — even  now,  thy  aearehing  gaie 
Each  seMet  of  our  soul  surveys  1 

So  may  such  joy,  chastised  and  pure, 
Beyond  Ihe  boumls  of  earth  endure; 
Nor  pleasure  in  the  wouniled  mind 
Shall  leave  a  rankling  sting  behind ! 


FOR  THE  SAME. 
When  on  her  Maker's  bosom 


When  all  with  fruit  and  (lowers 
The  laughing  soil  wes  drest. 

And  Eden's  .flagrant  hciwerB 
Received  their  human  guest  j 


No  an  his  face  defiling; 

The  heir  of  Nature  stood, 
And  Gtod,  benignly  smiling, 

Beheld  that  all  was  good  1 


For  Adam  was  alone ! 

Oh,  God  of  pure  affection ! 

By  men  and  saints  adored, 
Who  gavest  Ihy  protection 

To  Coiia'a  nuptial  board. 

May  such  thy  bounties  ever 
To  wedded  love  be  shown. 

And  no  rude  hand  dissever 
Whom  thou  hast  Unked  in  < 


THIRD  SUNDAY  AFTER  EPIPHANY. 
Matt.  viii. 

LOHD !  whose  love,  in  power  exoelUng, 

Washed  the  leper's  stain  away. 
Jeans !  from  thy  heavenly  dwelling. 

Hear  us,  help  us,  when  we  pray! 

From  thB  filth  of  vice  and  folly, 

From  infuriate  passion's  rage, 
Evil  thoughts  and  hopes  unholy, 

Heedkas  youth  and  selfish  age ; 


From  the  miser's  cursed  treasure. 
Prom  the  drwrikard's  jest  obscene. 

Prom  the  world,  its  pomp  and  pleasi 
Jesust  Masterl  make  usdeani 


Whem  through  'the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is 

streaming, . 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red.  lightning  ia 


Oh,  Jt«us!  bneelossedontfie.breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  froni  thy  pillow, 
Now,  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 
Who  cries  in  his  danger — "Help,  Lord!  or  we 


And  oh,  when  the  wliirlwind  of  passion  is 
When  hell  in  our  heart  his  wild  warfare  is  i 
in  thy  strength  thy  redeemed  to  cher 
Rebuke    the   destroyer — "Help,   Lord! 


SEPTUAGESIMA  SUNDAY. 
God  of  glory  walks  his  round, 
From  day  to  day,  ffom  year  to  year,, 
warns  us  each  with  awful  sound, 
longer  stand  ye  idle  here ! 

"  Ye  whose  young  cheeks  are  rqsy  bright, 
Whose  hands  are  strong,  whose  hearts  are  c 

e  not'of  hope,  the  morning  light  I 
Ah,  fools!  why  stsnd  ye  idle  here! 

as  the  grieft  ye  would  assaage 
That  wait  on  life'a  declining  jear, 

a  a  blea^tig  for  your  age. 
And  work  your  Maker's  busineaa  here ! 

"  And  yc,  whose  locks  of  scanty  gray 
Foretell  your  lalaat  travail  near, 
How  swiftly  fades  your  worthless  day! 
And  stand  ye  yet  so  idle  here  7 

One  hour  remsdnsj  thei'e  is  but  one ! 

lutmany  a  shriek  and  many  a  tear 
Through  endless  years  the  guilt  must  moan 
Of  moments  lost  and  wasted- here  1" 
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Oh. Thou,  by  all  thy  woclis  iulureJ, 

Blessed  was  the  parent's  eye 

To  whom  the  sinner's  soul  h  dear, 

Recal!  iislo  thy.vineyarJ,  Lordi 

And  grant  us  grace  to  please  thee  here ! 

Blessed  she  by  all  creation, 

Who  brought  forth  the  world's  salvation! 

And  blessed  they,  for  ever  blest, 

Who  love  thee  most  and  serve  tJiee  beat ! 

SEXAGESIMA  SUNDAY. 

Virgin-born !  we  bow  before  thee  1 

Oa,  GcnI  1  by  whom  the  seed  is  pven ; 

Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore  tJiee ! 

By  whom  the  harvest  blest ; 

Mary,  mother  meek  and  mild. 

Whose  word  like  manna  showered  from  heaven, 

Blessed  was  she  in  her  child ! 

Is  planted  in  our  breast; 

Preserve  it  from  the  passing  feet, 
And  plunderers  of  the  air; 

FOURTH  SUNDAY  IN"  LENT. 

The  sultry  sun's  inteneer  heaf, 

Ob,  King  of  earth  and.  air  and  sea! 

And  weeds  of  worldly,  care ; 

The  hungry  ravens  cry  to  thee ; 

,       Though  buried  deep  or  thinly  strewn, 
Do  thou  thy  grace  supply ; 

To  thee  the  scaly  tribes  that  sweep 

The  bosom  of  the  boundless  deep ; 

The  hope  in  earthly  furrows  sown 

To  tbee  the  lions  roaring  call, 

Shall  ripen  in, the  sky! 

The  ciraimon  Father,  kind  to  all ! 

_^__ 

Then  grant  thy  servanis,  Lord  1  we  pray. 

Our  daily  bread  from  day  to  day ! 

aUINaUAGESIMA. 

The  lishes  may  for  food  complain ; 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might, 

The  ravens  spread  their  wings  in  vain ; 

Of  mankind  the  hfe  and  light. 

The  roaring  lionsJack  and  pine; 

Maker,  leacher,  infinite, 

But  God !  thou  carest  stUl.  for  thine  1 

Jesus,  hear  and  save! 

Who,  when  sin's  primreval  doom 

The  bleak  and  lonely  wddernessi 

Gave  creation  to  the  lomb. 

And  thou  hast  taught  ua,  luird  1  to  pray 

Didst  not  acorn  a  Virgin's  womb. 

For  daily  bread  from  day  to  day! 

Jeans,,  hear  anil  Eav«  1 

And  oh,  when  through  the  wilds  we  roaW 

Strong,  .Creator,  Saviour  mild, 

That  part  us  from  our  heavenly  home ; 

Humblod  to  a  mortal  chad, 

When,  lost  in  danger,  want,  and  wo, 

Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled. 

0  ur  faithless  tears  begin  to  flow  ■ 

Jeans,  hear  and  save! . 

Do  thou  thy  gracious  comfort  give. 

Throned  above  celestial  things. 

By  which  alone  the  soul  may  live ; 

Borne  alotl'  on  angels'  wings, 

And  grant  thy  servants,  Lord !  we  pray, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 

The  bread  of  life  from  day  to  dayl 

^     JfaUB,  hear  and  save! 

Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then. 

FIFTH  SUNDAY  IN  LENT.  . 

Oh  Thou,  whom  neither  IJmc  nor  space 

Jeaus,  hear  and  save ! 

Can  circle  in,  unseen,  unknown, 

Nor  faith  in  boldest  flight  can  trace. 

= 

Save  through  thy  Spuit  and  thy  goni 

THffiD  SUNDAYIN  LENT.    ■ 

And  Thou  that  from  thy  bright  abode. 

To  us  in  mortal  weakness  shown. 

Vmora-born!  we  bow  before  thee ! 

Didst  graft  the  manhood  into  God, 

Blessed  was  the  womb  that  bore  thee ! 

Eternal,  co-eternal  Son  I 

Mary,  mother  meek  and  mild, 

Blessed  mas  she  in  her  child  1 

And  Thou  whose  unction  from  on  high 

By  comfort,  light,  and  love  is  known 

Blessed  was  the  breast  that  fed  thee ) 

Who,  with  the  parent  Deity, 

Blessed  was  the  hand  that  led  thee  I 

DreadSpirit!  art  for  ever  onel 

,      ,      r,oooi,-    . 

IIEBER'S  POEMS. 


Qrenl  First  anil  Last  1  thj  bifssjng  give  ! 

And  grant  ua  faith,  thy  gift  alone, 
To  love  and  praise  thee  while  we  live, 

Anil  do  whate'er  thou  would'st  have  done  1 


SIXTH  SUNDAY  IN  LENT. 
The  Lord  of  might,  from  Sinai's  brow, 

Gave  forth  his  voice  of  thunder ; 
And  larael.lay  on  earth  below, 

Outstretched  in  fear  and  wonder.     . 
Beneath  his  feet  was  pitchy  night, 
And,  at  his  left  hand  and  his  right, 

The  rocks  were  rent  asunderl 
The  Lord  of  love,  on  Calvary, 

A  meek  and  suifering  stranger, 
Upraised  to  heaven  his  languid  eye. 

In  nature's  hour  of  danger. 
For  us  he  bore  the  weight  of  wo, 
For  us  he  gave  his  blood  to  flow. 

And  met  his  S'ather's  anger. 

The  Lord  of  lotcj  the  Lord  of  might. 

The  king  of  all  creat«d^ 
Shall  back  return  to  claim  his  right. 

On  clouds  of  giory  seated,; 
With  trumpet- Boond  and  angel-song. 
And  hallelujahs  loud  and  long 

O'er  Death  and  Hell  defeated ! 


GOOD  FRIDAY. 
Oh  more  than  merciful !  whose  bounty  gave 
Thy  guiltless  self  to  glut  the  greedy  grave ! 
Whose  heart  was  rent  to  pay  thy  people's  price, 
The  great  High-priest  at  once  and  sacrifice ! 
Help,  Savionr,  by  thy  cross  and  crimson  stain, 
Nor  let  thy  glorious  blood  be  apilt  in  vain  J 
When  fdn  with  flow'ry  garland  \Mfs  har  dart. 
When  tyrantforce  would  daunt  the  siriking  heart, 
When  fleshly  lust  assiuls,  or  worldly  care. 
Or  the  soul  flutters  in  the  fowler's  snare, — 
Help,  Saviojir,  by  thy  cross  and  crimson  stam. 
Nor  let  thy  glorious  blood  he  spilt  b  vain  1 
And  chiefest  then,  when  nature  yieHs  the  sttife. 
And  mortal  darkness  wraps  the  gate  of  life. 
When  the  poor  sjarit,  from  the  tomb  set  free, 
Sinks  at  thy  feet  and  lifla  its  hope  to  thee-^ 
Help,  Saviour,  by  thy  cross,  and  crimson  stain ! 
Noir  let  thy  ^orious  blood  bespiji  in,  vain ! 

EASTER  DAY., 
Gon  is  gone  up  with  a  merry  ndse 
,  Of  saints  that  siiig  on  high;    . 
With  his  own  right  hand  and  his  holy  arm 
He  hath  won  the  victory! 


Kow  empty  are  the  courts  of  death,, 

And  crushed  thy  sting,  despair : 
And  ros«s  bloom  in  the  desert  tomb, 

For  Jesus  hath  been  there  1 
And  he  hath  tamed  (he  strength  of  hell. 

And  dragged  him  through  the  sky. 
And  captive  behind  his  chariot  wheel, 

He  hath  bound  captivity  [ 
God  is  gone  up  with  a  m«nry  noise 

Of  saints  that  sing  on  Iiigli; 
With  his  own  right  baud  and  his  Koly  arr 

He  hath  won  the  victory  I 


FIFTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  EASTER 
Life  nor  Death  shall  us  dissever 
his  love  who  leigos  fat  ever  I 


8in  may  seek  to  snare  us, 

Doubt  and  fear,  and  grim  despaii 

Their  fangs  against  us  try ; 
But  his  might  shall  atill  defend  ui 
And  his  blessed  Son  befriend  us, 
And  bis  Holy  Spirit  send  us 
Comfort  ere  we  die  ! 


ASCENSION   DAY,  AI^D   SUNDAY 

AFTER. 

"  Sit  thou  on  my  right  huid,  my  Son  1''  saith  the 

"  Sit  thou  on  iny  right  hand,  my  Son  1 

Till  in  the  fatal  hour 

Of  my  wrath  and  my  power. 
Thy  fi>e3  shall  be  a  Ibotstool  to  thy  throne  t 
"  Prayer  shall  be  made  to  thee,  my  Son  I"  emth 

ihe  Lord. 
"  Prayer  shall  he  made  to  thee,  my  Son  I 

From  earth  and  air  and  sea. 

And  all  that  in  them  be. 
Which  thou  for  thine  heritage  hast  won  I" 
"  Daily  be  thou  praised,  my  Son  !"  saith  the  Lord 
"  Daily  be  Ihou  praised,  toy  Son ! 

And  all  that  live  and  move. 

Let  them  bless  thy  bleeding  love. 
And  the  work  which  thy  worthiness  hath  done !" 

.WHITSUNDAY. 
SpibiT  of  Truth  I  pn  this  thy  day 

Totheeforhclpwecry; 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 

Of  darlt  mortality! 


We  ask  not,  Lortl !  thy  cloven  flai 
■  Or  tongues  of  various.tono;- 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 
With  fervoor  in  our  pwn. , 


Is  found  on  earth  no  more ; 
Enough  for  us  to  trace  thy  will 

In  Scripture's  sacred  lore. 
We  neither  have  nor  seek  the  power 

III  demons  to  control  ] 
But  thou  in  dark  temptation's  hoar. 

Shall  chase  them  from  the  soul. 
No  heavenly  harpings  sooth  our  ear, 

No  mystic  dreams  wb  share ; 
Yet  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  neEir, 

And  bless  thee  in  our  prayer. 
When, tongues  shall  cease,  and  power  di 

And  knowledge  empty  prove, 
Do  thou  thy  trembling  servants  stay 

With  Faith,  With  Hope,  with  Love  1 


TRINITY  SUNDAY. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty, 

Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  t 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty  I 

God  in  three  persons,  blessed  Trinity  I  ■ 

.Holy,  holy,  holy!  all  the  saints  adore  thee, 

Casting  down  thdr  golden  crowns  around  the 
gUssy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  before  thee, 
Which  wert  and  art  and  evermore  shall  he ! 

Holj 


Only  thou  art  holy,  there  is  none  beside  thee, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity ! 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  thy  works  shall  praise  thy  nama  in  e 
and  sky  and  sea. 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  merciful  and  mighty! 

God  in  three  persons,  blessed  Trinity  1 


FIRST  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 
Room  for  the  proud  1  Ye  sons  of  clay, 
From  far  his  sweejnng  pomp  survey, 
Nor,  rashly  curious,  clog  the  way 
His  chariot  wheels  before  1 

Lol  withwhat  scorn  his  lofly eye' 
Glances  o'er  aga  and  poverty. 
And  bids  intruding  conscience  fly 
Far  from  bis  palace  doorl 


Room  for  the  proud !  bot  alow  the  feet 
That  bear  his coISn  down  the  street: 
And  dismal  seems  his  winding  sheet 
Whd  purple  lately  worel 

Ah !  where  must  now  his  spirit  ily 
In  naked,  trembUng  agony  1 
Or  how  shall  he  for  mercy  cry 
Who  showed  it  not  befpre  1 

Room  for  the  proud  I  in  ghastly  state, 
The  lords  of  hell  his  coming  wait, 
And,  flinging  wide  the  dreajfiil  gate, 
That,  shuts  to  ope  no  rnofe. 

"Lo  herewith  us  the  seat,"  they  cry, 
"  For  him  who  mocked  at  poverty, 
And  bade  intruding  conscience  fly 
Far  from  his  palace  door !" 


FOR  THE  SAME. 
The  feeble  pulse,  the  gasping  breath, 

The  clenched  teeth,  the  glaial.eye, 
Aro  these  thy  sting,  Ihon  dreadful  deathi 

O  grave,  are  these  thy  victory  1 

The  mourners  by  our  parting  bed, 
The  wife,  the  children,  weeping  nigh, 

The  disma!  pageant  of  the  dead, —  , 
These,  these  art  not  thy  victory! 

But,  from  the  miich-loved  world  to  part, 
Our  lust  untamedjOur  spirit  high. 

All  nature  struggling  at  the  heart, 
Which,  dying,  feels  it  dare  not  die ! 

To  dream  through  Ufa  a  gaudy  dream 
Of  pride  and  pomp  and  luxury, 

Till  wakened  by  the  nearer  gleam 
Of  burning,  boundless  agoily; 

To  meet  o'er  soon  our  angry  king. 
Whose  love  we  past  unheeded  by ; 

Lo  this,  O  Death,  thy  deadliest  sting . 
0  Grave,  and  this  thy  victory  I 

■  0  Searcher  of  the  secret  heSrt, 

Who  deigned  for  tjnful  man  to  die  I 
Restore  us  ere  the  spirit  purt. 
Nor  give  to  hell  the  victory  [ 


SECOND  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRlNiTY 
FoBTH  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky. 
Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly; , 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear 
Saviour,  wa  seek  thy  shelter  here  r 
Wearj'  and  weak,  thy  grace  We  pray; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord!  thy  guests  away  i 


Goo^^lc 


Long  have  we  roameJ  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  hsve  wc  sought  thy  rest  in  vain ;  . 
WilJered  in  doubt,  in  darltness  lost, 
Long  have  oat  aooJs  lieen  tempest-loat ; 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  iay ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord !  thy  guests  away  [ 


THIRD  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 
Thebe  wrb  joy  in  heaven ! 
There  was  joyin  heaven! 
Wlien  this  goodly  world  lo  frame 
The  Lord  of  might  and  mercy  came : 
Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high, 
And  the  stars  sang  from  the  sity— 
"  Glory  to  God  in  heaven  I" 

There  was  joy  in  heaven ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven ! 
When  the  billows,  heaving  dark, 
Sank  around  the  stranded  ark. 
And  the  rainbow's  watery  span 
Spake  of  mercy,  hope  to  man, 
And  peace  with  God  in  Heaven  1 

There  was  joy  in  heaven! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven  I 
When  of  love  the  midnight, beam 
Dawned  on  the  lowers  of  Bethlehem ; 
And  along  the  echoing  hill    . 
Angels  sang — ■"  On  earth  good  will. 
And  glory  in  the  Heaven  1" 

There  ia  joy  in  heaven  I 
.There  is  joy  inlieaven! 
When  the  sheep  that  went  .astray 


Turns  again  to  virtue's  way; 
■When  the  soul,  by  grace  subdued, 
&£>ba  it  oraver  of  gratitude, 

in  Heaven ! 


^jL.=  it  prayer  Oi  ^.u,... 
Then  is  there  joy  in 


If  thus  thy  bounties  gild  the  span 

Of  ruined  earth  and  sinful  man, 

How  glorious  must  the  mansion  be 

Where  thy  redeemed  shali  dwell  with  Thee! 


FIFTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY, 

Creatoh  of  the  rolling  flood! 

On  whom  fhy  people  hope  alone; 
Who  caro'st,  by  water  and  by  blood, 


Who  from  the  labours  of  the  deep 
Didst  Ect  thy  servant  Peter  free, 

To  feed  on  earth  thy  chosen  sheep. 
And  builJ  an  endlesachurch  to  thee. 

Grant  us,  devtnd  of  worldly  care, 
And  leaning  on  (hy  bounteous  hand 

To  seek  thy  help  in  humble  prayer. 
And  on  thy  sacred  rock  to  stand : 

Andwhen,  our  livelong  toil  to  crown, 
Thy  call  shall  set  the  spirit  free. 

To  cast  with  joy  our  liurthen  down, 
And  rise,  O  Loiyl !  'an<l  follow  thee ! 


FOURTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY, 

I  pHiiEED  the  earth,  in  beauty  scCn 
With  garlands  gay  of  various  green; 
I  praised  the  sea,  whose  ample  field 
Shone  glorious  as  a  ^ver  shield ; 
And  earth  and  ocean  seemed  lo  say, 
"  Our  beauties  are  but  for  a  day  1" 

I  praised  the  sun,  whose  chariot  rolled 
On  wheels  of  amber  and  of  gold ; 
I  praised  the  moon,  whose- toiler  eye 
Gleamed  sweetly  through  the  summer  sk 
And  moon  and  sun  in  answer  said, 
•'  Our  days  of  light  are  numbered)" 

O  God !  O  good  beyond  compare ! 
If  thus  thy  meaner  works  arc  fau'! 


SEVENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY, 

When  spring  unlocks  the  flowers  topaint  (he 
laughing  soil ; 

When  snmmer'a  bahny  shoWers  refresh  the  mow- 
er's toil ; 

When  winter  hinds  in  frosfychaina  the  fallow  and 
.  the  flood. 

In  God  the  earth  rejoioeth  still,  and  owns  hia 
Maker  good. 

le  birds  that  wake  the  morning,  and  Itiose  that 
love  the  shade ; 
The  winds  that  sweep  the  mountain  or  lull  the 
drowsy  glade ; 
3'  sun  that  from  his  amber  bower  rejoiceth  on 


Them 


landt 


.rs,  their  Master's  nan 


Shall  man,  the  lord  of  nature,  expectant  of  the  sky. 
Shall  man,  alone  unthankful,  hia  little  praise  denyl 
No,  let  the  year  foreake  his  course,  the  seasons 


The  Sowers  of  spring  may  wither,  the  hope  of 
autumn  droop  in  winter,  the  birds  forsake 


r.oooi,- 


The  winds  be  lulled— the  aun  and  moon  forget 

their  old  decree, 
But  we  in  nature's  latest  hour,  O'  Lord !  will  cling 


TENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRINITY. 
Jehuhalem,  Jerusolem!  enthroned  nnee  on  liigli, 
Thou  favoured  home  of  God  on  earth,  thou  heaven 

below  the  sky! 
Now  brought  to  bondage' with  thj  sons,  a  curse. 

and  grief  to  see, 
Jerusalem,  Jerusalem!  ourloHla  shall  flow  fortfiee. 

Oh!  hadsl  thou  known  thy  day  of  grace,  snd 
flocked  beneath  the  wing 

Of  him  who  called  thee  lovingly,  thine  own  anoint- 
ed King, 

Then  had  the  tribes  of  all  the  world  gone  up  thy 
pomp  to  see. 

And  glory  dwelt  within  thy  gates,  and  all  thy  sons 
been  free  1 

'Andwho^rt  thou  that  oioornest  me7"  replied 

the  ruin  gray, 
'  And  feax'st  not  rathei  that  thyself  may  prove  a 

castaway? 
I  am  a  dried  and  abject  blanch,  my  place  is  given 

to  thee; 
But  wo  to  every  barren  graft  of  thy  wild  olive-tree ! 

"  Our  day  of  grace  is  auiik  in  night,  our  time  of 

mercy  .spent, 
For  heavy  was  my  children's  crime,  and  strange 

their  punishment; 
Vet  gaze  not  idly  on  our  fall,  but,  aitirier,  warned 


"  Our  day  of  grace  is  sunk  in  night;  thy  noon  is 

Oh !  turn  and  seek  thy  Saviour's  face  in  this  aC' 

cepted  time  I 
So,  Gentilo,  may  Jerusalem  a  lesson  prove  to  thee, 
An^in  the  new  Jerusalem  thy  home  for  ever  be  1" 


"  Who  yonder  on  the  desert  heath, 

Complains  i;i  feeble  tone  1" 
"  A  [rilgrim  in  the  vtje  of  death. 

Faint,  bleeding,  and  alone!" 

"  How  cam'st  thou  to  this  dismal  strand 
Of  danger,  grief,  and  shamel"  , 
."  From  bleesed  Sion's  holy  land. 
By  folly  led,  I  came  I" 


"  What  ruffian  hand  hath  stript  thee  bare  1 

Whose  fury  laid  thee  low?" 
—"  Sin  for  my  foot«ep»  twined  het  snare, 

And  death  has  dealt  tlie  blowl" 
"  Can  art  no  medioine  fiir  thy  wpund, 

Nor  nature  strength  supplyl" 
— "  They  saw  me  bleeding  on  the  ground, 

And  passed  in  silence  by !" 
"But,  safFererl  is  no  comfort  near 

Thy  terrors  to  remove  r' 
— "  There  is  to  whom  my  aoul  was  dear, 

But  I  have  scorned  his  love," 
"  What  if  hb  huid  were,  nigh  to  save 

From  endless  death  thy  days  1" 
— "  The  solil  he  ransomed  from  the  grave 

Should  Uve  hut  to  his  praiael" 
"Rise  then,  Oriae!  his  health  embrace, 

.With  heavenly  strength  renewed; 
And  such  as' is  thy  Saviour's  grace, 

Such  be  thy  gratitude!" 


PIFTEENTI-I   SUNDAY  AFTER  TRl 
NITY. 
Lo!  the  lilies  of  the  field, 
How  their  leaves  instruction  yield!  ■ 
Hark  to  nature's  lesson  given 
By  the  blessed  birds  of  Heaven ! 
Every  bush  and  tufted  tree 
Wathles  eweet  philosophy ; 

■      "  Mortal,  fly  ffom  doubt  and  sorrow : 
God  provideth  for  the  morroW! 
"  Say,  vrith  richer  crimson  glows 
The  kingly'mantle  than  the  josel 
Say,  have  kings  riiore  wholesome  fare 
That  we,  poor  citizens.of  airl 
Barns  nor  hoarded  grain  have  we. 
Yet  we  carol  merrily. 
Mortal,  fly  from  doubt  and  sorrow! 
God  provideth  for  the' morrow! 
"One  there  lives  whose  guardian  eye 
Guides  our  humble  destiny; 
One  there  lives  who.  Lord  of  all. 
Keeps  our  feathers  lest  they  fall; 
Pass  we  blithely,  then,  the  time. 
Fearless  of  the  snare  and  Ume,    ,        ' 
Free  from  donbt  and  faithless  sorrow; 
God  provideth  for  the  morrow !" 

SIXTEENTH  SUNDAY  AFTER  TRl- 

JSITY, 

Wake  not,  oh  mother!  sounds  of  lamentation  i 

Weep  not,  oh  widow!  weep  not  hopelessly' 

Strong  is  his  arm,  the.bringer  of  salyjition. 

Strong  is  the  word  of  God  lo  sudcoar  thee ! 


Ciool,- 


HEBER'S  POEMS. 


Bear  ftrth  the  cold  eosfiae,  slowly,  alowly  beat 

Hide  his  pale  features  with'  the  sable  pall ; 

Chide  not  the  sad  one  wildly  weeping  neat  him : 

Widowed  and  childless,  she  haa  lost  her  all ! 


Why  pause  the  mourners^    Who  forbids  onr 
weeping  1 

Who  the  dark  pomp  of  sortow  has  delayed  f 
"  Set  down  the  bier— he  is  not  dead  but  sleeping! 

"Yoang  niaji,   arise!" — He  spake,  and  was 

Change,  then,  oh  Bad  one!  grief  to  exultation, 
■Worship  and  fall  befote  Messiah's  knee. 

Strong  was  his  arm,  the  btln'ger  of  salviition , 
Sttona  was  the  word-  of  God  to  succour  thee ! 


ruG  sound  of  war !  In  earth  and  air 
The  volleying  thunders  roll : 

Their  fiery  datts  the  fiends  prepare, 

And  dig  the  pit,  and  spread  the  snare, 

Against  the  OhriBtian's  soul 

The  tyrant's  sword,  the  rack,  the  flame. 
The  seotnet's  serpent  tone, 

Of  bitter  doubt,  the  bathed  aim, 
all  conspire  his  heart  to  lame ; 

Force,  fraud,  and  hellish  fires  assail 

The  riyets  of  his  heavenly  mail, 
Amidst  his  foes  alone. 

Gioda  of  the  world  1  ye  warrior  host 

Of  darkness  and  of  ait, 
In  vain  is  all  your  impious  boast, 
In  vain  each. missile  lightning  tost, 

In  vain  the  tempter's  snare! 
Though  fast  and  lav  your  arrows  fly, 

Though  mortal  nerve  and  bone 
Shrink  in  convuhave  agony, 
Tlie  Christian  can  your  rage  defy; 
Towers  o'er  his  head  salvation's  crest, 
,  Faith,  like  a  buckler,  guards  his  breast. 

Undaunted,  though  alone. 


And  mighty  the  tones  which  the  firmament  rended, 
When  on  wheels  of  thfl  thunder,  and  wings  of 
the  wind,  ' 
By  lightning,  and  hail,  and  thick  darkness  i 
tended. 
Ho  uttered  on  Sinai  his  lams  to  mankind. 

And  sweet  was  the  voice  of  the  Firs^I>orn  of 

(Though  poor  his  apparel,. though  earthly  his 
form,) 
Who  said  to  the  mourner,  "Thy  sins  are  fi 
given  r 
"Be  whole  1"  lothe  ekk; — and  "Be  still!" 
the  stotm.      ■ 

Oh,  Judge  of  the  worid!  when,  arrayed  in  tliy 


n  foul  defeat 


'T  is  past!  'tiso'erl 

The  demon  host  ate  tied! 
Before  the  Saviour's  mercy-seat, 
(His  hve-long  work  of  faith  complete,) 

Their  conqueror  bends  his  head. 
"  The  spoils  thyself  hast  gained.  Lord  I 
.    I  lay  before  thy  throne; 
Thou  wert  my  rock,  my  shield,  my  sword; 
My  trust  was  in  thy  name  and  word : 
'T  was  in  thy  ^rength  my  heart  vras  strong; 
Thy  Btntit  vrent  with  mine  along; 

How  was  I  then  alone  1" 


While  natu 

thee. 

And  wait 


]ns  again  shall  he  heard  fro 
stands  trembling  and  naked  before 
iti  thy  Bentenco  to  live  or  to  dii 


When  the  heaven  shall  fly  fast  from  the  sound  of 
thy  thunder. 
And  Ihft  sun,  in  thy  lightnings,  grow  languid 
and  pale, 
A-iid  the  sea  yield  het  deitd,  and,  the  tomb  cleave 

I  n  the  hour  of  thy  terrors,  let  mercy  prev! 


Oh  God  I  my  sins  are  manifold,  against  my  life 
they  cry, 

And  all  my  guilty  deeds  toregone,  up  to  thy  tem- 
ple fly; 

Wilt  thou  release  my  trembling  soul,  that  to  de- 
spair is  dtivenl. 

"Forgive I"  a  blessed  voice  replied,  "and  thou 
ahalt  be  forgiven!" 

My  foemen.  Lord !  are  fierce  and  fell,  they  spurn 

me  in  their  pride, 
They  render  evil  for  my  good,'my  patience  thesr 


Coool,- 


Arise,  oh  King!  and  he  the  proud  to  righteoi 

ruin  driven  I 
"Foi-give!"    an   awful   answer   came,    "as   the 

would'st  lie  forgiven!" 

Seven  times,  Oh  Lord !  I  pardonod  f hem,  eevc 

limes  they  sinned  again ; 
They  practice  still,  to  work  me  lyo,  they  trimiiph 

in  my  pain; 
But  let  them  dread  my  vengeance  now,  to  jui 
driven! 


Prom  foes  that  would  the  land  devour; 
Prom  guilty  prjile,  and  lust  of  power; 
From  wild  sedition's  lawless  hour ; 

From  yoke  of  slavery ; 
Prom  blinded  zeal  by  factionled; 
From  ^ddy  change  by  fancy  bred  ; 
From  poisonous  error's  oerpeiit  head, 

Good  turd,  preserve  us  free  ! 

Defend,  oh  Giod  !  with  guardian  hand, 

The  laws  and  ruler  of  out  land. 

And  grant  our  eharch  thy  grace  to  stand 

In  faith  and  unity! 
The  spirit's  help  oif'thfe  we  crave, 
That  thoa  whose  blood  waa  shed  to  save, 
May'st,  at  thy  second  coming,  have 

A  Dock  to  welcome  thee !  ' 


FOR  ST.  JAMES'S  DAY, 
Tjioijsa  sorrows  rise  and  dangers  roil 
In  waves  of  .darkness  o'er  my  soul, 
Though  friends  are  false  and  love  decays, 
And  feW  and  evil  are  rayday^, 
Though  consdence,  fiercest  of  my  foes, 
Swells  with  remembered  guilt  my  woes, 
Y«t  ev'n  in  nature's  utmost  ill, 
1  love  thee.  Lord  I  I  lovp  thee  sUll'l 

Though  Sinai's  curse,  in  thunder  d^ead^ 
Peals  o'er  mine  unprotected  head, 
And  niemory- points,  with  busy  pun, 
To  grace  and  mercy  given  in  vfiiu. 
Till  nature,  shrieking  in  the  strife, 
Would  fly  to  holl,  to-scape  froin  life, 
Though  every  thought  has  power  la  kill, 
I  love  thee,  Lord!  .1  love  thee  still  1 

Oh,  by  the  pangs  thyself  hast  home, 

T  he  ruffian's  blow,  the  tyrant's  socra ;, 

By  Sinai's  curse,  whose  dreadful  doom 

Was  buried  in  thy  guiltless  tomb; 

By  these  my  pangs,  whose  hewing  snlart 

Thy  grace  hath  planted  in  my  heart; 

I  know,  I  teel-  thy  bounteoUs  will ! 

Thou  lovcst  mo,  Lord  I  thou  lovest  me  still ! 


To  conquer  and  to  save,  the  Son  of  God 
Came  to  his  own  in  great  huinility,  . 
Who  wont  to  ride  on  cheroh  wl^g'  abroad. 
And  round  him  wrap  the  mantle  of  the  slty. 
The  mountains  bent  th^  necks  to  form  his  road ; 
The  clouds  droptdown  their  fatness  from' on  high; 
Beneath  his  feet  thewild  waves  softly  flowed. 
And  the  winds  Ifissed  his  garjnent  treoiblinglyl 

The  grave  unbolted  half  bis  grisly  door, 
(For  darkness  and  the  deep  had  heard  his  fi^e. 
Nor  loiiger  might  their  andentrule  endure;)' 
'   The  mightiest  of  mankind  stood  hushed  and  tame: 
And,  trooping  on  strong  wing,  hisnngcls  came 
To  work  his  will,  and  kingilom  to  secure; 
No  strength  he  needed  save  his  Father's,  name ; 
Babes  were  his  heralda,  ^nd  hia  friends  the  poorl 


MICHAELMAS  DAY. 

Oh,  captain  of  God's  host,  whosfe  dreadful  might 
Led  forth  to  war  the  armed  Seraphim, 

And  from  the  starry  height, 

Subdued  in  burning  fight, 
Cast  down  th&t  ancient  dragon,  dark  and  grim  ! 

Thine  angels,  Christ|  we  laud  in  solemn  lays, 
Our  elder  brethren  Qf  the  crystal  sky. 

Who,  'mid  thy  glo^kblaM, 

The  ceaseless  anthem.raise, 
And  gird  thy  throne  in  faithful  ministry ! 

We  celebrate  their  love,  whose  vWwtess  wing 
Hath  left  fqr  us  soon  their  mansion  high 
■    The  merdes  of  their  king,      , 

To  mortal  saints  to  bring. 
Or  guard  the  couch  of  slumbering  Infancy. 

But  thee,  the  first  and  last,  we  glorify. 
Who,  whetl  thy  world  was  sunk  in  death  and  sin, 

Wot  with  thine  hierarchy, 

"The  armies  of  the.sky, 
But  didst  with  thine  own  arm  the  battle  win, 

Alone  didst  pass  the  dark  and  dismal  shoic 
Alone  didst  tread  the  wine-press,  arid  alone. 

All  glorious  in  thy. gore. 

Didst  light  and  life  restore,   ■ 
To  us  who  lay  in  darkness  and  Ui;u]ore' 


AOI,- 
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Tlicfeforc,  with  angels  and  archangels,  wc 
To  thj  deal  love  onr  thankful  chorusi  raiae, 

And  tune  oursongs  to  thee  , 

Who  art,  and  oaghi;ta  be, 
And,  endlcBB  as  thy  mercies,  sound  thy  praise ! 


Oh  God,  that  madest  earth  and  sky,  the  darknes 
and  the  day, 
'  Give  ear  to  this  thy  femily,  and  help  as  when  w 


For  wide  the  waves  of  bitter 

ness  aroUnc 

our  ves- 

eelrofLr, 

And  heavy  grows  the  pilot 

s  heart  to 

vicw  the 

rocky  shore ! 

The  cross  our  master  boi-e  fo 

r  ua,  for  hin 

we  fain 

But  mortal  slrongth  to  weftk 

ess  turns. 

nd  cour- 

age  lo  despair ! 

Then  mercy  on  onr  fiuling 

Lord!  on 

sinking 

And  when  thy  sorrows  visit  us,  oh  send  thy  pa- 


INTENDED  TO  E 


FbOM  Greenland's, icy 
From  India's  corill  strand, 

Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  Iheir  golden  sand  ; 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  as  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain  ! 

What  though  the  spicy  breeias 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  i'sle. 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

Andonlymaniavile: 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifbs  of  God  are  etrown, 
The  heathen,  in  his  bliridneas. 

Bows  down  to  vuood  and  stone ! 

Can  we,  whose  soula  sre  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on'  high, 
Can  we  fo  men  benighted 

Theliihipofliieilenyl 
SalvaUonl  ohsalvaHon! 

The  joyful  sound  procidm, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's' name! 


ands, : 


Waft,  waft. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  rol 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  I 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nat 

The  lamb' for  sinners  sL 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 


AN  INTROIT 


Oh  most  merciful ! 
Oh  most  bountiful ! 
God  the  Father  Ahnighly  I 
By  the  Redeemer's 


BEFORE  THE  SACRAMENT. 
Bbead  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken  ! 

Wino  of  the  soul  in  inercy  ^ed  I 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 

And  in  whose  d*ath  our  sins  are  dead  i 

Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken. 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed. 

And  be  thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed ! 


AT  A  FUNERAL. 
Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 


Is  equid 

Beheathu 

Above  u 

warning  given ; 
lie  the  countless  dead, 
sis  the  heaven! 

Their  namea  are  graven  on  the  stone 
Their  bpnea  are  in  the  clay ; 

And  ere'another  day  ja  done, 
Oureclves  may  be  as  they. 

Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze,     ■ 

He  lurks  in  every  flower; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 

Its  peril  every  hour! 

Our  eyes  have  spen  the  rosy  light 
Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay, 

And  Fate  descan(],in  sudden  night 
On  nianhood'a  middle  day. 

Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age. 
Halt  feebly  towards  the  lamb, 

And  yetfihall  eartli  our  hearts  engage 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  1 


Google 


Turn,  mortal,  turn  I  thy  danger  know ; 

"Where'er  thy  font  can  tread 
The  earth  rings  hollow  ftom  below, 

And  wama  thee  of  her  dead ! , 

Turn,  Christian,  turni  thy  Boal  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given 


butw 


Thou  art  gone  to  the  grni 

Though  sorrows  and  darlinasa 

Thy  Saviour  has  passed  through 
theo, 


s  portal  bej 


And  siiir 

ersmay 

die,  for  the 

ss  has  died! 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  1  and,  its  mansion  for- 

PerchaiiOB  thy  weak  spirit  in  feat  lingered  long  | 
But  the  mild  rays  of  paradise  beamed  on  thy 

wak 
And  the 

sound  which  thi)u  hcards 

was  the  sera- 

phin 

'ssong 

Tiiou  art  gone  U 

piore  thee, 
Whose  God  wa 

the  grave 
thyransor 

but 
n,thy 

«B  will  not  d£^ 
guardian  aiid 

He  gave 

thee,  h 

look  thee 

and  be  will  restore 

thee 

And  dea 

hhaan 

sting,  for  the  Sa 

iourbfladiedl' 

iboie  hjmn,  by  an  Buglieh  clergyman,  oi 


ON  RECOVERY  FROM  SICKNESS. 

Oh,  Saviour  of  the  faithiiil  dead, 
With  whom  thy  servants  dwell, 

Tbougli  cold  and  green' the  turf  is  spread 
Above  their  narrow  cell, —   ' 

No  more  we  cling  to  morta!  clay, 

We  doubt  and  fear  no  more. 
Nor  shrink  to  tread  the  darksome  way 

Which  thou  hast  trod  before  !- 

'Twas  hard  from  those  I  loved  to  go. 

Who  knelt  around  my  beJ, 
Whose  teats  bedewed  my  burning  brow, 

Whose  arms  upheld  my  headl 

As  fading  from  my  diizy  view, 

The  bitterness  of  death  I  knew, 
And  groaned  to  live  again. 

'Twas  dreadful  when  th'  accuser's  power 

Assailed  my  sinking  heart, 
Recounting  every  wasted  hour, 

And  each  unworthy  part ; 

But,  Jesus  I  in  that  mortal  fray, 

Thy  blessed  comfort  stole. 
Like  sunshine  in  a  stormy  day, 

Across  my  darkened  soul!  ,  . 


Whenso( 

Komoi 

Support  r 


n  ot  late  (his  feeble  breath 
!  to  thee  shall  pray, ' 
e  through  the  vale  of  death, 
Lhe  darksoaie  way  1 


When  clothed  in  fleshly  weeijs  again 

I  wait  thy  dread  decree. 
Judge  of  the  world!  bethink  thee  then 

That  thou  hast  died  for  me. 


Who  caugbl  ftom  Ihy  lips  IhB  glad  liainjs  of  peace ; 
M  gtaleful,  ihey  eUll  bi  Iheir  heans  shall  Bnlhrona  Ite^ 
AM  ne'er  shall  tby  name  tcoiii  their  memories  ceaee. 

bou  an  gone  Eo  (he  gra' 
Thai  work  which  fha  j 
19  sirenglh  shall  BiLstain 


rig  ^all  dierlsh, 


r,oooi,- 
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Er«insl»itloiti£i  ot  WinXmx. 


THE  FIRST  OLYMPIC  ODE., 


Cas  earth,  or  fire,  or  iiquiil  f^fi 
With  water's  sacred  stream  compare  f 
Can  Blight  that  wealthy  tyrants  hold 
Snrpass  the' lordly  blaze  of  gold!— 
Or  lives  there  one,  whose  restless  eye 
"Woulii  seek'  along  the  empty  sky, 
Beneath  the  sun's  meridian  ray, 
A  warmer  star,  a.  purer  day  1— 
O  thou,  my  soul,  whose  choral  song, 
Would  lell  of  contests  sharp  and  strong, 
Extol  not  other  lists  above 
The  circus  of  Olympian  Jove ; 
Whence  borne  on  many  a  tuneful  tongue, 
So  Saturn's  seed,  the  anthem  sung, 
With  harp,  and  flute,  and  trumpet's  call, 
Hath  sped  (0  Hiero's  festival. — 


Wove  in  various  wreath  he  weareth. — 

But  the  bud  of  poesy 

Is  the  fwe^  flower  .of  all; 

Which  the  bardS,  in  soda]  glee, 
Strew  round  Hiero's  wealthy  hall.— 
"the  harp  on  yonder  pin  suspended. 

Seize  it,  hoy,  for  Pisa's  sake ; 

And  that  good  steed's,  whose  thought  vrill  wate 
A  joy  with  anxious  fondness  blended  :— 
No  sounding  laeh  his  sleek  side  rended  ;— 

By  Alpheus"  brink,  with  feet  of  flame, 
Selfdiiven,  to  the  goal  he  tended  ; 

And  earned  the  oUve  wrSath  of  fame 

For  that  dear  lord,  whose  righteous  name 
The  sons  of  Syracusa  tell  :— 
Who  loves  the  generous  courser  well : 
Beloved  himself  byall  who  dwell 
In  Pelop's  Lydian  colony. — 
— Of  eaith-embradng  Neptiihe,  he 
The  darhng,  when,  in  days  of  yore. 
All  lovely  from  the  caldron  red 
By  Clolho's  speli  delivsred, 
The  youth  an  ivory  shoulder  bore. — 

Well ! — these  are  tales  of  mystery ! — 
And  many  a  darkly-woven,  lie 
With  men  will  easy,  credence  gaiii ; 
While  truth,  calm  truth,  may  spealt  in  vain; 
For  eloquence,  .whose  honeyed  sway 
Out  frailer  mortal'wils  obey, 


ill  truest  from  posterity. — 

But,  if  we  dare  the  deeds  rehearse 

Of  those  that  aye  endure, 
'T  were  meet  that  in  such  dangeroua  verso ' 

Our  ^very  word  were  pure. — 
Then,  son  of  Tantalus,  receive 
A  pliun  unvainiahed  lay ! — 
My  Bong  shall  elder  fables  leave. 
And  of  thy.  parent  say. 
That,  when  in  heaven  a  fiiYoured  guest, 
He  called  the  gods  in  turns  to  least 
On  Sipylua,  his  mountain  home;^- 
The  sovereign  of  the  ocean  foam, 
-^Can  mortal  from  such  favour  proTOT 
Rapt  thee  on  golden  car  above 
To  highest  house  of  mighty  Jove ; 

To  which,  in  after  day. 
Came  golden-haired  Ganymede, 
As  bard  in  ancient  story  read, , 

The  dark-winged  eagle's  prey. — 

And  when  no  earthly  tongue  could  lelL' 
The  fete  of  tliee,  invisible; — 
Nor  friends,  who  sought  thee  wide  in  vain, 
~       lothe  thy  weepfng  mother's  pain. 
Could  bring  the  wanderer  home  again; 

Some  envions  neighbour's  spleen. 
In  di^ant  hints,  and  darkly^  said,. 

in  the  caldron  hissing  red, 
And  on  the  god's  great  table' sprejid. 

Thy  mangled  liinbg  were  seen. — 
But.who'shall  tax,  I  dare  not,  I, 
The  blessed  .gods  with  gluttony  1— 
Full  ofl;  the  sknd'roijs  tongue  has  felt 
By  their  highwrrath  the  thunder  de^t;— 
And  sure,  if  ever  inortal  head 
Heaven's  holy  watchers  honoured. 

That  head  was  Lydia's  lord.— 
Yet,  could  not  mortal  heart  digest 
The  wonders  of  that  heavenly  feast ; 
Eiate  with  pride,  a  thought  unblest 

Ibove  bis  nature  soared,^- 

now,  condemned  to  endless  dread, — 
(Such  is  the  righteous  doorii  of  fate,) 
He  eyes,  above  his  guilty  head, 
The  shoiiowy  rbcks'  impending  weight: — 
The  fourth,  with  that  .tormented  three(3:) 
In  horrible  society !--   . 
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Fur  that,  ill  ftanlic  tlieft, 
The  nectar  cup  he  reft,  . 
And  to  hia  mortal  peers  m  foasttng  poured 

With  mortal  iife  to  share 
The  mystic  dainlies  of  th' Lnrcortal  bpard: 

And  who  bj  policy      >      .    ' 

Can  hope  to  Wape  the  eje 
Ofhim  who  ^t£  above  by  men. and  goils  adored^ 

For  such  ofience,  a.  doom  severe, 

Sent  down  tha  sua  to  sojourn  here 

Among  the  fleeting  race  of  madj — 

Who,  when  the  ciirly  down  began 

To  clothe  his  cheek  in  darker  shade, 

To  car-borne  Pisa's  royal  raald(3) 

A  lover's  tender  service  paid. —  , 

But,  in  the  darkness  first  he  stood 
,  Alone,  by  ocean's  hoary  flood, 

And  rajtsdto  him  the  suppliant  cry, 
.  The  hoarse  earth-shaking  cieity.:— 

l^or  called  in  vatn,  through  cloud  and  storm 
Half-seen,  a  huge  and  shadowy  form, 

The  god  of  waters  came. — 
He  came,  whom  thus  the  youth  addressed — 
"Oh  thou,  if  that  immortal  breast 

Have  felt  a  lover's  Datne,  ' 

A  lover's  prayer  in  [aty  hear, 
Rbpel  the  tyrant's  brazen  spear 

That  guards  my  lovely  darnel — 
And  grant  a  car  whose  rolling  speed 
May  help  a  lovet  at  liis  need  i 
Condemned  by  Piaa's  hand  to  bleed. 
Unless!  win  the  envied  ineed   - 

In  Elis' field  of  lame!— 

For  youthful  knights  thirteen 

By  him  have  slaughtered  been. 
His  daughter  vexing  with  perverse  delay. — 

Such  to  a  coward's  eye 

Were  evil  augury ; — 
Nor  durst  a  coward's  heart  the  strife  essay  I 

Yet,  ance  alike  to  all 

The  doom  of  death  must  fall, 
Ah!  wherefore,  sittingin  unseemly  shade, 

Wear  out  a  nameless  life. 

Remote  from  noble  stiite, 
And  all  the  sweet  applause  to  calour  paid  ? — 
Ycs!~I  (till  dare  the  course!  but,  thou. 
Immortal  friend,  my  prayer  allow !" — 

Thus,  not  in  vain,  his  griefhe  told —  . 

The  ruler  of  the  wat'ry  space 
Bestowed  a  wondrous  car  of  gold, 

And  tireless  steeds  of  .winged  pace. — 
So,  victor  in  the  deathful  race, 

He  tamed  the  Btreligth  of  Pisa's  Mug,   . 
And,  from  his  l>ride  of  beauteous,  face. 


5eheld-a  stock  qf  war. 


And  no*,  with  fame  and  virtue  orovniod. 
Where  Alpheus'  stre^  in  wat'ry  ring. 
Encircles  half  his  tnrfy.mopiid, 
He  sleeps  boneatli  the  piled  ground  ;(3) 

Near  that  bleat  spot  wh6re  Btcangera  more 
In  many  a  long  procession,  round 
The  aJtar  of  protecting  Jove. — 
Yet  chief,  in  yonder  lists  of  fame. 
Survives  the  noble  Pelop's  name ; 
Where  strength  of  hands. and  nimble  feet 
In  stern  and  tlubiotis  contest  meet] 
■And  high  renown  and  honeyed  praise, 
And  following  length  of  honoured  days, 
To  victor's  weary  toil  repays. —  ■ 

But  what  are  past  or  future  joys  1     ■ 
.  3'he  present  is  our  own! 
And  he  is  wise  who  hesi  employs 

The  passing  hour  alone. — 
To  crown  with  knightly  lyreath  the  king, 

(A  grateful  task,)  be  mine; 
And  on.the  smooth  ..^oliau  string . 

To  praise  hia  ancient  liiie  i 
For  ne'er  shall  wandering  minsttd  find 
A  chief  HO  just, — a  friend  so.kind; 
With  every  graceof  fortune  blest; 
The  mighlieat,. wisest,  bravest,  best! — 


God,  who  hehokleth  thae  and,  all'thy  di 
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The  bard  may  fflng  thy;  homy-hooted  steeds 
In  ftcquent  triainph  o'er  the  Olympian  plainj 
Nor  shall  the  Bard:ait'ake  a  lowly  strain, 
Hia  wild  notes  flinging  o'er.'the  'Cronian  steep 
.Whose  r^ady  muse,  and  not  invoked  In  v&in. 
For  such  high  mark  her  strongest  shaft  shall  keep 

Each  hath  his  proper  eminence  t 
To  kings  indulgent,  Providence 
(No  larther  search  the  ivill  of  Heaven) 
The  glories  of  thp.earth  hath  given, — 
lay'st  thou  reign  I  enough  for  me 
To  dwell  with  heroes  like  to  thee. 
Myself  the  chief  of  Qreaan  minstrelsy. — 

I.I- 


qI  whose  voice  the.h^rpobeys. 
Accordant  aye  with  answering  string; 
What  god,  what  hero  wilt  thou  praisB, 
What  maij  of  gpdhke  prowess  sing  1 — 
Lo,  Jove  himself  is  Pisa's  kiiig; 
And  Jove's  strong  soi»  the  first'  to  raise 
ThSbarriers  of  th' .Olympic  riilg.^  '. 
And  now,  victorious  on  ttie  wing 
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Of  sounding  wheels,  out  bards  proclaim 
The  stranger  Theron's  honoured  name, 
The  flower  of  no  ignoble  race,(5) 
And  prop  of  andent  Agragas ! — 

His  patisnt  sires,  for  many,  a  year, 
Where  thai  bine  river  rolls  its  flood, 
Mid  Jiuitte^  wai  uid  civil  blood 

Essayed  their  sacred  home  lo  rear,— 
'Till  ^e  assigned,  in  fatal  hour. 
Their  native  virtues,  wealth  and  power ; 
AiiiJ  made  them  from  their  low  degree. 
The  eye  of  warlike  Sicily. 

And,  may  that  power  Of  ancient  birth. 
From  Saturn  sprung,  and  parent  Earth, 

Of  tall  Olympus;  iord, 
Who  sees  with  still  benignant  eye 
The  games'  long  splendour  sweeping  by 

His  Alpheue'  holy  ford  : — 
Appeased  with  anthems  chants  high, 
To  Theron's  late  posferity 

A  happier  doom  accOiTl ! — 
Or  good  or  ill,  the  past  is  gone, 
Nor  time  himself  the  parent  one. 
Can  make  the  former  deeds  undone 

But  who  would  these  recall,— 
When  happier  days  would  fiiin  efface 
The  memory,  of  each  past  disgrace. 
And,  from  the  gods,  on  Theron's  race 

Unbovinded  bleesiugs  (alii— 

Example  meet  for  such  a  song, 
The  siller  queens  of  Laius'  blood  ; 

Who  sorrow's  edge  endured  long, 
Made  keener  bj  remembered  good ! — 
Yet  now,  she  breathes  the  air  of  HeaVen 
(On  earth  by  smouldering  thunder  riven.) 
Long-haired  Semele : — 
To  Pallas  dear  is  she;— 
Cea(  to  the  sire  of  gbde,  and  dear 
To  him,  her  sonj  in  dreadful  glee 
Who  shakes  the  ivy-wreathed  spear. — 

And  thus,  they  tell  that  deep  below 
The  sounding  ocean's  ebb  and  flow, 
Anud  the  daughters  of  the  sea, 
A  eister  nymph  must  Inobe, 
And  dwell  in  bKss  eternally : — 

But,  ignorant  and  blind, 
We  little  know  Ihe  coming  hour ; 
Or  if  the  tatter  day  shall  tower ; 
Or  if  to  nature's  kindly  power 

Our  life  in  peace  resigned. 
Shall  sink  like  taU  of  summer  eve. 
And  on  the  face  of  darkness  leave 

A  ruddy  smile  behina.7— 
For  grief  add  joy  with  fitful  gale 
'Jur  crazy  bark  by  turns  assail. 

And,  whence  our  blessings  flow. 
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.  same  tremendous  Providence 
Will  oft  a  varying  doom  dispense. 
And  lay  the  mighty  low: — 

To  Theban  Laius  that  befell,. 
Whose  snn,  with  murder  dyed, 
Fulfilled  the  former  oi^le, 

Unconscioua  parndde ! — 
Unconscious  I — yet  avenging  hell 
Pursued  Ih'  oftender's  stealthy  pace, 
And  heavy,  sure,  and  hard  it  fell, 
'  "ho  curse  of  blood,  on  all  his  race  !— 
Spared  from  their  kindred  strife, 
The  young  Thersander's  life. 
Stern  Polynices'  heir,  was  left  alone  ; 
In  every  martial  gaine. 
And  in  the  field  of  fame, 
For  early  force  and  matchless  prowess  known . 
Was  left,  the  pride  and  prop  to  be 
Of  good  Adrastua'  pedigree. 
And  hence,  through  loins  of  ancient  kingg. 
The  warrior  blood  of  Theronspringsi 
Exalted  name!  lowborn  belong 
The  minstrel's  harp,  the  poet's  song. 
In  fair  Olympia  crowned  ; 
And  where,  mid  Pythia's  olives  blue, 
An  equal  lot  his  brother  drew :  ' 
And  where  hi^  twice-twain  coursers  fievr 

The  isthmus  twelve  times  round. — 
Such  honour,  earned  by  toil  and  care, 
May  best  his.ancient  wrongs  repair, 

And  wealth,  onstained  by  pride, 
May  .laugh  at  fortune's  fickle  power, 
And  blameless  in  the  teoiptii;^  hour 

Of  ayren  ease  abide : — 
Led  by  that  star  of  heavenly  ray, 
Which  best  may  keep  our  darkling  way 
O'er  life's  unsteady  tidel — 

For,  whoso  holds  in  righteousness  the  throne, 

He  in  his  heart  hath  knovvn 
How  the  foul  spirits  of  the  guilty  dead, 

In  chambers  dark  and  dread. 
Of  nether  earth  abide;  and  penal  flame 

Where  he,  whom  none  may  name,(6) 
Lays  bare  the  soul  by  atem.necesrity ; 

Seated  in  judgment  high; 
The  minister  of  God  whose  arm  is  there. 
In  heaven  alike  and  hell,  almighty  every  where! 

But,  ever  bright,  by  day,  by  night, 
ExuMng  in  excess  of  light ; 
From  labour  free  and  long  distress. 
The  good  enjoy  their  happiness. — 
Ko  more  the  stubborn  soil  they  cleave, 
Nor  stem  for  soanty  food  the  wave  ; 
But  with  the  venerable  gods  they  dwell : — 
"1  tear  bedims  their,  thankful  eye, 
)r  mars  their  long  tranquilhtyi 
I  While  those  accursed  howl  in  pangs  unspeakable 


But,  but  who  tlie  thiice-reneweJ  probation 
Of  either  world  may  well  endure ; 
And  keep  with  righteous  deBtination 
The  soul  from  all  transgreBBion  pure ; 
To  such  and  auch  alona  is  given, 
To  walk  the  rainbow  paihB  of  heaven, 
To  that  tall  dty  of  almighty  time, 
Where  Ocean's  balmy  breezes  play, 
And,  flashing  to  the  western  day, 
The  gorgeaua  blossoms  of  such  blessed  clime, 
Now  ill  the  happy  isles  are  seen 
Sparkling  through  the  groves  of  green; 
And  now,  all  glorious  to  behold, 
Tinge  the  wave  with  floating  gold. — 

Hence  are  their  garlands  woven — hence  thd 

Filled  with  triumphal   boughs; — the   righteou 

doom 
Of  Rhadamanthua,  whom,  o'er  theea  his  lands, 
A  blameless  judge  in  every  time  to  come, 
Chronos,  old  Chro'nos,  sire  of  gods  hath  placed ; 

Who  with  his  «onaort  dear. 

Dread  Rhea,  reigneth  hei^ 
On  cloudy  throne  with  deathless  Iionour  graced. 

And  still,  thej'  say,  in  higli  communion, 
Peleus  and  Cadmus  here  abide ; 
And,  with  the  blest  in  blessed  union, 
(Nor  Jove  has  Thetis'  prayec  denied.)(7) 
The  daughter  of  tiie  ancient  sea 
Hath  brought  her'  warrior  boy  to  be ; ' 
Him  whose  stern  avenging  blow 
Laid  the  prop  of  Ilium  low,. 
Hector,  trained  to  slaughter,  iell, 
By  all  but  him  iiivinidlile ; — 
And  sea-born  Cycnns  tamed ;  and  slew 
Aurora's  knight  of  Eriiiop  hue. — 

Beneath  my  rattling  belt  I  wear 
A  sheaf  of  arrows  keen  and  clear, 
Of  vocal  shafts,  that  wildly  fly, 
Nor  ken  the. base  their  import  high, 
.  Yet  to  the  wise  they  breathe  no  vulgar. fnelodj. 
Yes,  he  is  wise  whom  noCnre's  dower 

Hath  raised  above  the  crowd,-v- 
But,  trained  in  study's  formal  hour, 
There  are  who  hate  the  minstrel's  power,(8) 
As  daws  who  mark  the  eagle  tfiwer, 

And  croak  in  envy  loud  I — 
So  let, them  rail!  but  thou,  my  heart ! 
Rest  on  the  bow  thy  levelled  dari ; 

Nor  seek  a  worthier  aim 
For  arrow  sent  on  friendship's  wing. 
Than  him  the  Agpagan^e  king 

Who  best  thy  song  may  elaim.-T- 
For,  by  eternal  truth  I  swear, 
His  parent  town  shall  soantly  beat 
A  soul  to  every  friend  so  dear, , 

AbreastsovoiJofblamc; 


Though  twenty  lustres  rolling  round 
With  rising  youth  her  nation  crowned, 
In  heart,  jn  hand,  should  none  be  fonnd 

Like  Theron's  honoured  name. — 
Yes  !  we  have  heard  the  feoUbus  Uel — 
But  let  the  babbUng  vulgar  try 
To  blot  his  worth  .with  tyranny. — 

Seek  thou  the  ocean  strand! — ' 
And  when  thy  soul  would  ftin  record 
Tho  bounteous  deeds  of  yonder  lord, 

Go — reckon  up  the  sand ! 


TO  THE  SAME. 
MjV  my  solemn  strain  ascending 
Please  the  long-haired  Helen  well, 
Anci  those  brave  twins  of  Leila's  shell 
The  stranger's  holy  canse.defendingf' 
With  whose  high  name  the  chorus  blending 

•  Agragna  shall  rise, 
And  Theron  for  the  chariot  prize 
Agaiii,  and  iipt  in  vain,  contending, — 
The  muse,  in  numbers  bold  and  high, 
Hath  taught  my  Dorian  note  to  fly. 
Worthy  of  ffllenl  awe,  a  strange  sweet  harmony. 


Yes!- 


slfiiD; 


On  yonder  wreath  of  paly  blue. 
That  olive  wreath,  whose  shady  round 
Amid  the  courser's  mane  is  bounded ; 
I  feel  agun  the  sacred  glow       ' 
That  bids  my  strain  of  rapture  flow, , 
With  shrilly'  breath  of  Spartan  flutej 
The  many-voiced  harp  to  suit ; 
And  wildly  fling  my  num.bers  sweet, 
Again  mine  ancient  friend  to  greet — 
Nor,  Pisa,  thee  I  leava  unstrung ; 

iBU  the  parent  of  renown. 
Amid  whose  shady  rfngleta  strung, 
Etolia  lands  her  olive  crown ; 
Whose  sapling  root  from  Scythia  down 
And  Ister's  fount  Alddea  bare,C9)     . 
To  deck  bU  parent's  hallowed  town; 
■Vnth  placid  brow  and  suppliant  prayer 
Soothing  the  favoured  northern  seed. 
Whose  horny-hoofed  victims  bleed 
To  Phiebus  of  the  flowing  hair. 

A  boon  from  these  the  hero  prayed : 
One  graft  of  that  delightfiil  tree ; 
To  Jove's  high  hill  awelcome  shade; 

len  a  Uessed  fruit  to  be, 
And  crown  of  future  victory. — 
For  that  fair  moon,  whose  slende?  light 
With  ineffident  horn  had  ^one, 
When  late  on  Pisa's  airy  height 
He  reared  to  Jove  the  altar  stone ; 
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Now.  through  the  dappled  sir,  alone, 
In  perfect  ring  of  glorj  bright, 
Guided  her  golden-whteled  throne ; 
The  broad  and  burning  eye  of  night. — 
And  now  the  dajs  nejo  told  aright, 
"When  Alpheua,  from  his  sandy  source, 
Should  judge  the  champion's  eager  might, 
And  mark  of  wheels  the  rolling  force.— 
Nor  jct  a  tree  to  cheer  the  sight 
Tlie  Cronian  vale  of  Pelops  bote  ;-  , 
Obnoiious  to  the  noonday  weight 
Of  summer  suns,  a  naked  shore. — 
'  But  she  who  sways  the  silent  sky, 
Latona's  own  equestrian  mgid, 
Beheld  how  far  Alcides  Btnrayed, 
Bound  on  adventure  strange  and  high: 
Forth  from  lhe.glona,of  .Aready 
To  istriati  rocks  in  iCe  arrayed 
Ha  urgpii  th' interminable  race, 
(Such  penance  hail  Eurjstheus  laid,) 
The  golden-horned  hind  to  chase. 
Which,  gratsfu!  for  Diana's  aid, 
By  her  redeemed  from  foul  embrace, 
Old  Atlas'  daughter  hallowed.— (10) 
Thus,  Iblkiwing  where  the  quarry  fled, 
Beyond  the  biting  North  he  past,  . 
Beyond  the  regions  of  the  blast, 
And,  all  unknown  to  traveller's' tread, 
He  saw  the  hlessed  land  at  last. — 
He  6topt,  he  gazed  with  new  delight. 
When  that  strange  yerdura  methis.sigW; 
And  Bdft  desire  enflamed  his  soul , 
(Where  twelve-tinieB  rounil  the  chariots  roll,) 
To  plant  with  such  the  Pisan  goal. 
But  now,,  unseen  to  mortal  ayes, 
He  comes  to  Theron's  sacrifice ; 
And  with  Mm  brings  to  banquet  there 
Hlgh-boaomed  LedO-'s  Iroightly  pair.— 
Himself  tohigh  Olympus  bound, 
To  these  a  latest  chitrge  he  gave, 
A  solemn  annual  feast  to  found, 
And  of  contending  heroes  round 
To  deck  the  strong,  the  swift,  the  brave. — 
Nor  doubt  I  that  on  Theron's  head. 
And  on  the  ^ood  Emmenides, 
The  Sims  of  Jove  thdr  blessings  shed ; 
Whom  sUll,  with  bounteous  tables  spread, 
That  holy  tribe  delight  to  please; 
Observing  with  religious  dread 
The  hospitable  god's  decrees.— 
Buti  wide  as  water  passeth  earthy  clay. 
Or  sun-bright  gold  transcendeth  baser  ore ; 
Wide  ns  from  Greece  to  that  remotest  shore 
Who^e  rock-built  pillars  own  Aicidea'  sway ; 
Thy  fame  hath  post  thine  equals!— To  explore 
The  further  ocean  all  in  vain  e^j,    ,. . . 
Or  fools  or  wise  ;— here  from  thy  perilous  way 
Cost  anchor  here,  my  bark !  I  dare  no  mote ! — 


HEBER'S  POEMS. 


TO  PSAUMIS  OP  CAMARINA. 

Ou,  urging  on  the,  tireless  speed 
Of  Thunder's  elemental  steed, 
Lord  of  the  world.  Almighty  Jove  I 
Since  these  thine  hours  have  me  forth 
The  witness  of  thy  champions' worth,  . 
Andprophet  of  thine  oUve  grove; — 
And  since  the  good  Ihy  poet  heaj. 
And  hold  his  tuneful  message  dear ; — 
Saturnian  Lord  of  Etna  hill  I— 
Whose  Htomi-cemented  rocks  ehcfige , 
The  hundred- headed  rehti'a  rage ; 
Accept  with  favourable  will , 
The  Muses'  pft  of  harmoriy ; 
The  dance,  the  song,  wJiose  numbers  higt 
Forbid  the  hero's  daine  to  die, 
A  crown  of  life  abiding  still  I— 
HarS  I  round  (he  car  of  victory, 
Where  noble  Psaumis  »te  on  high. 

The  cheering  notes  resound; 
Who  vovre  ti}  sWell  with  added  iame 
Hid  Camarina's  andent-name ; 

With  Pisan  oliva  crowned. — 
And  thou,  oh  fethec,  hear  his  prayer! 
For  much  I  praise  the.  knightly  care 
J    That  trains  the  warrior  steed:— 
Nor  less  the  hopitable  hall 
Whose  open  doors  the  st(anger  call  | — 
Yet,  praise  I  Psauinis.most  of  all 

For  wise  and  peaceful  rede, , 
And  patriot  Idve  of  liberty. — 
— What?^~do  WB  wave, the  glozingJiel— 
Then  whoso  hst  my  trutli  to  try,  , 

The  proof  hp  in  thedeirflT- 
To  Leronos'a  laughing  dames  of  yore. 
Such  was  the  proof  Ernious  bore,(ll) 

When,  matchless  in  his  speed. 
All  brazan-nrmed  the  racer  hoar. 
Victorious  on  tiie  applauding  shore, 

Sprniig  to  the  proffered  meed  ;- 
Bowed  to  the  queen  his  wreathed  head ; — 
"  Thou  seest  my  limbs  are  light,"  he  said; 

"  And,  lady,  may'st  thou  know. 
That  every  jdnt  is  firmly  strung, 
And  hand  and  heart  alike  are  young; 
Though  traaeherous  Ume  my.locks  among 


Hav. 


Ycdasu 


TO  THE  SAME. 
Accept  of  these  Olympian  games  the  crown, 
Daughter,  of  Ocean,  nishy  Camarinel — 
The  flowct  of  knightly  worth  and  high  renown, 
Which  car-borne  Psaumis  on  thy  parent  shrine 


(Psflumig,  the  patriot,  whom  tliy  peopled  town 
Ils' second  author  owns,)  with  rite  divitie. 
Suspends .' — His  praise  the  twice,  six  altus  letl 
Of  the  great  goda  whom  he  hath  feasted  well 
With  blood  of  bulls;  the  praise  of  victory, 
Where  care  and  mules  and  steeds  contest  the  prize 
And  thut  green  garland  of  renuwi)  to  thee 
He  lialloWB,  vir^n  daughter  of  the  sea ! 
And  to  hb  sire  and  household  deities— 
Thee  too,  retumi^  hoirie  from  Pelope'  lan<l, 
Thee,  gtianlian  Pallas,  and  thy  holy  wood, 
He  hails  with  song ;  and  cool  Oanus'  flood ; 
And  of  his  native  pool  the  luahy  strand ; 
And  thy  broad  bed,  refreshing  Hipparis, 
Whose  silent  waves  the  peopled  city  kiss ; 
That  dty  which  hath  blest  his  bounteous  hand, 
Rearing  her  goodly  bowers  on  high. — ( IS) 
That  now,  redeemed  from  late  diagraeo, 
The  wealthy  mother  of  1  countless  raca. 
She  lifts  her  front  in  shining  majesty. — 
'Tia  ever  thus  I  by  toil,  and  pain. 

Some  seeming  prize  whose  issues  lie 
In  darkness  and  tuturity. 
And  yet,  if  conquest  crown  our  aim. 
Then,  Ibrernoet  in  the  rolls  of  fame. 
Even  from  the  envious  herd  a  forced  applause  we 
claiM. 
O  cloud-enthroned,  protecting  Jove, 
Who  sitt'st  the  Cronian  clifS  above. 

And  Alpheus'  ample  wave. 
And  that  dark  gloom  hast  deigned  to  love 

Oflda's  holy  cave!- 
.On  sofEest  Lydian  notes  to  theo 

I  tone  the  choral  prayer. 
That  this  thy  town,  the  brave,  the  free. 
The  strong  in  virtuous  energy, 
May  feel  thine  endless  care.— 
And,  victor  thou,  whose  matchless  might 

-  The  Pisan  wreath  hath  bound ; 
SdJl,  Paaurais,  be  thy  chief  delight 

In  generoua  couraera  found. — 
Calm  be  thy  latter  ago,  and  late 
And  gently  fall  the  stroke  of  fate. 

Thy  children  standing  round  ',— 
And  know,  when  favouring  gods  have  given 
A  green  oU-age,  a  temper  even, 
And  wealth  and  feme  in  store. 
The  task  were  vain  to  scale  the  heaven ; — 
— Have  those  immortals  more  1 


.  TO  AGESIAS  OP  SYRACUSE. 
Who  aeelfs  a  goodly  bfiwer  to  raise, 
Conapicuoos  to  the  stranger's  eye, 
With  gold  the  linlel  overlays, 
And  clothes  tlie  porch  in  ivory. — 


So  bright,  so  bold,  so  wonderful. 
The  choicest  themes  of  verae  I  cull, 

To  each  high  song  a  ftbntal  high  I — 
But,  lives  there  one  whose  brows  arounil 
The  green  Olympan  wreath  is  bound ; 
Prophet  and  priest  in  those  abodes 
Where  Pisans  laud  the  sire  of  gods ;  : 
And  Syracusa'sdenizenr^ 
Who,  'mid  the  sons  of  mortal  menj 

While  envy's  self  before  hianame 

Abates  her  rage,  may  fitlier  claim 

Whate'er  a  bard  may  yield  of  fame! 

For  aura  to  no  forbidden  strife. 

In  hallowed  Piaa's  field' of  praise, 

ame,  the  priest  of  blameless  life ! —  , 

Nor  who  in  peace  hafh  past  his  days, 
Marring  with  canker  sloth  his  might, 
May  hope  a  name  in  standing  fight 

Nor  in  the  hollow  ship  to  raise ! — 
By  toil,  illustrious  toif  alonei 
Of  elder  times  the  heroes  shone ; 
And,  bought  by  hke  emprize,  16  thee. 
Oh  warrior  priest,  like  honour  be! — ' 
Such  pr;dae  as  good  Adraatus  bore 
To  him,  (he  prophet  chiefl;i3)  of  yora. 
When,  snatched  frOm  Thebes'  aMursoc}  figh' 
With  steed  and  car  and  armour  Bright, 
Down,  down  he  sank  to  earthly  night. 

When  the  fight  was  ended, 
And  the  sevenfold  pyres 
All  their  funeral  fires 
In  one  sad  lustre- blended. 


"  I  lament  for  the  eye 
Of  all  mine  axmy  lost!— 
To  gods  and  mortals  dear, 
Either  art  he  knew ; 
Augur  tried  and  true, 
And  strong  to  wield  the  spear  I" 
And  by  (he  powers  divine, 
Such  praiae  is  justly  thine, 
Oh  Syr^usian  peer, ' 
of  a  gentle  bbod  thy  race  is  aprung, 
As  she  shall  truly  tell,  tho  muaobf  honeyed  tongu*. 

Then  yoke  the  mules  of  winged  pace. 
And,  Phintis,  climb  the  ear  with  me;(14) 
S'or  well  they  know  the  path  to.  trace 
Of  yonder  victor's  pedigree ! — 

TJnbar  the  gates  of  song,  unbar! — 

For  we  to  day  muat  joomey  fiu'. 
To  Sparta,  and  to  Pitane.— 

She,  mournfijl  nymph,  and  nursing  long 
Her  silent  pain  and  virgin  wrong. 


r,,wvoi,- 


To  Weptuiie'B  ra])e  a  Jaiigliler  ikir, 

Evadrieof  the  glossy  hair,     ■ 

(Dark  as  the  sioiM'a  tiarkest  shade,) 

In  solitaiy  sorrow  bare.  ■ 

Then  to  her  nurse  the  infant  maid'  . 

She  weeping  gave,  and  bade  convey 

To  high  Phersana's  hall  away : 

Where  woman-grown,  anil  doomed  to  prove 

In  turn  a  god's  diaastroue  love, 

Her  charms  allured  the  lord  of  day. 

Nor  long  the  months,  ere,  fierce  in  pride, 

The  painful  tokens  of  disgrace 

Her  foster-father  sternly  eyed, 

Fruit  of  the  furtivegod'a'embrace. — 
He  spake  not,  but,  wilh  soul  on  flame, 
He  sought  th'  unknown  offender's  name, 

At  Phcebns'  Pythian  dwelling  place.— 

But  she,  beneath  the  greenwood  spray, 

Her  zone  of  pu/ple  silk  untied; 

And  flung  the  silver  clasp  away 

That  rudely  pressed  her  heaving  aide  ;(15) 
While,  in  the  solitary  wood, 
Lucina'a  self  to  aid  her  stood, 

And  fate  a  secret  force  supplied. — 
But,  who  the  mother's  pang  can  tell 
As  sad  and  slowly  she  withdrew,, 
And  bade  her  babe  a  long  farewell. 
Laid  on  a  bed  of  violets  blue' 
When  ministers  (if  Heaven's  decree, 


(Dire 


.e,) 


;o  scaly  snakes- of  azuri 
Watched  o'er  his  helpless  infancy, 
And,  rifled  &om  the  mountain  bee, 
Bareontheirforky  tongues  ahacralewhoney  dew.- 

Swift  loll  the  wheels  I  from  Mphos  home 

Arcadia's  cav-borne  chief  is  come;    .   , 
But,  ah,  how  changed  his  eye  1 — 

His  wrath  is  sunk,  and  past  his  pride, 

"  Where  is  Evadne's  babe,"  he  cried, 
"Childofthedeityl    , 

" '  T  was  thus  the  augur  god  replied, 

"Nor  strove  hia  noble  seed  to  hide ; 

"  And  to  his  favoured  boy,  l>eaide,' 
"  The  giflof  prophecy, 

"  And  power  beyond  the  sons  of  men 

"  The  secret  things  of  fate  to  ken, 

"His  blessing  will  supply." — 

But,  vainly,  from  hia  liegemen  round, 

He  sought  llie  noble  child ; 
Wlio,  naJied  on  the  grassy  ground, 

Andnurlurediu  the  wild. 
Was  moistened  wi!h  the  sparkling  dew 

Beneath  his  hawthorn  bower; 
Where  morn  her  wat'ry  radiance  threw, 
Now  golden  bright,  now  deeply  blue. 

Upon  the  violet  flower.— 


Vram  that  dark  bed  of  bcenthing  bloom 

His  mother  gave  his  name; 
And  lamus,'  through  years  to  come. 

Will  live  in  lasting  fame; 
Who,  .when  the  blossom,  of  hie  days. 

Had  ripenedon  the  tree. 
From  forth  the  brink  where  Alpheus'  strE 
Invoked  the  god  whose  sceptre  sways- 

The  hoarse  resounding  E^; 
And,  whom  the  Delian  isle  obeys, , 

The  archer  deity. — ^ 
Alone  amid  the  nightly  shade, 
Beneath  the  ;iaked  heaven  he  prayed, 
And  sire  and  gran4^re  called  to  aid ;    . 
When  lo,  a  vtnce  that  loud  and  dread 

Burst  from  the  hofixon  free ; 
"Hvlherfitspake,  "  to  Pisa's  shore  i 
"  My  voice,  oh  son,  shall  go  before, 

"Beloved,  follow  me!"^ 

:,  he  weit 


Was 


Though  darkness  wrapt  the  nether  element.  - 
There,  in  a  lone  and  craggy  dell, 
A  doable  spirit  on  him  fell, 
Th'  Onlyiitg  voice  of  birds  to  tell,  , 
And,  (when  Alcmena'a  aon  should  found 
The  holy  games  in  Elis  crowned,) 
By  Jove's  high  altar  evei*niore  to  dwell. 
Prophet  and  priest  I— From  him  descend 
The  fathers  of  our  valiant  friend. 
Wealthy  alike  and  ^ust  and  wise. 
Who  trod  the  plain  and  open  way ; 
And  who  is  he  that  dare  despise 
With  galling  taunt  the  Cronian  prize. 
Or  their  illustrious  toil  gainsay, 
Whoso  chariots  whirling  twelve  times  roui. 
With  burning .jvheels  the  Olympian  grouni. 
Have  gilt  their  brow  with  glory's  ray  1 
or,'not  the  steanis  of  sacriflce 
From  cool  Cyllene's  height  of  snow,(16) 
Nor  vainly  from  Ihy  kindred  riae, 

leaven-appeasing  litanies 
To  Hermes,  who  to  men  below, 
Or  gives  the  garland  or  denies  : — 
~       lose  high  aid,  Agesias,  know, 
And  his,  the  thuuderer  of  the  skies, 
The  olive  wreath  hath  bound  thy  brow  I — 

Arcadian  I  Yes,  a  warmer  seal  . 

ShaU  whet  my  tongue  thy.  praise  to  tell ' 

I  feel  the  sympathetic  flame 

Ofkindred  love;— a  ThebanI, 

Whose  parent  nymph  from  Aready 

(Metope's  daughter,  Thebe)  Came.— 

Dear  fountain  goddess,  warrior  mSid, 

By  whose  pure  rill^  my  youth  hftth  fJayed ! 


,r,o,ioi,- 


TRANSLATIONS  OF  PINDAR. 


Who  now  aaiwmblecl  G.eece  among, 
To  car-home  chiefe  and  watriora  strong, 
Have  wove  the'  many-coloured  song. — 

Then,  minstrel!  biJ  thy  chorus  rise    ■ 
To  Juno,,  queen  of  deides,(IT;) 
Piirtlienian  lady  of  the  skies  I 
For,  live  there  yet  who  dare  defema 
With  soiilici  mirth  our  country's  name ; 
Who  tajt  with  Bcom  put  andent  line, 
And  call  the  brave. Bceotians  swine;— 
Vet,  jEneasj  sure  thy  numbers  high 
May  charm  their  brutish  enmity ; 
Dear  lierald  of  the  holy  muse. 
And  teaming  with  Parnassian  dews, 
Gup  of  untasted  harmony  !^ 
That  strain  once  more  I— The  chorus  raise 
To  Syracusa's  wealthy  praise, 
And  his  the  lord  whose  happy  reign 
Controls  Tnneria's  ample  plain, 

Biero,  thejast,  the  wise. 

Whose  stsainy  ofieripgs  rise 
To  Jov*,  to  Ceres,  and  that  darling  maid, 

Whom,  rapt  in  diariot  bright,        ' 

And  horses  silver-while, 
Down  to  his  dusky  bower  the  lord  of  hell  conveyed  I 

Oft  hath  he  heard  the  mnses'  string  resound 
His  honoured  name;  and  may  his  latter-daya,. 
With  wealth  and  worth,  and  minalrel  garlands 

crowned, 
Mark  with  no  envious  ear  it  subject  praise,(l8) 
Who  now  from  fair  Arcadia's  forest  wide 
To  Syracusa,  homeward,  from  his  home 
Returns,  a  common  care,  a  common  pride, — 
(And,  whoso  darkling  btayo  the  ocean  foam. 
May  saleltest.  moored  vrith  twofold  anchor  ride.) 
Arcadia,.  Sicily,  on  either  side 
Guard  him  with  prayer ;  and  thou  who  fulest  the 

Pair  Amphitrite's  lord!  in  safety  keep 
His  tossing  keel, — and  evermore  to  ma 
No  meaner  theme  assign  of  poesy ! 


Note  1,  page  38,  col.  3. 
The  founh  with  Uiai  lormcnirf  ihree. 
The  three  were  Sisyphus,  Tityus,  and  Iiion. 
The  author  of  the  Odyssey,  or,  at  least,  of  that 
passage  which  describes  the  pumahmenta  of  Tan- 
talus, asMgns  him  ati  eternity  of  hunger,  Oiirst,  and 
disappointment.  Which  of  ihese  opinions  is  most 
ancient,  is  neither  very  easy  nor  very  material  to 
demile.  The  impending  rock  of  Pindal  is  perhaps 
a  less  appropriate,  but  surely,  a  more  picturesqoe 
mode  of  punishment. 


Note  3  pige  2^  c      1 

(Enomaus,  kingof  Pisa  had  promised  his  dai  gh- 
ter,  the  heiress  of  his  states  m  marriage  to  -iny 
warrior  who  should  eicel  bim  in  the  chariot  ncc, 
on  condition  however  that  the  candidates  hoi  Id 
slaiie  their  lives  on  the  issue  Thirteen  had  ts'^ay- 
ed  and  perished  lefore  Pelop? 

Note  3  page  31,  col  2 
Sleeps  Ijeiieain  the  piled  groi  i  d 
Lilic  all  other  very  early  tombs  the  monument 
of  Pelops  was  a  harrow  or  earthen  mound  Ikniw 
not  whether  it  miv  still  be  tnce  1  The  ^i  ut  is 
very  accurately  pointed  out  and  such  works  ire 
not  easily  obliterated 

Note  4  pige  29  col  3 
Cod  wlio  beliddedi  thee  and  all  ili;  deeds 
The  solemnity  of  lhi=  prayer  contrasted  v.  th 
its  object,  that  Hiero  might  agam  succee  1  1 1  the 
chariot  race,  is  ndiculoua  to  modern  ears  I  do 
not  indeed  believe  that  the  Olympic  and  other 
games  had  so  much  unporlanLie  attached  (o  them 
by  the  statesmen  and  warriors  of  Greece  as  is  pre- 
tended by  the  sophists  of  later  ages  but  where  the 
manners  are  most  simple,  public  e^hibitioni  it 
should  be  remembered  are  always  most  highly  es- 
timated, and  religious  prejudtcecombined  with  the 
ostentation  of  wealth  to  give  distinction  to  the 
Olymjdc  contests. 

Note  5,  page  30,  col.  I. 
The  flower  of  no  ignoble  race. 
Theron  was  a  descendant  of  (Edipns,  and,  con 
sequently  of  Cadmus.  His  family  had,  through 
a  long  line  of  ancestors,  been  remarkable,  both  in 
Greece  and  Sidly,  for  misfortuiie;  and  he  was 
himself  unpopular  with  his  subjects  and  engaged 
in  civil  wiir.  Allusions  to  these  circumstances  of- 
ten occur  in  the  present  ode.  . 

Note  6,  page  30,  col.  2. 

In  the  original  "t«,"  "  a  certain  nameless  per- 
son." The  ancients  were  often  scrupulous  about 
pronoundng  the  names  of  their  gods,  particularly 
those  who  presided  over  the  region  of  future  hopes 
and  fears;  a  scruple  corresponding  with  the  Rab- 
Mnical  notions  of  the  iiiefiable  word.  The  pio- 
turea  which  follow  present  a  striking  discrepancy 
to  the  mythology  of  Homer,  and  of  the  general 
herd  of  Grecian  poefs,  whose  Zeus  is  as  far  infe- 
rior to  the  one  supreme  divinity  of  Findar,  as  the 
religion  of  Pindar  himself  fells  short  of  the  clear- 
ness and  majesty  of  Revelation;  The  connexion 
of  these  Eleusinian  doctrines  with  those  of  Hin- 
du^an.'is  in  many  points  sufGciently  strikbg. 


r.o»oi,- 


HEBER'S  POEMS. 

1  to  liave  drunk  at  ayne,  t^Il  the  discovery  of  America  peopled  the 
western  ocean  with  something  less  illiisive. 


I  lino 


.  Note  7,  page  31,  col.  1. 
Nor  J07S  haa  Thelie'  prayer  aeiiiel 

t  why,  except  for  his  brutality  to  the 


body  of  Hector,  Achilles  is  ailnutted  with  so  much 
difficulty  into  the  islands  of  the  bJeaBed.  That 
this  was  considered  in  the  time  of  Pindar  i  ~ 
cient  to  exclude  hiin  without  particular  ii 
sion,  shows  at  least  that  a  great  advance  had  been 
made  in  moral  feeling  since  the  days  of  Hom^. 


It  wai  not  likely  that  Pindar's  peculiarities 
should  escape  criticism,  noF  was  hia  temper  such 
as  to  bear  it  with  a  very  even  mind. 
his  rivals  and  assailants  with,  at  least  i 
portion  of  disdain  as  servile  adherents  to  rule,  and 
mere  students  without  genius.    8omeof  th^rsar 
casms  passed  .however  irOa  proverbs.    "  Aisc  Ki^r 
&«,''  aaBipresaionin'ridiuuleof  Pindar's  perpe 
tual  recurrence  to  mythology  and  antiquities,  is 
preserved  in  the  Fhedon:  while  his  bccas' 
mention  of  himself  and  his  own  necessities,  i 
rodied  by 'Aristophanes.    I  can  not  but  hope,] 
ever,  that  the  usual  conduct  of  Pindar  himself, 
was  less  ohtrutdve  and  importunate  than  that  ot^ 
the  Dithytambic  poet  who  intrudes  on  the  festival 
ofNepheIocoggugio,UlteflieGie!iebardin  "Christ 
kirk  o'  the  greeii." 

Note  9,  page  31,  col.  3. 

Whose  Bailing  rtul  from  Scjlhian  donn 

Aod  Iaer'3  fount  Alcidss  bare. 
There  seems  to  have  been^  in  all  countries, 
disposition  to  place  a  region  of  p^iiliar  happinet 
and  fertility  among  inaccesMble  monntains,  and  i 
the  source  of  their  principal  rivers.    Perhaps,  ii 
deed,  the  Mount  Meru  of  Hindustan,  the  blame- 
.less  Ethiopans  at  the  lieiul  of  the  iMilo,  and  the 
happy  Hyperborean  regions  at'the  source  of  the 
Ister,  are  only  copies  of  the  garden,  and  river  of 
God  in  Eden,    Soine  truth  is  undoubtedly  mixed 
with  the  tradition  here  preserved  by  Pindar.  The 
oUve  was  not  indigenous  in  Greece,  and  its  lirat 
specimen^  wete  planted  near  I^sa.    Tjiat  they  as- 
cribed its  introduction  to  the  universal 
qvlcB,  and  derived  its  stock  from  the  land  of  the 
blessed,  need  not  be  wondered  at  by  those,  who 
know  theimportanceofsuchaprssent.     TheHy- 
perborean  or  .Atlantic  region,  which  continUallyi 
receded  in  proportion  as  Europe  was  explored,  still 
seems  to  have  kept  its  groiind  in  the  fenciea  of  the 
vulgar,  under  the  n^mes  of  the  island  of  St.  Bran- 
dan,  of  Flath  Innis,  or  the  fortmmie  landof  Cock- 


Note  10,  page  33,  col.  1. 
Old  Adas'  daughwr  hallowed. 
Taygela. 

Noteil,pase33,col.2. 
l^tfmnos' laughing  damea  of  yofe, 
SucIl  vfas  Iha  proaf  Emipus  bort- . 

EnucuB  was  one  of  the  Argonauts,  who  distin- 
guished Mmself  in  the  games  celebrated  at  Lem- 
nos  by  its  hosjatable  queen  Hypsipile,  as  victor  in 
the  foot-race  of  men  clothed  in  armour.  Ho  was 
prematurely  gray-headed,. and  therefore  derided  by 
the  Lemnian  wpipen  before  he  had  given  this  proof 
ofhis  vigour.  ItisnotunpossiblethatPsaumis  had 
the  sanve  Angularity  of  appearance. 

There  is  a  sort  of  playfulness  in  this  ode,  which 
would  make  us  suspect  ^at  Pindar  had  no  very 
sincere  respect  for  the  character  of  Paaumis,  Per- 
haps he  gav^  ofienbeby  it],  for  the  following  poem 
to  the  same  champion  is  in  a  very  different  style. 

NotB  13,  page  33,  col.  I. 

Rearing  her  goodly  lowers  on  hii]h, 

Camarina  had  been  lately  destroyed  by  fire,  and 

rebuilt  in  a'great  measure  ^y  the  liberality  of  Psau- 


Note  13,  page  33,  col.  2. 
GiKhpr 
Tohlrti 


The  prophet  ehief  is.  Amphiaraus,  who  was 
fallowed  up  by  the  earth  before  the  attack  of  Po- 

lynices  and  his.  allies  on  Thebes,  either  because 
gods  determined  to  rescue  his  virtues  from  the 

stain  of  that  odious  cotlflict;  or  according  to  the 

sagadous  Lydgate,  because,  being  a  sorcerer  and 
pagan  "  byahoppa,"  the  time  of  his  compact  was 

expired,  and  the  infemiil  powers  laid  claim  to  hia> 

Note  14;  page  33,  col,  3. 
Then  yoke  Lbe  mulra  of  winged  pace, 


Note  15,  page  34,  col,  1, 

'And  dung  tbs  ^lyer  clasp  away 

Tfaat  rudely  prcet  her  heavi^ig  Hide, 

I  venture  in  the  present  instance  to  translate 

jKOiB-ic"  a  clasp,  because  it,  was  undoubtedly  used 

for  the  stud  or  buckle  to  a  horse's  bit,  as  "  iwAB-a^uj" 

signifies  to  run  by  a  horse'sside  holding  the  bridle. 

The  "  iww.l'.'  too,  appended  to  the  belt  of  Hereu- 

les,  which  he  left  with  his  Scythian  mistress,  should 


TRAKSLATIONS  PROM  THE  HINDOOSTANEE. 


■m,  from  the  manner  ill  which  Herodotua  men-  WhythystrengthoftyfanlhcEiuty  thus,  withseej 
■e  been  a.  clasp  or  Eliid,  nor  can  I  in  ing  ruth,  restrain  "J 

Better  breaihe  my  last  before  thee,  than  in  lingi 
ing  gHsf  remain  I 

To  yon  planet.  Fete  has  given  every  month  lo  w, 

and  n'ane; 
And— thy  world  of  blushing  hrlghlness— can 

will  it,  long  remain  f 


the  present  passage  onderatand  wh J  the  pregnant 
Evadne  should  Biicumber  herself  with  a  Wfite 
or  wliy  the  water-pot  and  zone  should  be  mei 
eJ  as  laid  arade  at  the  Eame  time.     But  the  lound 
anJ  cup-liko  form  of  a.ii  antique  clasp  may  well 
account  for  such  names  being  appliedlo  it 


1  "Arcadia  dedicated 
to  Mercury. 

■Kote  17,  page  35,  col.  I. 
Then,  jninati^l  I  bitl  thy  chorue  rise 
■  To  Juno  quean  of  deilies. 
Such  passage  as  this  appear  to  prove, 
the  Odes  of  Pindar,  instead  of  being  duiced  and 
chailnted  by  a  chorus  of  hired  musieiai 
tore,  in  the  absurd  andimpoesible  manner  pretend- 
ed by  the  lateil  Grecian  writers,  (whose  Ignorance 
respecting  their  own  an^ui^es,  is  in  many  ittetan- 
ces  apparent,)  were  recited  by  the  poet. himself 
sitting,  (hia  iron  chair  was  long  preserved  it  Del- 
phoB,)  and  accompanied  by  one 'or  more  mnsii^lans, 
such  OS  the  Theban  jEneas  whom  he  here  com- 
pliments. Secondly,  what  will  account  at  once 
for  the  inequalities  of  his  style  and  the  rapidity  of 
his  transitions,  we  may  infer  that  the  Dinctean 

know  not  the  origin  of  the  Bieotian  agnomen  of 
swino.    In  later  times  we  find  their  region  called 

Note  18,  page  35,  col.  I. 

Either  the  poet  was  led  by  his  vanity  to  ascribo 
a  greater  consequence  to  hia  verses  than  they  real- 
ly possessed,  when  he  supposes  that  the  praise  of 
Ageaosmay  move  his  sovereign  to  jealousy;  ■ 
ws  may  inler  from  this  little  drcumstance  that  Ihe 
impottanco  attached  to  the  Olyinplo  prize  has 
been  so  greatly  overratcdby  poets  anil  antiquai 
and  that  it  was  indeed  "  a  gift  more  valuable  than 
a  hundredtropliies." 


Health  and  yonth  in  balmy 
But— the  dew 


ther 


iature  qn  thy  check 
;e-bud — can  it,  will 


AsufI  why,  in  mournful  numhers,  of  thine  absence 

thus  complain. 
Chance  had  joined  ua,  chance  has  parted! — nought 

on  eajth  can  long  remain. 

lie  world,  may'st  thou,  beloved  !  live  escmpl 
irom  grief  and  pain ! 
On  my  lips  the  breath  is  fleeting,  can  it,  will  it 


FROM  THE  GULISTAN. 
"BeothehI  know  the  world  decoiveth! 
Trust  on  Him  who  safely  givethl . 
Fix  not  on  the  world  thy  trust, 
She  feeds  us — but  she  turns  to  dust. 
And  the  bare  earth  or  kingly  throne 
Ahke  may  serve  lo  die  upon  !" 


FROM  THE  SAME. 
"  The  man  who  leaveth  life  behind, 
May  well  and  boldly  speak  his  mind  ; 
Where  flightis  none  from  battle  field. 
We  blithely  snatch  the  aword  and  shield ; 
Where  hope  is  past,  and  hate  is  strong, 
The  wretch's  tongue  ia  sharp  and  long ; 
Myself  have  seen,  ih  wild  despair, 
The  feeble  cat  the  mastiff  tear."  " 


TRANSLATIONS 

HINDOOSTANEE. 

SONNET  EY  THE  LATE  NAWAB  OF 

OUDE,.  ASUF  VD  DOWLA. 
Ill  those  oyea  the  tears  that  glisten  as  in  pity  for 

my  pain. 
Arc  they  gems,  or  only  dew-drops!  can  they,  will 

they  long  remain  1 


FROM  THE  SAME. 


"  Who  the  silent  man  ca 
Ifafoolhebeorwisal   ,- 
Yet,  though  lonely  seem  the  wood. 
Therein,  may  lurk  the  beast  of  blood, 
Often  bashful  looks  conceal 
Tongue  offire  and  hesrt  of  steel. 
And  deem  not  thou  in  forest  gray^ 
Every  dappled  skin  thy  prey; 
Lest  thou  rouse,  with  luckless  apear. 
The  tiger  for  the  faUow-deerl" 
3G 


>ol,- 


^iuuUmumi^  ^mmn. 


THE  PASSAGE  OF  THE  RED  SEA. 
"With  heat  o'erkboured  and  the  length  of  way, 
On  Ethan's  beiich  the  bunds  of  Israel  lay. 
'T  waa  silence  all,  the  sparkling  sanJs  aiong, 
^ave  nhere  the  leuust  trilled  her  feeble  song, 
Or  blended  eoit  in  drowsy  cadence  fe!! 
Tlie  wave's  low  whisper  or  the  camel's  bell — 
'T  was  Bilence  all!— the  flocks  for  shelter  fly 
Where,  waving  %!it,  the  acai^  shadows  lie ; 
Or  where,  from  fiir,  the  flattering  vapours  make 
The  noon-lide  semblance  of  a  misty  lake: 

,,  While  tlie  mute  swidn,  in  careless  safely  spread, 
With  arms  enfbkled,  and  dejected  head, 

.  Dreams  o'er  bis  wondrous  call,  his  lineage  high. 
And,  late  revealedj  his  children's  desUny.      . 
For,  not  in  vain,  in  thraldoiil's  darkest  hour, 
Had  sped  from  Amram's  sons  the  word  of  pbwer ; 
Nor.  jailed  the  dreadful  wand,  whosfe  god-like  sway 
Couldlure  the  locust  from  her  airy  way; 
With  reptile  war  aSsait  Iheir  proud  abodes, 
And  mar  the  pant. pomp  of  Egypt's  gods, 

'  Oh  helpless  gods!  ivho  nought  avcdied  to  shield 
From  fieiy  rain  your  Zoan's  favoured  field ! — 
Oh  helpless  gods!  who  saw  thecurdled blood 
Taint  the  pure  lotuaof  youi  ancient.flood, 
And  fourfold-night  the  wondering  earth  enchain. 
While  Memnon's  orient  harp  was  heard  in  vain  !— 
Snch  musings  held  the  tribes,  till  now  the  west 
With  mildOT  influence  on  their  temples  prest; 
And  that  portentous  cloud  which,,  all  the  day, 
Hung  its  dark  curtain  o'er  their  weary  way, 
CA  oioud.by  day,  a  friendly  flame  by, night,) 
Itolled  back  its  misty  veil,  and  kindled  into  light  I— 
Soft  fell  the,  eve ;— But,  ere  the  day  waa  done, 
Tall,  waving  banners  streaked  the.  level  suni 
And  wide  and  dark  along  th'  horizon  red,' 
in  sandy  surge  the  rising  desert  spread.—  - 
"Mark,  Israel,  mark !"— On  that  strange  aght  ii)- 

In  breathless  terror,  every  eye  was  bent ; 
And  baSj  faction's  undistinguished  hum 
And  female   shrieks  arosa,    "  They  come,  they 

They  come,  they  eome!  in  Scintillating  show 
O'er  the  dark  mass  the  brazen  lances  glow ; 
And  sandyclouds  in  countless  shapes  combine. 
As  deepens  or  extends  the  long  tumultuous  line  ;— 
And  fancy's  keejier  glance  e'en  now  may  trace 
The  threatening,  asp^s  of  each  mingled  race; 
For  many  a  coal-black  t(iba  and  cany  spear. 
The  hireling  guards  of  Misraim's  throne,  were 


From  distant  Cush  they  troop^,  S 'warrior  train, 
Siwiah'3(l)  green  isle  and  Senn  Bar's 'marly  plain : 
On  either  wing  their  fiery  coursers  check 
The  parched  and  sipewy  sons  of  Anialek ; 
While  close  behind,  inured  tb  feast  on  blood, 
■Decked  in-Behemoth's  spoils,  the  tall  Shangalla(3) 

strode. 
'Mid  blazing  hehns  and  bucklers  rough  with  gold 
Sawye  how  swillthe  scythed  chariot  rolled? 
Lo,  these  ate  they  whom,  lords  df  Afric's  fates. 
Old  Thebes  had  poured  through  all  her  hundred 

Mother  of  armies !— How  the  emeraWsCS)  glowed, 
Where,  flushed  with  power  and  vengeance,  Pha- 

And  stoled  in  white,  those  brazen  wheels  before, 
Osiris'  ark  his  swarthy  wizards  bore ;. 
And  still  responsive  to  the  trumpet's  cry 
The  priestly  Mstrum  murmured — Victory  7— 
Why  swell  these  shouts  that  rend  the  desert's 

gloom?       ■       .  ■  ■ 
Whom  come   ye  forth  to   combat? — warriors, 

Whom'!— - 
These  flocks  and  herds — this  ftint  and  weary 

Red  from  the  sconi^e  and  recent  frotti  (he  chain? 
God  of  the  poor,  the  poor  andi  friendless  save  I 
Giver  and  Lord  of  freedom,' help  the  slave  ! — 
North,  south,  and  west  the  sandy  whirlwinds  fly, 
The  circling  horns  of  Egypt's  chivalry. 
On  earth's  last  margin  throng  the  weeping  train ; 
■Their  cloudy  guide  mov^  on: — "Aijd  must  wo 

Bwim  the  main  1" 
'Mid  the  light' spray  their  snorting.oamels  stood. 
Nor  bathed  a.  fetlock  in  the  nauseous  flood- 
He  comes— thw  leader  comes  I; — the  man  of  God 
O'er  the  wide' waters  lifts  his  mighty  rod, 
And  onward  treads — The  circling,  waves  retreat 
In  hoarse  deep  murmurs,  from  his  holy  feet ;, 
And  the  chased  BUtgea,  inly  roaring,  show 
The  hard  wet  sand  and  coral  hills  below.  , 
With  liuihs  that  falter,  and  mlh  hearts  th^ 

swell, 
Down,  down  they  pass — a  steep  and  slippery  dell 
Around  them  rise,  in  pristine  chaos  hurled, 
The  ancient  rooks,  the  secrets  of  the  world ; 
And  flowers  thatblush  beneath  the  ocean  green, 
And  eaves,  the  sea-calves'  low-ioofed  haunt,  ara 

Down,  safely  down  the  narrow  pass  they  tread ; 
The  beetling  waters  stnrm  above  their  head: 
While  far, behind  retires  the  sinking  day. 
And  fades  on  Edom's  hills  its  latest  ray. 


Yet  Eot  from  iarael  fl^d  tlie  ftienJIy  light, 
3f  dark  W  them,  or  cheeriess  come  tha  night, 
etil]  ill  their  van,  along  that  clreadfUt  lOful, 
Blazed  hroad  and  fierce  the  bmiiiliahed  torch  of 


God. 


,foia  lu 


Oil  the  long  mirtoi'  of  the  roaj  wn™ ; 
While  its  West  bfams  a  ennlilie  h^at  supply, 
Warm  every  cheek,  and  ■Jancfi,  in  every  eye— 
I'o  them  alone-^'for  Mismiiu's  wizard  train 
Invoke  for  light  their  raoiiater-gods  in  vain: 
Clouds  heapal  on  clouds  (heir  struggling  agtit  coo- 

fine, , 
And  tenfold  darkness  broods  abo*e  thar.line. 
Yet  on  they  fare  by  reckless  vengeance  led,' 
And  range  uncohsbious  through  the  ocean's  hed. 
Till  mid  way.  now— that  strange  and  fiery  form  . 
Showed  his  dread  visage  lightauing  through  the 

With  withering  splendour  blasted  (ill  their  might, 
And  biake  thrir  chariot-wheels,  and  marred  their 

■  coursers'  flight.  '  "        '  ■ 

"Fly,  MistSim,  flyl"— The  ravenous  floods  they 

And,  fiercer  than  the  floods,  the  Deity. 
"Fly,  Misraim,,fly!"^FromEdoni's  coral  strand 
Again  the  prophet  stretched  his  dreadful  wand : — , 
With  on.e  wild  crash  the  thundering  waters  sweep, 
And  all  is  waves — a  dark  and  lonely  deep^— 
Yet  o'er  those  lonely  waves  such  murriiurs  past. 
As  mortal  wailing  swelled  the  nightly  blast : 
And  strange  and  sad  the  whispering,  breezes  bora 
The  groans  of  Egypt  to  Arabia's  shore. 

Oh  I  welcome  came  the  morn,  where  Israel  Stood 
In  trustless  wonder  by  th'  avenging  fliwd '. 
Oh  !  welcome  came  the  cheerful  morn,  toslibw 
T  he  drifted  wreck  of  Zosn's.  pride  below ; 
The  mangled  Kmbs  of  men— the  broken  car— 
A  few  sad  relics  of  a  nation's  war : 
Alas,  how  few!— Then,  soft  aa  Elim's  well,C3) 
The  predouB  te(irs  of  new-born  freedom  fell. 
And  he,  whose  hardened  heaii  alike  had  borne 
The  house  of  bondage  aiid  th' oppressor's  scorn. 
The  stubborn  slave,  by  hope's  new  beams  subdued, ' 
In  faltering  accents  sobbed  his  gratitude^  i 

Till  kindling,  into  wanner  zeal,  around 
The  virgin  timbrel  waked  its  silver  soupd :      .    ' 
And  in  fierce  joy,  no  more  by  doubt  supprtst, .      I 
The  struggling' spirit  throbbed  in  Miriam's  breast. 
She,  With  bare  arms,  and  filing  on  the  eky,  j 

The  dark  transparence  of  her  lucid  eye,  | 

Poured  on  the  winds  of  heaven  her  wdd  sweet  har- , 
mony,  j 

"Where   now,"  she  sang,  "the  tall   Egyptian! 

"  On's  sunlike  shield;  and  Zoan'a  chariot,  wherel 
"  Above  their  ranks  the  whelming  waters  spread. 
"Shout,- Israel,  for  the.  Lord  baa  triumphed  J" —    I 


Fiom  tribe  to  trilie  the  martial  thunder  rang, 
Aiid  lond  and  far  their  st^ruiy  chorus  spread. — 
"  Shout,  Israel,  for  the  Lord  hath  triumphed  1" 


Yb  viewless  guardians  of  these  sacred  shadea,(4) 
Dear  dreiims  of  early  song,  Aonian.  maids ! —   . 
And  you,  illustrious  dead  I  whose  spirits  speak; 
In  every  flush  that  lints  the  student's  cheeli; 
As,  wearied  with  the  world,  he  seeks  again  ■ 
The  page  of  better  times  and  greater  men; 
If  with  pure  worship  we  your  steps  pursue, 
And  youth,  ^nd  health,  and  rest  forget  lor  you, 
^Whom  moat  we  serve,  to  whom  our  lamp  burns 

Throngh  the  long  toils  of  not  ingrafcifiil  night,;    ■ 
Yet,  yet  be  present  1 — Let  the  worldly  train 
Mock  oui;  cheap  joys,,  and  hate,  our  .useless  strain, 
Intent  on  fi-eighl«d  wealth,  or  proud  to  rear 
The  fleece  Iberian , or  the  pampered  steer ; —   ' 
Let  sterner  science  with  unwearied  eyo 
Explore  the  drcUng  apherea  and  map  the  sky ; 
His  long-drawn  mole  let  lordly  commerce  scan. 
And  of  liis  iron  arch  the  rainbow  span : 
Yet,  while,  in  burning  characters  imprest. 
The  poet'il^son  stamps  the  youthfiil  breast' 
Bids  the  rapt  boy  o'er  sufiering  virtue  bleed. 
Adore  a  brave  or  bless  a  gentle  deed. 
And  in  warm  feeling  from  the  storied  paije , 
Arise  the  saint,  the  hero,  or  the  sage ; 
Such  be  o,ur  toil! — Nor  doubt  we  to  explore 
The  tho.rny  maze  of  dialectiolorft 
To  ehmb  the  chariot  of  the  goda.orscftn 
The  secret  workings  of  the  (oul  of  man  | 
UpWrne  alofl  on  Plato's  eagle  flight, 
Or  the  slow  pinjon  of  the  Stagyrite. 
And  those  gray  spoils  of  Hercnlanean  pride. 
If  aughtof  yet  nutastedaweets  they  hide; — 
If  Padua's  sage  be  there,  of  art  have  power 
To  wake  Menander  from  hia  aeoret'bomer. 
Such  be  our  toil !— Nor  vain  the  labour  proves,- 
Which    Oxford'  honours,  and  whict   Grenville 

loves! 
-7-On, eloquent  and  firm! — whose  warning  high 
■Rebuked  the  ridng  siirge  of  anarchy, 
When.Ulie  those  brethren  stars  to  seBnien  known, 
In  kindred  splendour  Pitt  an^l  Grenville  shone; 
On  in  thy  glorious  coursel  not  yet  the  wave 
Has  ceased  to  lash  the  shore,  nor  storni  forg6t  to 

Gto  on  1  and  oh,  while  adverse  factions  raise 
To  thy  pure  worth  involuntary  piaise ; 
While  Gambia's  swarthy  tribes  thy  mercies  blesi. 
And  from  thy  counsels  date  their  happiness ; 


r,oooi,- 
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Say,  (for  thine  IbIb  jet  reoaJIs  with  pride 

Thy  youthful  triumphs  by  her  leafy  side,) 

Sny,  hast  Choa  ecorneJ, .  mid  pomp,  and  wealth, 

and  power, , 
The  sober  ttansporta  of  a  studious  hourl — 
No.  Btalesmai),  no!— thy  patriot  iiro  waa  fed 
Prom  the  warm  embers  of  the  mighty, dead; 
And  thy  strong  spirit's  patient  grasp  combined 
The  souls  of  ages  In  a  single  mind. 
— By  arlB  lilte  theae,  ajuidst  a  world  of  foea, 
Eye  of  Ihe  earth,  th'  Athenian  glory  rose ; — 
Thus,  last  and  beat  of  Romans,  Brutus  shone; 
Our  Somera  (hua,  and  thua  our  Clarendon ; 
Such  Cobham  was;  sudi,  Grenville,  long  be  thou, 
Our  boast  before — our  chief  and  champion  now  I 


Satlor!  if  vigotir  nerve  thy  frame, 
If  W  high  deeds  thy  soul  is  strung, 

Rcvore  this  stone  that  gives  to  fame 

The  brave,  tha  sirliious,  and  the  young ! — (5) 

For  manly  beauty  decked  hia  form, 
His  bright  eye  beamed  with  menial  power; 

Yet  mild  as  summer'a  inildesC  shower- 
In  war's  hoarse  rage,  in  ocean's  stiile. 

For  skill,  for  force,'  tor  mercy  knowji ; 
Still  prompt  to  shield  a  comrade's  life,  < 
'     And  greatly  oatelesa  of  his  own.-^ 

Yet  youthful  seaman,  mourn  not  thou 

The  &,te  these  artleas  linea  recall; 
No,  Cambrian,  no,  be  thine  the  vow, 

Like  him  to  live,  like  him  to  fall! — 

But  haal  thou  known  a  father's  care. 
Who  sorrovting  sent  thee  forth  to  aea; 

Poured  for  thy  weal  th'  unceasing  prayer,   , 
And  thought  the  sleepless  night  on  thee  ^ 

;  Has  e'er  thy  tender  fancy  flown. 

When  winds  were  strong  and  waves  were  Hgh, 
Where,  listening  to  the  leoipest's  moan. 
Thy  aiata^  heaved  the  aniious  sighJ 

Or,  in  the  darkest  hour  of  dread, 
Mid  war's  wild  din,  and  ocean's  swell. 

Hast  mourned  a  hero  brother  dead. 
And  did  that  brother  love  thee  welH— 

Then  pity  those  whose  Borrows  flow 
fn  Tain  o'er  Shipley's  empty  grave! —     . 

.  Sailor,  thou  weep'st ;— Indulge  thy  wo; 
Such,  tears  will  not  disgrace  the  brave ! — 


AN  EVENING  WALK  IN  BENGAL 

OuB  task  is  done !  on  Gunga's  breast(G) 
The  sun  is  sinking  down  (o  rest; 
And  moored  beneath  the  tamarind  hough, 
Our  bark  has  fojind  its  harbour  now. 
With  furled  sail  and  painted  rade, 
Behold  the  tiny  IHgate  ride. 
Upon  her  deck,  'tnid  charcoal  gleams. 
The  Moslems'  savoary  supper  st«ams. 
While  all  apart,  beneath  the  wood. 
The  Hindoo  cooks  his  simpler  food. 

Come  walk  with  me  the  jungle  througn; 
If  yonder  hunter  told  lis  true, 
Far  oii^  in  desert  dank  and  rude, 
The  tiger  holds  his  solitude; 
Nor  (taught  by  secret  charm  to  shun 
The  thunders  of  the  English  gun,) 
A  dreadful  guest  but  rarely  seen, 
Retarna  to  acare  the  village  green. 
Come  boldly  on !  no  venomed  auake 
Can  shelter  in  bo  cool  a  brake: 
Child  of  the  sun!  ho  loves  to  lie 
'iVlid  nature's  embers  parched  and  dry. 
Where  o'er  some  tower  in  ruin  laid, 
Tbepeepul  spreads  its  haunted  shade. 
Or  round  a  tomb'  his  scales  to  wrealJie, 
Fit  warder  in  the  gate  of  deiith'! 
Come  on!  yet  pause!  behold  us  now 
Beneathrthe  bamboo's  arched  bough. 
Where  gemming  oft  that  sacred  gloom, 
ijlows  the  geranium's  scarlet  bloom, 
And  winds  our  path  through  many  a  bowei 
Of  fragrant  tree  and  giant  flower; 
The  ceiba's  crimson  pomp  displayed 
O'et  the  broad- plainlain'g  hlimbler  shade. 
And  dusk  anana's  prickly  blade ; 
While  o'er  the  brake,  so  wild  and  fair. 
The  betel  waves  his  crest  in  air. 
With  pendent  train  and  rushing  brings; 
Aloft  the  gorgeous  peacock  springs; 
And  he,  the  bird  of  hundred  dyea,(7) 

hose  plumes  the  dames  of  A™  prize. 

rich  a  ahade,  so  green  a  sod, 
Our  English  fairies  never  trod ; 
who  in  Indian  bower  hasalood, 
thought  pn  England's  "good  green  woodT 
And  blessed  beneath  the  palmy  shade, 
Her  haael  and  her  hawthorn  glade. 
And  breathed  a  prayer,  (hov»-  oft  in  vain !) 
To  gaze  upon  her  oaks  againi 

'   (Qceto thoughtllhejacfcal'sciy 
Resounds  like  sylvan  revelry; 
And  through  tile  ti-ees,  yon  failing  ray 
Will  seantiy  serve  to  guide  our  way. 
Yet,  mark !  aa  fade  the  upper  skies. 
Each  tKicket  opes  tan  thousand  eyes.  . 
Before,  beade  ua,  and  above, 
The  fire-fly  lights  hi?  lamp  of  love, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


Retreating,  chasing,  sinking,  soaring. 
The  dailtiiess  of  the  copse  exploringi 
While  ki  this  cooler  air  oonfeat, 
The  broad  Dhatura  bares  her  breBst, 
Of  fragrant  aceiil,  and  virgin  wliite, . 
A  pearl  around  the  loeka  of  night! 
sun  as  we  pass  in  eotleneil  hum, 
Along  the  breezy  valleys  come 
The  village  song,  the  horn,  the  drum. 
Still  aa  we  pass,  from  bush  and  hriat, 
The  shrill  cigala  stakea  hialjfe ; . 
A^d,  what  is  she  whose  liquid  strain 
Thrills  through  yon  copse  of  sugar-cane 
I  knovir  that  soul-entraiidng  swell  I 
It  is,— it'moat  be,— Philomel! 

Enough,  enough,  the  rustUng  trees 
Announce  a  shower  upon  the  breeze,— 
The  flashes  of  the  summer  sky 
Assume  a  deeper,  ruddier  dye; 
Yon  lamp  that  trembles  on  the  stream, ' 
From  forth  OUT  cabin  sheda  its  beam; 
And  we  must  early  sleep  to  And 
Betimes  the  nioming's  healthy  wina.. 
But  O  !  with  thankful  hearts. confess, 
Ev'n  here  there  may  be  happiness ; 
And  He,  the  bounteous  Sire,  has  given 
His  peai»  on  earth,  his  hope  of  heaven  I 


LINES  WRITTEN  TO  HIS  WIFE, 


If  thou  wert  by'my  side,  my  level 
How  faat  would  evening  fail 

In  green  Bengala's  pidmy  grove, 
listening  the  nightingale  I 

If  thou,  my  love!  wert  by  my  side. 

My  babies  at  my  knee, 
How  gaily  would  our  pinnace  glide 

O'er  Giinga's  mimic  sea ! 

I  miss  Ijiee  at  the  dawning  gray, 

When,  on  Our  deck  reclined, 
[n  careless  ease  liiy  limbs  I  lay. 

And  woo  the  coolerwind.    . 
I  miss  thee  when  by  Gonga's  stream 

My  twihght  steps  I  guide. 
But  rapat  beneath  the  lamp's  pale  bean 

I  miss  thee  from  my  side. 
I  spread  my  books,  my  pencil  try, 

The  Hngering  noon  lo  cheer. 
But  nuss  thy  kind  approving  eye 

Thy  meek  attentive  ear. 
But  when  of  morn  and  eve  the  star  , 

Beholds  me  on  my  knee, 
I  feel,  though  thou  art  distant  far, 

Thy  prayers  ascend  for  me. 


Then  on!  Then  on!  wlicrc  duty  leads, 

My  copiae  ba-onwani  still, 
On -broad  Hindostan'a  sultry  meads, 

O'er  black  Ahnorah's  hill. 

That  course,  nor  Delbi'stinglygatea, 

Nor  mild  Malwah  detain, 
For  awect  the  bliss  us  both  awaits. 

By  yonder  western  main. 

,Thy  lowers,  Bombay,  gleam  bright,  they  say, 

Across  the  dark  blue  sea. 
But  never  were  hearts  so  light  and  gay, 

As  then  sliall  meet  in  theel 


.  One  morning  in  the  month  of  May, 
I  wandered  o'er  the  hili ; 
Though. nature  all  around  was  gay. 
My  heart  wis  heavy  still. ' 

Can  God,  I  thought,  the  just,  the  great, 

These  meaner  creatures  bless, 
And  yet  deny  to  man's  eatata 

The  boon  of  happiness  1 

Tell  me,  ye  woods,  ye  smiling  .plains, 

Ye-bleeaed  birds  around. 
In  which  of  nature's  wide  domains 

Can  bliss  for  man  be  found. 

The  birds  wild  carolled  over  bead, 

,    The  breeze  around  me  blew, 

And  nature's  awful  chorus  aaid^ 

No  bliss  for  tnan  she  knew. . 

I  questioned  love,  whose  early  ray, 

,  So  rosy  biight  appeata. 
And  heard  the  timid  geniua  say 
His  light  was  dimmed  by  teats. 

I  questioned  friendship ;  Friendship  sighed, 

And  thus  her  answer  gave — 
The  few  whom  fortune  never  tried 

Were  withered  in  the  grave ! 
I  asked  if  vice  could  bliss  bestow  1 

Vice  boasted  loud  and  weH,  , 
But  fading  from  her  withered  brow. 

The  borrowed  roses  fell. 

I  Bought  of  feeling,  if  her  skill 
Couid  sooth  the  wounded  breast ; 

And  found  her  mourning,  faint  and  atiS" 
For  others'  woes  distressed ! 

1  questioned  virtne :  virtue  sighed. 
No. boon  could  ahe  dispense — 

aa  her  name,  she  criod 


ut  humble  penitence. 


r.oooi,- 


1  questioned  death— the  grisly  Ehade 
ReUied:his  trow  sBvere^- 

And  "  I  Km  liappiness,"  he  ^id, 
"  If  Virtue  guides  thee  hero." 


Oflliem  that  bid  fare 


THE  MOONLIGHT  MARCH. 
I  SEE  them  on  theii'  winding  way, 
About  their  ranks  the  moonheams  play; , 
Their  lofty  deeds  nncl  daring  high 
Blenii  witli  the  notes  of  victory.  .    . 

And  waving  arms,  and  lianners  hright, 
Are'  glancing  in  the  mellow  light ; 
They  'le  lost-rund  gone,  the  moon  is  pBst, 
The  wood's  dsrfi  shade  is  o'er  them  cast; 
And  Winter,  fainter,  faintct  Etill 
The  march  is  rising  o'er  the  hill. 

Ag^ii,  again,  the  pealing  drum,. 
The  clashing  born^they  come,  they  come ; 
Through  rocky  pass,  o'er  wooded  ateep 
In  lo(]g  am]  ghtlering  files  they  sWeap.    . 


Andni 


Then:  softened  chorus  i 
Forth,, forth,  and,  meet  them  on  their  way ; 
The  trampling  hgofs  brook  no  delay; 
With  thrilhng  life  and  pealing  drum, 
And  clashing  horn,  they  come,  they  corns. 


LINES. 
Reflected  on  the  lake  I  love 


Thus  heavenly  hope  ia  all  serene, 
But  earthly  hops,  how  bright  sc 

Still  fluctuates  o'er  this  changitig  e 
As  false  and  fleeting  as  'lis  fair. 


FAREWELL. 

When  eyes  are  beaming 
What  never  tongue  might  tell, 

When  tears  are  streaming 
From  tiieir  crystal  cell ; 

When  hands'are  linked  that  dread  to  part, 

And  heart  is  met  by  throbbing  heart. 

Oh  !  latter,  bitter  is  the  ?mai 
Of  them  that  bid  farewell  1 

When  hope  is  chidden 

That  fain  of  bliss  would  tell,; 
And  love  forbidden 


VESPERS, 
God  that  maijest  Eatth  and  Heaven, 

Darkness  and  light] 
Who  the  day  For  foil  liaal  given, 

For  rest  the  night ! 
May  thine  ahgcl  guards  defend  us, 
Slumber  sweet  thy  mercy  sBnd  us, 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us. 

This  livelong  night  I 


,  I  whose  higii  daring  with  renewed  success 

Hath  cheered  oar  tardy  war,  what  time  the  cloud 

0/ expectation,  darlc  and  comfortless,' 

"ling  on  the  mountains;  ani!  yon  factious  crowd 

aspheined  their  eiiuntry's  valour,  babbhng  loxtd  I 

len  was  thine  arm  (evealed,  to,  whose  young 

By  Toalon'9  leaguereil  wall,  the  fiercest  howed 
Whom  Egypt  honoui^d,  and  the  dubious  fight 
Of  sad  Coiunna's  winter,  and  more  blight 
Douro,'  and  Talavera's  gory  bays ; 
Wise,  modest,  brave,  in  danger  foremost  found.-- 
0  still,  young  warrior,  Inay  thy  toil-earned  praise, 
With    Erigland's    love,   and  '  England's   honour 

crowned,  ■ 
Gild  with  del^ht  Ihj  Father's  latter  days ! 


mbition's  voice  was  in  mine  ear,  she, whispered 

yt«terdaV| 
How  goodly  is  the  land  of  Room,(9)  bow  wide 
the  iRussian  svvay  I 
How  hiest  to  co.nquer  either  realm,  and  dwell 

through  life  lo  come. 
Lulled  by  the  harp's  melodious  string,  cheered  by 

the  northern  drum  i" 
Eiit  Wisdom  heard;  "O  youth,"  she  said,  "in 


ir  tied, 

^ght  with  ine  shall  cure  thee  of 

lonely  dell,  a  sad  and  shady 

many  an  ancient  sepulchre  gleamed  in  tlio 


thy  pridi 
le  led  me 


H;     ,      ..God'?''' 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


And  "Here  Sei;uiiJer(10)  slccpa,"  she  ctieJ 

And  here  the  mightj  chi.ef  reclinea  who  reared  the 

Median  thronB.(ll) 
Inquira  of  Iheae,  tieth  aught  of  bM  Iheir  ancient 

pomp  remein, 
Save  late  rcgtel,  and  bitter  tears  for  ever,  and  in 

Relurn,  return,  and  in  thy  heart  engraven  Iseep 

my  lore ; 
The  lesser  wealtli,  the  lighter  load,— small  blame 


him  to  content  himaelf  with  the  composition  of  an- 
Of  this  diffidence  his  friendahave  reaeun 
it  suppressed  some  elegant  Itnea 


NOTES. 

Note  1,  page  38,  col.  3. 

Oasis.     Sennaar. — Meroo. 

Note  3,  page  38,  col.  3. 
Shaiigolla. 
The  black  tribes  whom  Bruce  considers  as  the 
aboriginal  Nubians,  ore  so  called.     For  their  gi- 
gantic stature,  and  their  custom  of  ornamen^ng 
themselses  and  their  housos  with  the  spoils  of  the 
elephant,  sea  the  account  he  gives  of  the  person 
and  readenceof  one  of  their  chiefs  whom  he  visit- 
ed on  his  departure  ftom  Ras  el  Feel. 
Note  3,  page  38,  col.  3, 

The  emerald,  or  whatever  the  ancients  dignified 
by  the  name  of  smaragdus,  is  said  to  have  l«en 
found  in  great  quantities,  in  the  mountain  now 
called  Gebul  Znmrud  (the  mount  of  emeralds,) 

Note  4,  page  30,  col.  1. 
,  Eim'B  vfeU. 
It  ia  interesting  to  observe  with  what,  pleasure 
and  minuteness  Moses,  amiJ  ,^e  Arabian  wilder- 
ness, enumerate  the  "  twelve  wells  of  water,"  and 
tha"  threescore  and  ten  palm-trees,"  of  Eiim. 

Note  5,  page  39,  col.  S. 

These  lines  were  spoken  (as  is  the  custom  of  the 
university  on  the  installation  of  a  new  chaneellor) 
by  a  young  nobleman,  whose  diffidence  iriducejl 


Note  6,  page  40,  col.  1. 
ThebraTe,  ihavl[niou3,andthojoiing. 
Captain  Conway  Shipley,  third  son  to  the  dean 
'  St.  Asaph,  perished  in  an  attempt  to  cut  out  an 
enemy's  vessel  from  (lie  Tagus  With  the  boats  of 
his  majesty's  fiigate  La  Njmphe,  April  S2,  1808, 
in  the  36th  year  of  his  age,  ^nd  after  nearly  dt 
teen  years  of  actual  service;  distinguished  by  every 
quality  both  of  heart  and  head  n'hich  could  adorn 
1  man  or  an  officer,  Admirai  Sir  Charles  Cotton, 
ind  the  captains  of  his  fleet,  have  since  erected  n 
monument  to  his  memory  in  the  n^hbourhood 
of  Fort  St.  Julian, 

Note  7,  page  40,  col.  2, 

These  lines  were  written  at  a  small  village  on 
the  banks  of  the  Ganges,  which  he  was  ascending 
in  a  pinnace,  on  his  first  viatation  of  his  diocese, 
in  August,  lffii4. 

Note  8,  page  40,  col.  2. 
The  bini  of  hundred  clj™. 
"  The  Mucharungo^-many  coloured.  I  learned 
at  Dacca,  that  while  we  were  at  peace  with  the 
Burraans,  many  traders  used  to  ^o  over  all  the 
eastern  provinces  of  Bengal,  buying  up  these  beau- 
tiful birds  for  the  Golden- Zennanah ;  at  Ummera- 
poora  it  was  said  that  they  wete  sometimes  worth 
a  gold  mohur  each.'' 

Note  9,  page  43,  col,  3. 
The  oriental  name  of  the  Turkish  Empire, 


Note  iO,  page  43,  col.  1. 

Alexander  the  Groat. 

Note  11,  page  43,  col.  1. 
The  might?  Chi^  who  reared  ihe  Median  throne. 
The  founder  of  the  Median  throne  was  KJ 
KaooB,  or  Ddioces, 


TIIE  END  OF  nEBER'3  POEMS. 


r.oooi,- 


A  rOEM,  IN  TEN  BOOKS. 

BY  EOBEKT  POLLOK,  A.  M. 


Coool,- 


Etekkai,  Spirit!  Goa  of  Truth!  to  whom 
Ail  things  seem  as  they  nxe;  Thou,  who  of.olil 
The  prophet's  eye  Unscalnd,  that  nJghUy  saw, 
While  heavy  sleep  fell  down  on  otliet  men, 
tn  holy  vision  tranced,  the  fuiui«  pass 
Before  bim,  and  to  Judah's  barp  attuned 
Burdens  wluch  made  the  pagan  mountains  shake. 
And  Zion's  cedars  how,— inspire  my  aong;    ■ 
.   Mj  eye  unsoale ;  me  what  is  substance  teach, 
And  shadow  What,  while  1  of  tiling^  to  come. 
As  past,  rehearang,  sing  the  Course  of  Time, 
The  second  birth,  and  final  doom  of  man. 

The  muse,  that  eoit  and  sickly  wooes  the  ear 
Of  love,  o(.  chanting  loud  in  windy  Thyme 
Of  fabled  hero,  raves  through  gaudy  tale 
Not  overtraiight  with  sense,  I  ask  not:  such 
A  strain  belits  i>o(  argument  so  high. 
Me  thought,  and  phrase  severely  sifUng  out 
The  whole  idea,-  grani,  uttering  as  'tis 
The  essential  truth — tiioe  gone,   the  righteous 

The  wicted  damned,  and  proridenie  approveil. 

Hold  my  right  hand,  Almighty!  and  me  teach 
To  strihe  the  lyre,  but  seldom  strllcb,  to  notes 
Harmonious  with  the  morning  stars,  and  pure 
As  those  by  sainted  bards  attd  angels  sung. 
Which,  wake  the  echoes  of  Eternity; 
That  fools  may  hear  and  tremble,  and  the  wise. 
Instructed,  listen,  of  ^;es  yet  to  come. 

Long  was  the  day,  so  long  expected,  pa£t 
Of  the  eternal  doom,  that  gave  to  each 
Of  all  the  human  race  his  dui 
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To  number  aeasona,  days,  and  months,  and  years 
To  mortal  man.  Hope  was  forgotten,  and  fear; 
And  time,  with  all  its  chance,  and  change,  and 

And  frequent  tears,  and  deeds  of  villany. 
Or  lighteouaness,  once  talked  of  much,  ne  things 
Of  great  .renown,  waa  now  but  ill  rcmemberedj 
In  dim  and  shadowy  vision  of  the  past 


Seen  &r  remote,  as  country,  which  has  left 
The  traveller's  speedy  step,  retiring  back 
From  mom  till  even]  and  long  Eternity 
Had  rolled  his  mighty  years,  and  with  hia  years 
Men  had  grown  old.  The  saints,  all  home  returned 
From  pilgrimage,  and  war,  and  weeping,  long 
Had  raaled  in  the  bowers  of  peace,  that  skirt 
The  stream  of  life ;  and  long — alas,  how  long 
To  them.it  seemed  !— the  wicked,  who  refused 
To  be'  redeemed,  had  wandsiid  \a  the  dark 
Of  hell's  despair,  and  dfunk  the  burning  cup   , 
Their  sms  had  filled  with  everlasting  wo. 

Thus  for  the  years  had  rolled,  whidh  none  but 
God 
Doth  number,  when  two  sons,  two  youthful  sons 
Of  Paradise,  in  conversaUon  aweet,-r- 
Fpr  thus  the  heavenly  muse  instruets  me,  wooed 
At  midnight  hour  with  ofiering  aiicere  ■ 
Of  all  the  heart,  poured  out  in  holy  prayer, — 
High  on  the  hills  of  immortality,    ' 
Whence  goodliest  prospect  looks  beyond  the  walls 
Of  heaven,  walked,  casting  oft  thdr  eye  far  through 
The  pure  serene,  observant  it^  returned 
From  errand  doly  linished,  any  cftme, 
Or  any,  first  m  Virtoa  iiow  Complete, 
From  other  worlds  arrived,  coniirmed  In  good. 

Thus  viewing,  one  they  saw,  on  hasty  wing 
Directing  towardaheaven  hia  course;  and  now 
His  flight  ascending  near  the  battlements 
And  lofty  bills  on  which  they  walked,  approached 
For  round  and  round,  in  spacioua  circuit  wide. 
Mountains  of  tallest  stature  circumscribe 
The  plains  of  Pamdise,  whose  tops,  arrayed 
In  uncreated  radiance,  seem  so  pure. 
That  naught  but  'angel's  foot,  or  saint's,  elect 
Of  God,  may  venture  there  to  walk.    Here  oil 
The  SODS  of  bliaa  Coke  mom  or  evening  pastime. 
Delighted  to  behold  ten.  thousand  worlds 
Around  their  suns  levolvbg  in  the  vast 
External  space,  or  listen  the  harmonies 
That  each  to  other  in  its  motion  sings. 
And  hence,  in  middle  heaven  remote,  is  seen 
The  mount  of  God  in  awful  glory  bright. 
Within,  no  orb  create  of  moon,  or  star, 
Or  sun,  gives  light;  for  God's  own  countenance 
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Beaming  etcrnnllj',  gives  light  ki  all. 

But  farther  tiian  theae  eacted  hills,  his  will 

Forbids  it  flow,  too  bright  for  eyes  beyond. 

This  is  the  last  ascent  of  Virtue;  here 

All  trial  ends,  and  hope ;  here  perfect  joy, 

With  perfect  rightsousnese,  which  to  these  heights 

Alone  can  rise,  b^ins,  above  air  fall. 

And  now,  on  wing  of  holy  anlour  strong, 
Hither  nstenda  the  stranger,  borne  upright, — 
Fot  stranger  he  did  seem,  with  curious  eye 
Of  nice  ii^pection  ronnd  surveying  all, — 
And  at  the  feet  alights  of  those  that  stood 
His  coming,  who  the  hand  of  welcome  gave,    , 
And  the  embrace  sinoero  of  holy,  love; 
And  thus,  with  oop^ely  gree^ng  tind,  began. 

Hail,  brother  i  hail,  thou  son  of  happiness, 
Thou  son  beloved  of  God,  welcome  to  heaven, 
To  bliss  that  never  fades !  thy  day  is  past 
.  ,  Oftiial,  andoffeartofall.    "Well  dMiB, 
Thou  good  and  feithful  servant;  enter  now 
Into  the  joy  eternal  of  thy  Lord- 
Come  with  us,  and  behold  far  higher  sight 
Than  e'er  thy  heart  deared,  or  hope  conceived. 
See,  yonder  is  the  glorious  hill  of  Gfod, 
'Bove  angel's  gaze  in  brightness  rising  high. 
Come,  join  om'  wiiig,  and  we  will  guide  thy  flight 
To  mysteries  of  everlasUng  bliss,' 
The  tree,  and  fount  of  life,  ^e  eternal  thrpne, 
And  presence^amber  of  the  King  of  Xinga. 
But  what  concern  hangs  on  thy  countenance, 
Unwont  within  thb  place  1   Perhaps  thou  deemst 
Thyself  unworthy  to  be  brought  before 
Thealways  Ancient  One  ^   So  are  we  too 
Unworthy;  but  our  Giod  is  all  in  all. 
And  gives  US  boldness  to  approach  his  throne.    . 

Sonsof  theHighestl  dtizens  Of  heaven! 
Began  the  new  arrived,  rigljt  have  ye  judged: 
Unworthy,  most  nnworthy  is  your  servant. 
To  stand  in  presence  of  the  King,  or  hold 
Most  distant  and  most  humble  place  in  this 
Abode  of  Bucellent  glory  unrevealed. 
But  God  Almighty  be  for  ever  praised, 
WIyo,  of  his  fulness,  fills  me  with  all.graoo  , 
And  ornament,  to  make  me  in  his  sight 
Well  pleasing,  and  accepted  in  his  court. 
Bui,  if  your  leisure  waits,  short  narrative 
Will  tell,  why  strange  concern  thus  overhangs 
My  face,  ill  seeming  here ;  and  haply,  too, 
Your  elder  knowledge  can  instruct  my  yoijth, 
Ofwhat  seems  dark  and  doubtful,  unexplained. 

Our  Hsnre  waits  thee.    Speak ;  and  what  w< 

Delighted  most  to  ^ve  delight,  we  will ; 
Thdugli  much  of  mystery  yet  to  us  remains. 

Virtue,  I  need  not  tell,  when  proved,  and  full 
Matured,  inclines  us  op  to  God  and  heaven. 
By  law  of  sweet  compulaon  strong  and  sure ; 
As  gravitation  to  the  larger  orb 
The  less  attracts,  through  matter's  wTiole  domain 


Virtue  in  me  was  ripe.     I  speak  not  this 

In  boast ;  for  what  1  am  to  God  I  owe. 

Entirely  owe,  and  of  myself  am  naught. 

Equipped  and  bent  for  heaven,  I  left  yon  world. 

My  native  seat,  which  scarce  youi  eye  can  reach, 

Eolhng  around  her  central  sun,  far  out 

On  utmost  verge  of.liglit.    But  first,  to  see 

What  lay  beyond  the  visible  creation. 

Strong  curiosity  my  flight  impelled. 

Long  was  my  way,  and  sti^nge,    I  passed  tlis 

bounds 
Which  God  doth  set  to  light,  and  life  and  love ; 
Where  darkness  meets  with  day, where  order  meeta 
Disorder,  dreadful,  waste,  and  wild ;  alid  down 
The  dark,  eternal,  uncreated  night 
Ventured  alone,    Long,  long  on  rajdd  wing, 
I  sailed  through  empty,  nameless  regions  vast. 
Where  utter  Nothing  dwells,  unformed  and  void. 
There  neither  ey^  nor  ear,  nor  any  sense 
Ofbeing  most  acute,  finds  object;  there 
For  ought  external  still  you  search  in  vain. 
Try  touch,  or  sight,  or  smell;  try  what  you  will. 
You  strangely  find  naught  but  yourself  alone. 
But  why  should  I  in  words  attempt  to  tell 
What  that  is  Lke,  vrhich  is,  and  yet  is  hot  ? 
This  passed,  my  path  descending  led  me  still 
O'er  unclaimed  con^nents  of  desert  gloom 
Immense,  where  gravitation  shifting  turns 
The  other  way;  and  to  some  dread,  nnknown. 
Infernal  centre  downward  weighs :  and  now, — 
Far  travelled  ti-om  the  edge  of  darkness,  far 
Aa  fi-om  that  glo^ions  mount  of  God  to  light's 
Remotest  limb,i — dire, sights  I  saw,  dire  sounds 
I  heard ;  and  suddenly  before  my  eye 
A  wall  of  fiery  adamant  sprung  up. 
Wall  mountainous,  tremendous;  flaming  high 
Above  all  flight  of  hope.    I  paused,  and  looked; 
And  saw,  where'er  I  looked  upon  that  mound, 

'  figures  traced  in  fire,  not  motionless, 
But  imitating  Ufe,    One  I  remarked 
Attentively;  but  how  shall  I  describe 
What  naught  resembles  elsa  my  eye  hath  seen  1 

vonn  or  serpent  kind  it  something  looked, 

monstrous,  with  a  thousand  snaky  heads. 
Eyed  each  with  double  Orb?  of  glaring  wrath; 
And  with  as  many  tails,  that  tvristed  out 
In  horrid  revolutioii,  tifiped  with  stings; 
And  all  its  mouths,  that  wide  and  darkly  gaped. 
And  breathed  most  poisonous  breath,  had  each  a 

sting,     . 
Forked,  and  long,  and  venomous,  and  sharp ; 
And,  in  its  writbings  inflnlle.  it  grasped 
Malignantly  what  seamed  a  heart,  swollen,  black, 
And  quivering  with  torture  most  intense ; 

itill  the  heart,  with  anguish  throbbing  high, 
Made  effoij  toescape, but  could  not]  for, 
Howa'er  it  turned,  and  oft  it  vainly  turned, 
These  complicated  ibidings.held  it  fast. 
And  still  the  ntonstrous  beast  with  sting  of  head 


Or  tail  transpierced  it,  bleeding  evetmote. 
Wlia.1  this  fould  image,  much  i  searched  to 
And  while  I  stood,  mid  gazed,  atiA  wondered  long, 
A  voice,  from  whenre  I  knew  not,  for  no  one 
I  saw,  distinctly  whispered  in  iny  ear     , 
These  words ;   This  is  the  worm  that  never  d 

Fsst  by  the  Mde  of  this  unsightly  thing 
Another  was  portrayed,  more  hideous  still : 
Who  sees  it  once  shall  wish  to' see't  no  more. 
For  ever  undescribed  let  it  remain ! 
Only  this  much  I  may  or  can  unfold. 
Far  out  it  thrust  a  dart  that  might  have  made 
The  kneeti  of  terror  quake,  and  on  it  hung, 
Within  the  triple  hsrhs,  a,  helng  pierced 
Through  soul  and  body  both.    Of  heavenly  make 
Original  the  being  seemed,  but  fallen, 
And  worn  and  Wasted  with  enormous  wo, 
And  still  around  the  everlasting  lanee. 
It  writhed,  convulsed,  and  uttered  mimic  groans; 
And  triedjand  wished,  and  ever  tried  and  wished 
Todie;  hut  could  not  die.     Oh,  horrid  sight T 
I  trembling  gazed,  and  listaned,  and  heard  this 

Approach  my  ear:  This  is  Eternal  Death. 

Nor-  these  alone.    Upon  that  burning  wall 
In  horribte  emblaumry,  weie  limned 
All  shapes,  all  forms,  all  modes  of  wretcliedneaB, 
And  agony,  and  grielj  and  desperate  wo. 
And  prominent  in  characters  of  lire, 
Where'er  the  eye  couUt  light;  these  words  you 

"Who  comes  this  way,  behold,  and  fear  to  anl" 
Amazed  1  stood  j"  and  thought  snch  imagery 
Foretokened,  withinj  a  dangerous  abode. 
But  yet  to  sea  tlie  worst  a  wish  arose. 
For  virtue,  by  the  holy  seal  of  God 
Accredited  and  stamped,  inimOrtal  all. 
And  all  invulnerable,  feara  no  hurt, 
Ab  easy  as  my  wish,  as  rapidly, 
I  through  the  horrid  rampart  passed,  unscathed 
And  unopposed  i  and,  poised  on  steady  wing, 
1  hovering  gazed.    Eternal  justice!  sons 
,  Of  God  I  lell  me,  if  ye  can  tell,  what  then 
1  saw,  what  then  I  heard."  Witle  was  the  place, 
And  deep  as  wide,  and  rumous  as  deep. 
Beneath,  iBawa'lakeofburningfire, 
With  tempest  tost  perpetually,  and' still 
The  waves  of  fiery  darkness  'gainst  the  rocSs 
Of  dark  damnation  bfobe,  and  music  made 
Of  melancholy  sort;  and  over  bead 
And  all  around,  wind  warred  with  wind,  etorn 

howled 
To  storm,  and  lightning  forked  lightning  crossed, 
And  thunder  answered  thunder,  muttering  sounds 
Of  sullen  wrath;  and  far  as  sight'could  pierce, 
Or  down  descend  in  caves  ofhopelees  depth, 
Through  all  that  dungeon  of  unfedmg  fire,- 
I  saw  moBt  miserable  beings  walk)  .  . 

Burning  continually,  yet  unconsumed ; 


For  ever  wasting',  yet  enduring  still ; 

Dying  perpetually,  yet  never  dead. 

Some  wandered  lonely  in  the  desert  flames, 

And  some  in  fell  encounter  fiercely  met. 

With  curses  loud,  and  blasphemies,  that  made 

The  cheek  of  darkness  pale  ;  and  as  Ibey  fought, 

And  cursed,  and  gnashed  their  teeth,  and  wished 

to  die, 
Their  hollow  eyes  did  utter  streams  of  wo. 
And  there  were  groatis  Ihat  ended  not,  and  sighs 
That  ^ways  ^had,  and  teats  that  ever  wepl. 
And  ever  fell,  buli  not  in  Mercy's  aght.     ■ 
And  Sorrow,  and  Repentance,  and  Despair, 
Among  them'  walked,  and  to  their  thirsty  UpS   , 
Presented  frequent  cups  of  l>urninggall. 
And  as  I  listened,  I  heard  these  bdngscurse 
Almighty.  God,  and  curse  the  Lamb,  and  curse 
.The  earth,  the  resurrection  mom,  and  seek, 

vainly  seek.  Sit  utter  death. 
And  lo  their  everlasting  angaish  still. 
The  thunders  frotn  above  responding  spolie 
These  words,  which,  through  the  caverns  of  per- 
dition 
Forlornly  echoing,  fell  on  esery  ear : 

Ve  knew  your  duty,  butye,did  it  not." 
And  back  again  recoiled  a  deeper  groan, 
A  deeper  groan  1  Oh,  what  a  groan  was  that  I 
1  waited  not,  but  awifl  on  speediest  wing. 
With  unaccustomed  thoughts  converang,  back 
Retraced  my  venturous  path  from  dark  to  Ught. 
Then  up  ascending,  long  ascending  up, 
I  hasted  on ;  though  whiles  the  chiming  spheres, 
By  God's  own  finger  touched  to. harmony ! 
Heki  me  delaying,  till  I  here  arrived, 
Drawn  upvrard  by  the  eternal  love  of  God, 
or  wonder  full  and  strange  astonishment. 
At  what  in  yonder  den  of  darkness  dwells, 
Which  now  your  higher  knowledge  will  unfi)ld. 
They  answering  said.     To  ask  and  to  bestow 
Knowledge,  is  much  of  heaven's  delight;   and 

Most  joyUdly  what  thou  requh-est  we  would; 
For  much  of  new  and  unaccountable 
Thou  bringfit.   Something  Indeed  we  heard  before, 
In  pasdng  conversation  slightly  touched, 
Of  ench  a  place ;  yet,  rathet  to  be  taught, 
Than  teaching,  aitswer,  what  thy  marvel  asks. 
We  need ;  for  we  ourselves,  though  here,  are  bul 
Of  yesterday,  creation's  younger  sons. 
~     there  is  one,  an  andent  bard  of  Earth, 
Who,  by  tha  stream  of  life,  sitting  in  bliss, 
Has  oH  beheld  the  eternal  years  complete 
The  mighty  circle  round  the  throne  of  Godi 
Groat  in  all  learning,  in  all  wisdom  great 
And  great  in  song ;  whose  harp  in  lofty  strafn 
Tells  frequenUy  of  what  thy  wonder  craves, 
Wlule,  round  him  gathering,  stand  Ihu  youth  of 

With  truth  and  melody  delighted  both, 


r,,iooi,- 


I'o  him  this  patb  directs,  an  eas;  pntli, 
And  Pas;  Sight  will'bring  us  to  his  seat- 
So  sayiog,  thej  linked  hiiiiil  ih  hac J,  spread  < 
Their  g'llden.  wings,  by  iiving  breezes  fanned, 
And  ovurheaveii's  faroail  ehampaign  sailed  serene.~ 
O'erhiU  and  valley,  clothed  with  verdure  green, 
That  neTer  fades;  and  tree,  and  Sietb,  andHower, 
That  never  fiulea ;  and  many  a  river,  rich 
With  nectur,  winding  pleasantly,  they  passed  j 
And  m^insion  of  celesta!  mould,  and  work 
Divine.    And  oft  deiicious  nitisic,  sung 
By  sdnt  and  angel  bands  Chat  walked  the  vales, 
Or  luouutnin  tope,  and  harped  upon  their  harps, 
Their  but  ipclined,  and  held  b;  sweet  constraint 
Their  wing  ]  not  long,  ioF  strong  desire  awaked 
Of  knowledge  that  to  holy  ose  might  turn, 
8ti]l  pressed  them  on  to  leave  what  rather  seemed 
PteasUre,  due  onl;  when  all  duty's  done. 

And  now  beneath  them  lay  the  wished-for  spot, 
The  sacred  bower  of  that  renowned  bard; 
That  anpient  bard,  andent  in  days  and  song; 
'  But  in  immortal  vigour  young,  and  young 
In  rosy  health ;  to  pensive  soUtude 
Retiring  oil,  as  was  his  wont  on  earth. 

Fit  was  the  place,  most  fit,  for  holy  musing. 
Upon  a  hule  mount,  tliat  gently  rose. 
He  sat,  clothed  in  white  robes  ;  and  o'er  his  head 
A  laurel  tree  of  lustiest,  eldest  growth, 
■   Stately  and  tall,  and  shadowing  far  and  wide, — 
£Iot  fl  uiUess,  aB  on  earth,  but  bloomed,  and  rich 
With  frequent  clusters,  ripe  to  heavenly  taste, — 
Spreml  lis  eternal  houghs,  and  in  its  arms 
A  myrtle  of  unfading  leof  embraced: — 
The  rose  and  lily,  fteah  with  fiagrant  Jew, 
And  every  flower  of  iairest  cheek,  arpund 
Him,  smiling  flocked.     Beneath  his  feet,  iaat  hy. 
And  round  bis  aacled  hill,  a  streamlet  walked. 
Warbling  the  holy  melodies  of  heaven; 
The  hallowed  zephyrs  brought  him  incense  sweet, 
And  out  before  him  opened,  in  prospect  long. 
The  river  of  life,  in  many  a  winding  maze  . 
Descending  irom  the  lofty  throne  of  God, 
That  with  excessive  glory  closed  the  scene. 
Of  Adam's  race  he  was,  and  lonely  eeiI, 
By  cbEine^  that  day,  in  mcditatbn  deep, 
Beflecting  much  of  time,  and  earth,  and  man. 
And  now  to  pensdve,  now  to  cheerful  notes, 
He  touched  a  harp  of  wondrous  melody. 
A  golden  harp  it  was,  a  predous  gifl;, 
Which,  at  the. day  of  judgment,  with  the  crown 
Of  Ufe,  he  had  received  from  God's  own  hand, . 
Reward  due  to  hia  aervice  done  on  earth. 

He  sees  thea  coining,  and  with  greeting  kind, 
And  welcome,  not  of  hollow  forged  smiles, 
And  ceremonious  compliment  of  phrase. 
But  of  the  heart  mncere,  into  his  bower 
Invites.    Lijte  greeting  they  returiied.    Not  Iwnt 
In  low  obetsaney,  from  creature  most 
CIn£l  to  creature ;  but  with  manly  form  ' 


Upright  they  entered  in  ;  though  high  his  rank, 
His  wisdom  high,  and  mighty  his  renown. 
And  thus,  deterring  al!  apology, 
"he  two  their  new  compMiion  introduced. 

Andent  in  knowledge !  bard  of  Adam's  race  t 
We.hringthee  one,  of  lis  inquiring  what 
We  need  to  learn,  and  with  him  wish  to  learn. 
His  asking  will'lireet  thy  answer  best. 

Most  ancient  hard  t  began  the  new  arrived. 
Pew  words  will  set  niy  wonder  forth,  and  guide 
Thy  wisdom's  light  to.  what  in  me  is  dark. 

Equipped  for  heaven,  I  letl  my  nadve  place. 
But  first  beyond  the  reaJmis  of  light  I  bent 
My  course;  and  there,  in  utter  darkness,  far 
Hemote,  I  .beings  saw  forioin  in  wo. 
Burning  con^ually,  yet  unconsurned. 
And  there,  were  groans  that  ended  not,  and  sinhs 
That  always  sighed,  and  tears  that  ever  wept 
And  ever  fell,  but  not  iii  Mercy's  right. 
And  still  I  heard  these  wretched  Iieiuge  curse 
Almighty  God,  and  curse  the  Lamb,  and  curse 
The  earth,  the  resurrection  mom,  and  seek 

vainly  see^,  for  utter  death. 
And  from  above  the  thunders  answered  still. 

Ye  knew  your  duty,  but  ye  did^it  not." 
And  every  where  throughout  that  horrid  den, 

m  of  excellence,  a  form 
Of  beauty  without  spot,  tl^t  naught  could  see 
And  not  admire,  admire  and  not  adore. 
And  fi:om  its  own  essential  beams  it  gave 
Light  to  itsBlf,,thHt  made  the  gloom  more  dark. 
And  every  eye  in  that  inferfial  pit 
Beheld  it  still ;  and  from'  its  face — how  fair ! 
O,  how  eseeeding  feir !— fhr  ever  sought. 
But  ever  vainly  sought,  to  turn  away. 
That  unage,  as  I  guess,  was  Virtue ;  for 
Naught  else  hath  God  ^ven  countenance  eo  fair 
But  why  ill  such  a.place  it  should  abide  ? 
What  place  itiBt    What  beings  there  lament  1 
Whence  came  they  1  and  for  what  their  endless 

groan^ 
Why  curse  they  God  f  why  seek  they  utter  death  1 
And  chie^  what  means  the  resurrection  niorti  1 
JUy  youth  enpecfa  thy  reverend  age  to  tell  ? 

"rhou  rightly  deem'st,  fair-youth,  began  the  bard. 
The  form  (hou  saw'st  was  Virtue,  ever  feic. 
Virtue,  like  God,  whose  excellent  majesty, 
Whoss  glory  virtue  is,  is  omnipresent 
No  being,  once  dreatcd  rational, 
Accountable!  endowed  with  mora!  sense. 
With  sapience  of  right  and  wrong  endowed. 
And  charged,  however  fallen,  debased,  destroyed  j 
However  lost,  forlorn,  and  miserable; 

guilt's  dark  shrouding  wrapped,  howeverthick; 
However  drunk,  delirious,  and  mad. 
With  sin's  full  :;up;  and  with^whBtever  damneil, 
Unnatural  diligence  it  work  and  tinl, 
Can  banish  Virtue  frmn  its  fight,j)r  once 
Forget  that  she  is  fair.    Hi^Iea  it  in  iiight, 


Cwiol,- 


Inccntcalnight;  takes  it  the  lightning's  wing, 
And  flies  foe  eyer  oa,  bsjond  tlie  bounds 
Of  all ;  drinks  iC  Che  mitildest  cup  of  sin ; 
Dives  it  beneath  tlie  ocean  of  despair ; 
'  It  diveSj  it  drinks,  it  flies,  it  hides  in  vain. 
For  still  the  eternal  beauty,  image  fair, 
Once  stamped  upon  the  soul,  before  the  eye 
All  lovely  stands,  nor  will  depart ; ,  ai  God 
OrJaiiia;  andlovely  to  the  worst  she  seom5, 
And,  ever  seems ;  and  as  the  j  look,  and  etill 
Must  ever  look,  upon  her  loveliness. 
Remembrance  dire  of  what  they  were,  of  what 
They  might  have  been,  and  hitter  sense  of  wha 
Thej  are,  polluted,  ruined,  hopeless,  lost, 
With  most  repenting  torment  rend  their  hearts. 
So  God  ordains,  their  punishment  severe, 
Eternally  inflicted  l)p  themselveB. 
'Tis  this,  this  Viltua  hovering  evermore 
Before  the  vision  of  the  damned,  and  in 
,    Upon  their  monstrous  moral  nalcedness. 
Casting  unwelcome  light,  that  mates  their  wo, 
That  makes  the  essence  of  the  endless  Hanie. 
Wliere  this  is,  there  is  hell,  darker  than  aught. 
That  he,  the  bard  three-visioned,  darkest  saw. 
The  place  thou  sawst  was  hell ;  the  groans  thou 
heardst  . 
The  waihn^  of  the  damned,  of  those  who  would 
Not  be  redeemed,  and  at  the  judgment  day,   ■ 
Long,  post,. for  unrepented  sins  were  damncii. 
The  seven  loud  thunders  which  thou  heardsl,  de- 

The  eternal  wrath  of  the  Almighty  God. 
But  whence,  or  why  they  came  to  dwell  in  no. 
Why  they  curse  God,  what  means  the  glorious 


1,  these  a  longer  tale  . 
Demand,  ajid  lead  the  moumfuf  lyre  &a:  hack 
Through  memory  of  sm  and  nlortat  man. 
Yet  haply  not  rewardless  we  shall  trace 
The  dark  disastrous  years  of  ^lished  Time. 
Sorrows  remembered  sweeten  present  joy. 
K^or  yet'shal'  all  be  sad  \  for  God  gave  peace, 
Much  peace,  on  earth,  to  all  who  feared  his  name. 

But  nrst  it  needs  to  say,  that  other  stylo 
And  other  language  than  thy  ear  is  wont. 
Thou  must  expect  to  hear,  the  dialect 
Of  man.     For  each  in  heaven  a  letish  holds 
Of  former  speech,  that  points  to  whence  he  came. 
But  whether  I  of  person  speak,  or  place, 
Event  or  action,  moral  or  divine ; 
Or  things  unknown  compare  to  things  nnkiiown] 
Allude,  imply,  suggest,  apostrophize; 
Or  touch,  when  w^dering  through  the  past,  on 

moods 
Of  mind  thoa  never  feltst;  the  meaning  still, 
With  easy  apjn^ension,  thou  shall  take.    . 
So  perfect  here.is  knowledge,  and  the  strings 
Of  sympathy  so  tuned,  that  every  word 
That  each  toother  speaks,  though  never  heard 


Before,  at  once  is  fully  upderetood. 
And  every  fceUng  uttered,  fully  felt 

So  shalt  thou  find,  as  from  my  various  song, 
That  backward  rolls  o'er  many  a  tide  of  years. 
Directly  or  inferred,  thy  asking,  thou. 
And  wondering  doubt,  shalt  leam  to  answer,  while 
1  sketch  in  brief  the  history  of  man, 


This  said,  he  waked  the  goldenharp,  and  thus, 
While  on  him  inspiration  breathed,  began. 

As  from  yon  everlasUng  bills  that  gird 
Heaven  northward;  I  thy  course  espied,  1  judge 
Thou  from  the  arctic  regions  came  1   Perhaps 
Thou  noticed  on  thy  way  a  little  orb. 
Attended  by  olie  moon,  her  lamp  by  night. 
With  her  jair  ^st«rbaod  of  planets  seven. 
Revolving  round  their  central  sun;  she  third 
In  place,  In  magnitude  the  fourth.     That  oib. 
New  made,  new  named,,  inhabited  anew,—. 
Though  whiles  we  sonsof  Adam  visit  still, 

lative  place,  not  changed  so  lar  but  wo 

trace  our  ancient  walks,  the  scenery 
Of  childhood,  yonth,  and  prime,  aiui  hoary  age 
But  scenery  most  of  sufiering  and  wo, — 
That  little  orb,  in  days  remote  of  old, 
When  an^ls  yet  were  young,  was  made  for  man, 
And  titled  Earth,  her  primal  virgin  name ; — 
Created  first  so  lovely,  so  adorned 
With  hill,  and  dale,  and  lawn,  and  winding  vole, 
Woodland,  ^nd  stream/.and  lake,  and.rolling  seas, 
Green  mead,  and  fi-uitfultrea,  and  fertile  grain, 
And  herb  and  flower ;  bo  lovely,  so  adorned 
With  numerous  beastB  of  every  kind,  with  fowl 
Of  every  wing  and  every  tuneilil  note. 
And  with  all  lish  that  in  the  multitude 
watei^  swam;  so  lovely,  so  adorned, 
fit  a  dwelling  place  for  man,  that,  as 
e  rose,  complete,  at  the  creating  word. 
The  morning  sta%the  sons  of  G>3d,  aloud 
Shouted  for  joy;  and  God,  beholding,  saw 
The  &ir  design,  that  from  eternity 
His   mind   conceived,   accomplished,  and,  u ell 

pleased, 
His  six  days  flnished  work  most  good.  pTonou  need, 
And  man  declared  the  sovereign  prince  of  all. 
All  else  was  pmne,  irrationd,  (ind  mat^ 
nd  unaccoraitable,  by  instinct  led^ 
ut  man  he  made  of  angel  form  erect. 
To  hold  commnnion  with  the  heavens  above ; 

Dn  his  soul  impressed  tiis  image  tkir, 

wn  similitude  of  holiness, 
Of  virtue,  truth,  and  love ;  with  reason  high 
To  balance  right  and  wrohgy  and  conscience  quiiji 
To  choose  or  to  reject ;  with  "knowledge  great, 
Prudence  and  wisdom,' vigilance  and  strength, 
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To  guard  al!  force  or  guile ;  and,  last  of  all, 
The  highest  gift  of  God's  abundant  grace, 
With  perfect,  ftee,  unbiased  will,     Tliua  mi 
Was  made  upright,  immortal  made,  and  crowned 
The  king  of  all  j  lo  eat,  to  drink,  to'  do 
Preely  and  sovereignly  hia  will  en&e.  , 
By  one  caDimand  alone  lestrsined,  to  prove, 
As  was  most  just,  his  filial  love  ^noeie. 
His  loyalty,  obedience  due,  and  faith. 
And  tbus  Ibe  prohibi^n  ran,  expree^d. 
As  Gbd  is  wont,  in  terma  of  plainest  trutb. 

Of  every  Icee.that  in  the  garden  grows 
Thou  mayesC  freely  eat  j'  but  of  the  tree 
That  knowledge  hath  of  good  and  ill,  eat  not, 
Kor  touch ;  for  in  the  day  thou  eatest,  thou 
Shalt  die,    Go,  and  tMs  one  command  obey, 
Adam,  live  and  be  happy,  and,  with  thy  Eve, 
Fit  consort,  multiply  and  fill  the  earth. 

Thus  they,  the  representatives  of  men, 
Were  placed  in  Eden,  choicest  spot  of  earth. 
With  royal  honour  and  with  glory  crowned, 
Adam,  tJie  lujrd  of  all,  majestic  walked. 
With  godlike  coimtenaneo  sublime,  and  form 
Of  loflytoWering  strength;  andbyhisade 
Eve,  fair  as  mormng  star,  with  modesty 
Arrayed,  with  virtue'  grace,  arid  perfect  love ; 
In  holy  marriage  wed,  and  eloq^uent 
Of  thought  and  comely  words,  to  worship  God 
And  ang  his  prdse,  the  Giver  of  all  good : 
Glad,  in  each. other  glad,  and'glad  in  hope ; 
Kejoicing  in  theii  future  happy  race. 

O  lovely,  happy,  blest,  immortal  pair ! 
Pleased  with  the  present,  fiill  of  glorious  hope. 
But  fihort,  idas,  the  song  that  angs  their  bliss  I 
Henceforth  the  history  of  man  grows  dark ! 
Shade  after  shade  of  deepening  gloom  descends 
And  Innocence  laments  her  robes  defiled. 
■Wlio  farther  sings,  must  change  the  pleasant  lyre 
To  heavy  notes  of  wo,     Whyl  dost  thou  ask. 
Surprised?   The  answer  will  surjmsa  thee  more. 
Man  sinned;  lempted,  he  ate  the  guarded  tree  ;— 
Temptedof  whom  thou  afterwards  shalt  hear;— 
Audacious,  unbelieving,  proud,  ungralfful, 
He  ate  the  interdicted  fiuit,  and  fell; 
And  in  hia  fall,  his  universal  race;. 
For  they  in  him  by  delegation  were. 
In  him  to  stand  or  fall,  to  live  or  die. 

Mail  most  ingrate  1  so  full  of  grace,  tc  sin. 
Here  interposed  the  new  arrived,  so  full 
Of  bliss,  to  sin  against  the  Gracious  One ! 
The  holy,  just,  and  good  !  the  Eternal  Love  I 
Unseen,  unheard,  unthought  of  wickedness  1 
Whyslumberedvengeancel  No,  it  slumbered  not 
The  ever  just  and  righteous  God  would  lei 
His  fury  loose,  and  satisfy  his  threat. 

That  had  been  just,  replied  the  reverend  bard, 
l!ut  done,  fair  youth,  thou  ne'er  liadst  met  me  here 
I  ne'er  had  seen  yon  glorious  throne  in  peace. 

Thy  powers  are  great,  originally  ■gre^. 


And  purified  even  at  the  fount  of  light. 
Eiert  them  now,  call  all  their  vigour  out ; 
Take  room,  think  vastly,  meditate  intensely, 
Reason  profoundly;  send  conjecture  forth. 
Let  fancy  fly,  sloop  down,  ascend ;  all  length. 
All  breadth  explore,  all  moral,  all  divine ; 
Ask  prudence,  justice,  mercy  ask,  and  might; 
Weigh  good  mth  evil,  balance  right  with  wrong ; 
With  virtue  vice  compaTo,  hatred  with  love ; 
God's  holiness,  God's  justice,  and  God's  truth, 
Deliberately  and  cautiously  compare 
With  sinfiil,  wicked,  vile,  rebellious  man ; 
And  see  if  thou  canst  punish  sin,  and  let 
Mankind  go  free.    Thou  failst  j  be  not  surprised. 
I  bade  thee  aoaich  in  vain.     Eternal  lovo, 
Harp,  lift  thy  voice  on  high !  eternal  love. 
Eternal,  sovereign  love,  and  sovereign  grace. 
Wisdom,  and  power,  and  mercy  infinite. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit,  God, 
Devised  the  wondrous  plan,  devised,  acWeved, 
And  in  achieving  made  the  marvel  more. 
Attend,  ye  heavens!  ye  heaven  of  heavens]  attend, 
Attend  and  wonder,  wonder  evermore  I 
When  man  had  fallen,  rebelled,  insulted  God ; 
Was  most  polluted,  yet  most  madly  proud ; 
Indebted  infinitely,  yet  most  poor ; 
Captive  to  sin,  yet  willing  to  he  bound: 
To  Gfod's  incensed  justice  and  hot  wr^h 
Eiposed,  due  victim  of  eternal  death 
And  utter  wo— Harp,  lift  thy  voice  on  high  1 
Ye  everlasting  hills  I  ye  angels!  bow, 
Bow,  ye  redeemed  of  men ! — God  was  made  flesh 
And  dwelt  with  man  on  earth  1  the  Son  of  God, 
Only  begotten,  and  well  beloved,  between 
Men  and  hia  Father's  justice  interposed ; 
Put  human  nature  on ;  His  wrath  sustained'; 
And  in  their  name  suftcred,  obeyed,  and  died, 
Making  his  sonl  an  oflering  lor  sin ; 
Just  for  unjust,  and  innocence  for  guilt,  i 
By  doing,  suilering,  dying,  unconstrained. 
Save  by  omnipotence  of  boundless  grace, 
Complete  atonement  made  to  God  appeased ; 
Maxle  honourable  his  insulted  law. 
Turning  the  wrath  aude  from  pardoned  man. 
Thus  Truth  and  Mercy  met,  and  Righteousness, 
Sloopingfromhighest  heaven,  embraced  fiiir  Peace, 
That  walked  the  earth  in  fellovrahip  with  Love. 

0  love  divine !  0  mercy  infinite ! 
The  audience  here  in  glowing  rapture  broke, 
O  love,  alt  height  above,  all  depth  below, 
Surpassing  far  all- knowledge,  all  desire. 
All' thought!   The  Holy  One  for  anners dies! 
The  Lord  of  hfe  for  guUly  rebels  bleeds, 
Auencbes  eternal  fire  with  blood  divine  1 
Abundant  mercy  1  overflowing  grace ! 
There,  whence  I  come,  I  something  heard  of  men 
Thdr  name  had  reached  na,  and  report  did  speak 

me  abominable  horrid  thing. 
Of  desperate  offence  they  had  committed. 


And  something  too  of  wondrous  grace  we  heard. 

And  oft  of  oQ(  celestial  visitants 

What  man,  what  God  had  done,  inqrared ;  hut 

Foiliid,  our  asking  never  met  directly, 

Exhorting  still  to  persevere  upright, 

And  we  aliould  hear  in  heaven,  though  gi'eatly 

blest 
Ourselves,  now  wonders  of  God's  woudrons  love. 
This  hinting,  keener  appetite  to  know 
Awaked ;  and  as  we  talked,  and  much  admired 
What  new  we  there  should  learn,  we  liasted  each 
To  nourish  v'utae  lo  perfection  up, 
That  Vfe  might  have  our  wondering  resolved 
And  leave  of  louder  praise  to  greater  deeds 
Of  loving  kindness  due.    Mysterious  love  1 
God  waa  made  flesh,  and  dwelt  with  men  on  earth ! 
Blood  holy,  blood  divine  for  sinners  shed  1 
My  asking  ends,  but  maites  my  wonder  more. 
Saviour  of  meni  henceforth  be  thou  my  theme; 
Redeeming  lovB,  my  study  uay  and  night. 
Mankind  were  lost,  all  lost,  and  all  redeemedl 

Ttiou  errst  again,  but  innocently  errst. 
Not  knowing  an's  depravity,  nor  man's 
Sincere  and  persevering  wictedneas. 
All  were  redeemedf  Not  all,  or  thou  hadat  heard 
No  human  voice  in  hell.    Many  refiiEfld, 
Although  beaeeched,  refused  to  be  redeemed. 
Redeemed  from  death  to  life,  from  wo  to  bliss ! 

Canst  thou  believe  my  song  when  thus  I  singi 
When  man  had  feUen,  was  rnmcd,  hopeless,  lost— 
Ye  choral  harps  I  ye  angels  that  excel 
In  strength  t  and  loudest,  ye  redeemed  of  men  1 
To  God,  to  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne 
On  high,  and  to  the  Lanib,  aing  honour,  sing 
Dominion,  glory,  blesang  ang,  and  prmse  I — 
When  man  had  fellen,  was  ruined,  hopeless,  lost, 
Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace,  Eternal  King, 
Died,  that  the  dead  might  live,  the  lost  be  saved. 
Wonder,  O  heavens  1  and  he  astonished,  earth ! 
Thou  ancient,  (hou  forgotten  earth  t  ye  worlds  ad- 
Admire  and  be  confounded  1  and  thou  hell, 
Deepen  thy  eternal  groan  ! — men  would  not  be 
Redeemed,  —I  speak  of  many,  not  of  all, — 
Would  not  be  saved  for  tost,  have  life  fur  death  ! 

Mysterious  aongl  the  new  arrived  exclaimed, 
Mysterious  mercyl  moat  mysterious  bate! 
To  diaobey  was  mad,  this  madder  far, 
Incurable  insanity  of  will ! 
"What  now  bnl  wrath  could  guilty  men  expeotf 
What  tnore  could  love,  what  more  could  mercy  del 

No  more,  resumed  the  bard,  no  more  they  could. 
Tliou  hast  seen  hell.  The  wicked  there  lament : 
And  whyT  for  love  and  mercy  twice  despised. 
The  Imshandman,  who  alng^hly  forgot 
In  spring  to  plough  and  sow,  could  censure  none. 
Though  winter  clamoured  round  his  empty  barns. 
But  he  who,  having  t^us  neglected,  did 


Refuse,  when 


!,  and  fanJne  thteat- 


To  reap  the  golden  field  tliat  chaiity 
Bestowed ;  nay,  more  obdurate,  proud,  and  blind. 
And  stupid  still;  refused,  though  much  beseeched, 
And  long  entreated,  even  with  Mercy's  tears. 
To  eat  what  to  his  very  lips  was  held. 
Cooked  temptingly, — he  certainly,  at  least, 
Deaerved  lo  die  of  hunger,  unbemoaned. 
So  did  the  wicked  spurn  the  grace  of  God; 
And  so  were  punished  with  the  second  death. 
The  fiist,  no  doubt,  punilion  leas  sevoro 
Intended  ;  death,  belike,  of  all  entire. 
But  this  incurred,  by  God  discharged,  and  life 
Freely  presented,  and  again  despised. 
Despised,  though  bought  with  Mer^v's  proper 

'Twas  this  dug  hell,  and  kindled  ail  ita  bomidg 
With  wrath  and  inextinguishable  fire. 
Free  was  the  offer,  free  to  all,  of  life 
And  of  salvation  ;  but  the  proud  of  heart. 
Because  'twas  ftee,  would  not  accept ;  and  still 
To  merit  wished ;  and  choosing,  thus  unshipped, 
Vncompaased,  unprovi^oned,  and  bestormed, 
To  swim  a  sea  of  breadth  immeasurable, 
They  scorned  the  goodly  bark,  whose  wings  the 

Of  God's  eternal  Spirit  filled  for  heaven. 
That  stopped  to  take  them  in,  and  ao  were  lost. 

What  wonders  dost  thou  tell!   To  merit,  howl 
Of  creature  meriting  in  sight  of  God, 
As  right  of  service  done,  I  never  heard 
Till  now.     We  never  fell ;  in  virtue  stood 
Upright,  and  persevered  in  holineas ; 
But  stood  by  grace,  by  grace  we  persevered. 
Ourselves,  our  deeds,  our  holiest,  highest  deeds 
Unvrorthy  aught ;  grace  worthy  endless  praise. 
If  we  fly  swift,  oh&Kent  to  his  will. 
He  gives  us  wbgslo  fly ;  if  we  reast 
Temptation,  and  ne'er  faU,  it  is  his  shield 
Omnipotent  that  wards  it  off;  if  we. 
With  love  unquenchahte,  before  him  burn, 
'Tis  he  that  lights  and  keeps  alive  the  flame. 
Men  surely  lost  their  reason  in  their  fall, 
And  did  not  understand  the  offer  made. 

They  might  have  understood,  the  bard  replied; 
They  iwid  the  Bible,    Hast  thou  ever  heard 
Of  such  a  book'?    The  author,  God  himself; 
The  subject,  God  and  man,  salvation,  life 
And  death — eternal  hfe,  eternal  death — 
Dread  words !    whose  meaning   has  no  end,  no 

bounds — 
Most  wondrous  book  1  bright  candle  of  the  Lord  I 
Star  of  eternity  I  the  only  star 
By  which  the  l>ark  of  man  could  navigate 
The  sea  of  life,  and  gain  the  coast  of  bliss 
Securely!  only  star  which  rose  on  Time, 
And  on  its  dark  and  troubled  billows,  still, 
As  generation,  drifting  awiftly  by, 
31 
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Succeeded  generation,  threw  a  ray 

Of  hcai-en's  own  light,  and  to  the  hills  of  God, 

Tiie  eternal  hills,  pointed  the  sinner's  eye. 

By  prophets,  seera,  and  priests,  enil  sacred  bards, 

Evangelists,  apostles,  man  inspired, 

And  by  the  Holj  Ghost  anointed,  set 

Apart  and  consecrated  to  declare 

To  Earth  the  coonsels  of  the  Eternal  One, 

This  book,  this  holiest,  this  eublimeBt  book, 

Was  sent.    Heaven's  will.  Heaven's  code  of  laws 

To  man,  this  book  contained ;  defined  tlie  bounds 
Of  vice  and  virtue,  and  of  life  and  death; 
And  what  was  shadow,  what  was  sub^nce  taught. 
Much  it  revealed;  important  all;  (he  least 
Worth  more  than  what  else  seemed  of  highest 

worth. 
But  this  of  plainest,  most  essenUal  (ruth; 
That  God  is  one,  eiomEd,  holy,  just, 

Mast  wise,  most  good,  most  merciful  and  true ; 

In  all  perfection  most  unchangeable : 

That  man,  thatfevery  man  of  every  cUme 

And  hue,  of  avety  age  and  every  rank, 

Was  bad,  by  nature  and  by  practice  bad  ; 

In  understanding  blind,  in  will  perverse. 

In  heart  corrapt ;  in  every  thought,  and  word, 

Imaginfttion,  passion,  and  desire. 

Most  utterly  depraved  throughout,  and  ill. 

In  sight  of  Heaven,  though  less  in  sight  of  man; 

At  enmity  with  God  hia  mafeer  born. 

And  by  hia  very  life  an  heir  of  death: 

That  man,  that  every  man  was,  forther,  most 

Unable  lo  redeem  himself,  or  pay 

One  mite  of  his  vast  debt  to  God;  nay,  more. 

Was  moat  reluctant  and  averse  lo  be 

Redeemed,  and  sin's  most  voluntary  slave : 

That  Jesus,  Son  of  God,  of  Mary  born 

In  Bethlehem,  and  by  Pilate  crucified 

On  Calvary,  for  man  thus  fiillen  and  lost, 

Died ;  and,  by  death,  Ute  and  salvation  bought, 

Andperfect  righteousness,  for  all  who.  shoulc] 

In  his  great  name  believe :   That  Ha,  the  third 

In  the  eternal  Essence,  to  the  prayer 

Sincere  should  come,  should  come  as  soon  as  asked, 

Proceeding  from  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

To  give  faith  and  repentance,  such  as  God 

Accepts ;  to  open  the  intellectual  eyes, 

minded  by  sin ;  to  bend  the  stubborn  wilt, 

I'erversely  to  the  side  of  wrong  inclined. 

To  God  and  his  commandments,  just  and  good ; 

The  wild,  rebellious  passions  to  subdue. 

And  bring  them  back  to  harmony  with  heaven ; 

To  purify  the  conscience,  and  to  lead 

The  mind  into  all  troth,  and  to  adorn 

With  every  holy  ornament  of  grace, 

And  sanctify  the  whole  renewed  soul, 

Wliich  heiieeforth  might  no  mote  fall  totally. 

But  pcrapveie,  though  erring  oft,  amidst 


The  mists  ofTime,  in  piety  to  God, 
And  sacred  works  of  chaiity  to  men ; 
That  he  who  thus  believed,  and  practised  thu5, 
Should  have  his  sins  forgiven,  however  vile ; 
Should  be  sustained  at  mid-day,  morn,  and  even 
By  God's  omnipotent,  eternal  grace: 
And  in  the  evil  hour  of  sore  disease. 
Temptation,  persecution,  yfar,  and  death,— 
For  temporal  death,  although  unstinged,  lemaio- 

ed,— 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  the  Almighty's  wings 
Should  sit  unhurt,  and  at  the  judgment-day. 
Should  share  the  resurrection  of  the  just. 
And  ragn  with  Christ  in  bliss  for  evermore ; 
That  all,  however  named,  however  great, 
Who  would  not  thus  believe,  nor  practise  thus. 
But  in  their  sins  impenitent  remaned, 
Should  in  perpetual  fear  and  terror  live; 
Should  die  unpardoned,  unredeemed,  unsaved  ; 
And,  at  the  hour  of  doom,  should  be  cast  out 
~  darkness  in  the  night  of  hell, 

By  mercy  and  by  God  abandoned  there 
To  reap  the  harvests  of  eternal  wo. 

This  did  the  book  declare  in  obvious  phrase, 
I  most  sincere  and  honest  phrase,  by  GuJ 
Himself  selected  and  arranged,  so  clear. 
So  plain,  so  perfectly  distinct,  that  none. 
Who  read  with  humble  wish  to  understand. 
And  asked  the  Spirit,  given  to  all  who  asked. 
Could  miss  their  meaning,  blazed  in  heavenly  light. 

This  book,  this  holy  book,  on  every  hne 
Marked  with  the  seal  of  high  divinity. 
On  every  leaf  bedewed  with  drops  of  love 
Divine,  and  with  the  eternal  heraldry 
And  signature  of  God  Ahnighty  stamped 
From  first  to  last,  this  ray  of  sacred  light. 
This  lamp,  from  off  the  everlasting  throne, 
Mercy  took  down,  and  in  the  night  of  Time 

lod,  casting  on  the  dark  her  gracious  bow ; 

id  evermore  beseeching  men,  with  tears 

id  earnest  aghs,  to  read,  believe,  and  live. 
And  many  to  her  voice  gave  ear,  and  read, 
Believed,  obeyed;  and  now,  as  the  Amen, 
True,  Faithful  Witness  swore,  with  snowy  robes 
And  branchy  palms,  surround  the  fount  of  life, 
And  drink  the  streams  of  immortality, 
or  ever  happy,  and  for  ever  young. 
Many  believed ;  but  more  the  truth  of  God 
Turned  toalie;  deceiving  and  deceived ; 
Each  with  the  accursed  sorcery  of  sin. 
To  his  own  wish  and  vile  propensity 
Transforming  still  the  meaning  of  the  test. 

Hear,  while  I  briefly  tell  what  mortals  proved. 
By  effort  vast  of  ingenuity. 
Most  wondrous,  though  perverse  and  damnable. 
Proved  from  the  Bible,  which,  as  thou  hast  heard 
So  plainly  spoke  that  all  could  understand. 
First,  and  not  least  in  number,  argued  eome, 
From  out  this  book  itself,  it  was  a  lie, 
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A  fable  framed  by  crafty  men  to  cheat 

The  eimpleherd,  and  make  thsm  how  the  knee 

To  kings  and  prieatE.   These  in  their  wisdomieil 

The  light  revealed,  and  turned  to  fancies  niJd; 

Maintaining  loud,  that  ruined,  helpless  man. 

Needed  no  Saviour.    Others  proved  that  men 

Might  live  and  die  in  sin,  and  yet  be  saved, 

For  so  it  was  decreed;  binding  tha  will, 

By  God  left  free,  to  unconditional, 

Unreasonable  faie.     Others  believed 

That  he  who  nas  most  criminal,  debased. 

Condemned,  and  dead,  unaided  might  ascend 

The  iieiglita  of  virtue ;  to  a  perfect  law 

Giving  a  lame,  half-way  obeilienee,  which 

By  useless  effort  only  served  to  show 

The  Impotence  of  him  who  vainly  slrove 

With  finite  arm  to  measure  infinite ; 

Most  useless  efiort,  when  to  justify 

In  sight  of  God  It  meant,  as  proof  of  &ith 

Most  acceptable  and  worthy  of  all  praise. 

Another  held,  and  bora  the  Bible  hekl, . 

He  was  infallible,  most  fallen  by  such 

Pretence ;  that  none  the  Scriptures,  open  to  all, 

And  mast  to  humble-hearteil,  might  to  read, 

But  priests;  that  all  who  ventured  to  disclaim 

His  forged  authority,  incurred  the  wrath 

Of  Heaven ;  and  he  who,  in  the  blood  of  such. 

Though  father,  mother,  daughter,  wife,  or  son, 

Imbrued  his  bands,  did  moat  rehgious  wort. 

Well  pleasing  to  the  heart  of  the  Most  High. 

Others  in  outward  rite  devotion  placed, 

In  meats,  in  drinks,  in  robe  of  certain  shape. 

In  bodily  abasements,  bended  knees ; 

Days,  numbers,   places,   veslmejita,   words,    and 


show. 

Another,  stranger  and  more  wicked  still, 
With  dark  and  dolorous  labour,  ill  applied. 
With  many  a  gripe  of  conscience,  and  with  moat 
Unhealthy  and  abortive  reasoning. 
That  brought  his  sanity  to  serious  doubt, 
'Mong  wise  and  honest  men,  maintained  that  He, 
First  Wisdom,  Great  Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  second  of  the  uncreated  Three, 
Was  naught  but  man,  of  earthly  origin ; 
Thus  making  void  the  sacrilice  divine. 
And  leaving  guilty  men,  (Sod's  holy  law 
Still  unatoned,  lo  work  them  endless  death. 

These  are  a  part ;  hut  to  relate  thee  ail 
The  monstrous,  unbaptlzed  fentasics, 
Imaginations  fearfiilly  absurd, 
Hobgoblin  rites,  and  moon-struck  reveries. 
Distracted  creeds,  and  visionary  dreams, 
More  bodiless  and  hideously  misshapen 
Than  ever  fancy,  at  the  noon  of  night. 
Playing  at  will,  framed  in  the  madman's  brain, 
Tliat  from  this  book  of  umplo  truth  were  proved. 


Were  pi 


ved,  as  foolish  m 


Would  bring  my  word  in  doubt,  and  thy  belief 
Stagger,  though  here  I  sit  and  sing,  within 
The  pale  of  troth,  where  ialsehood  never  came. 

The  rest,  who  lost  Wie  heavenly  light  revealed, 
Not  wishing  lo  retain  Gbd  in  thdr  minds, 
In  darkness  wandered  on.     Yet  conki  they  not. 
Though  moral  night  around  them  drew  her  pall 
Of  blackness,  rest  b  utter  unbelief. 
The  voice  within,  the  voice  of  God,  that  naught 
Could  bribe  to  sleep,  though  steeped  in  sorceries 
Of  hell,  and  much  abused  by  whisperings 
Of  evil  spirits  in  the  dark,  announced 
A  day  of  judgment  and  a  Judge,  a  day 
Of  misery  or  bliss:  and,  being  ill 
At  ease,  for  gods  they  chose  them  stocks  and  stones, 
Reptiles,  and  weeds,  and   beasts,  and   creeping 

And  ephita  accursed,  ten  thousand  deitiesi 

Imagined  worse  than  he  who  craved  their  peace; 

And,  bowing,  worshipped  these,  as  best  beseemed, 

With  midnight  revelry  obscene  and  loud. 

With  dark,  infernal,  devilish  ceremonies. 

And  horrid  sacrifice  of  human  flesh, 

That  made  the  fair  heavens  blush.    So  bad  waa 

So  lost,  so  ruined,  so  depraved  was  man. 
Created  first  in  God's  own  image  fidr. 

Oh,  cursed,  cursed  Sin !  traitor  to  God, 
And  ruiner  of  man !  mother  of  Wo, 
And  Death,  and  Hell  I   wretched,  yet  seeking 

Polluted  most,  yet  wallowing  in  the  mire ; 
Most  mad,  yet  drinking  Frenzy's  giddy  cup ; 
Depth  ever  deepening,  darkness  darkening  still ; 
Folly  for  wisdom,  guilt  for  innocence ; 
Anguish  ibr  rapture,  and  fijr  hope  despair ; 
Destroyed,  destroying;  in  tormendng,  pidned ; 
Unawed  by  vraath,  by  mercy  unreclaimed ;  » 
Thing  most  unsightly,  most  fbriom,  most  sad. 
Thy  time  on  earth  is  passed,  thy  war  with  God 
And  holiness.    But  who,  oh,  who  shaU  tell, 
Thy  unrepentable  and  ruinous  thoughts  I 
Thy  sighs,  thy  groans !  who  reckon  thy  burning 

tears. 
And  damned  looks  of  everlasting  grief, 
Where  now,  with  those  who  took  their  part  with 

Thou  sitt'st  in  hell,  gnawed  by  the  eternal  Worm, 
To  hurt  no  more,  on  all  the  holy  hills ! 

That  those,  deserting  once  the  lamp  of  truth. 
Should  wander  ever  on,  from  worse  to  worse 
Erroneously,  thy  wonder  needs  not  ask  : 
But  that  enlightened,  reasonable  men. 
Knowing  themselves  aMountable,  to  whom 
God  spoke  from  heaven,  and  by  his  servants  warn- 


12 


THE  COURSE  OF  TIME. 


Should  persevere  in  evil,  and  be  lost, — 
This  BtrangeneBS,  lliis  unpardonable  guilt, 
Demands  an  answer,  vihich  my  song  unfolds, 
In  part,  directiji  but,  hereafter,  more, 
To  salisiy  Ihj  wonder  thou  ahalt  leain, 
Inferring  much  from  what  is  yet  to  sing. 

Know,  then,  of  men  who  sat  in  highest  place, 
Exalted,  and  for  dn  by  others  done 
Were  chargeable,  the  king  aiid  piiestB  were  chief. 
Many  were  faithful,  holy,  just,  upright, 
Faithful  to  Ooi  and  man,  reigning  renowned 
In  righteousness,  and,  to  the  people,  loud 
And  lenrleEE,  speaking  all  (he  words  of  life. 
These,  at  the  judgment-day,  as  thou  shaJt  hear. 
Abundant  harvest  reaped.    But  many,  too, 
Alas,  how  many !  famous  now  ia  hell, 
Were  wjched,  cruel,  tyrannous,  and  vile ; 
Amlatious  of  themselves,  abandoned,  mad; 
And  still  from  servants  hasting  to  be  gods, 
Such  gods  as  now  they  serve  in  Erebus. 
1  pass  their  lewd  example  by,  that  led 
So  many  wrong,  for  courtly  fashion  lost. 
And  prove  them  guilty  of  one  crime  alone. 
Of  every  vrioked  ruler,  prince  supreme. 
Or  magistrate  below,  the  one  intent. 
Purpose,  desire,  and  struggle,  day  and  night. 
Was  evermore  to  wrest  the  crown  from  off 
Messiah's  head,  and  put  it  on  his  own ; 
And  in  His  place  give  spiritual  laws  to  men ; 
To  binil  religion,  free  by  birth,  by  God 
And  nature  free,  and  made  accountable 
To  none  but  God,  behind  the  wheels  of  state ; 
To  make  the  holy  altar,  where  the  Prince 
Of  Ufe,  incarnate,  bled  tu  ransom  man, 
A  (botstoot  to  the  throne.    For  this  they  met. 
Assembled, counselled,  meditated,  planned; 
Devised  In  open  and  in  secret ;  and  for  this 
Enacted  creeds  of  wondrous  texture,  creeds 
The=Bible  never  owned,  unsanctioned  too. 
And  reprobate  in  heaven  ;  but  by  the  power 
That  made, — exerted  now  in  gentler  form, 
Monopolizing  rights  and  privileges. 
Equal  to  all,  and  waving  now  the  sword 
Of  persecution  fierce,  tempered  in  hell, — 
Forced  on  the  consdence  of  inferior  men  : 
The  conscience,  that  sole  monarchy  in  man. 
Owing  allegiance  to  no  earthly  prince; 
Made  by  the  edict  of  creation  free; 
Made  sacred,  made  above  all  human  laws; 
Holding  of  heaven  alone ;  of  most  divine 
And  indefeasilile  authority ; 
An  individual  sovereignty,  that  none 
Created  might,  unpunished,  bind  or  touch ; 
Unbound,  save  by  the  eternal  laws  of  God, 
And  unamenable  to  all  below. 

Thus  did  the  uncircumcised  potentates 
Of  earth  debase  religion  in  the  sight 
Of  those  they  ruled,  who,  looking  up,  behold 
The  fai-  celestial  gill  despised,  enslaved ; 


And,  mimicking  the  folly  of  the  great, 
With  prompt  docility  despised  her  too. 

The  prince  or  magistrate,  however  named 
Or  praised,  who,  knowing  better,  acted  thus, 
Was  wicked,  and  received,  as  he  deserved, 
Damnation.'  Buttheun&ithful  priest,  what  tongue 
Enough  shall  execratel   His  doctrine  may 
Be  passed,  though  mixed  with  most  unhallowed 

That  proved,  to  those  who  foolishly  partook, 

Eternal  bitterness.     But  this  was  still. 

His  un,  beneath  what  cloaU  soever  veiled, 

His  ever  growing  and  perpetual  sin, 

First,  last,  and  middle  thought,  whence  every  wist 

Whence  every  action  rose,  and  ended  both : 

To  mount  to  place,  and  power  of  worldly  sort; 

To  ape  the  gaudy  pomp  and  equipage 

Of  earthly  state,  and  on  his  mitred  brow 

To  place  a  royal  crown.    For  this  he  sold 

The  sacred  truth  to  him  who  most  would  give 

Of  titles,  benefices,  honours,  names; 

For  this  betrayed  his  Master ;  and  for  this 

Made  n      •       ■■        ~  ■     ■  '        ' 


Committed  t( 


This 


Of  all  who  office  held  unfairly,  r 
Could  plead  excuse ;  he  least  and  last  of  ail. 
By  solemn,  awful  ceremony,  he 
Was  set  apart  to  speak  the  truth  entire. 
By  action  and  by  word ;  and  round  him  stood 
The  people,  from  his  lips  expecting  knowledge, 
One  day  in  seven,  the  Holy  Sabbath  termed, 
They  stood ;  for  he  had  sworn,  in  tux  of  God 
And  man,  to  deal  sincerely  with  their  souls; 
To  preach  the  gospel  tor  the  gospel's  sake ; 
Had  sworn  to  hate  and  put  away  alt  pride, 
All  vanity,  all  love  of  earthly  pomp ; 
To  seek  all  mercy,  meekness,  truth,  and  gr.ieo  ■ 
And  being  so  endowed  himself,  and  taught, 
In  them  like  works  of  holiness  to  move ; 
Dividing  faithfully  the  word  of  life. 
And  oil  indeed  the  word  of  life  he  taught; 
But  practising  as  thou  hast  heard,  who  could 
Believe!    Thus  was  Religion  wounded  sore 
At  her  own  altars,  and  among  her  friends. 
The  people  went  away,  and,  like  the  priest. 
Fulfilling  what  the  prophet  spoke  before, 
For  honour  strove,  and  wealth,  and  place,  as  if 
The  preacher  had  rehearsed  an  idle  tale. 
The  enemies  of  God  rejoiced,  and  loud 
The  unbeliever  laughed,  boasting  a  life 
Of  fairer  character  than  his,  who  owned, 
For  king  and  guide,  the  undeGled  One. 

Most  guilty,  villanous,  dishonest  mani 
Wolf  in  the  clothing  of  the  gentle  lamb  I 
Dark  traitor  in  Messiah's  holy  camp  1 
Leper  in  salntiy  garb !  assassin  masked 
In  Virtue's  robe  I  vile  hypocrite  accursed. 

his  evil  forth . 
The  words  that  should  sufficlentiy  accurse 
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And  execrate  such  leprobote,  hsJ  need 

Come  glowing  fram  the  lips  of  eldest  hell. 

Among  the  saddest  in  the  den  of  wo, 

Thou  sawst  him  saildest,  'niong  the  damned,  most 

But  why  should  I  with  indign^ion  bum, 
Not  well  beseeming  here,  and  long  forgot  T 
Or  why  one  cataure  for  unother'a  sin  t 
Each  had  his  consdenee,  each  hia  reason,  will, 
Anil  understanding,  for  himself  to  search, 
To  choose,  reject,  believe,  consider,  act. 
And  God  proclajraeii  from  heaven,  and  by  an 

Confirmed,  that  each  ahould  answer  for  himself: 
And  as  his  own  peculiar  work  should  be, 
Done  by  hia  proper  self,  ahould  live  or  die. 
But  sin,  deceitful  and  deceiving  atill, 
Had  gained  the  heart,  and  i^asnn  led  astray. 

A  strange  belief,  that  leaned  its  idiot  back 
On  folly's  topmost  twig,— belief  that  God, 
Moat  wise,  had  maiie  a  world,  had  creatures  made, 
Beneath  iiis  care  to  govern  and  protect, — 
Devoured  its  thousands.    Reason,  not  the  true. 
Learned,  deep,  sober,  comprehensive,  sound; 
But  bigoted,  one-eyed,  short-sighted  Reason, 
Most  zealons,  and  sometimea,  no  doubt,  aiccere. 
Devoured  its  thousanda.     Vanity  to  be ' 
Renowned  for  creed  eccentrical,  devoured 
lla  thousands;  but  a  lazy,  corpulent, 
And  over-crednlous  faith,  tliat  leaned  on  all 
It  met,  nor  asked  if  'twas  a  wed  or  oak ; 
Stepped  on,  but  never  earnestly  inquired 
Whether  to  heaven  or  hell  the  journey  led, 
Detouied  its  tens  of  thousanda,  and  its  hands 
Made  reddest  in  the  precious  blood  of  souls. 

In  Time's  pursuita  men  ran  till  out  of  breath. 
The  astronomer  soaicd  up,  and  counted  stars, 
And  gazed,  and  gazed  upon  the  heaven's  bright 

face, 
Till  he  dropped  down  dim-eyed  into  tho  grave. 
The  numeiist,  in  calculations  deep. 
Grew  gray.    The  merchant  at  his  desk  expired. 
The  statesman  hunted  for  another  place. 
Till  death  o'ertook  him,  and  made  him  hia  prey. 
The  miser  spent  his  eldest  enei^ 
In  grasping  for  another  raite.     The  scribe 
Rubbed  pensively  hia  old  and  withered  brow, 
Devising  new  impedimenta  to  hold 
In  doubt,  the  suit  that  threatened  to  end  too 

Tho  prieet  collected  tithes,  and  pleaded  rjght3 
Of  decimaljon  to  the  very  lost. 
In  science,  learning,  all  philosophy. 
Men  laboured  all  their  clays,  and  laboured  hard. 
And,  dying,  sighed  how  little  they  had  done. 
Eut  in  religion,  they  at  once  grew  wise. 
A  creed  in  print,  though  never  understood; 
A  tlieologic  system  on  the  shelf. 


Was  spiritual  lore  enough,  and  served  theii  turn; 
But  served  it  ill.     They  sinncl,  and  never  knew, 
for  what  the  Bible  said  of  gooii  and  bad, 
Of  holiness  and  an,  they  never  asked. 

Absurd,  protiigiously  absurd,  to  think 
That  man's  minute  and  feeble  facollies. 
Even  in  the  very  childhood  of  his  being, 
With  mortal  shadows  dimmed  and  wrapped  around, 
Could  comprehend  at  once  the  mighty  scheme. 
Where  rolled  the  ocean  of  eternal  love' 
Where  w^om  infinite  its  master-stroke 
Displayed ;  and  where  omnipotence,  oppressed, 
Did  travail  in  the  greatness  of  its  strength ; 
And  everlasting  justice  Ulled  up 
The  sword  to  smite  the  guiltless  Son  of  God ; 

:  smiling  bade  the  anner  go! 
Redemption  is  the  science  and  the  song 
Of  Jdl  eternity.     Archangela  day 
And  night  into  its  glories  look.    The  sainls. 
The  elders  reund  the  Throne,  old  in  the  years 
Of  heaven,  examine  it  perpetUEdly; 
And,  every  hour,  get  clearer,  ampler  views 
Of  right  and  wrong ;  see  virtue's  beauty  more ; 

ore  utterly  depraved  and  vile ; 
And  this,  with  a  more  perfect  hatred,  hate; 
That  daily  love  with  a  more  perfect  love. 

But  whether  I  for  man's  perdition  blame 
Ofiice  administered  amiss,  pursuit 
Of  pleasure  false,  perverted  reason  blind. 
Or  indolence  that  ne'er  inquired ;  I  blame 
Effect  and  consequence,  the  branch,  the  leaf. 
Who  Gnds  the  fount  and  bitter  nwt,  tho  fi^ 
Aiid  guiltiest  cause  whence  sprung  this  endlem ' 

Must  deep  descend  inti>  the  human  heart, 
And  find  it  there.    Dread  passion  1  making  men 
On  earth,  and  even  in  holl,  if  Mercy  yet 
Would  stoop  so  low,  unwilling  to  be  saved. 
If  saved  by  grace  of  God.     Hear,  then,  in  brief. 
What  peopled  hell,  what  holds  its  prisoners  there. 

Pride,  self  adoring  pride,  was  primal  cause 
Of  aU  ain  passed,  all  pain,  all  wo  to  come. 
Unconquerable  pride!  first, eldest  sin. 
Great  fountain-head  of  evil!  highest  source, 
Whence  flowed  rebellion  'gainst  the  Omnipotent 
Whence  hate  of  man  to  man,  and  all  else  ill. 
Pride  at  the  bottom  of  the  human  heart 
Lay,  and  gave  root  and  nouriahment  to  all 
That  grew  above.    Great  ancestor  of  vice ! 
Hate,  unbelief,  and  blaaphemy  of  God; 
Envy  and  slander,  malice  and  revenge  j 
And  murder,  and  deceit,  and  eveiy  birih 
Of  damned  sort,  was  progeny  of  pride, 
the  ever-moving,  acting  (brce, 
Dnstant  aim,  and  the  most  thirsty  wist 
ry  sinner  unrenewed,  to  be 
A  god ;  in  purple  or  in  rags,  to  have 
Himself  adored.     Whatever  shape  or  form 
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Alicut  his  tliouglila, 
Tobe  the  highest,  was  the  inward  cause 
Ofnili  the  purpose  of  the  heart  lo  ba 
Set  up,  admired,  obeyed.    But  who  wouIJ  how 
The  knee  to  one  who  served  and  was  depeniienl  ? 
ihiace  moji's  psrpetuaJ  struggle,  night  and  day. 
To  prove  he  was  his  own  proprietor, 
And  independent  of  his  God,  that  what 
He  had  might  be  esteemed  his  own,  and  praised 
As  such.    He  laboured  still  and  tried  to  stand 
Alone,  unpropped,  to  be  obUged  to  none; 
And  in  the  madness  of  his  pride,  he  bade 
His  God  farewell,  and  turned  away  to  be 
A  god  himself;  resolving  to  rely. 
Whatever  came,  upon  his  own  right  hand. 
0  desperate  ftenzj !  madness  of  the  will  1 
And  drunkenness  of  the  heart!  that  naught  could 

But  floods  of  wo,  poured  from  the  sea  of  wrath, 

Behind  which  mercy  set.     To  think  la  turn 

The  back  on  life  original,  and  hve  1 

The  creature  to  set  up  a  rival  throne 

In  the  Creator's  realm  t  to  deify 

A  worm!  and  in  the  sight  of  Goii  he  proud ! 

To  lift  an  ami  of  flesh  against  the  shafts 

Of  the  Omnipotent,  and,  midst  his  wrath, 

To  seek  for  happiness ! — insanity 

Most  mad !  guilt  most  complete  1  Seest  thou  those 

worlds 
That  roU  at  various  distance  round  the  throne 
Of  God,  innumerous,  and  fill  the  calm 
Of  heaven  with  eweetest  harmony,  when  saints 
And  angels  sleepl   As  one  of  these,  from  love 
Centripetal,  withdrawing,  and  from  light, 
And  heat,  and  noarishinent  cut  off,  should  rush 
Abandoned  o'er  the  line  that  runs  between 
Create  and  increate,  from  ruin  driven 
To  ruin  still,  through  the  abortive  waste ; 
So  pride  from  God  drew  off  the  bad ;  and  so 
Forsaken  of  him,  he  lets  them  ever  try 
Their  single  arm  against  the  second  death ; 
Amidst  vindictive  thunders  lets  them  try 
The  stoutness  of  thdr  hearts,  and  lets  them  try 
To  quench  thar  thirst  amidst  the  unfading  fire ; 
And  to  le^ap  joy  where  he  has  sown  despair ; 
To  walk  alone,  unguided,  unbemoaned, 
Where  Evil  dwefta,  and  Death,  and  moral  Night; 
In  utler  emptiness  to  find  enoogh; 
In  utter  dark  find  light;  and  find  repose. 
Where  God  with  tempest  plagues  for  evermore. 
For  so  they  wished  it,  so  did  pride  desire. 

Such  was  the  cause  that  turned  so  many  off 
RebelUoasly  finm  God,  and  led  thei 
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And  such  the  cause  that  made  so  many  cheeks 
Palo,  and  so  many  knees  to  shake,  when  men 
8  ose  fi^im  the  grave ;  as  thou  sliait  hear  anon. 


BOOK   III. 

Bgholdet  thou  yonder,  on  the  crystal  sea, 
Beneath  the  throne  of  God,  an  imago  fair. 
And  in  its  hand  a  mirror  large  and  bright? 
'Tie  truth,  immutable,  eternal  truth, 
In  figure  emblematical  expressed. 
Before  it  Virtue  stands,  and  smiling  sees, 
Well  pleased,  in  her  rejected  soul,  no  spot. 
The  sons  of  heaven,  archangel,  seraph,  saint. 
There  daily  read  their  own  essentia!  worth ; 

tliey  read,  take  place  among  the  just; 
Or  high,  or  low,  each  as  his  value  seems. 
There  each  his  certain  interest  learns,  his  true 
Capacity;  and,  going  thence,  pursues. 
Unerringly,  through  all  the  tracls  of  thought. 
As  God  ordains,  best  ends  by  wisest  means. 

The  Bible  held  this  mirror's  place  on  earth. 
But,  few  would  read,  or,  reading,  saw  tliomsefvcs. 
The  chase  was  after  shadows,  phantoms  strange, 
That  in  the  twilight  walked  of  Time,  and  moclied 
The  eager  hunt,  escaping  evermore. 
Yet  with  BO  many  promises  and  looks 
Of  gentle  sort,  that  he  whose  arms  returned 
Empty  a  thousand  times,  still  stretched  them  out, 
And,  grasping,  brought  them  back  again  tmfilled. 

In  rapid  outline  thou  hast  heard  of  man, 
His  death,  his  offered  life,  that  life  by  most 
~  1,  the  Star  of  God,  the  Bible,  scoraed, 

That  else  to  happiness  and  heaven  had  led, 
And  saved  mj  lyre  from  narrative  of  wo. 

largely  of  the  ways  of  Time 
The  fond  pursuits  and  vanities  of  men. 

"Love  G«d,  love  Truth,  love  Virtue,  and  hn 
happy i 
These  were  the  words  first  uttered  in  the  car 
Of  every  being  rational  made,  and  made 
For  thought,  or  word,  or  deed  accountable. 
Most  men  the  iirst  forgot,  the  second  none. 
Whatever  path  they  took,  by  hill  or  vale. 
By  night  or  day,  the  nnivereal  wish, 
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And  up  the  sandy  mountain  climbing  toiled, 
Which  pining  lay  beneath  the  curse  of  God, 
And  nought  produced.    Yet  did  the  traveller  look 
And  point  his  eye  before  him  greedily. 
And  if  he  saw  some  verdant  spot,  where  grow 
The  heavenly  flower,  where  sprung  tlio  well  of 

life. 
Where  undisturbed  felidty  reposed; 
Though  Wisdom  s  eye  no  vestige  could  discern, 
That  Happiness  had  ever  passed  that  way. 

Wisdom  was  right,  for  still  the  terms  remained 
Unchanged,  unchangeable,  the  terms  on  which 
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True  peace  was  given  to  man,  vinclianged  as  God, 
Who,  in  Ilia  own  eEEentioi  n.itme,  binds 
Etci'nally  to  virtue  happiness, 
Nor  lets  tliem  part  through  all  his  ttniversB. 
Philosopliy,  as  thou  slialt  hear,  when  she 
Shall  have  her  praise,  her  praise  and  censure  too. 
Did  mucli,  refining  and  exalting  man ; 
But  eould  not  nnrse  a  single  plant  that  bore 
True  happiness.     From,  age  to  age  aha  toiled, 
SheJ  li-om  her  ejea  the  iiust  that  dinunad  them 

still, 

I.oolied  forth  on  man,  explored  the  wild  sndtame. 
The  BRvage  und  polite,  the  ses,  anil  land, 
And  stany  heavensj  and  then  retired  far  back 
To  meditation's  silent,  shady  seat ; 
And  there  sat  pale,  and  thoughtfully,  and  vreighed 
With  waiy,  most  exact,  and  scrupulous  c 
Man's  nature,  passions,  hopes,  propensiti 
Reiafions,  and  pursuits,  in  reason's  scale' 
And  searched  and  weighed,  and  weighed  and 

searched  again. 
And  many  a  fiiic  and  goodly  volume  wi 
That  seemed  well  worded  too,  wherein  were  found 
Uncountable  receipts,  pretending  each, 
If  carefully  attended  lo,  to  cure 
Mankind  of  Iblly,  to  root  out  the  brieia 
And  thorns,  and  weeds,  that  choked  the  growth  of 

And  showing  Im,  in  plain  and  decent  phrase, 
Which  sounded  much  like  Wisdom's,  how  to  plant. 
To  aheltor,  water,  culture,  prune,  and  rear 
The  tiee  of  happiness;  and  oil  their  plans 
Were  tried ;  but  still  the  fruit  was  green  and  sour. 

Of  all  the  trcBB  that  in  Earth's  vineyard  grew, 
And  with  their  clusters  tempted  man  to  pull 
And  eat,  one  tree,  one  tree  alone,  tha  true 
Celestial  manna  bore,  which  filled  the  soui. 
The  tree  of  holiness,  of  heavenly  seed, 
A  native  of  the  sktesi  tliough  stunted  much 
And  dwarfed,  by  Time's  cold,  damp,  vingenial 

And  chilling  winds,  yet  yielding  fruit  so  pure, 
So  nourishing  and  sweet,  as,  on  his  way, 
Refreshed  the  pilgrim ;  and  begot  desire 
Unquenchable  to  climb  the  arduous  path 
To  where  her  sister  plant^s,  in  their  own  cUme, 
Around  the  liiunt,  and  by  the  stream  of  life, 
Blooming  beneath  the  Sun  that  never  sets, 
Bear  fruit  of  perfect  relish  fully  ripe. 

To  plant  this  tree,  nprootoil  by  the  fall, 
To  earth  the  Son  of  God  descended,  shed 
His  precious  blood ;  and  on  it  evermore, 
From  off  his  living  wings,  the  Spirit  shook 
The  dewB  of  heaven,  to  nurse  and  hasten  its 

growth. 
Nor  was  this  care,  this  infinite  expense. 
Hot  needed  to  secure  the  holy  plant. 
To  root  it  out,'and  wither  it  from  earth, 
Hell  strove  with  all  its  strength,  and  blew  with  ali 


Its  blasts!  and  Sin,  with  cold,  consumptive  breath. 
Involved  it  stdl  in  clouds  of  mortal  damp. 
Yet  did  it  grow,  thus  hept,  protected  thus; 
And  bear  the  only  fruit  of  true  deDght; 
The  only  fruit  worth  plucking  under  heaven. 

But,  few,  alas!  the  holy  plant  could  see, 
For  heavy  mists  tliat  Sin  around  it  threw 
Perpetually]  and  few  the  sacrifice 
Would  make,  by  which  alone  its  clusCerB  stooped, 
And  came  within  the  reach  of  mortal  man. 
For  this,  of  whom  who  woald  approach  and  enl. 
Was  rigorously  exacted  to  the  full; 
To  tread  and  bruise  benealb  (he  foot  the  world 
Entire;  its  prides,  ambitions,  hopes,  desires; 
Its  gold  and  all  its  broidered  equipage ; 
To  loose  its  loves  and  friendships  from  the  heart. 
And  cast  them  aW;  to  shut  the  ear  against 
Its  praise,  and  all  its  flatteries  abhor; 
And,  having  thus  behind  him  thrown  what  seemed 
So  good  and  fair,  then  must  he  lowly  liiieel, 
And  with  sincerity,  in  which  the  Eye 
That  slumbers  not,  nor  sleeps,  could  see  no  lack, 
This  prayer  pray;  "  Lord,  Godl  thy  will  be  done, 
Thy  holy  will,  howe'er  it  cross  my  own." 
Hard  labour  this  fiir  flesh  and  blood!  too  hard 
For  most  it  seemed.    So,  turning,  they  the  tree 
Derided  as  mere  bramble,  that  could  beair 
No  fruit  of  special  taste;  and  so  set  out 
Upon  ten  thousand  difierent  routes  to  seek 
Wiiat  they  had  left  behind,  to  seeli  what  they 
Had  tost.    For  still  as  something  once  possessed 
And  lost,  true  happiness  appeared.     All  thought 
They  once  were  happy;  and  even  while  the' 

And  panted  in  the  chase,  believed  themselves 
More  miserable  to-day  than  yesterday. 
To-morrow  than  to-day.  When  youth  complained 
The  ancient  sinner  shook  his  hoary  head. 
As  if  he  meant  to  say,  Stop  till  you  come 
My  length,  and  then  you  may  have  cause  to  agh. 
At  twenty,  cried  Che  boy,  who  now  had  seen 
Some  blemish  in  his  joys,  Hoiv  happily 
Plays  yonder  child  that  busks  the  mimic  babe, 
And  gathers  gentle  flowers,  and  never  sighs  I 
At  forty,  in  the  fervour  of  pursuit, 
~  '    disappointment's  dreary  vale. 

The  grave  and  sage-like  man  looked  back  upon 
The  ^tripbng  youth  of  plump  nnsearod  hope. 
Who  galloped  gay  and  briskly  up  beliind. 
And,  moaning,  wished  himself  eighteen  again. 
And  he,  of  tlireescora  years  and  ten,  in  whose 
Chilled  eye,  fatigued  with  gaping  aHer  hope. 
Earth's  ii-eshest  verdure  seemed  but  blasted  leave* 
Prised  childhood,  youth,  and  manhood ;  and  do 

nounced 
Old  ago  alone  as  barren  of  all  joy. 
Decisive  proof  that  men  had  left  behind 
The  happiness  they  sought,  and  taken  a  most 
Erroneous  path ;  since  every  step  they  took 
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Was  rleeper  mire.  Yet  did  they  onward  rur 
PuTBuing  Hope  that  daJiced  liefore  tliom  slil 
And  beckoned  tliem  to  proceed;  and  with  their 

That  shook  and  trembled  pteously  with  age, 
Grasped  at  (he  lying  Shade,  even  till  the  earth 
Beneath  them  broke,  and  wrapped  them  in  the 
grave. 
B     Sometimes  indeed,  when  wisdom  in  their  ear 
Whjapoccd,  and  with  its  disanchandng  wand, 
Effectually  touched  the  sorcery  of  their  eyes, 
Directly  pointing  to  the  holy  tree, 
Where  grew  the  food  they  sought,  they  turned, 

surprised. 
That  they  had  missed  so  long  what  now  they  foand 
As  one  upon  whose  mind  some  new  and  rare 
Idea  glances,  and  retires  as  quick. 
Ere  memory  has  time  to  write  it  down; 
Slung  with  the  loss,  into  a  thoughtful  cast. 
He  throws  his  face,  and  rubs  his  vexed  brow ; 
Searches  each  nook  and  comer  of  his  soul 
With  frequent  care;  refleclsj  and  re-reflecla, 
And  tnes  to  touch  relations  that  may  start 
The  fugitive  again ;  3,ai  oft  is  foiled ; 
Till  something  like  a  seeming  chance,  or  £tght 
Of  random  fcncy,  when  expected  leaEt, 
Calls  back  the  wandered  thought,  long  sought 


Then  does  uncommon  joy  fill  all  his  mind; 
And  still  he  wonders,  as  he  holds  it  fast. 
What  lay  so  neEic  he  could  not  sooner  find : 
So  did  the  man  rejoice,  when  from  his  eye 
The  film  of  folly  fell,  and  what  he,  day 
And  night,  and  far  and  near,  had  idly  Hearehed, 
Sprung  up  before  him  suddenly  displayed ; 
So  wondered  why  he  missed  the  tree  so  long. 

But,  few  nturned  from  folly's  ^dy  chasa, 
Few  heard  the  toice  of  Wisdom,  or  obeyed. 
Keen  was  the  search,  and  various,  and  wids, 
Without,  within,  along  (he  flowery  vale, 
And  up  the  rugged  cliif,  and  on  the  top 
Of  mountains  high,  and  on  the  ocean  wave. 
Keen  was  the  search,  and  various,  and  wide, 
And  ever  and  anon  a  shout  was  heard: 
"  Ho!  here's  the  tree  of  life  1  come,  eat,  and  !i'e  I" 
And  round  the  new  discoverer  quick  they  flocked 
In  multitudes,  and  plucked,  and  with  great  haste. 
Devoured ;  and  sometimes  in  the  lips  'twas  sweet. 
And  promised  well;  hut,  in  the  belly  gall. 
Yet  aller  iiini  that  cried  agiun,  Ho '.  here's 
The  tree  of  life !  again  thay  ran,  and  pulled, 
A,nd  chewed  again,  and  found  it  bitter  stili. 
From  disappointment  on  to  disappointment, 
Year  after  year,  age  after  age,  pursued. 
The  child,  the  youth,  the  hoary  headed  man, 
Alike  pursued,  and  ne'er  grew  wise.     For  it 
Was  folly's  most  peculiar  attribute, 
A  nd  native  act,  to  make  experience  void. 

Gill  hastily,  as  pleasures  tasted,  turned 


To  loathing  and  disgust,  they  needed  not 
Even  such  experiment  lo  prove  them  vair.. 
In  hope  or  in  possession.  Fear,  alike. 
Boding  disaster,  stood.     Over  the  flower 
Of  fairest  sort,  that  bloomed  beneath  the  sun, 
Protected  most,  and  sheltered  from  the  slorm. 
The  Spectre,  like  a  dark  and  thunderous  cloud, 
Hnng  dismally,  and  threatened,  before  the  hand 
Of  him  that  wished,  could  pull  it,  to  descend. 
And  o'er  the  desert  drive  its  withered  leaves; 
Or,  being  pulled,  to  blast  it  unenjoyecl. 
While  yet  he  gazed  upon  its  loveliness. 
And  just  began  to  drink  its  fragrance  up. 

Gold  many  hunted,  sweat  and  bled  for  gold ; 
Waked  all  the  night,  and  laboured  all  the  day. 
And  what  was  this  allurement  dost  thou  ask^ 
A  dust  dug  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth, 
Which,  being  oast  into  the  fire,  came  out 
A  shining  thing  that  fools  admired,  end  called 
A  god;  and  in  devout  and  humble  plight 
Before  U  kneeled,  the  greater  to  the  less ; 
And  on  its  altar  sacrificed  ease,  peace, 
Truth,  faith,  integrity:  good  conscience,  friends. 
Love,  charity,  lienevolence,  and  all 
The  sweet  and  tender  sympathies  of  life; 
And,  to  complete  the  horrid  murderous  rite. 
And  signalize  their  folly,  offered  up 
Their  souls  and  an  eternity  of  bliss. 
To  gain  them — whaf! — an  hour  of  dreaming  joy, 
A  fevBiish  hour  that  hasted  to  be  done, 
And  ended  in  the  bitterness  of  wo. 

Most,  tor  the  luxuries  it  txmght,  the  pomp, 
The  praise,  the  glitter,  fashion,  and  renown. 
This  yellow  phantom  followed  and  adored. 
But  there  was  one  in  folly  farther  gone, 
With  eye  awry,  incurable,  and  wild, 
The  laughing-stock  of  devils  and  of  men. 
And  by  his  guardian  angel  quite  given  up, — 
The  miser,  who  vrith  dust  inanimate 
Held  wedded  intercourse.     HI  guided  wretchi 
Thou  mightst  have  seen  him  at  the  midnight  hoar. 
When  good  men  slept,  and  in  light  winged  dreams 
Ascended  up  to  God, — in  wasteftil  hall. 
With  vigilance  and  festing  worn  to  skin 
And  bone,  and  wrapped  in  most  deha^ng  rags,— 
Thou  mightst  liave  seen  him  bending  o'er   hia 

heaps. 
And  holding  strange  communbn  with  his  gold; 
And  as  hia  thievish  tancy  seemed  to  hear 
The  night-man's  foot  approach,  starting  alarmed. 
And  in  his  old,  deorefdt,  withered  hand. 
That  palsy  shook,  grasping  the  yellow  earth 
To  make  it  sure.    Of  ali  God  made  upright, 
And  in  their  nostrils  breathed  a  living  soul. 
Most  fallen,  most  prone,  most  earthy,  most  de- 
based; 
Of  all  that  sold  Eternity  for  Time, 
None  bargained  on  so  easy  terms  with  Death, 
fooll  nay,  most  inhuman  wretch! 


He  sal  among  his  hags,  anJ,  »it!i  a  look 
Which  liell  might  !>e  ashamed  of,  drave  the  poor 
AwEiy  onalmaed,  and  midst  abundance  died, 
Sorest  of  evilsl  died  of  utter  want. 

Before  this  Shadow,  in  the  vales  of  earth, 
Fools  saw  another  glide,  which  seeijied  of  more 
Intrinsic  worth.    Pleasure  her  nnnie;  good  name. 
Though  ill  EippliBd.    A  thousand  forms  she  took, 
A  thousand  garbs  she  wore ;  in  every  age 
And  clime,  changing,  as  in  her  votaries  changed 
DesirB  j  but,  inwardly,  the  same  in  all. 
Her  most  essential  lineamonls  wo  trace ; 
Her  geneful  features  eveij where  alike. 

Of  comely  form  she  was,  and  fidr  of  face; 
And  nnilerneath  her  eyelids  sat  a  kind 
Of  witching  sorcery  that  nearer  drew 
Whoever,  with  unguarded  looli,  heheld; 
A  dresB  of  gaudy  hue  loosely  attired 
Her  lovelinessi  her  air  and  manner  frank. 
And  seeoning  free  of  all  disguise;  her  song 
Enchanting;  and  her  words,  which  sweetly  dropped, 
As  honey  from  the  comb,  most  large  of  promise, 
sun  prophesying  days  of  new  delight, 
And  rapturous  nights  of  undecaying  joy; 
And  in  her  band,  where'er  she  went,  she  held 
A  radiant  cup  that  seemed  of  nectar  full; 
And  by  her  ^e.  danced  fair,  delusive  Hope. 
The  fool  purrvieJ.  enamoured;  and  the  wise 
Experienced    man,  who   reasoned    much   and 

thought, 
Was  sometimes  seen  laying  his  wisdom  down, 
And  vying  with  the  stripling  in  tlie  chase. 

Nor  wonder  thou,  for  she  was  roally  feir, 
Decked  to  the  very  tasto  of  flesh  and  blood. 
And  many  thought  her  sound  witliin,  and  gay 
And  healthy  at  the  heart:  hut  thought  amiss. 
For  she  was  full  of  all  disease ;  hor  boni^ 
Were  rotten;  Consumption  licked  hor  blood,  and 

Her  marrow  up;  her  breath  soielled  moiiaUy, 
And  in  her  bowels  plague  and  fever  lurked; 
And  in  her  very  heart,  and  reins,  and  life, 
Corruption's  worm  gnawed  greedily  unseen. 

Many  her  haunts.    Thou  mightst  have  seen 
her  now 
With  indolence,  lolling  on  the  mid-day  couch, 
And  whispering  drowsy  wonls;  and  now  at  dawn, 
Loudly  and  rough,  joining  the  sylvan  hom ; 
Or  sauntering  in  tlia  park,  and  to  the  talc 
Of  slander  giving  ear;  at  sitting  fierce. 
Bade,  blasphemous,  malicious,  raving,  mad. 
Where  fortune  to  the  fickle  die  waa  bound,/ 

But  chief  she  loved  the  scene  of  deep  debauch. 
Where  revelry,  and  dance,  and  frantic  song, 
Disturbed  the  sleep  of  honcat  men ;  and  where 
The  drunkard  sat,  she  entered  in,  well  pleased. 
With  eye  brimful  of  wanton  mirthfulness, 
And  urged  him  still  to  fill  another  cup. 

And  at  the  shadowy  twilight,  in  the  dark 


And  gloomy  night,  I  looked,  and  saw  hor  come 
Abroad,  arrayed  in  harlot's  soli  attire ; 
And  walk  without  in  every  street,  and  lie 
In  wut  at  every  corner,  lull  of  guile: 
And  as  the  unwary  youth  of  ample  heart. 
And  void  of  understanding,  passed,  she  caught 
And  kissed  him,  and  with  lips  of  lying  said, 
1  have  peace-offerings  with  me ;  I  have  paid 
My  vows  this  day;  and  therefore  came  I  forth 
To  meet  thee,  and  to  saolc  thee  diligently, 
To  seek  thy  ftce,  and  1  have  found  thee  here. 
My  bed  is  decked  with  robes  of  tapestry. 
With  carved  work  and  sheets  of  hnen  fine; 
Perfumed  with  aloes,  myrrh,  and  cinnamon. 
Sweet  are  stolen  waters !  pleasant  is  the  bread 
In  secret  eaten!  the  goodn^an  is  from  home. 
Come,  let  us  take  our  fill  of  love  till  morn 
Awake;  let  us  delight  ourselves  with  loves. 
With  much  fair  speech,  she  caused  the  yoaih  to 

And  forced  him  with  the  flattering  of  her  tongue. 
I  looked,  and  saw  him  follow  to  her  house, 
As  goes  the  ox  to  slaughter;  as  the  fool 
To  the  correction  of  the  stocks ;  or  bird 
That  bastes  into  the  subtle  fowler's  snare, 
And  knows  not,  simple  thing,  'lis  for  its  life, 
I  saw  him  enter  in,  and  heard  the  door 
Behind  them  shut;  and  in  the  dark,  still  night, 
When  God's  unsleeping  eye  alone  can  see, 
He  went  to  her  adulterous  bed.    At  morn 
I  looked,  and  saw  him  not  among  the  youths. 
I  heard  his  fether  mourn,  his  mother  weep. 
For  none  returned  that  want  with  her.    The  dead 
Were  in  her  house,  her  guests  in  depths  of  hell. 

B  the  winding-sheet  of  souls,  and  laid 
Them  in  the  urn  of  everlasting  death. 

Such  was  the  Shadow  fools  pursued  on  earth, 
Under  the  name  of  pleasure ;  Eiir  outside, 
Witliin  corrupted,  and  corrupting  still. 
Ruined  and  ruinous,  hor  sure  reward, 
eeompense,  waa  still,  as  he, 
The  bard,  recorder  of  Earth's  Seasons,  sung, 

Vesation,  disappointment,  and  remorse." 
'et  at  her  door  th;  young  and  old,  and  some 
Who  held  high  character  among  the  wise. 
Together  stood,  and  strove  among  themselves. 
Who  first  should  enter,  and  he  ruined  first. 

Strange  competition  of  immortal  souls! 
To  sweat  for  deathi  to  strive  for  misery! 
But  think  not  Pleasure  told  her  end  was  deatli. 
Even  human  folly  tlien  had  paused  at  least. 
And  given  some  signs  of  hesita^n ;  nor 
hot,  and  out  of  breath,  at  wo. 
Though  contradicted  every  day  by  facts 
That  sophistry  itself  would  stumble  o'er, 

the  very  teeth  a  liar  proved, 
Ten  thousand  times,  as  If  unconscious  still 

rard  blame,  she  stood  and  waved  her  hand 
And  pomted  to  her  bower,  and  said  to  all 
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Who  pas«d,  Tate  yonder  flowery  path,  my  eleps 
Attend ;  I  lead  the  smoothcEt  way  lo  heaven ; 
This  world  receive  as  surety  for  the  nest : 
Anii  many  ample  men,  moat  aimple,  though 
Renowned  for  learning  much,  and  wury  skill, 
Eclicsed,  anil  turned  aade,  and  were  undone. 

Another  leaf  of  finished  Time  we  turn, 
And  read  of  fame,  terreBtrial  fame,  which  died, 

Not  that  by  virtue  earned,  tha  true  renown, 

Begun  oa  eaitu,  and  lasting  in  the  skies, 

Worthy  the  lofty  wish  of  seraphini, — 

The  approbation  of  tlie  Eye  thai  sees 

The  end  from  the  beginning,  sees  from  cansa 

To  most  remote  efiect.    Of  U  we  read 

In  book  of  God's  remembrance,  in  the  boolt 

Of  life,  from  which  the  quick  and  dead  wers  judged; 

The  book  that  lies  upon  the  Throne,  and  tells 

Of  glorious  acts  by  saints  and  angels  done ; 

Theceeord  of  the  holy,  jugt,  and  good. 

Of  all  the  phantoms  fleeting  in  the  mist 
Of  Time,  though  meagre  all,  and  ghostly  thin. 
Most  unsubstanUal,  uneFsential  shads 
Was  eftrtlilj  Fame.     She  was  a  voice  alone, 
Anii  dwelt  upon  the  noisy  tongues  of  men. 
Sho  never  thought,  but  gabbled  ever  on. 
Applauding  most  what  least  deserveii  applause. 
The  motive,  the  result,  was  naught  to  her. 
The  deed  alone,  though  dyed  in  human  gore, 
And  steeped  in  widow's  tears,  if  it  stood  out 
To  prominent  display,  she  talked  of  much, 
Anil  roared  around  it  with  a  thousand  tongues. 
As  changed  the  wind  her  organ,  so  she  changed 
Perpetually;  and  whom  she  praised  to-day. 
Vexing  his  ear  with  acclamations  loud. 
To-morrow  blamed,  and  hissed  him  out  of  sight. 

Such  was  jier  nature,  and  her  practice  such. 
But,  0 1  her  voice  was  sweet  to  mortal  ears. 
And  touched  so  pleasantly  the  strings  of  pride 
And  vanity,  which  in  the  heart  of  man 
Were  ever  strung  harmonious  to  her  note, 
That  many  thought,  to  live  without  her  song 
Was  rather  death  than  life.    To  live  unknown, 
Unnoticed,  anrenowned!  to  die  unpraised, 
Unepitaphed!  to  go  down  to  the  pit. 
And  moulder  into  dust  among  vile  worms, 
And  leave  no  whispering  of  a  name  on  earth  1 — 
Such  thought  was  cold  about  the  heart,  and  diilled 
The  blood.    Who  conid  endure  if)   who  could 

choose 
Without  a  struggle,  to  ba  swept  away 
From  all  remombrance,  and  have  part  no  more 
With  living  men'!   Philosophy  failed  hero, 
And  self-approving  pride.    Hencs  it  became 
The  aim  of  most,  and  main  pursuit,  to  win 
A  name,  to  leave  some  vesUge  as  they  passod, 
That  following  ages  might  discern,  tliey  once 
Had  been  on  earth,  and  act«d  something  there. 

Many  the  roads  they  took,  the  plans  they  tried. 


The  man  of  acience  to  tha  shade  retired, 
And  laid  his  head  upon  his  hand,  in  mood 
Of  awful  thoughtful ness,  and  dived,  and  dived 
Again,  deeper  and  deeper  Htill,  to  sound 
The  cause  remote  ;  resolved,  before  ha  died. 
To  make  some  grand  discovery,  by  which 
He  should  be  known  to  all  posterity. 

And  in  the  ^ent  vigils  of  the  night. 
When  uninspired  tncn  reposed,  the  bard, 
Qhastly  of  conntenance,  and  from  his  eye 
Oft  streaming  wild  unearthly  Are,  sat  up, 
And  sent  imagination  forth,  and  searched 
The  far  and  near,  heaven,  earth,  and  gloomy  hell. 
For  fiction  new,  for  thought,  unthought  before ; 
And  when  some  curious,  rare  idea  peered 
Upon  his  mind,  ha  dipped  his  hasty  pen. 
And  by  the  glimmeting  lamp,  or  moonliglil  beam 
That  through  liis, lattice  paaped,  wrote  fiindly 

WliatseenieJ  in  truth  imperishable  song. 

And  sometimes  too,  the  reverend  divine. 
In  meditation  dfep  of  holy  things 
And  vanities  of  Time,  heard  Fame's  swert  voice 
Approach  his  ear;  and  hung  another  flowi^r, 
Of  earthly  sort,  about  the  sacred  truth  ; 
And  ventured  whllis  to  mix  the  bitter  text, 
With  relish  suited  U>  the  shiner's  taste. 

And  oft-times  too,  the  shnple  hind,  who  seemed 
AmbitionlasB,  arrayed  In  humble  garb, 
While  round  him,  spreading,  fed  hip  harmless  flock, 
Sitting  was  seen,  by  some  wild  warbling  brook. 
Carving  his  name  upon  hb  favourite  staff  i 
Or,  in  ill-favoured  letters,  tracing  it 
Upon  the  aged  thorn,  or  on  the  face 
Of  some  conspicuous,  oft-frequented  stone, 
With  persevering,  wondrous  industry ; 
And  hoping,  as  he  toiled  araain,  and  saw 
The  characters  take  form,  sorite  other  wight, 
Long  after  he  was  dead  and  in  the  grave, 
Should  loiter  there  at  noon,  and  read  his  nama 

In  purple  some,  and  some  in  rags,  stood  forth 
For  reputation.    Some  displayed  a  fimb 
Well-fashioned ;  some,  of  lowlier  mind,  a  cane 
Of  curious  workmanship  and  marvellous  twist. 
In  strengtli  some  sought  it,  and  in  beauty  more. 
Long,  long,  the  Mr  one  laboured  at  the  glass, 
And,  being  tired,  called  in  anxiliar  skill, 
To  have  her  sails,  before  she  want  abroad, 
Full  spread  and  nicely  set,  to  calch  the  gait 
Of  praise ;  and  much  she  caught,  and  much  d» 

When  outward  loveliness  was  index  fair 
Of  purity  within :  but  oft,  alas  1 

bloom  was  on  the  skin  alone ;  and  when 
She  saw,  sad  sightl  the  roses  on  her  cheek 
Wither,  and  heard  the  voice  of  Fame  retire 
And  die  away,  she  heaved  most  piteous  sighs. 
Ant'  wept  most  lamentable  tears ;  and  whiles, 
In  wild  delirium,  made  rash  attempt, 


Unholy  mimicry  of  Nature's  work  ! 

To  le-rrealfi,  willi  frail  and  morl.al  things, 

Her  witliered  fece.    Attempt  how  fond  and  vain 

Her  li-ame  itself  soon  moulilereil  down  to  dust ; 

And,  ill  tlie  land  of  deep  forgetful  iicss, 

Her  beauty  and  her  name  were  laid  beside 

Eternal  silence  and  the  loathaorae  worm ; 

Inln  whose  darkness  flattery  ventured  not ; 

Where  none  had  ears  to  hear  the  voice  of  Famo. 

Many  the  roads  they  took,  the  platvs  they  tried, 
And  awful  oft  the  wickedness  tUey  wrought. 
To  be  obsei'ved,  some  scrEimbled  up  to  thrones, 
Aiid  sat  in  vestures  dripping  wet  with  gore. 
The  wariTor  dipped  hia  sword  in  blood,  and  wToti 
[lis  name  on  lands  and  dtiea  desolate. 
The  rich  bought  Gelds,  and  houses  bnilc;  and  raised 
The  monumental  piles  up  to  the  clouds, 
And  called  tliem  by  their  names :  and,  strange  te 

telli' 
Rather  than  be  unknown,  and  pass  away 
Olracurcly  to  the  grave,  some,  small  of  soul, 
That  else  had  perished  unobserved,  acquired 
Coiisidfiralilfi  renown  by  oaths  profane; 
By  jVstiiii;  boldly  with  all  sacred  things; 
And  utltriot!  fi^arleasly  whato'er  occurred; 
WitJ,  Miii-iilieinouB,  perditionable  thooghts, 
Thiit  Satan  in  them  moved;  by  wiser  men 
Suppressed,  and  quickly  banished  from  the  mind. 

Many  the  roads  they  took,  the  plans  they  tried. 
But  all  in  vain.    Who  grasped  at  earthly  fame. 
Grasped  wind;  nay  worse,  a  serpent  grasped,  that 

His  hand  slid  smoothly,  and  was  gone ;  but  left 
A.  sting  behind  which  wrought  him  endless  pain. 
For  oil  her  voice  was  old  Abaddon's  lure. 
By  which  he  charmed  the  foolish  sold  to  death. 

So  happiness  was  sought  in  pleasure,  gold. 
Renown,  by  many  sought.     But  should  1  sing 
Of  all  the  trifling  race,  my  time,  thy  faith 
Would  &il,  of  things  erectly  organized, 
And  having  rational,  articulate  voice. 
And  daiming  outward  brotbefhood  with  man. 
Of  him  that  laboured  sorely,  in  his  sweat 
Emoking  afar,  then  hurried  to  tlie  wine, 
Dehborately  resolving  to  be  mad ; 
Of  him  who  raoght  the  ravenous  bird  to  fly 
This  way  or  that,  thereby  supremely  blest; 
Or  rode  in  fury  with  the  howling  pack, 
Afiiunfing  much  the  noble  animal. 
He  spurred  into  such  company ;  of  hkn 
Who  down  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth 
Descended  deeply,  to  bring  up  the  wreck 
Of  some  old  earthen  war?,  which  having  stowed. 
With  every  proper  care,  he  homo  returned 
O'er  many  a  sea  and  many  a  league  of  land. 
Triumphantly  to  show  the  marvellous  prize ; 
And  liim  that  vexed  his  brain,  and  theories  built 
Of  gossamer  upon,  tho  brittle  winds, 
Tetplexed  exceedingly  why  shells  were  found 
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Upon  the  mountain  tops,  but  wondering  not 
Why  shells  were  found  at  all,  more  wondrous  slill ! 
Of  Mm  who  strange  enjoyment  tooU  in  tales 
Of  iiiiry  folk,  and  sleepless  ghosts,  ai>d  sounds 
Unear^y,  whispering  in  the  ear  of  night 
~ '      itrous  things ;  and  him  who  still  foretold 
Calamity  which  never  came,  and  lived 
In  (error  all  his  days  of  comets  rude, 
Thai  should  immannerly  and  lawless  drive 
Athwart  the  path  of  earth,  and  burn  mankind ; 
Aa  if  the  appointed  hour  of  doom,  by  God 
Appointed,  ere  its  time  should  come !  as  if 
Too  small  the  number  of  substantial  ills. 
And  real  foars,  to  vei  the  sons  of  men. 
These,  had  they  not  possessed  immortal  souls. 
And  beSn  accountable,  might  have  been  passed 
With  laughter,  and  forgot ;  but,  as  it  was. 
And  is,  iheit  folly  asba  a  serious  tear. 

Keen  was  the  search,  and  various,  and  wide, 
For  happiness.    Take  one  example  more, 
"o  strange,  that  common  fools  looked  on  amazeJ; 
.nd  wise  and  sober  men  together  drew, 
.nd  trembling  stood ;  and  angels  in  the  heavens 
Grew  pale,  and  talked  of  vengeance  as  at  hand; 
The  sceptic's  route,  the  unbeliever's,  who, 
Despising  reason,  revelation,  God, 
And  kicking  'gainst  the  pricks  of  conscience, 

rushed 
Deliriously  upon  the  bossy  shield 
Ofthe  Omnipotent;  and  in  his  heart 
Purposed  to  deify  the  idol  chance  ; 
And    laboured   hard, — oh,  labour  worse  than 

naught  !— 
And  toiled  with  dark  and  crooked  reasoning. 
To  make  the  iair  and  lovely  earth,  which  dwelt 
In  sight  of  Heaven,  a  cold  and  fatherkiss, 
Forsaken  thing,  that  wandered  on,  forlorn, 
Undestined,  uncompassioned,  unupheld; 
A  vapour  eddying  in  the  whir!  of  chance, 

joon  to  vanish  everlastingly. 
He  travailed  sorely,  and  made  many  a  tack, 

ails  oft  shifting,  to  arrive, — dread  thought! — 
B  at  utter  nothingness ;  and  have 

J  no  more,  no  feeling,  memory. 
No  lingering  consciousness  tiiat  e'er  he  was. 
Guilt's  midnight  wish  I  last,  most  abhorred  tlioughtt 

desperate  eftbrt  of  estremest  sin  I 
Otiiera,  pre-occupied,  ne'er  saw  true  Hope: 
He,  seeing,  aimed  to  stab  her  to  the  heart. 
And  with  infernal  chymistry  to  wring 
The  last  sweet  drop  from  sorrow's  cup  of  gall; 
To  quench  the  only  ray  that  cheered  the  earth, 
And  leave  mankind  in  night  which  had  no  star. 
Others  the  streams  of  Pleasure  troubled;  ho 
Toiled  much  to  dry  her  very  fountain  head. 
Unpardonable  man  1  sold  under  sin ! 
as  the  devil's  jaoneer,  who  cut 
The  fences  down  of  Virtue,  sapped  her  walla, 
And  opened  a  smooth  and  easy  way  to  death. 
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Traitor  to  all  existent,  lo  all  life! 

Soul-snklElel  determinfil  fp«  of  being! 

IntendeJ  murderer  of  God,  most  High! 

SlrangB  road,  moat  ettange!  to  seek  for  happiness ! 

Hell's  macf-liouBeB  are  full  of  sucli,  loo  fierce. 

Too  furiously  insane,  and  desperate, 

To  range  unbound  'mong  evil  spirits  damned. 

Fertile  was  earth  in  many  things,  not  least 
In  fools,  who  mercy  liolh  and  judgment  scorned, 
Scorned  love,  eiperiencs  scorned,  and  onward 

rushed 
To  swift  desljuclion,  giving  all  reproof, 
And  all  instruction,  to  the  winds ;  and  much 
Of  both  they  had,  and  much  despised  of  both. 

Wisdom  took  up  her  harp,  and  stood  in  place 
Of  frequent  concourse,  stood  in  every  gate, 
By  every  way,  and  wallted  in  every  street ; 
And,  lifting  up  her  voice,  proclairoad:  "  Be  wise, 
Yefools!  he  of  annnderslandingheart; 
Forsako  the  wicked,  come  not  near  his  house, 
Pass  by,  make  haste,  depart  and  (urn  avvay. 
Me  follow,  me,  whose  ways  ace  pleasantness, 
Whose  patlis  are  peace,  whose  end  is  perfect  joy." 
The  Seasons  came  and  went,  and  went  and  came. 
To  teach  men  gratitude  ;  and  as  Ihey  passed, 
G  ave  vrarning  of  the  lapse  of  Time,  that  else 
Had  stolen  unheeded  by.    The  gentle  Flowers, 
Retired,  and,  stooping  o'er  the  wildernesa, 
Talked  of  humility,  and  peace,  and  love. 
The  Dews  came  down  unseen  at  Bvenin(!-tide, 
And  silently  their  bounliea  shed,  to  teach 
Mankind  unostentatious  charity. 
With  arm  in  arm  the  forest  rose  on  high,   ■ 
And  lesson  gave  of  brotherly  regard. 
And,  on  the  rugged  mountain-brow  eiposed, 
Bearing  the  blast  alone,  the  andent  oak 
Stood,  lifting  high  Us  mighty  arm,  and  still 
To  courage  in  distress  exhorted  loud. 
The  flocks,  the  herds,  the  irirds,  tlie  streams,  the 

breeze. 
Attuned  the  heart  to  melody  and  love. 
Mercy  Blood  in  the  cloud,  with  eye  that  wept 
Essential  love ;  and,  from  her  glorious  bow, 
Bending  to  kiss  the  earth  in  token  of  peace, 
With  her  own  lips,  her  gracij>u8  lips,  which  God 
Of  sweetest  accent  made,  she  whispered  still, 
She  whispered  to  Revenge,  Forgive,  forgive. 
The  Sun,  rejoicing  round  the  earth,  announced 
Daily  the  wisdom,  power,  and  love  of  God. 
The  Moon  awoke,  and  from  her  maiden  face. 
Shedding  her  cloudy  locks,  looked  meekly  forth, 
And  with  her  virgin  Stars  walked  in  the  heavens, 
Walked  nightly  there,  conversing  as  she  walked, 
Of  purity,  and  holiness,  and  God. 
In  dreams  and  ^sbna,  sleep  instructod  much. 
Day  uttered  speech  to  day,  and  night  to  night 
Taught  knowledge.    Silence  had  a  tongue  ;  the 

grave, 
The  darkness,  and  the  lonely  waste,  had  eacli 


Atongue,  that  ever  said,  Man!  think  of  Godl 
Think  of  thyself!  think  of  eternity  1 
Fear  God,  the  thunders  said,  Fear  God,  the  waves 
Fear  God,  the  lightning  of  the  storm  replied. 
Pear  God,  deep  loudly  answered  back  to  deep ; 
And,  in  the  temples  of  the  Holy  One, 
MeEsiah's  messengers,  tlia  ftithfnl  few. 
Faithful  'mong  many  false,  the  Bible  opened. 
And  cried.  Repent  1  repent  ye  sons  of  mc!i ! 
Believe,  be  saved  ;  and  reasoned  awfully 
Of  temperance,  righteousness,  and  judgment  soon 
To  come,  of  ever-during  life  and  death : 
And  chosei)  bards  from  age  to  age  awoke 
The  sacred  lyre,  and  full  on  Polly's  ear. 
Numbers  of  righteous  indignation  poured : 
And  God,  omnipotent,  when  merey  failed. 
Made  bare  his  holy  arm,  and  with  the  stivke 
Of  vengeance  smote;  the  fountains  of  the  deep 
Broke  up,  heaven's  windows  opened,  and  sent  on 


Above  laid  cities  waste,  and  turned  fat  lands 

To  barrenness,  and  with  the  sword  of  war 

In  fury  marched,  and  gave  them  blood  to  drink. 

Angels  remonstrated,  Mercy  beseeched. 

Heaven  smiled  and  frowned.  Hell  groaned,  Time 

fled.  Death  shook 
His  dart,  and  threatened  to  make  repentance  vain, — 
Incredible  assertion !  men  rushed  on 
Determinedly  to  ruin ;  shut  their  ears. 
Their  eyes,  to  all  advice,  to  all  reproof; 

merey  and  o'er  judgment,  downward  rusiied 
To  misery;  and, — most  incceiliblo 
Of  all! — to  misery  rushed  along  the  way 


At  every  step,  adders,  in  pleasure's  form. 
Stung  mortally ;  and  Joys, — whose  bloomy  cheeks 
Seemed  glowing  high  with  immortality, 
Whose  bosoms  propheaed  supcrilaoua  bliss, — • 
While  in  the  arms  reCfflved,  and  locked  in  close 

riotous  embrace,  turned  pale,  and  cold, 
And  died,  and  smelled  of  putrefaction  rank  ; 
Torned,  in  the  very  moment  of  delight, 
A  loathsome,  heavy  corpse,  that  with  the  clear 
And  hollow  eyes  of  death,  stared  horribly. 
"  tribes,  all  generations  of  the  earth. 
Thus  wantonly  to  ruin  drove  alike. 
We  heard  indeed  of  gold    and  silver  days, 
And  of  primeval  innocence  unstained ; 
A  pagan  tale !  but  by  baptized  bards, 

"   iophers,  and  statesmen,  who  were  still 

Held  wise  and  cunning  men,  talked  of  so  much, 

That  most  believed  it  so,  and  asked  not  why. 

The  pair,  the  ^mily  first  made,  were  ill  | 
And  for  their  great  peculiar  sin,  incurred 
The  Curse,  and  left  it  due  to  all  their  race; 

>old  example  gave'of  every  crime, 
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Hate,  munler,  unbelief,  reproach,  revenge. 

A  time,  'lis  true,  there  came,  of  which  thou  soon 

Shall  hear,  the  Sabbath  Day,  the  Jubilee 

Of  earth,  when  rightfoasness  and  peace  prevailed. 

This  time  escept,  who  writes  the  history 

Of  men,  and  writes  it  line,  must  write  them  bad; 

Who  reads,  must  read  of  violence  and  blood. 

The  man,  who  could  the  story  of  one  iJay 

Peruse,  the  wrongs,  oppressions,  cruelties. 


,and 


perjUi 


Rewarded  worthlessnass,  rejected  worth, 
Assasdnattons,  robberies,  thella,  and  wars, 
Disastrous  accidents,  life  thrown  away, 
Divinity  insulted,  Heaven  despised. 
Religion  scorned, — and  not  been  sicli  at  night. 
And  sad,  had  gathered  greater  store  of  mirth. 
Than  ever  wise  man  in  the  world  could  find. 

One  cause  of  folly,  one  especial  cause. 
Was  this :  Pow  knew  what  wisdom  was,  though 

well 
Defined  in  God's  own  words,  and  printed  large. 
On  heaven  and  earth  in  characters  of  light. 
And  sounded  in  the  ear  by  every  wind. 

Wisdom  is  humble,  saidthe  voice  of  God. 
'Tis  proud,  the  world  replied.    Wisdom,  said  God, 
Forgives,  forbears,  and  suflers,  not  for  fear 
Of  man,  but  GoJ.     Wisdom  revenges,  said 
The  world,  is  quick  and  deadly  of  resentioont, 
Thrusts  at  the  very  shadow  of  aflront, 
And  hastes,  by  death,  to  wipe  its  honour  clean. 
Wisdom,  said  God,  loves  enemies,  entreats, 
Solicits,  begs  lor  peace.    Wisdom,  replied 
The  world,  hates  enemies,  will  not  aak  peace, 
Conditions  spurns,  and  triumphs  in  their  fall. 
Wisdom  mistrusts  itself,  and  leans  on  Heaven, 
Said  God,    It  trusts  and  leans  upon  itself, 
The  world  replied.     Wisdom  retires,  said  God, 
And  counts  it  bravery  to  bear  reproach, 
And  shame,  and  lowly  poverty,  upright; 
And  weeps  with  all  who  have  just  cause  to  weep. 
Wisdom,  replied  the  world,  struts  forth  to  jiiie, 
Treads  the  broad  stage  of  life  with  clamorous  foot. 
Attracts  all  praises,  counts  it  bravery 
Alone  to  wield  the  sworJ,  and  tush  on  death ; 
And  never  vreeps,  but  for  its  own  disgrace. 
Wisdom,  said  God,  is  highest,  when  it  stoops 
Lowest  belbre  the  Holy  Throne ;  throws  down 
Its  crown,  abased;  forgets  itself,  admires. 
And  breathes  adoring  praise.    There  Wifldi)m 

Indeed,  the  world  replied,  there  sloops,  because 
It  must,  but  stoops  with  dignity;  and  thinks 
And  meditates  the  while  of  inward  woith. 

Thus  did  Almighty  God,  and  thus  the  world, 
Wisdom  define :  and  most  the  world  believed. 
And  boldly  called  the  truth  of  God  a  lie. 
Hence,  he  that  to  the  worldly  miadom  shaped 
His  character,  became  the  favourite 
Of  men.  was  honourable  termed,  a  man 


Of  spirit,  noble,  glorious,  lofty  soul! 
And  as  he  crossed  the  earth  in  chase  of  ilrcama, 
Received  prodigious  shouts  of  warm  applause. 
Hence,  who  to  godly  wisdom  Jramed  his  life, 
Was  counted  mean,  and  spiritles-s,  and  vile ; 
And  as  he  walked  obscurely  in  the  path 
Which  led  to  heaven,  fools  hissed  with  serpent 

tongue. 
And  poured  contempt  upon  his  holy  head, 
And  poured  contempt  on  all  who  praised  his  name 

But  felse  as  this  account  of  wisdom  was. 
The  world's  1  mean,  it  was  its  best,  the  creed 
Of  sober,  grave,  and  philosophic  men, 
With  much  research  and  cogitation  framed, 
Of  men,  who  with  the  vulgar  scorned  to  Mt, 

The  popular  belief  seemed  rather  worse, 
When  heard  replying  to  the  voice  of  truth. 

The  wise  man,  said  the  Bible,  walks  with  Goi] ; 
Surveys,  &r  on,  the  endless  line  of  life; 
Values  his  soul,  thinks  of  eternity. 
Both  worlds  considers,  and  provides  for  both; 
With  reason's  eye  his  passions  guards ;  abstains 
From  evil ,  lives  on  hope,  on  hope,  the  fruit 
Of  faith;  looks  upward,  purifies  his  soul, 
Expands  his  wings,  and  mounts  into  the  sky ; 
Passes  the  sun,  and  gains  his  father's  house. 
And  drinks  with  angels  from  the  fount  of  bliss. 

The  muMtude  aloud  replied, — replied 
By  practice,  for  they  were  not  bookish  men, 
Nor  apt  to  form  their  principles  in  words, — 
The  wise  man,  first  of  all,  eradicates. 
As  much  as  posable,  from  out  his  mind. 
All  thought  of  death,  Goil,  and  eternity ; 
Admires  the  worid,  and  thinks  of  Time  alone ; 
Avoids  the  Bible,  all  reproof  avoids; 
Rocks  Conscience,  if  he  can,  asleep ;  puts  out 
The  eye  of  Reason,  prisons,  torlures,  bmds, 
And  makes  her  thus,  by  violence  and  foi^ce. 
Give  wicked  evidence  against  herself; 
I*ts  pasaon  loose,  tlie  substance  leaves,  pnrsues 
The  shadow  vehemently,  but  ne'er  o'ertakes ; 
Puts  by  the  cup  of  holiness  and  joy  | 
And  drinks,  carouses  deeply,  in  the  buwl 
Of  death;  grovels  in  dust,  pollutes,  destroja. 
His  soul  1  is  miserable  to  acquire 
More  misery ;  deceives  to  be  deceived ; 
Strives,  labours,  to  the  last,  to  shun  the  truth ; 
Strives,  labours,  to  the  last,  to  damn  himself; 
Turns  desperate,  shudders,  groans,  blasphemes, 

and  dies, 
And  sinks— where  could  he  elsel— to  endless  wo; 
And  drinks  the  wine  of  God's  eternal  wrath. 

The  learned  thus,  and  thus  the  unlearned  world. 
Wisdom  defined.    In  sound  they  disagreed; 
In  substance,  in  eflect,  in  end,  the  same; 
And  equally  to  God  and  truth  opposed, 
Opposed  as  darkness  to  the  light  of  heaven. 
Yet  were  there  some,  that  seemed  well-meaning 
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Who  Bjstems  planned,  eipreaaeJ  in  supple  words, 
Which  pBiised  the  man  ss  wisest,  that  in  one 
United  both;  pleased  God,  B.nd  pleased  the  worlds 
And  witli  the  aftitit,  and  with  the  anner,  had, 
Changing  his  garb,  unseen,  a  good  report. 
And  majiy  thought  their  delinitjon  best ; 
And  in  their  wisdoni  grew  esceeding  wisp. 

Union  abhorred!  dissimulation  v:dn! 
Could  Holiness  embrace  the  harlot  Sin  7 
Could  life  wod  death  1  Could  God  with  Mammon 

dwell! 
Ob,  foolish  men !  oh,  men  for  ever  lost ! 
In  spite  of  mercy  lost,  in  spite  of  wrath  1 
In  spite  of  Disappointment  and  Remorse, 
Wbich  made  the  way  to  ruin,  ruinous  I 

Hear  what  they  were:  The  progeny  of  Sin, 
Alike,  and  oft  combined ;  but  differing  much 
In  mode  of  giving  pain.    As  felt  the  gross, 
MEiteri:al  part,  when  in  the  furnace  cast, 
So  felt  the  soul,  the  ridim  of  Itemorsa. 
It  was  a  fitB  which  on  the  verge  of  God's 
Commandments  burned,  and  on  the  vitals  fed 
Of  all  who  passed.    Who  passed,  there  met  Re- 

A  violent  fever  seized  his  soul ;  the  heavens 
Above,  the  earth  beneath,  seemed  glowing  brass. 
Healed  seven  times ;  he  heard  dread  voices  spealt, 
And  mutter  horrid  prophccues  of  pain. 


«■  yet  to  _ 

And  OS  he  writhed  and  qniverad,  soorched  within. 
The  Fuiy  round  his  torrid  temples  flapped 
I-Ier  fiery  wings,  and  breathed  upon  his  lips 
And  parched  tongue  the  withered  blasts  of  hell. 
It  was  the  suflering  begun,  thou  sawst 
In  symbol  of  the  Worm  that  never  dies. 

The  other,  Disappointment,  rather  seemed 
Negation  of  delight.    It  was  a  thing 
Sluggish  and  torpid,  tending  towards  death. 
Its  breath  was  cold,  and  made  the  sportive  blood, 
Stagnant,  and  dull,  and  heaVy,  round  (he  wheels 
Of  life.    The  roots  of  that  whereon  It  blow, 
Decayed,  and  with  the  genial  soil  no  more 
Held  sympathy;  the  leaves,  the  branches  drooped, 
And  mouldered  slowly  down  to  folmless  dust; 
Not  tossed  and  driven  by  violence  of  winds. 
But  withering  where  they  sprung,  and  lotting 

there 
Long  disapp<»jitBd,  disappointed  still, 
The  hopeless  man,  hopeless  in  his  main  wish. 
As  if  returning  back  to  nothing,  felt; 
111  strange  vacuity  of  being  hung, 
And  rolkd  and  rolled  his  eye  on  emptiness, 
That  seemed  to  grow  more  empty  every  hour. 

One  of  this  mood  I  do  remember  well. 
We   name   him   not, — what  now  are   eaxtUy 

In  humble  dwelling  born,  retired,  remote; 
In  rural  quietude,  'mong  hills,  and  streams, 
^v^\  melancholy  deserts,  where  the  Sua 


Saw,  as  he  passed,  a  shepberd  only,  here 
And  there,  watching  bis  little  ilocfe,  or  hcai-d 
The  ploughman  talking  to  his  steers ;  his  hopes, 
Hk  morning  hopes,  awoke  before  him,  stnilljig, 
Among  the  dews  and  holy  mountain  airs; 
And  fancy  coloured  them  vrith  every  liuo 
Of  heavenly  loveliness.    But  soon  his  dfeams 
Of  childhood  fled  away,  tliosa  rainbow  dreams, 
So  innocent  and  fair,  that  withered  Age, 
Even  at  the  grave,  cleared  up  his  dusty  eye. 
And,  passing  all  between,  looked  fondly  back 
To  see  them  once  again,  ere  he  departed ; 
These  fled  away,  and  amibus  thought,  that  wished 
To  go,  yet  whither  knew  not  well  to  go, 
Possessed  his  soul,  and  held  it  still  awhile. 
He  listened,  and  heard  from  far  the  voice  of  fame. 
Heard  and  was  charmed ;  and  deep  and  sudden 

Of  resolution,  made  to  be  renowned ; 
And  deeper  vowed  again  to  keep  his  vow. 
His  parents  saw,  his  parents,  whom  God  made 
Of  kindest  heart,  saw,  and  indulged  his  hope. 
Tile  ancient  page  he  turned,  read  much,  thought 

And  with  old  bards  of  honourable  name 
Measured  his  soul  severely ;  and  looked  up 
To  fame,  ambitious  of  no  second  place. 
Hope  grew  from  inward  faith,  and  promised  fair. 
And  out  before  him  opened  many  a  path 
Ascending,  where  the  laurel  highest  waved 
Her  branch  of  endless  green.   He  stood  adnuring 
B^  stood,  admired,  not  long.   The  harp  he  seized, 
The  harp  he  loved,  loved  better  than  his  lifo. 
The  harp  which  uttered  deepest  notes,  and  held 
The  ear  of  thought  a  captive  to  its  song. 
He  searched  and  meditated  much,  and  whiles, 
With  rapturous  hand,  in  secret,  touched  the  lyre, 
Aiming  at  glorious  sliains ;  and  searched  again 
For  theme  deserving  of  immortal  verse; 
Chose  now,  and  now  refined,  tmsatislied; 
Pleased,  then  rlispleased,  and  hesitating  still. 
Thus  stood  his  mind,  when  round  him  came  a 

Slowly  and  heavily  ii.  came,  a  cloud 

Of  ills,  we  mention  not.    Enough  to  say, 

'Twas  cold,  and  dead,  impenetrable  gloom, 

dark  approach,  and  saw  his  hopes. 
One  after  one,  put  out,  as  nearer  still 
It  drew  his  sovd;  but  fidnted  not  at  first, 
Fainted  not  soon.    He  knew  the  lot  of  man 
Was  trouble,  and  prepared  to  bear  the  worst ; 
Endure  whale'er  should  coaie,  without  a  sigh 
Endure,  and  drink,  even  to  the  very  dregs, 
The  bitterest  cup  that  Time  could  measure  out 
And,  having  done,  look  Up,  and  ask  for  more. 

He  called  philosophy,  and  with  his  heart 
Reasoned.    He  called  religion  too,  but  called 
Rcluctantiy,  and  therefore  was  not  heanl 
Ashamed  to  be  o'eruialched  by  earthly  woes. 


He  sought,  and  sought,  with  eye  tliat  dimmed  apace 

To  Siiil  some  avenue  to  light,  some  place 

On  which  to  rest  a  hope ;  but  sought  in  vain. 

Darker  and  darkeF  still  the  darkness  grew. 

At  length  he  sunk,  and  Disappointment  stood 

His  only  comforter,  and  mournfully 

Told  all  was  passed.    His  interest  in  life, 

In  being,  ceased:  and  now  he  seemed  to  feel, 

And  shuddered  as  he  fiilt,  his  powers  of  mind 

Decaying  in  the  spring-time  of  his  day. 

The  vigorous,  weak  becJimB,  the  clear  obscure. 

iVIemory  gave  up  her  charge,  Deci^on  reeled, 

And  liom  her  ilight,  Fancy  returned,  returned 

Because  she  found  no  nourishment  abroad. 

The  blue  hsavens  ivitheied,  and  the  moon,  anc 

And  all  tho  stars,  and  the  green  earth,  and  mom 
And  evening,  withered;  and  Ihe  eyes,  and  smiles, 
And  faces,  of  all  men  and  women  withered; 
Withered  to  him;  and  all  the  universe. 
Like  something  which  had  been,  appeared;  but 

Was  dead  and  mouldering  fast  away.    He  tried 
No  more  to  hope,  wished  to  forget  his  vow, 
Wished  to  forget  his  harp;  then  ceased  to  wish. 
That  was  his  last.     Enjoyment  now  vtaa  done. 
He  had  no  hope,  no  wish,  and  scaice  a  feai. 
Of  being  sen^blc,  and  een^ble 
Of  loss,  he  as  some  atom  seemed,  which  God 
Had  made  superHuously,  and  needed  not 
To  btiild  creation  with;  but  badt  again 
To  nothing  thre-w,  and  left  it  in  tlie  void, 
With  everktsUng  sense  that  once  it  was. 

Ohl  who  can  tell  what  dajSj  what  nights,  he 
spent, 
Of  tideless,  wavelesB,  salllesB,  Bhorelesa  wol 
And  who  can  tell  how  many,  glorious  OPce, 
To  others  and  themselves  of  promise  full, 
Conducted  to  this  pass  of  human  thought, 
Thie  wilderness  of  intellectual  death, 
Wasted  and  pined,  and  vanished  from  the  (Hrth_ 
Leaving  no  veslige  of  memorial  there  I 

It  was  not  so  with  Mm.    When  thus  he  lay. 
Forlorn  of  heart,  withered  and  desolate. 
As  leaf  of  Autumn,  which  the  woUieh  winds, 
Selecting  ii'om  its  falling  sisters,  chase. 
Far  from  its  native  grove,  to  lifeless  wastes. 
And  leave  it  there  aione,  to  ba  forgotten 
Eternally,  God  passed  in  mercy  by, —    ■ 
His  praisa  be  over  new  !— and  on  Mm  breathed, 
And  bade  him  live,  and  put  into  his  hands 
A  holy  harp,  into  laa  lips  a  song. 
That  rolled  its  numbers  down  the  tide  of  Time. 
Ambitious  now  but  little,  to  be  praised 
Of  men  alone ;  ambitious  most,  to  be 
Approved  of  God,  the  Judge  of  all;  and  have 
His  name  recorded  in  the  book  of  hfe. 

Such  things  were   Disappointment  and  Re- 


And  oft  united  both,  as  friends  severe, 
To  leach  men  wisdom;  but  the  fool,  untaught, 
Was  foolish  stil).    His  ear  he  8lopi)ed,  his  eyes 
He  shut,  and  blindly,  deafly  obstinate. 
Forced  desperately  hia  way  from  wo  to  wo. 

One  place,  one  only  place,  there  ivas  on  earth, 
Where  no  man  e'er  was  fool,  however  mad. 

may  live  tools,  but  ftola  they  cannot  die." 
Ah!  'twas  a  truth  moat  (rue;  and  sung  in  Time, 

1  sons  of  men,  by  ons  well  known 
On  earth  for  lofty  verse  and  lofty  sense. 
Much  hast  thou  seen,  feic  youth,  much  heard  j 

but  thou 
Hast  never  seen  a  death-bed,  never  heard 
A  dying  groan.    Men  saw  it  oft«n,    'Twas  sad, 
To  all  most  sorrowful  and  sad ;  to  guilt, 

anguish,  terror,  darkness,  without  bow. 
But,  oh!  it  had  a  most  convincing  tongue, 
A  potent  oratory,  that  secured 

I  attention ;  and  it  spoke  the  truth 
So  boldly,  plainly,  perfectiy  distinct. 
That  none  the  meaning  could  mistake,  or  doubt 
And  had  withal  a  ^enchanting  power, 

omnipotent  and  wondrous  power, 
Which  in  a  moment  broke,  for  ever  broke. 
And  utterly  dissolved,  the  charms,  and  spellsj 
And  cunmng  sorceries  of  earth  and  hell. 
And  thus  it  spoke  to  him  who  ghasUy  lay, 
And  struggled  for  another  breath:  Earth's  cup 
Is  poisoned;  her  renown,  most  infamous; 
Her  gokl,  seem  as  it  may,  is  really  dust; 
Her  tities,  slanderous  names ;  her  praise,  reproach ; 
Her  strength,  an  idiot's  boast;  her  wisdom  bhnd; 
Her  gain,  eternal  toss;  her  hope,  a  dream; 
Her  love,  her  friendship,  ennuty  witii  God ; 
Her  promises,  a  lie;  her  smile,  a  harlot's; 
Her  beauty,  paint,  and  rotten  within ;  her  pleas- 

Deadly  aasiiBans masked;  her  langhter grief; 
Her  breast",  the  "ting  of  Death ;  her  total  sum. 
Her  all,  most  utter  vanity ;  and  all 
Hec  lovers  mad.  insane  most  grievouply, 

nd  most  insane  because  they  know  it  not. 

Thus  diu  the  mighty  reasoner,  Death  declare, 
And  volumes  more ;  and  in  one  word  confirmed 
The  Bible  whole,  Eternity  is  aM. 
~      "     spectators,  few  believed,  of  those 
Who  staid  behind.    The  wisest,  best  of  men, 

>t  to  the  letter  full;  but  turned, 
And  on  tho  world  looked  forth,  as  if  they  thought 
The  well-trimmed  hypocrite  had  something  still 
Of  invvard  worth.    The  dying  man  alone, 
Gave  faithful  audience,  and  the  words  of  Death, 
To  the  last  jot,  believed,  believed  and  fell; 
~  ut  oft,  alas  1  believed  and  felt  too  late. 

And  had  Earth,  then,  no  joys,  no  native  sweets 
No  happiness,  that  one,  who  spoke  the  truth, 
Might  call  herownl  She  had;  true,  native  swe^ 
Indigenous  delights,  which  up  the  treo 
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Ascended,  and  bore  fruit  of  heavenly  taste ; 
In  pleasant  memory  held,  and  talked  of  ofl. 
By  yonder  Saints,  who  walk  the  golden  streets 
.    Of  Wew  Jerusalem,  and  cjompasa  coond 
The  Throne,  with  nearest  vision  bleaaed.  Ofaese, 
Hureafter.  thou  shalt  hear,  delighted  hear; 
One  page  of  beauty  in  the  Ufe  of  man. 


The  world  had  much  of  striiiige  and  wonderful, 
In  passion  much,  in  aelion,  reason,  will, 
And  much  in  providence,  which  still  retired 
From  human  eye,  and  led  Philosophy, 
That  ill  her  ignorance  liked  to  own,  through  dark 
And  dangerous  paths  of  speculation  wild. 
Some  striking  features,  as  we  pass,  we  mark, 
In  order  such  as  memory  suggests. 

One  pasMon  protninent  appears,  the  lust 
Of  power,  which  oft-tioies  taok  the  fairer  name 
Of  hbertj,  and  hung  tha  popular  flag 
Of  freedom  ont.     Many,  indeed,  its  names. 
When  on  the  throne  it  aat,  and  round  the  nock 
Of  millions  riveted  its  iron  chain, 
And  on  the  shoulders  of  ^  people  laid 
Burdens  unmerciful,  it  title  toob 
Of  tyranny,  oppression,  despotism; 
And  every  tongue  was  weary  cursing  it. 
When  in  the  multitude  it  gathered  strength. 
And,  Ute  an  ocean  bursting  from  its  bounds, 
Long  heat  in  vain,  went  forth  redsttessly. 
It  bore  the  stamp  and  designation,  then, 
Of  popular  fury,  anarchy,  rebellion ; 
And  honest  men  bewailed  all  order  void ; 
AlllaWB  annulled;  all  properly  destroyed ; 
The  venerable,  murdered  in  the  streets; 
The  wise  despised;    streams,  red  with  human 

blood; 
Harvests  beneath  the  fiando  foot  trod  down ; 
Lands,  dfsolate;  and  famine  at  the  door. 

These  ate  a  part;  but  other  names  it  had, 
InnumeroUB  as  the  shapes  and  robes  it  wore. 
But  under  every  name,  in  nature  still 
Invariably  tha  same,  and  always  bad. 
We  own,  indeed,  that  ofl  against  itself 
It  fought,  and  sceptre  both  and  people  gave 
An  ejual  aid'  as  long  exemplified 
In  Afbion's  isle,  Albion,  queen  of  the  seas; 
And  in  the  struggle,  something  like  a  kind 
Of  civil  liberty  grew  up,  the  best 
Of  mere  terrestrial  root;  but,  sickly,  too, 
And  living  only,  strange  to  t«ll !  in  strife 
f)f  factions  equally  contending;  dead, 
'I  hat  very  moment  dead,  that  one  prevailed. 

Con  fliclirg  cruelly  against  itself. 
By  its  OM-n  hand  it  fell ;  part  slaymg  part. 


And  men  who  noticed  not  the  suidde. 

Stood  wondering  much,  why  earth  from  age  to  age, 

Was  still  enslaved ;  and  erring  causes  gave. 

This  was  earth's  Uberty,  its  nature  this, 
However  named,  in  whomsoever  found, — 
And  found  it  was  in  ali  of  woman  born, — 
Each  man  to  make  all  subject  to  his  will ; 
To  make  them  do,  undo,  eat,  drink,  stand,  move, 
Talk,  think,  and  feel,  exactly  as  he  chose. 
Hence  the  eternal  strife  of  brotherhoods. 
Of  individuals,  families,  commonwealths. 
Tha  root  from  which  it  grew  was  pride ;  bad  root, 
And  bad  the  fruit  it  bore.    Then  wonder  not. 
That  long  the  nations  from  it  richly  reaped 
Oppression,  slavery,  tyranny,  and  war; 
Confuaon,  desolation,  trouble,  shame. 
And,  marvellous  though  it  seem,  this  monster, 

It  took  the  name  of  slavery,  as  oil 
It  did,  had  advocates  to  plead  its  cause; 
Beings  that  walked  erect,  and  spoka  lite  men; 
Of  Christian  parentage  descended,  too. 
And  dipped  in  the  baptismal  font,  as  sign 
Of  dedication  to  the  prince  who  bowed 
To  death,  to  set  the  sin-bound  prisoner  free. 

Unchristian  thought !  on  what  pretence  soo'et 
Of  right,  inherited,  or  else  acquired ; 
Of  loss,  or  profit,  or  what  plea  you  name, 
To  buy  and  sell,  to  barter,  whip,  and  hold 
In  chains,  a  bdng  of  celestial  make ; 
Of  kindred  form,  of  kindred  faculties, 
Of  kindred  feelinws,  passions,  thoughts,  desires; 
Bom  free,  and  heit  of  an  immortal  hope; 
Thought  villanous,  absurd,  detestable  I 
Unworthy  to  be  harboured  in  a  fiend  1 
And  only  overreached  in  wickedness 
By  that,  birth,  too,  of  earthly  liberty, 
Which  [timed  to  make  a  reasonable  man 
By  legislation  tliink,  and  by  the  sword 
Believe.     This  was  that  liberty  renowned. 
Those  equal  rights  of  Greece  and  Rome,  where 

All,  but  a  few,  were  bought,  and  sold,  and  scoiu'ged, 
And  killed,  as  interest  or  caprice  enjoined ; 
In  after  times  talked  of,  written  of,  so  much. 
That  most,  by  sound  and  custiim  led  away. 
Believed  the  essence  answered  to  the  name. 
Historians  on  this  theme  were  long  and  warm. 
Statesman,  drunk  with  the  fumes  of  vain  debate, 
In  Infly  swelling  phrase  called  it  perfection. 
Philuaophers  its  rise,  advance,  and  fall. 
Traced  carefully:  and  poets  kindled  still, 
As  memory  brought  it  up ;  their  lips  were  touched 
With  fire,  and  uttered  words  that  men  adored. 
Even  he,  true  bard  of  Zion,  holy  man ! 
To  whom  the  Bible  taught  this  precious  verse, 
"  He  is  tha  freeman  whom  the  truth  makes  free,'- 
By  fashion,  though  by  fashion  liltie  swayed, 
Scarce  kept  his  harp  from  pagan  freedom's  praise. 
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The  captive  prophet,  whom  Jeliovih  gave 
The  future  years,  ileecrihed  itlif^,  when  he 
Beheld  it  rise  in  viflion  of  Uie  night : 
A  di-eadfiil  lieaBt,  ami  lenihle,  arui  strong 
EsceeJingly,  with  mighty  iron  tcetb ; 
A«d,  lo,  it  brake  in  pieces,  and  devoiiBd, 
And  stEimped'thcreaidaebenca.thil3ftet  ;■  . 

True  Uberty  wna  ChriBtian,  sanctified,  , 
Baptized,  and  found  in  Christiiui  hearts  alorre; 
FirsHiOTn  of  Virtue,  daughter  of  the  skies, 
Nursling  of  truth  diyine,  eister  of  all 
The  graces,  meekireBa,.holinesa,  and  love; 
Giving  to  God,  and  man,  and  all  bslowj 
That  symptom  showed  of  sensible  eSiatencfi, 
Their  due,  unasked;  fear  to  whom  fear-wals  du 
To  all,  respect,  benevolence,  and  love : 
Companion  of  religion,  where  she  came,  ■ 
There  freedom  came ;  where  dwelt,  there  frcedt 

Ruled-  whetfl  she  jTiled,  expired  where  she  e 

"He  was  the  freeman  whom  the  liuth  made 

Wiio,  first  of  all,  the  "baiida  of  Satan  bmke ; 
Who  broke  the  bands.ofsin ;  and  for  Wb  soul, 
In  spite  of  fools,  consulted  seriously; 
In  spite  of  fashiini,  persevered  in  good ; 
In  spite,  of  wealth  or  poverty,  upright ; 
Who  did  aa  reason,  not  aa  fEincy,  liade; 
Who  heard  temptation  ring,  and  yet  turned  nc 
Aside ;  saw  Sin  hedeck  her  flowery  bed. 
And  yet  would  not  go  up;  felt  at  his  heart  , 
The  sword  una'hoathed,  yet  would  not  sell  the  truth; 
Whpi  having  power,  had  not  the  will  to  hurt; 
Who  lilualied  alike  to  be,  or  have  a  slave  | 
Who  blushed  at  naught  hut  sin,  feared  naught  but 

God; 
Who,  finally,  in  strong  integrity 
Of  soul,  'midst  want,  or  riches,  or  disgrace, 
Uplifted,  calmly  sat,  and  heard  the  Waves 
Of  stormy  folly  breaking  at  his  feet. 
Now  shrill  with  praise,  now  hoarse  with  foul  re- 
proach. 
And  both  despised  sincerely;  seebipg  thia 
Alone,  The  approbation  of  his  God, 
Which  still  with  conscience  witnessed  to  his  peace. 

This,  this  is  Ireedom,  such  as  angels  use. 
And  kindred  to  (he  liberty  of  God.  . 
First-bom  of  Virtue,  daughter  of  the  skies! 
The  man,  the  state,  in  whom  ahe  ruled  was  free ; 
All  else  were  slaves  of  Satan,  Sin,  and  Death. 

Already  thou  hast  something  heard  of  good    . 
And  ill,  of  vice  and  virtue,  perfoct  each ;" 
Of  those  redeemed,  or  else  abandoned  quite ; 
And  more  shalt  hear,' when,  at  the  judgmenl^y. 
The  characters  of  mankind  we  review. 
Seems  aught  wMch  thou  hast  heard  astonishing! 
A  greater  Wonder  now  thy  audience  asks ; 
Phenomena  in  all  the  tiniverse. 


Of  moral  being  most  anomalous, 

Ineiplicivble  most,  and  wonderful. 

Ill  intnduce  thee  to  a  single  heart, 

A  human  heart.    We  enter  not  th^  worst. 

But  one  by  God's  renewing  spirit  touched, 

A  Christian  heart,  nwaked  frotn  sleep  of  sin. 

What  sefest  thou  heial  what  malkst?   Observe  il 

well.' 
Will,  pastdon,  reason,  l\opes,  fears,  joy,  distress. 
Peace;  turbulence,  simplicity,  debeit. 
Good,  ill,  cbmiption,  imrricirtalityi     . 
A  temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  yet 
Oft  lodging  fiends ;  the  dwelling-place  of  all 
The  heoi'enly  virtues,  charity"  and  truth. 
Humility,  and  hohnese,  and  Iov«;  , 
And  yet  tha  common  haunt  of -nnger,  pride, 
Hatred,  reveiigej  and  passions  foul  with  iuat 
Allied  tn  heaven,  yet  parleying  oft  with  hell ; 
A  soldier  listed  in  Messiah's  band. 
Yet  giving  quarter  to  Abaddon's  troops ; 
With  seraphs  drinking  from  the  wpll  of  life, 
And  yet  carousing  in  the  cup  of  death ; 
An  heir  of  heaven,  and  walhmg  thilhBrwaid, 
Yet  casting  back  a  covetous  eye  on  earth ; 
Emblem  of  strengSi,  and  weataess;  loving  now. 
And  now  abhorring  sin ;  indulging  now, 
And  now  repenl^g  sore;  rejoicir^  pow, 
Wjth  joy  onspeaiable,  and  fiill  of  glory; 
Now  weeping  bittej^y,  and  clothed  in  dust; 
A  man  willing  to  do,  and  doing  not ; 
Doifig,  arid  willing  not  1  embradngwhat 
Hehates,  what  most  he  loves  abandoning; 
Half  saint,  and  sinner  half ;  half  life,  half  death , 
Commixture  straiige  of  heaven,  and  earth,  ftnd  htJL 

What seestthoti  here]  what  hiarkstl  Abattle- 
field; 
Two  banners  spread,  two  dreadful  fronts  of  war 
In  shock  of  opposition  fierce,  engaged. 
God,  angels,  saw  whole  empires  rise  in.  arms. 
Saw  kings  exalted,  heard  them  tulnhle  down. 
And  others  raised, — and  heeded  not;  but  here 
G<>d, angels  looked;  Qod,  angel^  fought;  and  Hell, 
With.all  his  lemons,  fought ;  here,  error  fought 
With-tr  uth,  with  darkneiss  light,  and  life  with  death; 
And  henj,  not  kingdoms,  repntation,  worlds. 
Were  won,;  tfie  strife  was  for  ptomity. 
The  victory  was  never-ending  bliss. 
The  badge,  a  chaplel  from  the  tree  of  lilb. 

While  tlins,  within,  contending  armies  siravu, 
Without,  the  Christian  had  hjs  troublea  loo. 
~      19  by  God's  unalterable  laws, 
And  ceremonial' of  the  Heaven  of  Heavens, 
Virtue  takes  place  of  aJI,  and  worthiest  deeds 

'  ghcBt  at  the  feast  of  bliss ;  on  earth. 
The  opposite  was  ^shion's  rule  pohto. 
Virtue  the  lowest  place  at  table  took, 
Or  sewed,  or  was  shut  out ;  the  Chnsdan  still 
Was  mocked,  derided,  persecuted,  sldn; 
And  Slander,  worse  than  mockery,  or  aWord, 
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Or  dffuth,  .Blood  nightly  by  her  hotriJ  foi^e, 

And  iabripated  lies  'to  stain  his  name, 

And  wound  his  peace ;  but  still  ha  l\ad  a  source 

Of  Ijappiness,  that  m«n  could  neitjier  give 

Not  lake  away.    Tlie  ayemles  that  led 

To  immortalitj  before  him  lay. 

Hb  saw,  with  faith's  Kit' reaching  ejp,  the  fount 

Of  life,  his  Father's,  house,  hia  Saviour  God, 

And  borrowed  thence  to  h^Ip  his  present  want. 

Encountered  thus  with  enemies,  without. 
Within,  lilte  bark  that  meets  ojiposing  winds 
And  floods,  this  way,  now  that,  she  steers  athwart, 
Togsed  by  the. wave,  and  driven  hy  the  storm; 
Hut  still  the.pilot,  ancient  at  the  helm, 
The  harbour  keeps  in  eye;  and  after  much 
Of  danger  passed,  and  njany  a  prayer  rude, 
He  runs  her  safely  in :  sn  was  tfie  man 
Of  God  beset,  so  tossed  by  adverse  winds  i 
And  so  his  eye  upon  the  land'  of  lif^ 
He  kept.     Virtue  grew  daily  stronger,  sin 
Decayed ;  his  enemies,  repulsed,  retired ; 
Till,  at  the  stature  of  a  perfect  man 
In  Christ  arrived,  and  with  the  Spirit  filled, 
He  gained  the  harhovu"  of  eternal  rest. 

But  think  nqt  virtue,  else  than  dwelb  in  GiOd 
Essentially,  Was  perfect,  without  spot. 
Examine  yonder  suns.    AtidistanCe  seen,    ' 
How  blight  they  burn !  how  gloriously  they  shine, 
Mantling  the  worlds  alouifd  in  beamy  light  I 
But  nearer  viewed,  we  through  theii  luslje  see 
Some  dark'  heMnd ;  so  virtue  was  on  earth, 
So  is  in  heaven,  and  so  shall  always  be. 
Though  gooci  it  seem,  immaculate,  and  fair 
Exceedingly,  to  saint  or  angel's  gaie 
The  niicreated  Eye,  that  searches  all, 
Sees  it  imperfect ;  sees,  but  blames  not ;  sees. 
Well  pleased,  and  hest.with  those  who  deepest  dive 
Into  themselves,  and  know  themselves  the  most ; 
Taught  thence  in  humbler  reverence  to  bow  , 
Before  the  Holy  One ;  and  oflener  view 
His  excellence,  that  in  Ihem  still  inay  rise. 
And  grow  his  likeness,  growing  evermore. 

Nor  think  that  any,  bom  of  Aijom's  race, 
In  his  own  proper  virtue  entered  heaven. 
Ornx  ftllen  from  Goil  ami  perfect  holiness, 
No  being,  unassisted,  e'er  could  rise. 
Or  sanctify  the  an-poUuted  sovil. 
OA  was  the  trial  macle,  but  vainly  made. 
So  ptt  as  men,  in  earth's  best  livery  clad, 
However  fair,  approached  the  gates  of  heaven,   . 
And  stood  presented  to  the  eye  of  God, 
Their  impious  pride  so  oft  his  soui  abhorred. 
Vain  hojie !  in  patch-work  of  terrestrial  grain. 
To  bo  received  into  the  courts  above ! 
As  vain  as  towards  yonder  suns  to  soar, 
On  wing  of  waxen  plugiage,  melting  ^n. 

I.jiok  round,  and  see  those  numbers  infinite, 
That  stand  oerore  tlie  Throne,  and  in  their  hands 
Palms  wiving  high,  as  token  of  victory  '     : 


For  battles  won.    I'h^ap  are.  t!.e  sons  of  men 
Eedeemed,  the  ransomud  of  the  Lamb  ui  God 
All  these,  and  millions  moie  of  miidrea  biood. 
Who  now  are  out  on  ai^ages  of  love. 
All  these,  their  virtue,  oeauty,  excellence. 
And  Joy,  are  purcfiase  of  lodeeming  blood; 
Their  glory'  bounty  of  redeeming  love. 

O  Love  divine!   Harp,  lift  thy  Voice  on  high  I 
Shout,  aligns!  shout  aloud,  ye^nsof  men! 
And  bum,  my  heart,  with  the  eternal  flame! 
My  lyre,  be  eloquent  with  endless  praise  I 
0  tove  divine !  immeBsurable  Love ! 
Stooping  from  heaven  to  earth,  fronv  eartn  fo  hell; 
Without  begiquing,  endless,  boundless  Lov^  ! 
Above  .all  asking,  giving  far,  to  those 
Who  nought  deserved,  who  nought  deserved  but 
death  I 
'ing  the  vilest !  saving  me  !  0  Love 
ine!  OSaviourGod!  O  Lanib,  once  slain ! 
At  thought  of  thee,  thy  love,  thy  flowing  blood. 
All  (honghts  dteayj  all  things  remembered  fade, 
All  hopes  return;  all  actions  done  by  men 
Or  angels,  disappear,  absorbed  and  lost; 
All  fly,  as  from  the  great  white  Throne  which  he. 
The  prophet,  saw,  in  vision  wrapped,  the  heavens 
And  earth,  and  sun,  and  moon,  and  starry  host, 
Confounded,  fled,  and  found  a  place  no  more. 

One  glance  of  wonder,  as  we  pass,  deserve 
The  books  of  Time,    Producti,ve  was  the  world 
In  many  things,  but  most  in  books.   Like  swarms 
Of  locusts,  which  God  sent  to  vex  a  land 
Rebellious  long,  admonisheil  long  in  vain, 
Theil'  ntmjbQrs  they  poured  annually  on  man, 
From  heads  conctaving  still.    Perpetual  birth! 
Thou  wonderst  how  the  world  contained  them  all, 
Thy  wonder  stay.  Like  men,  this  wastheirJoom: 
it  dust  they  were,  and  should  to  dust  return." 
And  oft  their  fathers,  childless  and  bereaved. 
Wept  o'er. fheir  graves,  when  they  themselves  were 

And  on  them  fell,  as  fell  on  every  age, 
As  on  their  authors  fell,  oblivious  Night, 
Which  o'^r  the  past  lay,  darkling,  heavy,  stUl, 
Impenetrable,  mptionless,  and  sad,     , 
Having  his  dlsmalj.  leaden  plumage  stirred 
By  no  reroBmbranoer,  to  show  the  men 
■Who  after  came  what  was  conceided  beneath. 

The  story-teiling  tribe,  alone,  outran 
All  calciilation  &r,  and  left  behind, 
Lagging,  the  awiftat  nudibeiB.    Dreadful,  even 
To  fancy,  was  their  never^easing  larlh ; 
And  room  had  lacked,  had  not  their  WK:  bscn  short. 

reepting-  some,  their  defliiition  take 
Thou  thus,  expressed  in  gentle  phrase,  which  leaves 

truth  behind:    A  Novel  was  a  book 
Three-volumed,  and  once  read,  and  olt  crammeii 
full 
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Remark,  and  old,  JiseascJ,  putrii 
And,  miserable  incident,  at  war 
With  nature,  with  itself  Biiit  truth  at  warj 
Yet  charming  still  Ihe  greedy  reader  on, 
Till  clone,  he  tried  to  recollect  his  thoughts,    ' 
And  nothing  found,  but  dreaming  emptiness. 
These,  like  ephemera,  sprung,  in  a  day. 
From  lean  andshsllow-soiled  be^ns  of  sand. 
And  in  a  day  expired;  jet,  while  they  lived, 
TremenJoHS  oft-times  was  the  popular  roar ;    ' 
And  cries  of-rylive.  for  etnr  1  struck  the  skies. 

One  kind  alone  remained,  seen  through  the  glooi 
And  sullen  shadow  of  Che  past:  as  liyhtB .  . 
At  intervals  they  shone,  and  brought  the  eye. 
That  backward  tmTelled,  upward,  till  arrived 
At  him,  who,  on  the  hills  ofMidian,  sang 
The  patient  map  of  Ui;  and  ftom  th?  i»re 
Of  angels,  learned  the  early  dawn  of  Time, 
Not  light  and  momentary  labour  tfasse. 
But  discipline  and  self-denial  long, 
And  purpose  stanch,  and  per^verance,  esked, 
Ani^  energy  that  inspiratton  seemed. 
Composed  of  many  thoughts,  posses^g  each 
,  Innate  and  undented  vitalityi 
Which,  having  fitly  shaped,  and  well  arrangea 
In  brotherly  aceord,  they  bnildad  op ; 
A  st^y  superstructure,  that,  noi  wind,  - 
Nor  wave,  nor  shock  of  falhng  years,  could  move 
MajeElic  and  indlssolubly  Bim ; 
I  As  ranks  of  veteran  warriors  in  the  field, 
Each  by  himself  alone  and  singly  seen, 
A  tower  of  strength  ;  in  niassy  phalanx'knit. 
And  in  embattled  sqoadron  rushing  on| 
Asea  of  valour,  dread,  invincible. 

BooIm  of  this  sort,  or  sacred,  or  profane. 

Which  virtue  helped,  were  titled,  not  amis?, 

'  The  medicine  of  the  mind;''  who  read  them,  i:ea< 

Wisdom,  an  J  was  refreshed;  and  on. his  path 

'  Of  pilgrimage,  with  healthier  step  advanced. 

In  mind,  in  matter,  niucll  was  difiicult 
To  understand.     Bnt,  what  in  drapest  night 
Retired,  inscratable,  mysterious,,  dark, — 
Was  ,e«!,  God's  decrees,  and  deeds  decreed. 
Responsible;  why  God,  the  just  and  good. 
Omnipotent  and  wise,  should  suffer  sin 
To  lise:  why  man  Was  free,  accountable ; 
Yet  Grod  foceseeing,  overruling  all. 
Where'er  the  eye  could  turn,  whatever  tract 
Of  moral  thought  it  took,  by  re^on's  torch, 
Or  Si^iptm^'s  led,  before  it  still  this.mount 
Sprung  up,  impervious,  iuEurmouiitable, 
Above  the  human  stature  ridng  far ; 
Horizon  of  the  mind,  surrounding  still 
The  vision  of  tlie  soul  with  clouds  and  gloom. 
Yet  did  they  oft  attempt  to  scale  its  ^{les, 
And  gain  its  top.    Philosophy,  to  climb, 
With  all  her  vigour,,  toiled  from  age  to  age  ] 
From  age  to  age,  Theology,  with  all 
Her  vigoHT,  toiled ;  and  vagrant  Fancy  toiled. 


Not  weak- and  (oolish  only,  but  the  wise, 
Patient,  qourageo'na,  stout,  sound  headed  man. 
Of  pvo]>er  discipline,  of  excellent  wind. 
And  strong  of  intellectual  limb,  toiled  hard; 
And  oft  above  the  reach  of  common  eye 
Ascended  far,  and  seemed  well.nigh  the  top; 
But  only  seemed;  for  still  another  top 
Above  them  rose,  till,  giddy  grown  and  mad, 
With  gazing  at  these  dangerous  hdghtB  of  God, 
They  tumbled  down,  and  in  their  ra,ving  said. 
They  o'er  the  summit  saw.    And  some  believed, 
3ved  a  lie;  for  never  man  on  earth, 
t  mounlain  crossed,  or  saw  its  fairther  Aile. 
Around  it  lay  the  Areck  of  ma,ny  a  Sage, 
Divine,  PhjloBopher ;  and  many  more 
Fell  daily,  undeterred  by  millions  fallen ; 
Each  wonderiiig  why  1^  failed  to  comprehend 
God,  arid  with  finite  measure  infinite. 
To  pass  it,  was  no  doubt  dearable ; 
And  few  of  any  intellectaal  size, , 
That  did  not,  some  time  in.their  day,  attempt; 

ill  in  vain ;' ar  as.  the  distant  hill. 
Which  Oil  the  right  or  left,  the  traveller's  eje 

He  looks,  and  looks,  and  thinks  to  pass;  but  etJU 
It  forward  moves,  and  moclo  his  baffled  sight, 
Till  night  descends,  and  wraps  the  scene  in  gloom, 
So  did  this  moral  height  the  visiim  mock ; 
So  lifted  up  its  dark  and  cloudy  head, 
Before  the  eye,  and  met  it  evermore. 
And  some,  provoked,  accused  the  righteous  God. 
Accused  of  what!  hear  human  boldness  now! 
Hear  guilt,. hear  ib|Iy,  madness,  aJl  extreme ! 
Accused  of  what  1  the  Gfod  of  truth  accused 
Of  cruelty,  injustice,  wickedness. 
Abundant  an  !  because  a  mortal  man, 

rm,  at.best,of  small  capadty. 
With  scarce  an  atom  of  Jehovah's  works 

e  Mm,  and  with  scarce  an  hour  to  lock 
Upon  them,  should  presume  to  censure' God, 
The  infinite  and  uncleatad  Gfod  ! 
To  sit,  in  judgment,  on  Himself,  his  work'i, 
His  providencel  and  try,  accu^,  condemn  1 
If  there  is  aught,  thought  or  to  think,  absurd, 
Irrational  and  wicked,  this  is  more. 
This  most;  the  sin  of  devils,  or  of  those 
To  devils  growing  fast.    Wise  men  and  good 
Accused  themselves,  not  Qod ;  and  put  their  handii 
Upiflu  theii'  mouths,  and  in  the  dust  adored. 

T^e  Chrisliait'sf^h  had  many  mysteries  oo; 
The  uiicreated  holy  Three  in  One, 
Divine  incarnate,  humA.i>  in  divbie; 
The  inward  call|  the  Sanctifying  Dew 
Conung  unseen,  unseen  departing  thence; 
Anew  creating  all,  and  yet  nt^  heard ; 
Compelling,  yet  not  felt.    Mysterious  these, 
Not  that  Jehovah  to  conceal  them  wished. 
Not  that  relipon  wished.    The  Christian  faith, 
lUnlike  the  timorous  creeds  of  pagah  priests, 


Was  frank,  stooil  forth  to  View,  invited  all, 
To  prove,  examine,  search,  inveHtigatu, 
And  gave  herself  a  light  to  see  her  by. 
Myaterioua  these,  becansa  too  large  foe  eye 
Of  man,  loo  long  for  human  arm  to  mete. 
Go  to  yon  mount,  which  on  the  noMh  ^tle 
stanJs 
Of  New  JeruBatem,  and  litis  ita  head 
Serene  in  glory  bright,  except  the  hill. 
The  Sawed  Hill  of  God,  whereon  no  foot 
Must  tread,  high^t  of  all  creation's  walks. 
And  overlobkiog  all,  in  prospect  vaat. 
From  oat  the  ethereid  lllue.    That  cliff  ascend, 
Gaze  thenoa,  around  thee  look ;  nought  now  im- 

Thy  view ;  yet  sdll  thy  Vman,  purified 
And  strong  although  it  be,  a  Ixiundary  meets ; 
Or  rather,  thou  wilt  say,  Ihy  vision  fails 
To  gaze  throughout  illimiCable  space, 
And  find  the  end  of  infinite:  and  so 
It  was  with  all  the  mystBriea  of  &ith. 
Giod  set  them  forth  unveiled  to  the  full  gaza 
Of  man,  and  aeked  him  to  investigate ; 
But  reason's  eye,  however  purified, 
And  on  whatever  tall  and  goodly  height 
Of  observation  placed,  to  comprehend 
Them  iuljy,  sought  in  vain:  in  vwn  seeks  slill ; 
But  wiser  now  ajid  humbler,  she  conclades, 
From  what  she  knows  ftheadj  of  his  love 
All  gracious,  that  she  cannot  uiiderstand ; ' 
And  pves  Mih  credit,  reverence,  praise  for  all. 

Another  feature  in  the  ways  of  God, 
That  wondrous  seemed,  and  made  some  men  tom- 

Was  the  unequal  gill  of  worldly  things. 
Great  was  (he  difference,  indeed,  of. men 
Eslcrnally,  from  b^gar  to  the  prince. 
The  highest  take  and  lowest,  and  conceive 
The  scale  betneen.    A  nbbla  of  the  earfh, 
One  of  its  great,  in  splendid  mansion  dwelt ; 
Was  robed  in  alt  and  gold;  and  every  day 
Fared  sumptuondyiivas  titled,  honoured,  served. 
Thou^nds  his  nod  awaited,  and  his  will 
For  law  received.    Whole  provinces  his  march    ■ 
Attended,  and  his  chariot  drew,  or  on 
Their  shoulders  bore  aloft  the  precioua  man. 
Milhons,  abased,  fell  prostfat^'at  lus  feet : 
And  nullions  more  thundered  lidoiing  praise.  > 
As  far  as  eye  co^ld  reach,  he  called  the  land 
Hisovvn,  and  added  yearly  to  his  fields. 
Like  tree  that  of  the  soil  took  healthy  root, 
Jle  grew  on  every  side,  and  towered  on  high, 
And  over  half  a  nation,  shadowing  wide, 
He  spread  his  ample  hovra.    Air,  earth,  tCnd  sea, 
Nature  entire,  the  brute,  and  rational. 
To  please  him  ministered,  and  vied  among 
Themselves,  who  most  should  his  desires  prevent. 
Watching  the  moving  of  his  rising  thoughts 
Attentively,  and  hasting  to  fulfil. 


His  pal&ce  rose  and  kissed  the  gorgeous  clouds. 
Streams  bent  their  muMc  to  his  will,  trees  sprung^ 
The  native  waste  put  on  luxuriant  robes; 
And  plains  of  happy  cottages  cast  out 
Their  lenauts,  and  beeime  a  hunting-field. 
Before  him  bowed  the  distant  isles,  with  fruits 
And  spices  rare;  the  South  her  treasures  brought. 
The  East  and  West  sent;  and  the  frigid  North 
Came  with,  her  offering  of  glossy  furs. 
Musicians  soothed  his  ear  with  aim  select : 
Beauty  held'oather-arms;  and  every  man 
Of  cunning  skill,  and  curious  device. 
And  endless  raultituiles  of  liveried  wights. 
His  pleasure  waited  witli  obsequious  look. 
And  when  the. wants  of  nature  were  supplied, 
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Beyond  their  asking ;  and  caprice  itself. 

In  all  its  ag-zag  appetites,  gorged  full, 

The  man  new  wants  and  new  expenses  planned 

Nor  planned  alone.    Wise,  learned,  sober  men. 

Of  cogitation  deep,  took  up  his  case,    . 

And  planned  foe  him  new  modes  of  folly  wild ; 

Contrived   new   wishes,   wants, .  and  wondrous 

Of  spending  with  despatch ;  yet,  after  all. 
His  fields  Extended  still,  his  riches  grew. 
And  what  seemed  splendour  infinite,  increased. 
So  lavishly  upon  a  single  man 
Did  Providence  his  bounties  daily  shower. 

~  thy  eye,  and  ioolt  on  Poverty ; 

Look  on  the  bwest  of  her  ragged  stons. 
We  find  him  by  the  way,  sitting  in.dust ; 
He  has  no  breaii  to  eat,  no  tongue  to  ask, 
No  Imibs  to  walk,  no  home,  no  house,  no  friend. 
Observe  his  gobhn  cheek,  his  wretched  eye; 

how  his  hand,  if  any  hand  he  has, 
Involuntary  opens,  and  trembles  forth, 

traveller's  &ot ;  and  hear  his  groan, 
His  long  arid  lamentable  groan,  announce 

that  gnaws  vvithin.    Severely  now 
The  sun  scorches  and  bums  his  oldbald.head; 
The  frost  now  glues  him  to  the  chilly  eatlK. 
On  him  hail,  run,  and  tempest,  rudely  beat; 
AndaU  the  winds  of  heaven,  in  jocular  mood, 
Sport  with  hia  vrithered  rags,  that,  tossed  about,' 
Display  his  natedness  to  passers  by, 
And  grievously  burlesque  the  human  form. 
Observe  him  yet  more  najTowly.    His  limbs. 
With  palsy  shaken,  about  him  blasted  He ; 
And  aU  his  0^h  is  full  of  putrid  sores 
And  noisome  wounds,  his  bones,  of  racking  pains. 
Strange  vesture  thi^  for  an  immortal  sou!  1 
Strange  retinue  to  wait  a  lord  of  earth  1 
It  seems  as  Nature,  in  some  surly  mood,    ' 
Afl^r  debate  and  musing  long,  had  tried 
How  vile  and  miserable  thing  her  hand 
Could  fabricate,  theii  made  this  meagre  man. 
A  sight  so  full  of  perfect  misery, 
That  pasamgers  their  faces  turned  away, 
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Anil  lin^dtQ  begoilG;  and  delicate 
And  tender  women  took  another  path.    , 

This  gfeat- disparity  of  outward  things 
Taught  many  lessons ;  but  ttiig  (aught  in  cluef, 
Though  learned  by  few;  That  Qad  no  value  set. 
That  man  should  none,  on  goods  ofworlijl;  kind! 
On  transitory,  ftail,  axlerba)  things,' 
Of  niigtatory,  ever-ohanging  sort: 
And  further,  taught,  that  in  the  soul  alone^ 
The  thinking,- reasonable,  wilhiig  soul, 
Grod  placed  the  totat  eicellehce  of  i;nan ; 
And  meant  hioi  evermore  to  seekit  there. 

But  stranger  still  the  distributibn  seemed 
Of  intelldot,  thougli  fewer  here  oojnplained ; 
Each  with  his  share,  upon  the  whole  coiitant. 
One  man  there  wag,  .and  many. such  you  might 
Have  met,  who  ^evar  bad  a  dozen  thoughts 
In  all  Mb  life,  and  never  changed  thdr  coarse; 
But  ^d  them  b'ei,.eac!i  in  its  customed  place, 
From  morn.tiEl  nigbt,  fi'ani  youth  .to  hoary  age. 
Littre'ahbie  tbe  'ax  that  grazed  tlie  Beld, 
His  reason  raee ;  so  weak  his  memory, 
The  .name  bis  inothei  called  him  byj'  be  scarce 
.  Keiinembeted  i  .and  Mb  judgment -so  untaught. 
That  what  at  evening  (ilajed.along  the  swamp, 
Fantastic,  fclad  in  ^be  of  flery  hue, . 
He  thonght  the  devii  in  disguise,  and  fled 
With  quiveting  heart  and  winged  footsteps  home. 
The  wbrd  philosophy  he  never  heai-d. 
Or  science ;  never  heard  of  liberty, 
Necessity,  or  laws  of  gravitation  \ 
And  never  had  an  unbelieving  doubt. 
Bej'ond  his  native  vale  he  never  looked ; 
But  thought  the  visual  line,  that  girt  him  round. 
The  world's  eilreme;  and  thought  the  silver 

,  Moon, 
That  nightly  oler  him  led  her.vitgin  host. 
No  broader  than  his  fethei"»  shield.    Helived,— 
Lived  where  his  &ther  lived,  died  whore  he  died. 
Lived  lappy,  and  died  happy,  and  was  saved. 
Be  not  Burpriaed.    He  loved,  and  sefvcd  his  God. 

Th^  was  another,  largQ  of  understanding, 
Of  memory  infinita,  of  judgment  deep, 
Who  knew  all  learning,  bjuI  all  adence  bnew; 
And  all  phenoioena,  in  heavoii  Und  eartd, 
Traced  to  thar  canaaa  ;  traced  to  the  labyrinths 
Of  thought,  association,' pasuon,.wi1l  i 
And  all  the  subtle,  nice  affini^es 

And  roost  £tmiliady'aiid  deeply  talked. 
Of  meiilal,  mor^,  natural,  divine. 
Leaving  the  earth  at  will,  he  soared  tp  heaven, 
And  reail  the  glolbua  visions  of  the  skies ; 
And  to  the  miMO  of  the  rolling  spheres  ' 
Intelligently  lisle^od ;  and  gazed  far  back 
Into  the  awful  depths  of  Deity;  , 

Did  all'that  mind  assisted  most  could  ilo; 
And  yet  in  misery  lived,  in  misery  die  J, 
Because  he, wanted  hoUneas  of  hoart. 


A  deeper  iepson  this  to  mortals  taught. 
And  nearer  out  the  branches  of  their  pride 
That  not  in  mental,  bat  in  moral  worth, 
God  BicellenCB  placed ;  and  only  to  the  good. 
To  virtue,  granted  hapjunesa,  alone. 

Admire  the  goodness  of  Almighty  God  1 
He  riehes.gave,  he  intellectud  strength. 
To  few,  and  therefore  none  commands  to  be 
Or  rich,  or  learned ;  nor  promises  reward 
Of  peace  to  these.     On  all,  He  moral  worth  . 
Bestowed,  and  moral  tnbute  asbed  from  all. 
And  who  that  could  not  pay?  who  born  so  pocr, . 
Of  intellect  so  mean,  s-=  not  to  know , 
What  seemed  the  best ;  aijd,  knowing,  might  not  dol 

it  to  know  what  God  and  conscience  bade. 
And  what  they  bade  not  able  to  obeyl 
And  he,  who  acted  thus,  fullilled  the  law 
Eternal,  and  its  promise  reaped  of  peace ; 
I^qiiiid  peace  this  nay  alone:  who  s<)ught  it  else, 
Sought  mellow;,  grapes  beneath  the  icy  Pole, 
Sought  blooming  roses  on  the  cheek  of  death,    . 
Sought  substance  in  a  world  of  fleeting  shades.  ' 

Take  one  eiample,  to  our  purpose  quite, 
A  man  of  rank,  and  of  capacious  soul. 
Who  riches  had  and  fame,  beyond  desire, 
An  heir  of  flattery,  to  titles  born. 
And  .reputation,  and  luxurious  life; 
Yet,  not  content  with  ancestorial  name, 
Or  to  be  known  becanse  hta  fathers  wcro, 

^  this  height  hcreditaiy  stood, 

gazing  highet,  purposed  in  his  heart 
To  take  another  ?tep.     Above  him  seelned, 

!,  the  mount  of  soiig,  the  iofly  seat 
Of  canonized  bards;  and  thitherward. 
By  nature  taught;  and  invi^ard  melody, 
In  piime  of  youth,  he  bent  his  eagle  eye. 
"")  cost  was  spared.    What  books  he  wished,  ha 

What  sage  to  hear,- he  heard;  what  scenes  to  see, 
.*.  And  first  in  rambling  school-boy  daj^ 
iigia'a  mountain-walks,  and  heath-girt  lakes, 
itory  telliilg  glens,  and  founts,  and  brooks. 
And  maids,  as  dew-drops  puTe  aiid  fair,  his  soul 
With  grandeur  filled,  and  melody,  and  love. 
Then  travel  came,  and  took  him  where  be  wished. 

ties  saw,  and  courts,  and  princely  pomp; 
And  mused  alone  en  aniaent  mountain-brows ; 
Apd  mused  on  battle-fields,  where  valour  fought 
In  other  days;  and  mused  on  ruina  gray 
With  years ;  and  drank  from  old  and  fabulous 

And  plucked  the  vine  that  first-born  prophets 

plucked. 
And  mused  on  famous  tombs,' and  on  the  wave 

^an  njused,  and  on  the  desert  Waste; 

leavens  and  earth  of  every  country  saw. 

e'er  the  old  inspirihg  Genii  dwell. 
Aught  that  could  rouse,  expand,  refine  the  soul, 
Thither  he  went,  and  niedilated  there. 
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THE  COURSE  OF  TIME. 


He  touched  his  liarp,  anil  nati 


heard,  e 


As  some  vast  river  of  qnfailing  som'oe, 

Rapid,  exhauBtless,  deep,  his  QUmbofa  flowed, 

And  opened  liew  fountains  in  the  hu^an  heait. 

Where  Fancy  ha.lUid,  weary  in  her  flight, 

in  other  men,  liis,  fresh  as  inoniiog,  rose. 

And  soatfld    untrodden  heights,  and  seemed   at 

Where  angels  bashful  looked.    Others,  Ihongh 

Beneath  their  argument  seemed  struggling  whiles ; 
Ha  from  flbove  descending,  stooped  to  touch 
The  loftiest  thought;    and  proudly  stooped,  as 

"  though 
It  Ecaree  deserred  his  yerae.     With  Nature's  Self 
He  seemed  an  old  acquaintance,  fcfe  to  jest 
At  will  with  all  her  glorious  majesty. 
He  laid  his  hand  upon  "  the  Ocean's  mane," 
And  played  familiamith  hie  hoary  locks; 
Stood  'on  the  Alps,  stood  On  the  Apennines, 
And  with  the  thunder  talked,  as  friaiid  to  friend; 
And  wove  )iia  gpland  of  the  lightning's  wing, 
In  sportive  twiat,  the  lightning's  fiery  wing,  , , 
Which,  as  the  footsteps  of  the  dreadful  God, 
Marching  upon  the  storm  in.vengeanpe,  seenied; 
Then  turned,  and  with  the  grasshopper,  who  sung 
His  evening  song  beneath  his  feet,  conversed. 
Snqs,  Moons,  and  stars,  and  clouds,  -  his  sisters 


Rocks, 


and  winds,  and 


His  brothers,  younger  hrothers,  whom  he  scarce 
As  equals  deemed.    All  passions  of  nil  men, 
The  wild  and  tame,  the  gentle  and  severe ; 
All  thoughts,  all  mailms,  aaCreil  and  ptofane ; 
All  creeds,  all  seasons,  Time,  Eternity; 
All  that  was  hated,  and  all  that  was  dear; 
Ail  that  was  hoped,  all  that  wis  feared,  hy  man ; 
He  tossed  about,  as  tempest,  withered  leaves, 
Then,  smihng,  looked  upon  tha  wrBck  he  ftiade. 
With  terror  now  ha  froze  the  cowering  Wood, 
And  now  dissolved  the  heart  in  tenderness; 
Yet  would  not  tremble,  would  not  weep  himself; 
But  back  into  his  soul  letireii,  alone. 
Dark,  sullen,  proud,  gaang  contemptuously 
On  hearts  and  passions  prostrate  at  his  feet.     , 
So  Ocean  from  (he  plaips  his  waves  had  late 
To  desolation  swept,  ratired  in  pride. 
Exulting  in  the  glory  of  his  might, 
And  seemed  to  mock  the  ruin.he  had  wronghL 

As  some  fierce  comet  of  tremendous  size, 
To'which  the  stars  did  reveronee,  as  it  passed. 
So  he  through  learning  and  through  fancy  took 
liis  flight  siiMima,  and  on  theloftiesttop 
Ot  Fame's  dread  mouritairi  sat;  not, soiled  and 


He  looked,  which  down  ftom  higher  regions  came, 
Aiid  perched  it  there,  to  see  what  lay  beneath. 
The  nations  gaied,  and  woiidered  much,  and 

CriUos  before  hhnfell  in  humble  plight. 
Confounded  fell,  and  made  debasing  signs 
To  cateh  his  eye,  and  stretched,  and  swelled  them- 
selves '   ■ 
To  bursUng  nigh,  to  utler  bulky  words 
Of  admiration  vast;,  and  many,  too, 
Many  that  aimed  to  imitate  his  flight. 
With  weaker  wing,  nnearthly  fluttering  made, 
And  gave  abundant  sport  to  after  days. 
Great  manl  the  na^ons  gaifid,  and  wondered 

And  praised ;  and  many  called  his  evil  good. 
Wits  wrote  in  favour  of  hia  wicfeednees, 
And  kings  to  do'  him  honour  took  delight. 
Thus,  full  of  Htles,  flattery,  honour,  fame. 
Beyond  desire,  beyond  ambition,  full, 
Hedied.    He  died  of  what'l  Of  wretchedness;— 
Drank  every  cup  of  joy,  heard  every  trurnp 
Of  feme,  drank  early, deeply  dranfc,  drank  draughts 
That  common  milUons  might  have  quenched ;  (hen 

Of  thirst,  because  there  wa8  no  more  to  drink. 
His  goddess,  Nature,  wooeH,  Embraced,  enjoyed. 
Fell  from  his  arms,  abhorred ;  his  passions  died. 
Died,  all  but  dreary,  solitary  Pride ; 
And  all  his  sympathies  in  being  died. 
As  some  ill-guideii  bark,  well  built  and  tall. 
Which  angry  tides  cast  out  on  desert  shore. 
And  then,  retiring,  Jett  it  there  to  rot 
And  motilder  in  ^a  winds  and  Tains  qf  heaven ; 
So  he,  cut  from  the  sympathies  of  hfe. 
And  cast  ashore  trom  pleasure's  boisterous  surge, 
A  wandering,  weary,  wor%  and  wretched  thing. 
Scorched,  and  desolate,  atid  blasted  soul, 
A  gloomy  wilderness  oEdying  thought, — 
Repined,  and  groaned,  and  withered  from  the 
earth.' 


Ashamed  to  ask,  and  yet  he  needed  he!|i. 

Proof  this,  beyond  all  lingering  of  doubt. 
That  not  with  natural  or  mental  wealth. 
Was  God  de%hted,  or  his  peace  secured ; 
That  net  in  naturaj  or  meiitgj'wealth, 
Was  human  happiness  or,gratideur  found. 
Attempt  how  monstrous,  and  how  surely  vain! 
With  things  of  earthly  sort,  with  aught,  but  God, 
With  auglit  but  moral  eiceHonce,  truth,  and  love 
To  satisly  and  fill  the  immortal  soul ! 
Attempt,  vUn  inconeeivably !  attempt. 
To  satisfy  the  Ocean  with  a  drop, 
To  marry  Iniraovlality  to  Death, 
And  with  the  anaubstantial  Shade  of  Time, 
To  fill  Uw'embrace  of  all  Elernityl 
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Praise  GoJ,  ye  aervantagf  the  Lord!  pti 
Ye  angela  sMong!  praise  God,  ye  sons  ol 
Praise  him  who  made,  and  mho  redeemed  your 

Who  gave  you  hope,  reflection,  reason,  will ; 

Minds  that  can  pierce  eternity  remote, 

And  live  at  once  on  future,  present,  past ; 

Can  speculatfi  on  Bjstemsyet  to  mate, 

And  back  rerail  on  ancient  days  of  Tinitt, 

Of  Time,  soon  past,  eoon  lost  among  the  shades 

Of  buried  years.    Not  so  the  actions  done 

In  Tim^,  the  deeds  of  reasonable  men. 

As  if  engraj'en  with  pen  of  iron  grain, 

And  laid  in  flinty  roij:,  they  stand,  nnftlmnged. 

Written  on  the  Taiious  pages  of  the  past : 

If.  good,  in  rosy  characters  of  love  j 

If  bad,  in  letters  of  vindictive  iire.   . 

God  may  fdrgive,  bat  cannot  blot  theni  oat. 
Systems  tegin  and  end,  Eternity 
Rolls  on  his  endless  years,  and  men  absolved 
Ey  mercy  from  the  consequence,  forget . 
The  e*il  deed,  and  Gfod  imputes  it  not; 
But  neither  systems  ending  nor  begun, 
Elermty  that  roUs  his  endless  years, 
Nor  men  absolved,  and  sanctified,  and  washed 
By  mercy  from  Iha  oonBequence,  nor  yet 
Porgetfulness,  nor  God  impii^ng  not, . 
Can  vfBsb  the  guilty  deed,  oUce  done,  from  out 
The  faithful  annals  of  the  past ;'  who  reads, 
And  many  read,  there  finds  it,  as  it  was. 
And  is,  and  shall  for.  ever  be,-^a  darki 
Unnatural,  and  loathly,  moral  spot. 

The  span  of  Time  was  short,  indeed;  and  nov 
Three-fourths  were  past,  the  last  begun,  and  on 
Careering  to  ita  cloae, -which  soon  we  tang.'  ' 
But  first  our  promise  we  redeem,  to  tell 
The  joys  of  Time,  her  joys  of  native  growth;     ' 
And  briefly  must,  what  longer  tale  deserves. 

Wake,  dear  roinembranoes.1  waka^  childhood- 
Loves,  friendships,  wake !  and  walte,  thou  morn 

Sun !  with  thy  orient  locks,  night,  moon,  and  statsl 
And  thou,  celestial  bow !  and  all  ye  woods. 
And  hills,  and  vales,  first  trod  in  dawning  liie, 
And  hours  of  holy  musing,  wahet  vvake,  earth  t 
And,  smiling  to  remembrance,  came,  and  bring, 
For  thou  canst  bring,  meet  argument  for  song 
Of  heavenly  harp,  meet  hearing  for  the  ear 
Of  heavily  auitor,  BJalted  high. 

God  gave  much  peace  on  earth,  much  holy  joy ; 
Oped  fountains  of  perennial  spring,  whence  flowed 
Abundant  hapi«ness  to  all  wlio  wished 
To  drink;  not  perfect  Wiss; — that  dwells  with  us, 
Beneath  the  eyelids  of  the  Eternal  One, 


And  Ota  at  his,  right  hand  alone;— but  sucli 
As  well  deservei  the  name,  abundant  jSy ; 
Pleasnres,  on  which  the  memory  of  sitinls 
Of  highest  glory,  still  delights  to  dwell. 

It  was,  we  own,  silbject  of  much  debate,. 
And  worthy  men  stood  on  opposing  sidea. 
Whether  the  cup  of  mortal  life  had  more 
Of  sour  or  sweet.  Vwn  question  this,  whenaskeJ 
In  general  terms,  and  worthy  to  be  left 
Unsolved.     If  most  was  saor,  the  drinker,  not 
The  cup,  we  blame.    Each  in  himself  the  means 
PossesBcii  to  turn  the  bitter  sweet,  the  sweet 
To  bitter.    Hence,,from,  out  the  self-same  fount, 
One  nectar  drank,  another  draughts  of  gall. 
Hence,  frojn  the  self-same  quarter  of  the  sky, 
One  saw  ten  thousand  angels  look  and  smile ; 
Ahother  saw  as  many  derrtona  frown, 
One  discord  heard,  where  harmony  inclined 
Another's  ear.     The  sweet  was  in  the  taale. 
The  beauty  in  the  eye,  and  in  the  ear 
The  melody ;  and  in  the  man,~-;for  God 
Necesfflty  of  ^ning  laid  on  none, —   - 
To  form  the  taste,  to  purify  the  pye, 
And  tune  tiie  ear,  that  al!  he  t^ted,,Baw. 
Or  heard,  might  be  harmonious,  sweet,  aiid  fiiir. 
Who  would,  might  groan;  who  would,  ntightdng 
for  joy. 

Nature  lamented  littie.    TTndevoHred 
By  spurious  appetitea,  she  fbujid  enough,  ' 
Where  least  was  found;  with;gleaninp  saUslied, 
Or  crumbs,  that  from  the  htmd  of  lusory  fell; 
Yet  seldoDi  these  she  ate,  but  ate  the  bread 
Of  her  own  industry,  made  sweet  by  toil; 
An  J  walked  iil  robea  tdat  her  own  hand  had  spun ; 
And  slept  on  down  heC  early  rising  bbught. 
Frugal  and  diligent  in  business,  chaste 
And  abstinent,  she  stored  for  helpless  age, 
And,  keeping  in  reserve  IiBi  spring-day  health, 
And  dawning  relishes  of  life,  she  drank 
Her  evening  cup  with.eicellet^  Appetite; 
And  savi'  her  eldest  sun  dechne,  as  fair 
As  rcse  her,  earliest  mom,  and  pleased  as  well 
■  Whether  in  crowds  or  solitudes,  in  streets 
Or  shady  groves,  dwelt  Happiness,  it  seems 
In  vain  to  ask,  het  nalnre  makes  it  vain, 
IThough  poets  much,  and  hermits  talked,  and  sung 
Of  brooks,  arid  crystal  founts,  ajid  weeping  dews, 
And  myrtle  bowers,  and  sdlitiiry  vales. 
And  with  the  nymph  mode  Bs^nations  there, 
And  woo«d.het  with  the  !ove-sick  oaten  reed ; 

too,  although  leaa  podtive. 
Advised  their  sons  to  court. her  jn  the  shade. 
Delirious  babble  all !   Was  happiness,  " 
Was  self-approving,  Gud-apprt^ng  joy. 
In  drops  of  dew,  however  purs'?  in  gales. 
However  sweet?  in  wells,  however  dear  J 
Or  groves,  howev^  thick  with  verdant  shade  1 

True,  thse  were  of  themselves  exceeding  fair ' 
How  fair  at  mom  and  even  I''  worthy  the  walk 
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PE  loiliest  niind,  and  gave,  when  a]l  within  -  ■ 
Was  right,  a  feast  of  overflowing  bliss ; 
But  were  the  tjccasioii,  not  tlie  cause  of  joj. 
TliEy  waked  the  iiEitive  ftuntains  of  the  soul, 
Which  slept  hefore ;  and  stirred  the  holy  tides 
Of  feeliito  up,  giTing,.tlie.  heart  to  lirinlt 
From  its.  own  t^asbres  draughts  of  perfect  sneet. 
^  The  Ohristiati  tyth,  which  better  linpwthe  heart, 
or  man,  htm  (liither.sotiCibr  peace,  ai^d  thus 
Declared:  WhoBnds  it,  let  him  iindifthece;      ■ 
Who  Clids  it  riot,  foe  ever  let  him  aeek   '. 
In  rain ;  'tis  God's  most  holy,  changeJess  will. 

True  Happiness  had  no  localiti^a, 
No  tones  pTovin<^aJ,  no  peculiar  ga.Tb. 
Where  Duty  went,  she  went,  witii  Justice  went, 
And  went  with  Meekness,  Qharit;,  and  Love. 
Where'er  a  lear  was  drieJ,  a  wpunc]ed  heart 
Bouitd  up,  a  bruisedepirit  with  the  dew 
Of  sympat!\y  anointed,  or  a  pang 
Of  honest  suffering  aoothed,  or  injury 
Repeated  oft,  as  oil  by  loye  forgiven  j 
"Where'er  an  evil,  pasflfon  .waa  subdued, 
Or  Virtue's  feeble  embers  fanned ;  where'er 
A.  sin  was  heartily  abjurec],  nntl  ietl ; 
Where'er  a  pious  act  y/aa  tlbne,  or  Ineathed 
A.  pioua  prayer,,  or  wished  a  pious  wish ; 
There  was  a  high  and  holy  place,, a  spgt 
Of  sacred  tight,  a  most  religious  fane, :     . 
Where  Happiness,  descending,  sat  and  smiled. 

Rat  these  apart,  in  sacred  memory  lives 
The  momof  B£,  first  morn  of  endless,  days, 
Moat  JO  jful  morn !  nor  yet  fo^. nought  the  joy. 
A  being  of  eternal  date  commenced, 
A  yourigimmortalthen  was'born!  and  who  , 
Shall  te|l  what  strange  variety  of  bliss 
Burst  on  the  iiifant  soul,  when  first  it  looked   .    , 
Abroad  on  God's  creation  fair,  and  saw 
The  glorious  earth  and  glorious  heaven,  and  face 
Of  man  sublime,  and  saw  all  new,  and  felt 
All  new !  when  thought  awoke,  thought  lievet  more 
To  sleep!  whtnilrat  it  saw, heard, reasoned,  willed, 
Andtriumptieflin  the  warmth  of  bonedousl 

Nor  happy  only,,  but  the  cause  ctf  joy. 
Which  those  who  never, tasted  always  mouri 
What  tonguel — no  tongue  shall  tell  what  bliss 

.  o'erflowed 

The  mother's  tender  heart,  while  roiind'  her  hung 
The  offepringof  her  love,  and  lisped  her  name, , 
As  living  jewels  dropped  unstained  ftom  heaven, 
That  made  her  feirer  fiir,  and  sweeter  seem,, 
Tlian  every  ornament  of  costliest  hae  ! 
A  nd  who  hath  not  been  ravished,  as  she  passed 
Willi  ft!!  her  playful  band  of  little  ones,  . 
Like  Liina,  with  her  daughters  of  .the  sky^ 
Walking  in  matron  majesty  aild  grace'    , 
All  who  had  hearts  here  pleasure  found ;  and  oft 
Have  I,  when  Sred  with  heavy  tasfe, — for  tasks 
Were  heavy  in  the  world  below, — relaxed 
My  weary  thoughts  amofig  their  guiltless  sports,  i 


And  led  them  by  their  Uttle  hands  ,a-!ield, 

And  watched  ^em  run  and  crop  the  templing 

Which  oft,  unasked,  they  brought  me,  and  be- 

.  slowed    '   '      .    '    '    . 
With  smilmg  face,  that  waited  for  a  look 
Of  praise, — and  answered  curious  questions,  put 
In  niucQ  dmplicity,  but  ill  to  solve  ; 
And  heard  their,  observations  strange  and  new. 
And  settled  whiles  their  Uttle  quarrels,  soon 
Snding  in  peace,  and  soon  forgot  in  lovc. 
AnJ  still  I  looked  upon  their  loveliness, 
And  sought  through  nature  fm  similUudes 
Of  perfect  l>eauty,  innocence,  and  bliss. 
And  fiiirest  imagery  wound  me  thronged : 
Dew^lrops  at  day-spnng  on  a.  seraph's  locks, 
'Roses  that  bathe  about  (be  well  of  life, 
Young  Loves,  young  Hopes,  dancing  on  Morning's 

cheek, 
Qems  leaping  in  the  coronet  of  Lo^l 
So  b«autifiil,  so  full  of  life,  they  seemed 
As  made  entire  of  beams  of  angels'  eyes. 
Gay, -guileless,  sportive,  lovely,  littie  things ! 
Playing  around  the  den  of  Sorrow,  dad 
In  smiles,  Iralieving  in  thdr  fairy  hopes, 
And  thinking  man  and  woman  true!  alljoy, 
Happy  all  day,  and  happy  all  the  night  I 

Hail,  holy  Love!  thou  word  that  Bums  all  blisa, 
Gives  and  receives  all  bliss,  fullest  when  most 
Thougivest!  spring<.head  of  all  felicity. 
Deepest  when  most  is  drawn  1  emblem  of  God ! 
O'erflowing  Joost  when  greatest  numbers  diinkl 
Essence  that  binds  the  uncreated  Three, 
Chain  tliat  unites  creation  lo  its  Lord, 
Centre  .to  which  all  being  gravitates, 
Eternal,  ever-growing,  happy  Love  1 
Enduring  ijl,  hoping,  forgiving  all;     , 
Instead  of  law,  fulfilling  every  law ; 
'Entirely  blest,  because  thou  seekst  no  more, 
Hopest  not,  nor  fearst;  but  on  the  present  liveet 
And  hoklsl  perfeefidn  smiling  in  thy  arms. 
Mj^rious,  infinite,  exhausttess  liove! 
On  earth  mysterious,  and  mysterious  still 
In  heaven  1  sweet  chord,  that  harmonizes  all 
The  harps  of  Paradise !  the  spring,  the  well. 
That  fills  the  bowl  and  banquet  of  the  sliyl 

But  why  should  I  lo  tb^  of  Love  divine  1    . 
Who  happy,  and  not  eloquent  of  Love  1 
Who  holy,  and,  as  thou  art,  pure;  and  not 
A  temple  where  her  glory  e.var  dwells, 
Where  bum  her  fires,  and  beams  her  perfect  eyeT 

Kindred  to  tlijs,  part  of  this  holy  flame, 
Was  youthful  love — the  sweetest  boon  of  Earth. 
Hail,  Love !  fiiHt  Love,  .thou  word  (hat  sums  all 

Thq  sparkling  cream' of  all  Time's  bkssednuss, 
The  silken  dow;i  of  happiness  complete  I 
Discerner  of  the  rip«st  grapes  of  joy, 
She  gatlier^J,  and  selected  vcith  her  haiid. 


All  finest  relishes,  all  fairest  sights, 
All  rarest  oJoxirs,  all  .ilivinest  aounils, 
All  thougbts,  allfeelings  dearest  to  the  soul ; 
And  hrought  the  holy  mixture  home,  and  tilled 
The  heart  with  all  siiperlativea  of  bliss. 
But  who  would  that  eipomid,  wluoh  words  tran- 
scends, 
Must  talit  in' vain.     Behold  a  meeting  scene 
Of  early,  love,  and  thence  infer  its  worth. 

It  was  afi  BVB  of  Autumn's  holiest  mood. 
The  toril  fields,,  biithed  in  Cjnlhia'a  silver  light. 
Stood  ready  for  the  reaper's  ga.tliering  hand ; 
And  aJltheWindsslept  soundly.  KalUM  eeefned, 
In  ^lent  fontemplation;  tn  adoi'e 
Its  Maker.    Now  and  then,  the  aged  leaf     ■ 
Fell  from  its  feOowa,  rustluig  to  the  ground ; 
AndiBs. it  fell,.ba(ie.man  think  ou  his  end.   ■ 
On  vale  and  lake,  on  wood  and  mountain  high, 
,    With    ponaivfl, .  wing   outspread,    sat    heavenly, 
Tiiought, 
Conversing  with  itself.    Vesper  looked  forth,  ■ 
From  out  her  western  hermitage,  and  smiled ; 
And  up  the  east,  anelouded,  rode  the  Moon 
With  all  her-  Stars,  gazing  on  earth  intense, 
As  if  she  saw  soiiie  wonder  walking  thore. 

SucK,  was  the  night,  so  loVelj-j  alill,  serene, 
When,  by  a  hermit  thorn  that  on  the  hill 
Had  seen  a  hundred  flowery  ages  pass, 
A  damsel  kneeled  to  offer'lip  her  prayer. 
Her  prayer  nightly  oflered,  nightly  heard. 
Tills  ancient  thorn' hadVbeen  the  meetifig  pl^ce 
Of  love,  before  bis  coutitry's  vcdoe  had  called 
The  ardent  youth  to  fields  of  honour  far 
Beyond  the  ware ;  and  hither  now  repaired,    '   . 
Nightly,  the  maid,  by  God's  all-seeing  eye 
Seen  only,  while  she  ^oiight  this  boon  alone 
"Herlover's  safety,  and  his  quick  return." 
In  holy,  humble  attitude'she  kneeled, 
And  til  her  bosom,  fdr  as  inoonbe&mi  pressed 
One  hftnd,  the  other  Ufted  up  to  heaven. 
Her  eye,  upturned,  Mglit  as  the  star  of  moro, 
As  violet  meek,  exceSBive  ardour  streamed, 
Waffing  away  her  earnest  heart  to  Qod. 
Her  voice,  scarce  uttered,  soft  aa,Zephjj'  sighs. 
On  morning  hlj's  chpek,  though  aofi  and  low. 
Yet  heard  in  heaven,  heard  at  the  niercj-seat. 
A  tear-drop  wandered  on  her  lovely  lace ;    ' 
It  was  a  tear  of  faith  and  holy  fear,       -  - 
Pure  as  the  Jrops  that  hatig  at  dawning  time, 
Oh. yonder  wHlows  by  the  stream  of  Uie. 
On  her  the  Moon  looked  steadfestly';  the  Stars, 
That  larcle  nightly  round  the  eternal  Throne, 
Glanoed  down,  well  pleased^'aiid  Everlasting  Love 
Gave' gracious  audience. to  her  prayer  sincere. 

Oh,  had  her  lover  seeil  her  thus  alone,  ■ 
Thus  hiJy,  wrestliilg  thus,  and  alt  forhimi   . 
Nor  did  he  not ;  for  oft-times  Providence, 
With  unejtp^ted  joy  the  fervent  prayer 
Of  faith  surprised.    Returned  from  long  delay 
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With  glory  crowned  of  righteous  actions  won, 
The  sacred  thorn,  to  memory  dear,  first  sought    . 
The  yoiith,  and  fbimd  it  at  the  happy  hour, 

ihea  the  damsel  kneet^l  herself  to  pray. 
Wrapped  in  devotion,  pleinling  with  her  God, 

aw  him  not,  heard  not  his  foot  approach; 
All  holy  images  seemed  too  impure 
To  embleni  her  he  saw.     A  seraph  kneeled, 
Beseeching  for  his  ward,  before  the  Throne, 
Seemed  fittest,  pleased  him  beet.    Sweet  was  ths 

thought! 
But  sweeter  slill  the  kind  remembrance  came, 
That 'she  was  flesh  and  blood,  formed  for  himsell| 
The  plighted,  partner  of  bis  future  life^ 

as  they  (net,  embraced,  and  sat,  embowered. 
In  woody  ehambers  of  the  starry  night, 
Spirite  of  love  about  them  ministered, 
And  G^jd,  approvmg,  blessed  the  holyjoy! 
Nor  unremembered,  is  the  hour  when  friends  ' 
[et.  ,  Friends,  but  few  on  earth,  "and  therefore 
dear; 
Sought  oft,  and  sought  almost  as  pft  in  vain; 
t  always  sought,  so  native  to  ite  heart, 
much  dedred,  and  coveted  by  all. 
Nor  wonder  thou, — thou  wonderest  not  nor  needsi 
Much  beautiful,  and  excellent,  ajid  fair 

seen  beneath  the  ran ;'  but. nought  was  seen 
More"  beautiful,  or  excellent,  or  fair,    ■ 
Than^eoffaithfi^lfi^nd,  fairest  when  seen 
In  darkest  day ;  and  many  Bounds  were  sweet, 
Moat  ravishing,  and  pleasant  to  the  ear ; 

meetec  none  than  voice  of  faithful,  friend, 
Sweet  always,  sweetest,  heard  in  loudest  storm. 
«1 1  remember,  and  will  ne'ef  forget; 
early  friends,  friends  of  my  eyil  day ; 
Frieuds  in  my  mirth,  friends  in  my  misery  too ; 
Frionda  given  by  God  in  nisrcyand  in  love ; 
My  counsellors,  my  CDroforters,  and  guides ; 
My  jny  in  grie^  my  second  blias.injoy, 
Companidna  of  my  young  deares;  .in  doubt, 
My  oraclea,  my  wings  in  high  pursuit. 
Oh,  I  remember,  and  will  ne'er  forget, 

heeting  epttia,  our  chosen,  aax^ed  hours. 
Our  Virning  words  that  uttered  all  the  soul, 
Our  faqea  beaming  with  unearthly  love; 
Sorrow  wkh  sorrow  sighing,  hope  with  hops 
Esulting,  heart  embracing  heart  entire. 
As  birds  of  social  leather  helping  each 
His  fellow's  flight,  we  soared  into  the  skieb, 

Mst  the  dooda  beneath-our  feel,  <arid  Earth 
With  all  her  fardy^  leadpn-footed  Cares, 
And  talked  the  .speech  and  ate^the  food  of  heaven ! 
ThoM  1  lemember,  these  selei^est  men. 
And  wimld  their  names  record ;  but  what  avails 
Myrftentionofthariiamel   Before  the  Thione 

'  stand  illustrious  'raong  the  loudest  harps. 
And  will  receive  thee  glad,  my  friend  and  theiia. 
For  all  are  friends  in  heaven,  all  faithful  fiierids! 
And  many  liiendships,  in  the  days  of  Time 
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Begun,  are  lasting  here,  anJ  growing  slill ; 
Sb  grows  ours  evermore,  both  theits  and  mine. 

Nor  iatha  hour  of  lonelj.  walk  forgot, 
In.the  wide  d.eaart,  where  tliBTiew  waa  large. 
Pleasant  were  manj  scenes,  hut  most  to  me 
Tha  sblituda  of  tafit  eitent,  untonched 
Byhandof  art,  whera  Nature  Bowed,  hcrsotf, 
And  reaped  her  crops;  whose  garments  were  the 

Wlioae  minstrels,  brooks ;  whoso  krapa,  the  moon 

andftara; 
Whose  organ-choir,  the  voii*  of  many  ivaters ; 
Whose  banquets,  morning  deWsj  whose  heroes. 

Whose  warriors,  mightj  winds;  whose  lovers, 

flowers;  ■    "  ' 
Whose  oralors,  Chethunderholts  of  God ; 
Whose  palates,  the  everlasting  hills ; 
Whose  ceiling,  heifcven's  unfathomable  blue; 
And  from  ^whose  rocky  turrets,  battled  high. 
Prospect  imraensft  spread  out  on  all  sides  round. 
Lost  now  between  tiie  welkin  and  the'  main, 
Kow  walled  with  hills  that  «lept  above  the  storm. 

Most  lit  was  such  a  placa  for  mosing  men. 
Happiest  sometimeawhen  musing  without  dm. 
It  Was,  indeed,,  a  wondrous  sort  of  bliss 
The  lonely  bard  enjoyed,  when  fbrtli  he  walked, 
Unpur^seJ ;  stood,  and  knew  not  why;  sat  down, 
And  knew  not  where ;  arose,  ajid  knew  not  when; 
Had  eyes,  and  saw  not ;  ears,  and  nothing  heard ; 
And  sought— ffljugl^t  iieither.  heaven  nor  earth— 

sought  nought. 
Nor  meant  to  think ;  bdt   ' 
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Of  visionary  things,  fairer  than  aught 

Thai  was;  and  saw  the  distant  (ops  of  thoughts, 

Which  men  of  common  stature  never  sa% 

Grenterthan  aught  that  largest  wotds  could  hold. 

Or  give  idea  of,  Jo  those  who  read. 

He  entered  in  to  Nature'a  holy  place-. 

Her  inner  chSihber,  and  beheld  her  tace        > 

Unv^led ;  eiid  heard  unufterable  things. 

And  iocommunioahle  virions  saw; 

Tilings  then  unutterably,  and  visions  then 

Of  incommunicable  glory  bright ; 

But  by  the  lipa  of  aitar  ages  foim^ 

To  words,  or  by  their  ponqil  pictured  forth; 

Who,  entering  farther  in,  beheld  again, 

And  heard  unspeakable  and  manellDns  things. 

Which  other  ages  in  their  turn  revealed, 

And  left  tn  others,  groater  wondeia  sljlL 

.The  earth  abounded  much  in  ffllent  wastes, 
Nor  yet  is  hetiveii  without,  its  ^litulles. 
Else  inconiplate  in  bUas,  whither  who  will 
May  oft  jelire,  and  meditate,  alone. 
Of  Gjod,  redemption,  holiness,- and  I6^e; 
r4or  needs  to  tear  a  settir'i  sun,  or  hasto.  ' 
Him  home  from  raiijy  tempest  anforeseen, 
Or  sighing,  leave  his  thoughts  for  want  of  time. 


But  whatsoever  was  both  good  and  fair, 
And  highest  relish  of  enjoyment  gavo, 
In  intellectual  eierdsevvasibund. 
When  gadng  through  the  future,  present,  p.ist, 
Inspired,  thought  linked  lo  thought,  I 

flowed 
In  poetry — the  lolUesl  mood  of  mind; 
Or  when  philosophy  the  reason  led ' 
Deep  through  the  outward  circumstanci 
And  saw  the  riiastcr-wheela  of  Nature  move ; 
And  travelled  far  along  the  endless  line 
Of  certain  and  of  probable;  and  made, 
At  every  sl^p,  somenew  discovery, 
That  gave  the-  soul  sweet  sense  of  larger  ronm 
High  these  pursuits,  and  sooner  to  he  named. 
Deserved ;  at  present,  only  named,  again 
To  be  resumed,  and  praised  in  longer  versn. 

Abundant  and  diversilied  above 
All  fiumber,  were  the  sources  of  delight ; 
As  infinite  as  were  the  lips  that  drajik ; 
And  to  the  pure,  all  innocetttand  pure; 
The  simplest  slall  to  wisest  men  the  best. 
One  made  acquaintanceship  ^with  plants  and  fit 


And  happy  grew  in  telling  all  Ihejr  names ; 
One  classed  the  quadrupeds;  a  third,  the  fowls; 
Another  found  in  minerals  his  joy; 
And  I  have  seen  a  man,  a  worthy  man. 
In  happy  mood  convei"sing  with  a  fly ; 
And  as  he,  through  bis  glass,  made  by  himself, 
Beheld  its  wondrous  eye  qnd  plumage  line. 
From  leainng  Bcajce  ha  kept,  for  perfect  joy. 

And  from  my'path  I  with  my  friend  have  turned, 
A  man  df  excellent  mind  and  excellent  heart, 
And  clirnbeil  the  .heigbboming  hill,  with  arduoiia 

Fetoliing' from  distant  eairn,  or  from  the  earth 
Digging  with  labour  sure,  the  ponderous  stone, 
Which,  having  carried  to  the  highest  lop, 
We  downward  rolled ;  anil  as  it  strove,  at  first; 
With  obstacles  that  aeemed  to  match  its  force. 
With  feeble,  crooked  motion  to  and  fto 
Wavering,  he  looked  with  interest,  most  intense, 
And  prayed  almost ;  and  as  it  gathered  strength. 
And  straightened  the  currenl  of  its  furbus  flow, 
Eiulting  in  the  BwiftriEBB  of  its  comae. 
And,  liring  now.  with  rynbow-hound  immense. 
Leaped  down  careering  o'er  the  subject  plain^  " 
He  dipped  "his  hands  in  agn  of  boundless  bliaa, 
Andlaughed  and  talfeed,  well  paid  for  all  his  toil, 

"  when  at  night  the  story  was  reheai'sed, 
Uncommon' glory  kindled  in  his  .eye. 
And  there  were  too,— Harp  I  lift  tliy  voice  on 

.nd  run  in  rapid  numhers  o'er  the  face 
Of  Nature's  scenery,^— Snd  there  were  day 
And  night,  and  riang  suns  and  setting  suns, 
And  clouds  that  seemed  like  chariots  of  saints, 
By  fiery  coursers  drawn. 'gB  brightly  huod 


As  if  the  glorious,  biialiy,  golJeh  ipclis 
Of  Lhousand  clierubim  haJ  lieen  sliMn  off, 
And  on  tlie  temploB  liung  of  Mom  and  Even. 
And  there  were  iiioonB].and  atata,  and  darkness 

BtreolLed 
Willi  light ;  and  yoioe  and  tempest  heaid  secnre, 
And  there' were' seftsons  coming  evemiora, 
And  going  atJU,  all  fair,  oiid  nlwaya  new, 
With  bloom,  and  ftnit,  and  fields  of  hoary  grnjn. 
And  IhfffB  were  hills  of  flocki  and  groves  of  song, 
And  floweij  atrewns,  and  garden  walks  ambow- 


An J  forests  vast,  fiur  lawris,  and  lonely  oaks. 
And  little  willowa  sipping  at  the  brook ; 
Old  wizard  haunts,  and  Jandng  seals  of  mirth;' 
Gay  fesUve  bowers,  and  palaces  in  dust;. 
Dark  omlet'nooks,  and  caves,  and  battled  rocks; 
And  winding  TalleyB,  TOofed  with  pendent  fihade; 
And  .tall  and  perilous  diffs,  that  overlooked 
The  breadth  oF.Ocean,  sleeping  on  his  waves; 
Sounds,  sights,  smells,  lastcE,  tlie  heaven  and  earth, 

In  endless  sweets,  above  a!l  praise  of  song; 
Eor  not  to  use  alone  did  Providence 
Abound;  but  large  example,  gave  to  tnan 
Of  grace,  and  ornament,  and  splendour  rich, 
Suited  abundantly  to  every  taste, 
In  liird,  beast,  lish,  winged  and  creeping  thing, 
In  herb,  and  flower,  and  in  the.reitleas  change, 
Which,  on  the  manj-colouted  seasons,  made 
The  annual  drcuU  of  the  fi-oitfnl  earth. 
Not  do  I  aught  of  earthly  sort  remember, — 
If  partial  teeling  to  my  native  place    ' 
Lead  not  my  lyre  astray, — of  fairer  view, 
And  comeliar  walk,  than  the  blue  mountabirpaths. 
And  snowy  clifis  of  Albion  renovraed  | 
Albion,  nn  isle  loiig  blessed  with  gracious  laws, . 
And  gradoiis"  kings,  and  favoured  much  ot  Hea- 

Though  yieldmg'pft  penurious  gratitnda. 
Nor  do  I  of  that  isle  rememfiBC  auglit  ■ 
Of  prospect  more  subUme  and  beantifiil, 
Than  Scotia's  norUiem  battlement  of  hills. 
Which  first  1  from  my  fether'S  houfe  beheld, 
At  dawn  of  life ;  beloved  in  memory  still, 
And  standard  Still  of  rural  imagery. 
What  most  resembles  them,  the  fairest  seems,. 
And  stirs  the  eldest  sentiments  of  bliss;  < 
And,  pictured  on  the  tablet  of  my  heart, 
Thcirdistant  shapes  eternally wmain, 
Andin'my  dreams  their  cloudy  tops  arise. 

Much  of  my  nativH  scenery  appears. 
And  presiea  for"i>ard  to  be  In  my  sing  ;  ■ 
But  must  not  now,  for  much  behind  awaita 
Of  higher  note.    Four  trees'  I  pass  notiSy, 
Which  o'er  our  houss  ttieir  ev'eiiing  shadow  thren-. 


Three  ash,  and  one  of  elm.    Tall  trees  they  were, 
And  old,  and  had  be^n  old  a  Century 
Before  my  day.    None  living  could  say  aught 
AboHt  their  youth ;  but  theif  were  gbodly  trees : 
And  oft  I  wondered, — as  I  sfit  and  thought 
Beneath  th^  summer  shade,  or,  in  the  night 
Of  winter,  heard  the  spirits  of  the  wind 
Growling   among  their  boughs, — how  thejl  hafl 

So  high,  in  such  a  rongh,  tempestuous  place; 
And  when  a  hapleas  branch,  torn  by  the  blast. 
Pell  down,  I  nioumed,  as  if  a  friend  had  fallen. 
,    Tlieai!  I  distinctly  hold  in  ineinbrj  still, 
And  all  the  desert  scenery  around. 
Nor  strange,  thiit  recollection  there  should  dwell 
Where  first  I  heard  of  God's,  redeeming,  love; 
First  felt  and  reasoned,  loved  and  was  beloyed 
Arid  first  awoke  the  harp  to  holy  song. 

To  hoar  and  green  there  vras  enough  of  joy. 
Hopes,  friendships,  chaiitii^' and  warm  pursuit  ' 
Gave  comfortable  flow  to  youthful  blood. 
And  there  we're  old  remembrances  of  dtiys, 
When,  on  the. glittering  dews  of  orient  life. 
Shone  sunshine  hopes,  unfdied,  uniierjureJ,  thenj 
Aim!  there  were  childish  apoiis,  and  stfhool-boy 

And  school-boy  spots,  and  earnest  vows  of  lovo, 
Uttered,  when  pas^on's  boisterous  tide  i'an  high, 
Sincerely  uitered.'though  but  Beldom  kept: 
And  there  were  angol  looks,  and  sacrM  hours 
Of  rapture,  hours  that  in  a  moment  passed, 
And  yet  were  wished  to  last  for  evermore  | 
And  venturons  eiploits,  and  hardy  deeds. 
And  bargains  shrewd,  achieved  in   manhood's 

And  thousand  recollections,  gay  and  sweet, 
Which,  as  the  Old  and  venerable  man 
Approached  the  grave,  around  him,  smiling,  Dock- 


And  breathed  r 
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through  jiis  ebbing 


And  touched  his  lips  with  endless  eloquence, 
And  cheered  and  much  roftesbed  his  withered 

Indeed,  each  thing  remembered,  all  but  giiilt, 

Was  pleasant,  and  a  constant  source  of  joy. 

Nor  lived  the  old  on  memory  alone. 

He  ill  his  chUdren  Uved  a  second  life, 

Wltii  Ihem   again  took  root,  sprang  with  theil 

hopes, 
Entered  into  their  schemes,  partook  their  fears, 
Laughed  in  their  mirth,  and  in  their  gain  grew 

And  sometimes  on  the  eldest  Cheek  was  seen 
A  smile  as  hearty  as  on  face  of  youth, 
That  saw  in  prospect  sunny  hopes  invite, 
Hope's  pleasures,  sung  to  harp  of  sweetest  notB 
Harp,  heard  with  rapture  on  Britannia's  hills. 
With  rapture  heard  by  me,  in  morn  of  hfe. 
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Nor  smnll  the  joy  of  rest  lo  mortal  men, 
Rest  after  labour,  sleep  approaching  soft, 
And  wrapping  all  the  weaxy  faouldes 
Iq  sweet  repoBB.     Then  F6,noy,  unrestrained 
By  sense  or  judgment,  strange  confusion  raula 
Of  future,  present,  past,  combining  things. 
Unseemly,  things,  unsociable  in  nature. 
In  most  aljsurd  communion,  laughable, 
Though  sometimes  ■vexing  sore  the  slumbering 

Sporting  at  will,  she,  through  her  airy  halls. 
With  moonbeams  paved,  and  cano{ned  with  stars. 
And  tapestried  nith  tnarvellaus  imagery, 
And  shapes  of  glory,  infinitely  fair, 
Moving  and  mixing  in  most  wondrous  dance, — 
Fantastically  walked,  but  pleased  so  well, 
Th^t  ill  she  likedthe  judgment's  voice  severe. 
Which  i^Ued  her.home  whenliioifiy  morn  awoke. 
,  And  oft  she  sprang  beyond  the  bounds  of  Time 
On  ^er  swift  pinion  lilliiiig  up  the  souls 
Of  righteous  men,  on  high  to  God  and  heaven. 
Where  they  beheld  linutlerahle  things ; 
,  And  heard  the  glorious  music  of  the  .blessed. 
Circling  the  throne  of  the  Eternal  Three; 
And,  with  the  spirits  uninoarnate,  took 
Celestial  pastune,  on  the  hills  of  God, 
Forgetful  of  the  gloomy  pass  between. 
Some  dreams  were  useless,  moved  by  turbid 

Ofanimal  disorder]  not  Boall. 
Deep  moral  lessons  some  impressed,  that  nought 
Could  afterwards  deface;. and  oft  in  dreams, 
The  master  passion  of  the  soul  displayed 
His  huge  deBirmity,  concealed  by  day, 
Warning  the  sleeper  to  beware,  awake: 
And  oft  in  dreams,  the  reprobate  and^vilo, 
Unpardonable  sinner, — as  he  seemed 
Topphng  upon  tiie  perilous  ei^e  of  hell, —   , 
Jn  dreadful  apparition,  saw,  before 
His  vision  ptas,  the  shadows  of  the  damned; 
And  saw  the  glarenf  hollow,  cursed  eyes 
Spring  from  the  skirts  of  the  infernal  night ;     '• 
And  saw  the  souls  of  wicked  men,  new  dead. 
By  devils  hearsed  into  the  fiery  gulf; 
And  heard  the  bumbg  of  the  endless  flames; 
And  heard  the  weltering  of  the  waves  of  wrath; 
And  Eometimes,  too,  before  his  fancy,  passed 
The  Worm  that  never  dies,  writhing  its  folds 
In  hideous  sort,  and  wjtii  eterAal  Death 
Held  horrid  colloquy,  giving  the  wretch 
Unwelcome  earnest  of  the  via  to  come. 
But  these  we  leave,  as  unbefitting  song, 
Thet  promised  happy  narrative, of  joy. 

But  what  of  .jdl  the  joys  of  .earth  was  most   . 
Of  native  growth,  most  proper  to  the  soil. 
Not  elwWhere  known,  in  worlds  that  never  fell. 
Was  joy  that  sprung  fron^  disappointed  wo. 
The  joy  in  grlef,the  pleasure  after  pab, 
,  ^earS  turned  to  hopes,  meetings  expected  not. 


Deliverances  from  dangerous  attitudes, 
BeJler  for  worse,  and  best  sometimes  for  worst, 
And  all  the  seeming  ill  ern^ing  in  good,^- 
A  sort  of  happiness  Composed,  which  none 
Has  had  experience  of,  but  mortal  man ; 
Yet  not  to  be  despised.     Look  back,  and  ono 
Behold,  who  would  not  give  her  tear  tor  all 
The  smiles  that  dance  about  the  cheek  of  Mirth. 
Among  the  tombs  she  walks  at  noon  of  night. 
In  miserable  garb  of  wid6whood. 
Observe  her  yonder,  sickly,  pale,  and  sad. 
Bending  her  wasted  body  o'er  the  grave 
Of  him  who  was  the  husband  of  her  youth. 
The  moonbeans,  trembling  through  these  ancient 

That  stand  Uke  ranks  of  mourners  round  the  bed 

Of  death,  fall  disijially  upon  her  fece, 

Her  little  hollow,  withered  lace,  almost 

Inviable,  BO  worn  away  with  wo. 

The  tread  (jf  hasty  fbbt,  passing  so  late. 

Disturbs  her  not;  nor  yet  the  roar  of  mirth. 

From  neighbouring  revelry  ascending  loud. 

She  hears,  sees  nought,  fears  nought.  One  thought 

Pills  all  her  heart  and  goul,  half  hoping,  half 

Remembering,  sad,  .unutterable  thought ! 

Uttered  by  silence  and  by  tears  alone. 

Sweet  tears!  the  awfiil  language,  eloquent 

Of  infinite  affection,  far  too  big 

For  words.     She  sheds   not  many  now.     That 

grass, 
Which  springs  so  r^inklj  o'er  the  dead,  has  drunk 
Already  many  showers  of  grief;  a  drop 
Or  two  are  all  that  now  remain  behind. 
And,  from  hor  eye  that  darts"  strange  fiery  beams. 
At  dreary  intervals,  drip  down  her  cheek, 
Falhng  most  mournfully  from  bone  to  bone.  ,    . 
But  yet  she  wants  not  lear^     That  babe,  that 

Upon  her  breast,  that  babe  that  never  saw 
lis  father — he  was  dead  before  its  birth^ 
Helps  Vet  to  weep,  weeping  before  its'  lime. 
Taught  sorrow  by  the  mother's  melting  voice, 
Repeating  oft  the  father's  sacred  name. 
Be  not  surprised  at  this  expense  of  wo ! 
The  man  she  mourns  wab  all  she  called  her  own. 
The  music  of  her  ear,  hght  of  her  eye, 
Desire  of  all  her  heart,  her  hope^  her  fear, 
The  elementdn  which  her' passions  lived, 
Dead  now,  or  dying  all :  nor  long  shall  she 
Visiflhat  place  of  skulls.    .Night  after  night 
She  wears  herself  away.    The  moonheam,  now, 
That  falls  upon  lier  unsubstantial  frame, 
Scarce  finds  obstruction ;  and  upon  her  bones, 
Barren  as  leafless  bengha  in  winter-dme. 
Her  infant  fastens  his  Uttie  hands,  as  oft. 
Forgetful,  she  leaves  him  a  while  unheld. 
But  look,  she  passes  not  .away  in  gloom. 
A  hght  from  far  illumes  hej  face,  a  light 
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That  comes  beyond  the  moon,  beyond'  the  enn— ' 
The  light  of  iruth  divine,  the  glorious  hope 
Of  resurracUon  at  the  promised  morn, 
And  meetings  then  which  ne'er  shall  part  ag^"' 

ludnlge  another  note  of  kindre<l  tone, 
Where  grief  was  miseJ  with  melancholy  joy. 

Our  sighs  werenumerouB,  and  profuse  our  tears, 
For  sho,  we  lost,  Was  lovely,  and  we  loved 
Her  much.    Freeh  in  our  ineraoiy,  as  fresli 
As  yesterday,is  yet  the. day  she  died. 
It  was  an  April  day;  and  blithely  all 
The  youth  of  nature  leaped  beneath  the  .san, 
And  pttimised  glorious  manhood ;  and  our  hearts 
Were  glad,  and  round  them  danced  the  lightsome 

In  healthy  merriment,  when  tidings  came,      '> 

A  child  wasboro:  and  tidings  came  again, 

That  she  who  gave  it  birth  was  rick  to  death. 

So  swift  trode  sorrow.on  theheele  of  joy! 

We  gathered  round  her  bed,  and  bent  our  kneeH 

In  fervent  siippUoB^on  to.the  Throne 

Of  Mercy,  and  perfiimed  our  prayers  with  sigla 

Sincere,  aiid  penitenliai  teare,  and  looks      ' 

Of  self-abasement ;  but  we  sought  to  stay 

An  angel  on  the  earth,  a  spirit  ripe  ■ 

For  heaven ;  and  Mercy,  in  her  love,  refused, 

Most  merciful,  as  ofl,  when  seeming  least! 

Most  gracious  when  she  seemed  the  most  to  frovm ! 

The  room  1  well  remember,  and  the  bed 

On  which  she  lay,  and  all  the  faces  too. 

That  crowded  dark  and  mournfully- around. 

Her  father  there  and  mother,  bending  stood ; 

And  down  thar  aged  cheeks  fell  many  drops 

Of  biilernesa.    Her  husbMid,  too,  was  there. 

And  brothera,  and  they  wepti  her  aslers.loi^ 

Did  weep  and  sorrow,  comfortless;  ajid  I; 

Too,  wepl,  though,  not  to  weeping  given;  and  al( 

Within  the  house  was  dolorous  and  sad. 

This  I  remember  well;  but  better  still, 

I  do  remember,  and  will  ne'er  foi^et. 

The  dying  eye  1  That  eye  alone  was  bright. 

And  brighter  gi-ew,  as  nearer  death  approached. 

As  1  have  seen  the  gentle  Utile  flower 

Look  fairest  in  the  silver  beam  which  fell. 

Reflected  from  the  thunder-cloud  that  soon 

Came  dowm,  and  o'er  the  desert  scattered  fat 

And  wide  its  loveliiiess.     She  made  a  sign 

To  bring  her  babe— 'twas  brought,  and  by  her 

pluced. 
She  looked  upon, its  face,  that  nather  smiied 
Kor  wept,  nor  knew  wjio  gai*d  upon't;  and  laid 
Her  hand  upon  ilsUtfle  breast,  and  sooght- 
Por  it,  with  look  that  seemed  to  penetrate 
The  heavens,  unutterable  blessings,  such 
As  God  to  dying  parents  only  granted, 
For  mfanls  left  behind  them  in  the  worid. 
"  God  keep  niy  child !"  we  heard  her  say,  anc 


Kom 


heard 


The  Angel  of  the  Covenant 


and,  faithful  to  his  promise,  stood. 
Prepared  to  walk  with  her  through  death's  dark 

And  now  her  eyes  grew,  bright,  and  brighter  still. 

bright  tor  ours  to  loott  upon,  suffused 
With  many  tears,  and  closed  without  a  cloud. 
They  set  as  sets  the  morning  star,  which  goes 
Not  down  behind  the  darkened  west,  nor  hides 
Obscured  among  the  tempests  of  the  sky, 
"utineltsawayinto  the  Ught  of  heaven. 
LovesJ  friendships,  hopes,  and   dear   remem- 
■  brances, 
The  kind  embracings  of  the  heart,  and  hours 
Of  happy  thought,  and  smiles  coming  to  tears. 
And  glories  of  the  heaven  and  starry  cope 
Above,  and  glories  of  the  earth  beneath,— 
These  were  tlie  rays  that  wandered  through  Ihs 
gloom 

aortal  lifo;  wells  of  the  wilderness. 
Redeeming  ffeatures  in  the  fece  of  Time, 
Sweet  drops,  that  made  the  miied  cup  of  Earth 
■      ■     ble  draught— too  bitter  else. 

the  joys  and  pleasures  of  the  world, 
This  question  was  not  seldom  in  debate; 
Whether  the  righteous  man,  or  sinner,  had 
The  greatest  share,  and  relished  them  the  mostl 
Truth  gives  the  answer  thus,  gives  it  distinct, 
""     needs  to  reason  long ;  The.righbous  man.^ 
For  what  was  he  denied  of  earthly  growth. 
Worthy  the  name   of  goodi    Truth   answers, 

Nought, 
Had  he  not  appetites,  and  sense,  and  wilH 
Might  he  not  eat,  if  Providence  allowed. 
The  finest  of  the  wheat?  Might  he  not  drink 
The  choicest  wine'?  True,  he  was  temperate; 
But  then,  was  temperance  a  foe  to  peace') 
Might  he  not  rise,  and  clothe  himself  in  gold? 
Ascend,  und  stand  in  palaces  of  kingsl 
True,  he  was  honest  still  and  charitable: 
Were,  then,  these  virtues  fces  to  human  peace  1 
Might  he  not  do  exploits,  and  gain  a  name  1 
Most  true,,  he  trode  not  down  a  fellow's  rigiitj 
Nor  walked  Up  to  a  throne  on  skulls  of  m^n: 
Were  juslice,  then,  and  mercy,  foes  to  peace  1 
Had  he  not  frienilships,  Sovea,  and   smiles,  and 

hopes  1 
Sat  not  around  his  table  sons  and  daughters! 
Was  not  his  ear  with.muric  pleased!  his  eye 
With  %ht!  his  nostrils  with  perfumes!  his  lips 
With  pleasant  relishes!  Grew  not  his  herds? 
Pell  not  the  rain  upon  his  meadows!  reaped 
He  not  his  harvests  !  and  did  not  his  heart 
Revel,  at  will,  through  all  the  charities 
Andsyuipathiesofnature.nnconfinedl 
And  were  not  these  all  sweetened  and  sanctified 
By  dows  of  holiness,  shed  fnim  above! 
Might  he  not  walk  through  Fancy's  airy  hallnl 
Might  he  not  History's" ample  page  survey!  ' 
Might  he  not,  fliuilly,  explore  the  depths 
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or  mental,  moral,  natural,  divine! 
Rut  nliy  eiitimctate  thus!  One  word-eriougl 
There  was  no.  joy  in  all  created  things, 
Ho  drop  of  siv*et.  that  turned  not  in. the  end 
To  sour,  of  which  the  rightfoiis  man  did  hot 
Partake;  partake,  ihvited'by  the  voicfl 
Of  God,'  his  Father's  voicej  who  gave  hinx  all 
His  heart's  desire:  and  o'er  the  ^nner  Etill 
The  Christian  had'this  one  advantage  more, 
That  when  hislaarthly  pleasnres  lidied,-— apd  fail 
They  alivajB  did  to  every  aoul  of  man,— 
He  sent  bis  hopes  on  high,  looked  up,  and  reached 
His  ackle  forth,  and  reaped  the  fields  of  heaven, 
And  plucked  the  clusters  from  the.  vines  of  God. 
Nor  Was  the  general  a^ect  of  the  world 
-.   AiwayH  a  moral  waste.    A  time  there  came. 
Though  few  believed  it  e'er  should  come;  a  time. 
Typed  hy  the  Sabbath  day  recurring  onca 
In  seven,  and  by  the  year  of  rest  indulged 
Septennial  to  the  lands  on  Jordan's  hanks; 
A  time  foretold  by  Judah's  bards  in  words 
Of  fire,  a.time,  seventh  part  of  time,  and  set 
Before  the  eighth  and  last,  the  Sabbath  day  . 
Of  all  the  earth,  when  all  had  rest  and  peace.  . 
Before  its  coming  many  to  and  fro. 
Ban,  ran  from  vaiious.cailBS;  by  manj  sent 
From  vaiious  cause,  upright  and  crooked  both. 
Some  sent  and  ran  fgr  love  of  souls,  sincere; 
And  more,  at  instance  of  a  holy  name. 
"With  godly  zeal  much  vanity  was  mixed ; 
And  circumstance  of  gaudy  civil  pomp ; 
And  speeches  buying  praise  for  praise ;  and  listsj 
And  endless  scrolls,  surcharged  with  modest  lia 
That  sought  the  public  eye;  and  stories,  told 
In  quackish  phrase,  that  hurt  (heir  creclit,  eve 
When  true;  combined  with  wise  and'  prudent 

Much  wheat,  muoh  chaff,  much  gold,  and  mucll 

alloy; 
Bnt  God  wrought  with  the  whole,  wrought  nic 

with  what 

IS,  alid  brought  i 


Of  good,  from  good  and  evil  both;  and  breathed 
Into  the  withered  nations  breath  and  life. 
The  breath  and  life  of  hberty  and  truth, 
By  moans  of  knowledge,  breathei  into  tiie  Kiul, 

Then  was  the  evil  day  of  tyranny, 
Of  kingly  and  of  prlfstly  tyranny, 
That  bruised  tb?  nations  long.     As  yet,  no  stale 
Beneath  the  heavens  had  tasted  freedom's  wme, 
Though  loud  of  freedom  was  the  talk  of  all'. 
Some  groaned  more  deeply,  being  heavier  tasked; 
Some  wrought  with  straw,  and  Mme  without;  bul 

ftll 
Were  slaves,  or  meant  to  be ;  tor  rnler^,  still, 
Had  been  of  equal  mind,  eicepting  few, 
Criie),  rapai^ou!^,  tyrannous,  and  vile. 
And  had  with  equal  shoulder  propped  tlie  Beast. 


As  yet,  the  Church,  the  holyspouse  of  Gcd, 
In  mehiheraftw,  had  wandered  in  her  weeds 
Of  mourning,  porseculcd,  scorned,. reproached. 
And  bnffeted;  and  killed;  in  members  few, 
Though  seeming  many  whiles ;  then  felveat,  oft, 
When  seeming  most.   She  stillhad  hung  her  harp 
Upon  the  willow-tree,  and  sighed,  and  wept 
From  age  to  age.     Satan.began  the  war, 
And  all  his  angels,  'and  all  wicked  men, 
Against  her  ibught  by  wi.le,  or  fierce  attack,  . 
Six  thousand  years ;.  hut  fought  in  vain.  She  stood 
Troubled  on  every  aide,  but  not  distressed ; 
Weeping,  but  yet  despairing  not ;  cast  down. 
But  not  destroyed :  for  she  upon  the  palms 
Of  God  was  graven,  and  precious  in  his  sight, 
appleof  Ua  eye;  and,  like  the  hush' 
Midia's  mountain:  seen,  burned  unconsiimed; 
But  fo  the  lyildemess  retiring,  dwelt, 
"chased  in  sackcloth,  and  forlorn  in  tears. 
As  yet  had  sung  the  scarletooloured  Whore, 
'^ho  on  the  breast  of  cisil  power  rej>oeed 
Her  harlot  head,  (the  Chureh  a  harlot  then, 
When  first  she  wedded  civil  power,)  and  drank 
The  blood  of  martyred  saints,— whoee  priests  wers 

Whose  coffers  held  the  gold  of  every  land, 
Who  held'  a  cup  of  Bllpollodons  full,      ■ 
Who  with  a  double  horn  the  people  pushed. 
And  niised^herforehead,  full  of  blasphemy, 
Above  the  holy  Gfod,  u9ur[nng.oft 
Jehovah's  incommunicable  names. 

ins  had  been  dark';  the  Jews  had  pined, 
without  a  name,  beneath  the  Curse ; 
War  had  abounded,  Satan  raged,  unchained ; 
And  earth  had  still'  been  black  with  moral  gloom, 
now  the  cry  of  men  oppreaae  J  went  up 
the  Lord,  and  to  remembrance  came 
ars  of  all  his  saints,  their  tears,  and  gi 
nen  bad  read  the  number  of  the  nt 
The  prophet-years  had  rolled;  the  tinie,  and  times 
And  halfadme,  were  now  fulfilled  complete;, 

fierce  vials  of  the  wrath  of  God, 
Poured  by  seven  angels  strong,  were  shed  abroad 
tJpon  the  earth,  and  emj^ed  to  the  dregs ; 
The  prophecy  fct  confirmation  stood; 
'  nd  all  was  ready  fiw  the' sword  of  God. 

The  righteous  saw,  and  fled  without  delay. 
Into  the  chambets  of  Omnipotence. 
The  wicked  mocked,  and  sought  lor  erring  cause. 
~  ify  the  dismal  state  of  thin^ ; 

The  pubhc  credit  gone,  the  fear  in  time 
Of  peace,  the  starving  want  in  time  (if  wealth, 
The  insurrecUon  muttering  in  the  streets, 
And  pallid  constern^tioil  spreading  wide ; 
And  leagues,  thoi^h  holy  termed,  first  ratified 
In  hell,  on  purpose  made  to  under-prop 
liquify,  and  crush  the  sa£red  truth. 
Meanfime,  a  mighty  angel  stflod  in  heaven, 
nd  cried  aloud,  "  Associale  now  yourselves, 


id  groans, 


Ye  princes,  polcntates,  and  men  of  war, 
And  mitrad  heads,  associEite  now  jqursclves, 
And  be  dispersed ;  embattle,  and  he  broken. 
Gi[d  pn  your  armour,  and  be  dashed  to  jQsC.       i 
Take  counsel,  and  it  shall  he  brought  to  nought. 
Speak,  and  it  shall. Hot  stand."     And  suddenly 
The  amlies  of  the  saints,  imbannered,  stood    . 
On  Zioli  hill;  and.  with  them  angels  stood 
Jii  squadron  bright/ and  ehariolB  of  fire  ; 
And  with  them  stood  the  Lord,  clad  lilie  a  Taan, 
Of  war,  and  to  the  sound  of  thunder,  led 
The  battle  on.   Eaith  shook,  the  kingdoms  shook, 
The  Beast,  the  lying  Seer,  dommlons,  fell; 
Throfiea,  tyiants  fell,  confounded  in  the  dust, 
Scattered  and  driwn  before  thebreatU  of  God, 
As  chaff  of  summer  threshing  Hoor,  before 
The  mind.   ■  Three  days  the  battle  wasting  slew. 
The  sword  waa  full,  the  arrow  dfunk  with  Hood; 
And  to  the  supper  of  Almighty  God,    . 
Spread  in  Hamonali's  vale,  the  fowls  of  heasen. 
And  every  beast,  inrited,  came,  and  fed 
On  captairie'  flesJi,  and  drank  the  blood  of  kings. 

And,  lol  another  angel  stood  in  heaven. 
Crying  aloud  with  mighty  voice,  "Fallen,  feUen, 
Is  Babylon  the  Great,.tD  rise  i^o  more. 
Rejoice,  ye  prdphetal  over  her  rqoice, 
Apostlosl  holy  men,  all  saints,  rejoice! 
And  glory  gjve  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb." 
And  all  the  armies  of  disburdened  earth, 
As  voice  flf  man  J  waters,  and  as  voice 
Of  thunderings,  and  voice  of  multitudea. 
Answered,  Amen. '  And  every  hiJI  and  rock. 
And  sea,  and  every  beast,  answered,  Amezi. 
Europa  answered,  and  the  farthest  bounds 
Of  woody  Chili,  Asia's  fertile  coilsts. 
And  Afric's  burning  wastes,  answered.  Amen. 
And  Heaven,  ^joioing,  answered  back,  Amen. 

NotBothe  wicked.    They  afar  were  heard 
Lamenting.   Kings,  who  drank  her  cup  of  whore- 
Captains,  and  admirals,  and  mighty  men, 
Who  Uved  delioiously;  and  merchants,  rich 
With  merchandise  of  gold,  and  wine,  and  oil; 
And  those  who  traded  m  the  sonis  of  men, 
Known  by  thrar  gaudy  robes  of  priestly  pomp;-^' 
All  these  afar  off  stood,  crying,  Alas! 
Alas  1   and  wept,'  and  gnashed-  their  teetli,  and 

groaned ; 
And,  with  the  owl  that  on  her  ruins  sat. 
Made  dolorous  concert  in  the  ear  of  Night, 
And  over  her  again  the  Heavens  rejoiced, 
And  Earth  returned  again  the  loud  response. 

Thrice  happy  days !  thrice  blessed  the  man  who 

Their  dawn  1  The  Church  and  Slate,  (hat  long 

had  held 
(Jnholy  intercourse,  were  now  divorced  ; 
i'rinces  were  righteous  men, -judges  upright; 
And  first,  in  general,  now — for  in  the  worst 


Of  times  there  wEre  some  honest  seers — the  piieet 
Sought  other  than  the  'fleece  among  his  flocks, 
Best  paid  when  God  was  hononi'ed  m»jt;  and  like 
A  cedar,  nourished  well,  Jernaalem  grew,. 
And  lowered  on  high,  and  spread,  and  flourished 

And  underneath  her  boughs  the  nations  lodged. 
All  nations  lodged,  and  sung  the  song  of  peace. 
Prom  the  four  winds,  theJews,  eased  of  the  Curse, 
It^turned,  and  dwelt  with  God  in  Jacob's  land, 
Anddrank  of  Sharon  and  of  Carmel's  vine, 

in  was  bound, ,  though  hound,  not  banished 

lurked  about  the  timorous  skirts  of  things, 
ill  lodged,  and  thinking  whiles  to  leave  the  earthj 
And  with  (he  wicked, — for  some  wicked  were, — 
Held  midnight  meetings,  as  the  saints  were  wont, 
Fearful  of  day,  who  once  was  as  the  sun, ' 

"  worshipped  more.    The  bad,  but  few,  became 
int  and  hissmg  now,  as  heretofore 
The  good ;  and,  blushing,  hasted  out  of  sight. 
Disease  w^s  none;  the  voice  of  war  foi^ot; 
The  sword,  a  share ;  a  prjining-hook,  the  spear 
Men  grew  and  multiplied  upon  the  earth, 
'  filled  the  city  and  the  waste ;  and  Death 
.  waiting  for  the  lapse  of  tardy  Age, 
That  mocked  Mm  long.     Men  grew  and  inulli- 

But  lacked  not  bread;  for  God  his  promise  brought 
To  ntind,  and  bless^  the  land  with  plenteous  rain 
And  made  it  blessed  for  dews^and  predous  things 
Of  heaven^  and  blessings  of  the  deep  beneath. 
And  blessings  of  the  sun  and  moon,  and  fruits 
Of  day  and  lught,  and  blessings  of  the  vale, 
And  precious  things  of  the  eternal-  hills. 
And  all  the  fulness  of  perpetual  spring. 

,e  prison-house,  where  chained  felons  pined 
Threw  open  his  ponderous  doorH,  let  in  the  light 
Of  heaven,  and  grew  into  a  church,  vvhere  God 
Was  worshipped.    None  were  ignorant,  selfish 

Love  took  the  place  of  law ;  where'er  you  met 

in,  you  met  a  friend,  sincere  and  true. 
Kind  looks  foretold  as  kind  a  heart  within; 
Words  as  theysounded,  meant;  and  promises 
Were  made  to  be  .performed.  Thrice  happy  daysl 
Philosophy  was  sanctified,  and  saw 
Perfections  that  she  thought  a  fable,  long. 
Revenge  his  dagger  dropped,  and  kissed  the  hand 
Of  Mercy;  Anger  cleared  his  cloudy  hrow. 
And  sat  with  Peace ;  Envy  grew  red,  and  smiled 
On  Worth ;,  Pride  stooped,  and  kissed  Humility; 
Lust  washed  his  miry  hands,  and,  wedded,  leaned 
On  chaste  Desire ; ,  and  FaSsehood  laid  aside 
His  many-I'il  led  cloak,  and  bowed  to  Truth; 
And  Treachery  up  from  his  mining  caRie, 
And  walked  above  the  ground  *yith  righteoui 

Faith;  ;.  . 

And  Covetousness  unclenched  his  dnewy  hand 
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And  opoaed  hk  door  lo  C.harity,  tha  feit; 

Hatred  was  lost  in  Loyej  and  Vanity 

With  a  good  conscience  pleased,  her  featherfl  crop- 

peJi  ,■  "   .       ■ 

Sloth  In  the  morniiig  roae  with- Industry; 
To  Wisdom  Folly  turned ;  and  Fashion  turned 
Deception  off,  in  set  as  good  hb  word. 
The  hand  that  held  a  whip  was  lifted  Up 
To  bless ;  slave  was  a  word  in  andent  boohs 
Met,  only;  every  man  was  free;  andall 
Feared  God,  and  served  him  daj  and  night  in  love. 

,  How  Bur  the  ditiightet  of  Jeruaalem  then  I 
Bbw  gloriously  from  Zion  Hill  she  looked ! 
Clothed  with  tho  auti,  and  in  her  train  the  moon. 
And  on  her  .head  a  coronet  of  ^tara, 
And  girding  round  her  waist,  with  heavenly  grace, 
Thebowof  Mercy  liright;  andin  her  hand 
Immanael's  oroHa,  her  sceptre  and  her  hope. 

Desire  of  eveiy  land!  the  nadons  came. 
And  worshipped  at  her  feet ;  all  nations  came. 
Flocking  like  doves ;  Coluinba's  painted  tribes. 
That  fioM  Magellan  to  the  Frozen  -Bay, 
Beneath  the  Arc^c,  dwelt;  and  drank  the  Udes 
Of  Amaiona,  piince  of  earthly  streams; 
Or  slept  at  nOon  beneath  the  ■gfMit  shade 
Of  Andes' mount;  or,  roving  northward,  heard 
Niagara  sing,  from'  Erie's  billo*  down 
To  Frontanac,  and  hnnted  thence  the  fut 
To  Labrador;  and  Afrio's  dusky  awanns, 
Thatftom  Morocco  to  Angola  dwelt, 
And  drank  the  Nigei;  from  his  native  wells, 
Or  rouse3  fhe  lion  in  Numidia's  gtovea ; 
The  tribes  that  sat  among  the  fabled  clilS 
Of  Atlas,  looking  to  A^anta's  wave ;  . 
With  joy  and  melody,  aroBB  and  came. 
Sara  awoke  and  eame,  and  Egypt  came. 
Casting  her  i4ol  gods  iAto  the  Nile. 
Black  Ethiopa,  that,  shadowleES, 
Beneath  the  Torrid  burned,  arose  and  came. 
Dauma  aiid  Medra,  and  the  pirate  tribes 
Of  Algeri,  with  inMnse  canje,  and  pure 
Offeringa,  iuinojing  now  the  seas  no  more. 
The  silken  tribes  of  A^,  Hooking  came, 
Innnmeroas :  lahmael's  wandering  race,  that  rode 
On  camels  o'er  the  apii^  tract  that  lay       " 
From  Perda  to  the  Red  Sea  coast;  the  king 
Of  broad  Cathay,  with  numbora  infinite, 
Of  many  lettered  casta;  find  tdl  the  tribes 
That  dwelt  from  Tigris  to  the  Ganges'  wave, 
And  worshipped  fire,  or  Brahma,  fabled  god ; 
Cashmeres',  Circassians,  Banyans,  tender  race! 
That  swept  the  insect  from  their  path,  and  lived 
On  herbs  and  fruits ;  and  those  who  peaceful  dwelt 
Along  the  Bhady  avetjue  that  stretched 
From  Agra  to -Lahore;,  and  aB  the  hosts 
That  owned  (he  Crescent  late,  deluded  fong; 
The  Tartar  hordes,  that  fbameli  from  Oby's  bank, 
Ungoverned,  southward  to  the  wonilroas  Wall. 
The  tribes  of  Europe  came ;  the  Gtopk,  redeemed 


From  Turkish  thrall,  the  Spaniard  came,  and  Gaul 
And  Britain  with  her  ships,  and,  on  his  sledge. 
The  Laplander,  that  nightly  watched  the  hear 
Circling  the  Pole;  and  those  who  saw  the  fames 
Of  Heda  burn  the  drifted  snow ;  the  Rii^, 
Long-whiskered,  and  equestrian  Pole ;  and  thosa 
Who  drank  the  Rhine,  or  lost  the  evening  sun 
Behind  the  Alpine  foWels;  and  she  that  sat 
By  Arno,  classic  stream ;  Venice,  or  Rome, 
Head-  quarters  long  of  sin !  first  guileleaa  now. 
And  meaning  as  slie  seemed,  stretelied  forth  her 

And  all  Che  Isles  of  ocean  rose  and  came, 

Whether  they  heard  the  roll  of  banished  tides. 

Antipodes  to  Albion's  wave,  or  watched 

The  Moon,  ascending  chalky  Teneriffe, 

Andmlh  Atlanta  holding  nightly  love. 

The  Son,  the  Moon,  the  Constellations,  came : 

Thrica  twelve  and  ten  tbat  watched  the  Antarctic 

Twice  sixthat  neai'the  Ecliptic  dwelt,  thrice  twelve 

And  one,  that  with  the  streamers  daliced,  and  saw 

The  Hypotborean  Ice  guarding  the  Pole. 

The  East,  the  West,  the  SSuth,  and  Snowy  ITorth, 

Rejoidng  met,  and  worshipped  reverently 

Before  the  Lord,  in  Zion's  holy  hill; 

And  all  the  places  round  about  were  blessed. 

The.anhnals,  as  once  in  E^en,  lived 
In  peace.    The  wolf  dwelt  with  the  iainb,  the  bear 
And  leopard  with  the  ox.    With  looks  of  love. 
The  tiger  and  the  scaly  crocodile 
Together  met,  at  Gramtrn's  palmy  wave. 
Perched  on  tbe  eagle's  wing,  th^  bird  of  song, 
Singing,  aroae,  and  vi^tcd-the  sun; 
Aiid  with  the  fidcon  sat  the  gentle  lark. 
The  Uttle  child  leaped  from  his  mother's  arms 
And  stroked  the, crested  snake,  and  rolled  unhurt 
Among  his  speckled  waves,  and  wished  him  home; 
And  sauntering  echool-bojs,  slow  returning,  played 
At  eve  about  the  lion'a  den,  and  ivove. 
Into  his  shaggy  mane,  fentastic.  flowers. 
To  meet  the  husbandman,  early  abroad. 
Hasted  the  deer,  and  waved'  its  woody  head ; 
And  round  his  devij  stepa,  the  hare,  nnscared, 
Sported,;  and  loyed  familiar  with  his  dog. 
The  flocka  and  herds,  o'er  hill  and  valley  spread. 
Exulting,  cropped  the  ever-budding  heib. 
The  desert  blossomed,  and  the  barren  sung. 
Justice  and  Morcy,  Holiness  and -Love, 
Among  the  people  vralked,  Meaaah  reigned, 
And  Earth  kept  Jubilee  a  thouaajid  years. 


Resume  thy  lone  of  wo',  immortal  Harp! 
The  song  of  mirth  is  past,  I  he  Jubilco 
Isended'  and  the  sun  begins  to  fade! 
Soon  passed,  for  Happiness  counts  not  the 
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To  her  a  thousand  years  seem  as  a  i!ay ; 
A  Jay,  a  tliouaand  years  to  Misery. 
Satan  is  loose,  and  Violence  is  beorJ, 
And  Biot  in  the  stteet,  and  Revelry 
Intoxicate,  and  Murder,  and  Revenge. 
Put  on  your  armour  now,  ye  righteooB  1  put 
The  helmet  of  aalvalion  on,  and  gicd 
Your  loiiLs  ahout  with  trutii ;  add  nghteouaness. 
And  add  the  shield  of  faith,  and  take  the  sword 
Of  GoJ— awake  and  watclil— The  day  is  near, 
Great  day  of  Giod  Almighty  Rndtlie  Lamb! 
The  hacvert  of  the  earth  is  fully  ripe; 
VengeanoB  begins  to  tread  the  great  wine-presB 
Of  fierceness  and  of  wrath;  and  Mercy  pleads, 
Mercy  that  pleaded  long,  she  plcatls — no  more ! 
Wlieiice  comes  that  darkness  1  whence  those  yelh 

ofwol  , 
What  thunderings  are  these  that  shake  the  world? 
Why  fell  the  lamps  from  heaven  as  blasted  figal 
Why  tremble  righleous  menl  why  anjjels  palel 
Why  is  all  fearl  what  has  become  of  hope  1 
God  comes !  God,  in  his  car  of  vengeance,  comes  !- 
Hark  t  louder  on  the  blast,  come  hollow  shrieks 
Of  dissolution!  in  the  fitful  scowl 
Of  night,  near  and  more  near,  angels  of  death 
Incessant  flap  their  deadly  wings,  and  roar 
Through  all  the  fevered  air !  the  mountains  rocS 
The  moon  is  sick,  and  all  the  stars  of  heaven 
Burn  feebly!  oil  and  sudden  gleams  the  lire, 
Revealing  awiiilly  tha  lirow  of  Wrath ! 
The  Thunder,  long  and  lond,  utters  his  Toice, 
Responsive  to  the  Ocean's  troubled  growl  I 
Wight  comes,  last  night,  the  long,  dark,  dark,  dark 

That  has  no  mom  beyond  it,  and  no  star! 
No  eye  of  man  hath  seen  a  night  lite  this ! 
Heaven's  trampled  Justice  girds  itself  lor  fight ! 
Earth,  lo  thy  knees,  and  cry  for  mercy!  cry 
With  earnest  heart,  for  thoo  art  growing  old 
And  hoary,  unrepented,  unforgiven  I 
And  all  thy  glory  mourns  I  The  vintage  mourns ! 
Eashan  and  Carmel,inoum  and  weep!  and  mourn, 
Thon  Lebanon!  wiih  all  thy  cedars,  mourn, 
Sun!  glorying  in  thy  strength  from  age  to  age, 
So  long  observant  of  thy  hour,  put  on 
Thy  weeds  of  wo,  and  tell  the  Moon  to  weep  ; 
Uttor  thy  grief  at  mid-day,  mom,  and  even ; 
Tell  all  the  nations,  tell  the  Clouds  that  sit 
About  the  portals  of  the  east  and  west. 
And  wai^n  with  thy  golden  locks,  to  wait 
Thee  not  to-morrow,  for  no  moiTow  comes  1 
Tell  men  and  women,  tell  the  new-bom  child, 
And  every  eye  that  sees,  to  come,  and  see 
Thee  set  behind  Eternity,  for  thou 
Shalt  go  to  bed  to-night,  and  ne'er  awake  I 
Stars;  walking  on  the  pavement  of  thte  aky, 
Oot-senfincls  of  heaven,  watching  the  earth, 
Cease  dancing  now;  your  lamps  are  growing  dim. 
Your  graves  are  dug  aroonp  the  dismal  clouds, 


And  angels  arc  assemhling  round  your  Her  I 
Orion,  mourn  !  and  Maiaaroth,  and  thou, 
Arcturus  I  mourn,  with  all  thy  northern  sons, 
Daughters  of  PIdades  I  that  nightly  shed 
Sweet  influence,  and  thou,  fairest  of  stars! 
Eye  of  the  morning,  weep!  and  weep  at  eve ! 
Weep  setting,  now  to  rise, no  more,  "and  ilame 
On  forehead  of  the  dawn,"— as  sung  tlio  bard. 
Great  bald !  who  used  on  Earth  a  seraph's  lyre, 
Whose  numbers  wandered  through  eternity, 
A.nd  gave  sweot  foretaste  of  the  heavenly  harps! 
Minstrel  of  sorrow  I  native  of  the  dark, 
Shrub-loving  PInlomel,  that  wooed  the  Dews, 
At  midnight  GMra  their  starry  beds,  and,  charmed. 
Held  them  around  thy  song  till  dawn  awoko. 
Sad  bird!  pour  through  the  gloom  thy  weeping 

song. 
Pour  all  thy  dying  melody  of  grief. 
And  with  the  tutde  spread  the  wave  of  wo! 
Spare  not  thy  reed,  for  thou  shalt  aiig  no  moiv;  I 

Ye  holy  bards!— if  yet  a  holy  bard 
Renaain, — what  chord  shall  serve  you  now !  what 

What  harp  shall  sing  the  dying  Sun  asleep. 
And  mourn  behind  the  funeral  of  the  Moon  I 
What  harp  of  lioundless,  deep,  exhaustless  wo. 
Shall  utter  forth  the  groanings  of  the  damned  1 
And  «ng  the  obsequies  of  wicked  souls  I 
And  wail  theii  plunge  in  the  eternal  fire  ! — 
Hold,  hold  your  hands!    hold,  angels!— God  la. 

And  draws  a  cloud  of  mourning  round  his  throne! 

The  Organ  of  Eternity  is  mute! 

And  there  is  silence  in  the  Heaven  of  Heavens  I 
Daughters  of  beauty !  choice  of  beings  made ! 

Much  praised,  much  blamed,  much  loved;  but  fair- 
er far 

Than  aught  beheld,  than  aught  imagined  else; 

Fairest,  and  dearer  than  all  else  most  dear ; 

Light  of  the  darksome  wilderness!  to  Time 

ara  to  night,  whose  eyes  were  spells  that  held 

The  passenger  forgetful  of  his  way. 

Whose  steps  were  mnjcsty,  whose  words  were  song, 

Whose  smiles  were  hope,  whoso  actions,  perfect 

Whose  love,  the  solace,  glory,  and  delight 
"'     an,  his  boast,  his  riclies,  bis  renown; 
When  found,  saffident  bliss !  when  lost,  despan'I — 
Stars  of  creation !  images  of  love ! 
Break  up  the  fountains  of  your  tears,  your  tears, 
More  eloquent  than  learned  tongue,  or  lyre 
Of  purest  note  I  your  sunny  raiment  stain. 
Put  dust  upon  your  heads,  lament  and  weep. 
And  utter  all  your  minstrelsy  of  wo ! 

Go  to,  ye  wicked,  weep  and  howl ;  for  all 
That  God  hath  written  against  you  is  at  hand 
The  cry  of  Violence  halh  reached  his  ear, 
Hell  is  prepared,  and  Justice  whets  his  sword. 
Weep  oil  of  every  name!  Begin  the  wo, 
3N 


Ve  woods,. anil  tell  it  to  tha  doleful  winds, 
And  doleful  wiin)B,ivail  Co  the  howling  hills; 
And  howling  hills,  mourn  to  the  dismal  vales, 
And  diBmal  I'olfs,  atgh  to  the  Borrowing  brooks, 
And   sorrowing  brooks,  weep    to   the  weepin 

stream, 
And  weeping  stream,  awake  the  groaning  deep ; 
And  let  the  instrument  take  np  (he  song, 
Responsive  to  the  voice,  harmonious  wo ! 
Yo  Heavena,  great  arch-way  of  the  universe, 
Put  sackcloth  on;  and  Ocean,  clothe  thyself 
In  garb  of  widowhood,  and  gather  all 
Thy  waves  into  a  groan,  and  litter  it, 
Long,  loud,  deep,  piercing,  dolorous,  immense. 
The  occajion  asks  it ! — Nature  dies,  and  God 
And  angels  come  to  lay  her  in  the  grave ! 
But  we  have  overleaneJ  our  theme;  behind, 
A  littlo  season  waiU  a  verse  or  two, 
The  years  that  followed  the  millennial  rest. 
Bad  years  they  were;  and  first,  as  signal  sure. 


That 
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The  sons  of  Levi  strove  again  for  place, 
And  eminence,  and  names  of  swelling  pomp; 
Setting  their  feet  upon  the  people's  neck, 
And  sUimbBring  in  the  lap  of  civil  power, 
Of  civil  power  again  tyrannical; 
And  seconil  sign,  sure  sign,  whenever  seen, 
That  holiness  was  dying  in  a  land, 
The  Sabbath  was  profaned  and  set  at  nought; 
The  honest  seer,  who  spoke  the  truth  of  Gml 
Plainly,  was  left  with  empty  walls;  and  round 
The  frothy  orator,  who  busked  liis  tales 
In  quackish  pomp  of  noisy  words,  the  ear 
Tickling,  hut  leasing  still  the  heart  nnprobed. 
The  judgment  uninformed,— numbers  immense 
Plockeil,  gaping  wide,  with    pasaions  high  m 

And  on  the  wny  returning,  heated,  home. 
Of  eloquence,  and  not  of  truth,  conversed — 
Mean  eloquence  that  wanted  sacred  truth. 
Two  principles  from  the  be^nning  strove 
In  human  nature,  still  dividing  man, — 
Sloth  and  activity;  tha  Inst  of  praise. 
And  indolence  that  rather  wished  to  sleep. 
And  not  nnfrequently  in  the  same  mind 
They  dubious  contest  held ;  one  gaining  now. 
And  now  the  other  crowned,  and  both  again 
Keeping  the  field,  with  equal  combat  fought. 
Much  diSbrent  was  their  voice.     Ambition  Calle 
To  action,  Sloth  inviteil  to  repose. 
Ambition  early  rose,  and,  being  up, 
Toiled  ardently,  and  late  retired  to  rest ; 
Sloth  lay  till  mid-day,  turning  on  hie  cnuch, 
Like  ponderous  door  upon  Its  weary  hinge, 
And,  having  rolled  him  out  with  much  ado, 
And  many  a  dismal  Mgh,  and  vtun  attempt. 
He  nauntered  out,  accoutred  carelessly, — 
With  half-uped,  misty,  unobservant  eye. 
Somniferous,  that  weighed  the  object  down 


On  which  its  burden  fell, — an  hour  or  two. 
Then  with  a  groan  retiretl  to  rest  again. 

ane,  w  l.atever  deed  had  been  achieved, 
Thought  it  too  tittle,  and  too  small  the  praise; 
The  other  tried  to  think,— for  tbinMng  so 
Answered  his  purpose  best, — that  what  of  g.-eat 

nliind  couki  do  had  been  already  done ; 
And  therefore  laid  Iiim  calmly  down  to  sleep. 

DiHerent  in  mode,  destrnctive  both  aUkc. 
Destructive  always  indolence ;  and  love 
Of  feme  destructive  always  too,  if  less 

L  praisa  of  Gdd  it  sought,  content  with  less  i 
Even  then  not  current,  if  it  sought  his  praise 
From  other  motive  than  resistless  love; 
Though  base,  main-spring  of  action  in  the  world 
And,  undername  of  vanity  and  pride. 
Was  greatly  practised  on  by  cunning  men. 
It  opened  the  niggard's  purse,  clothed  nakedness, 
Gave  beggars  food,  and  threw  the  Pharisee 
Upon  his  knees,  and  kept  him  long  in  act 
Of  prayer;  it  spread  the  lace  apon  the  fop, 
His  language  trimmed,  and  planned  bis  curious 

gait. 
It  stuck  the  feather  on  the  gay  coquette, 
And  on  her  finger  laid  the  heavy  load 
Of  jewellery ;  it  did— what  did  it  not  1 
The  gospel  preached,  the  gospel  paid,  and  sent 
The  gospel ;  conquered  nations,  cities  built, 
Measured  the  furrow  of  the  field  with  nice 
Directed  share,  shaped  bulls,  and  cows,  and  rams, 
And  threw  the  ponderous  stone ;  and  pitiful, 
Indeed,  and  much  against  tire  grain,  it  dragged 
The  stagnant,  dull,  predestinated  fool. 
Through  loarning's  lialls,  and  made  him  labour 

Abortively,  though  sometimes  not  unpraiscd 

He  left  the  sage's  chair,  and  home  returned 

Making  his  umple  mother  think  that  slio 

Had  borne  a  man.    In  schools,  designed  to  root 

Sin  up,  and  plant  the  seeds  of  holiness 

In  youthful  minds,  it  held  a  signal  place. 

The  little  infant  man,  by  nature  proud. 

Was  taught  the  scriptures  by  the  love  of  praise, 

And  greviT  religious  as  he  grew  in  fame. 

And  thus  the  principle,  which  out  of  heaven 

The  devil  threw,  and  threw  him  down  to  bell. 

And  keeps  him  there,  was  made  an  instrument 

To  moralize  and  sanctify  mankind, 

And  in  their  hearts  beget  humility; 

With  what  success  it  needs  not  now  to  say. 

Destructive  both  we  said,  activity 
And  sloth:  behold  the  last  esamplified. 
In  literary  man.    Not  all  at  once, 
He  yielded  to  the  soothing  voice  of  sleep ; 
But,  having  seen  a  bough  of  laurel  wave, 
He  eflbrt  made  to  climb;  and  friends,  and  even> 
Himselfi  talked  of  his  greatness,  as  at  hand, 
And,  prophesying,  drew  his  future  litis. 
Vain  propbi^vl  hia  fancy,  taught  by  sloth, 


Saw,  ill  Ihe  veiy  threshold  of  pureuit, 
A  liiouauid  obstacka ;  he  halteJ  first, 
And  while  ho  halted,  saw  his  burning  hopes 
Gvow  dim  and  dimmer  adll ;  ambiljon's  self, 
The  advocate  of  loudest  tongue,  decayed ; 
Blis  purposes,  made  daily,  daily  hrolcen, 
Like  plant  uprooted  otl,  und  set  again, 
More  sickly  grew,  and  claiiy  wavered  more ; 
Till  at  the  laaC,  daciaion,  quite  worn  out, 
Decision,  fulcrum  of  tlie  mental  powers, 
Resigned  the  blasted  soul  to  staggering  chance 
Sleep  gathered  fast,  and  weighed  him  downward 

still; 
His  eye  fell  heavy  from  the  mount  of  fame) 
His  young  resolves  to  benefit  the  world 
Periahed  and  were  forgotten  i  ha  shut  hia  ear 
Againat  the  painful  news  of  liaing  worth; 
And  drank  with  desperate  thirst  the  poppy'a  juice; 
A  deep  and  mortal  slumber  settled  down 
Upon  his  weary  faculties  oppressed; 
He  rolled  irom  side  to  side,  and  rolled  again ; 


And  snored,  and  gtoaiiad,  and  withered,  and 

And  rolled  on  the  spot,  leaving  no  name. 

The  hero  best  example  gives  of  toil 
Uiisanctified.     One  word  bis  history  writes. 
"  He  was  a  murderer  above  the  laws, 
And  greatly  praised  for  doing  murderous  deeds." 
And    now  he  grew,   and  reached   his   perfect 

growth; 
And  also  now  the  sluggard  soundest  slept 
And  by  him  lay  the  uninterred  corpae. 

Of  every  order,  sin  and  wickedness. 
Deliberate,  cool,  malicious  villany, 
This  age,  attained  maturity,  unknown 
Before ;  and  seamed  in  travdl  to  bring  foith 
Some  lost,  enormous,  monstrous  deed  of  guilt, 
Original,  unprecedented  guilt, 
That  might  obliterate  the  memory 
Of  wtiEil  had  hitherto  been  done  most  vife. 
Inventive  men  were  paid,  at  public  cost, 
To  plan  new  modes  of  sin ;  tlie  holy  Word 
Of  God  waslramed,  with  acclamations  loud; 
New  tortures  were  invented  for  the  good ; — 
For  still  somo  good  remained,  aa  whiles  through 

Of  thickest  clouds,  a  wandering  star  appeared ; — 
New  oatJis  of  blasphemy  were  framed  and  sworn ; 
And  men  in  reputalbn  grew,  as  grew 
The  stature  of  their  crimes.    Fdth  was  not  found. 
Truth  was  not   found,  truth  always  scarce,  so 

That  half  the  misery  which  groaned  on  earth, 

In  toiTmary  rimes,  was  progeny 

Of  disappointment,  daily  coming  forth 

Prom  broken  promisee,  that  might  haTe  ne'er 

Been  made,  or,  being  made,  might  have  been  kept; 

Justice  and  mercy,  too,  were  rare,  obscured 

In  cottage  gatb:  before  the  palace  door,  ] 
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The  beggar  rotted,  starving  in  hia  rags ; 

And  on  the  thrpshold  of  luiurious  domes, 

The  orphan  child  laid  down  his  head,  and  died; 

Nor  anamusing  was  hia  piteous  cry 

To  women,  who  had  now  laid  tenderness 

Aside,  beat  pleased  with  sights  of  cruelty; 

Flocking,  when  fouler  lusts  would  give  [hem  time. 

To  horrid  apectaclea  of  blood,  where  men. 

Or  guiltless  beasts,  that  seemed  to  look  to  heaven, 

With  eye  imploring  vengeance  on  the  earth, 

Were  tortural  for  the  merriment  of  kings. 

late  for  him  who  offered  most 
Pleaded ;  the  scribe,  according  to  the  hire. 
Worded  the  lie,  adding,  for  every  piece. 
An  oath  of  confirmation  ;  Judges  raised, 
One  hand  to  intimate  the  sentence,  death, 
Imprisonment,  or  fine,  or  loss  of  goods. 
And  in  the  other  held  a  luaty  bribe. 
Which  they  hod  taken  to  give  the  sentence  wrong ; 
So  managing  the  scale  of  justice  atill, 
That  he  was  wanting  found  who  poorest  seemed, 
lut  laymen,  most  ronowned  for  devilish  deeds, 
Laboured  at  diatanca  atill  behind  the  priest ; 
Ho  shore  his  sheep,  and,  having  pocked  the  wool. 
Sent  them  unguarded  to  the  hill  of  wolves ; 
And  lo  the  bowl  deliberately  sat  down, 
And  with  his  mistroaa  mocked  at  aacred  things. 
The  theatre  was,  from  the  very  first. 
The  favourite  liaunl  of  Sin,  though  honest  men, 
Somo  very  honest,  wise,  and  worthy  men, 
Maintained  it  might  be  turned  to  good  account ; 
And  so  perhaps  it  might,  but  never  was. 
From  first  to  last  it  was  an  eiil  place : 

such  things  wero  acted  there,  as  made 
The  devils  blush ;  and  from  the  neighbourhood, 
Angels  and  holy  men,  trembling,  retired  r 
And  what  with  dreadful  aggravoKon  orovvned 
This  dreary  time,  was  an  against  the  light. 

knew  God,  and,  knowing,  disobeyed 
And  gloried  to  insult  him  lo  ilia  face. 

Another  feature  only  we  shall  mark. 

was  wilhal  a  highly  polished  age. 
And  scrupulous  in  ceremonious  rite. 
When  stranger  stranger  met  upon  the  way. 
First,  each  to  each  bowed  most  respectfully, 
And  large  profession  made  of  humble  service, 
And  then  the  stronger  took  the  other's  purse, 
And  he  that  stabbed  his  neighbour  f)  tlie  heart, 
Stabbed  him  politely,  and  returned  the  blade 
Geeking  into  its  sheath  with  graceful  air. 

Meantime  the  earth  gave  symptoms  of  her  end, 
And  all  the  scenery  above  proclaimed. 
That  the  great  last  catastrophe  was  near. 
Tho  Sun  at  rising  staggered  and  fell  back, 

early  up,  after  a  night 
Of  late  debauch  ;  thonroso,  and  shone  again. 
Brighter  than  wont ;  and  aicked  again,  and  pauseti 
In  zenith  altitude,  as  one  fatigued; 
And  shed  a  feeble  twilight  ray  at  noon. 
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Rousing  (he  wolf  before  his  time  lo  chase 
The  sheplierJ  and  hia  sheep,  (liat  songht  fur  liglit, 
And  darknesB  found,  astonishecl,  leniiieJ ; 
Then,  out  of  courae,  rolled  lurlous  down  the  west, 
As  chariot  reined  bj  awkward  oharjoleer ; 
Anil,  waiting  at  the  gate,  he  on  the  earth 
Gsied,  as  he  thought  he  ne'er  niijjlit  aee't  again. 
The  bow  of  mercj,  heretofore  so  fair, 
Ribbed  with  the  native  hues  of  heavenly  love, 
DisasliDUB  colours  showed,  unseen  till  now ; 
Changing  upon  the'  watery  gulf,  from  pale 
To  lierj  red,  and  hack  again  to  pale ; 
And  o'er  it  hovered  wings  of  wrath.    The  Moon 
Swaggered  in  midst  of  heaven,  grew  block,  and 

Unciouded,  nneclipsed.  The  Stars  fell  down, 
Tumbling  from  off  their  towers  like  drunken  me; 
Or  eecnied  to  fall;  and  glimmered  now,  and  no? 
Sprang  out  in  sudden  ble7B  and  dimmed  again, 
As  lamp  of  foolish  virgin  lacking  oil. 
The  heavens, tliJsmMnent.lookedaereneitheneit, 
Glowed  like  an  oren  with  God's  displeasure  : 
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Untouched  by  visible  calamity 
Of  frost  or  tempest,  died  and  came  again. 
The  Hower  and  herb  fell  down  as  sick ;  then  rose 
And  fell  again.    The  fowls  of  every  hue. 
Crowding  together,  sailed  on  weary  wing; 
And,  hovering,  oft  they  seemed  about  to  light; 
Then  soared,  ns  if  they  thought  the  earth  unsafe. 
The  cattie  looked  witti  meaning  face  on  man, 
Do^  howled,  and  seemed  to  see  more  tlian  th^ 

And  there  were  sights  that  none  had  seen  before; 
And  hollow,  strange,  unprecedented  sounds, 
And  earnest  whisperings  ran  along  the  hills 
At  dead  of  night;  and  long,  deep,  endless  sighs, 
Came  from  the  dreary  vale;  and  from  the  waste 
Came  horrid  shrieks,  and  fierce  unearthly  groans, 
Tho  Wiul  of  evil  spirita,  that  now  felt 
The  hour  of  utter  vengeance  near  at  hand. 
The  winds  from  every  quarter  blew  at  once, 
With  desperate  violence,  and,  whirling,  took 
The  traveller  up,  and  threw  him  down  again, 
At  distanee  from  his  path,  confounded,  pale ; 
And  shapes,  strange  shapes !  in  winding  sheets 

Gliding  through  night,  and  ^nging  funeral  songs. 
And  imitating  sad,  sepulchral  rites ; 
And  voices  tidked  among  thi^  clouds,  and  still 
The  vuords  that  men  could  catch  were  spoken  of 

And  Bcemcd  lobe  the  words  of  wonder  great, 
A  mi  eipeetation  of  some  vast  event, 
Eartii  shook,  and  swam,  and  reeled,  and  opened 
her  jaws. 


By  earthquake  tossed,  and  tumbled  (o  and  fro; 
And,  louder  than  tiie  ear  of  man  had  heard, 
The  Thunder  bellowed,  and  the  Ocean  groaned. 

The  race  of  men,  perplexed,  but  not  reformed. 
Flocking  together,  stood  in  earnest  crowds, 
Converang  of  the  awfii!  state  of  things. 
Some  curious  explanations  gave,  unlearned  ; 
Some  tried  nffectedly  to  laugh,  and  some 
Gazed  stupidly;  but  all  were  sad  and  pale, 
Andnished  the  comment  of  the  wise.    Nor  less 
These  prodigies,  occurring  night  and  day, 
Perplexed  philosophy.     Tho  magi  tried,— 
Magi,  a  namo  not  seldom  given  to  fools, 
In  the  vocabulary  of  earthly  speech, — 
They  tried  to  trace  them  s^l  to  second  cnuae 
But  scarcely  satisfied  themselves ;  though  round 
Their  deep  deliberations,  crowding,  came. 
And,  wondering  at  their  wisdom,  pent  away. 
Much  quieted  and  verymuch  decdved. 
The  people,  always  glad  lo  be  deceived. 

These  warnings  passed ,  th^,  un  regarded,  passed , 
And  all  in  wonted  order  calmly  moved. 
The  pnlae  of  Nature  regularly  beat, 
And  on  her  cheek  the  bloom  of  perfect  health 
Again  appeared.    Decdtful  pulse  1  and  bloom 
Deceitful  I  and  deceitful  calm !  The  Earth 
Was  old,  and  worn  within;  but,  like  the  man, 
Who  noticed  not  his  midday  strength  decline. 
Sliding  so  gently  round  tho  curvature 
Of  life,  from  youth  to  age, — she  knew  it  cot. 
The  calm  was  like  the  calm,  which  oft  the  man, 
Dying,  exporicnced  before  his  death ; 
The  bloom  was  but  a  hectic  flush,  before 
The  eternal  paleness.    But  all  these  were  taken. 
By  this  last  race  of  men,  for  tokens  of  good; 
And  blustering  public  News  aloud  proclaimed — 
News  always  gabbling  ere  they  well  had  thoughi — 
Prosperity,  and  joy,  and  peace ;  and  mocked 
The  man  who,  kneeling,  prayed,  and  trembled  sUii, 
And  all  in  earnest  to  their  sins  relumed. 

It  was  not  so  in  heaven.    The  elders  round 
The  Throne  conversed  about  the  stat«  of  man, 
Conjecturing, — for  none  of  oertiun  knew,^ 
That  Timo  was  at  an  end.     They  gaied  intense 
Upon  the  Dial's  face,  which  yonder  stands 
In  gold,  before  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 
Jeliovah,  and  computes  time,  seasons,  yeai  s. 
And  destinies,  and  slowly  numbers  o'er 
The  mighty  cycles  of  eternity; 
By  Cod  atone  completeiy  understood. 
But  read  by  all,  revealing  much  to  all. 
And  now,  to  saints  of  eldest  skill,  the  ray. 
Which  on  the  gnomon  fell  of  Time,  seemed  sent 
~         level  west,  and  hasting  quickly  down. 
The  holy  Virtues,  watching,  saw,  besides. 
Great  preparation  going  on  In  heave  rv 
~  tokening  great  event,  greater  than  aught 
That  first-created  seraphim  had  seen. 
The  faithful  messengers,  who  have  for  wing 
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The  lightning,  wailing,  day  and  night,  on  God: 
Before  his  face,  beyond  theit  usual  speed. 
On  pinion  of  celestial  light  were  seen, 
Coming  and  going,  and  thdr  road  was  still 
Prom  heaven  to  eattli,  anil  back  again  to  heaven. 
The  angel  of  Mercy,  bent  before  the  Throne, 
By  caineEt  pleading,  seemed  to  hold  the  hand 
Of  VengeEince  back,  and  win  a  moment  more 
Of  late  repentance  for  some  sinful  world 
In  jeopardy:  and,  now,  the  hill  of  God, 
The  mountain  of  his  majeety,  rolled  flamea 
Of  fire,  now  Bcniled  with  momentary  love, 
And  now  again  witli  fiery  fietcenesB  bnined  -, 
And  from  behind  the  darkness  of  his  Throne, 
Through  which  created  vision  never  saw, 
The  Uving  Thundara,  in  their  native  caves, 
Mutlered  the  terrors  of  Omnipotence, 
And  ready  seemed,  impatient  to  fiillil 
Some  errand  of  ejterminating  wruih. 

Meanwhile  the  Earth  increased  in  wickedness, 
And  hasted  duly  to  £11  up  her  cup. 
Satan  raged  loose,  Sin  had  her  will,  and  Death 
Enough.    Blood  trode  upon  the  heels  of  blood, 
Revenge,  in  desperate  mood,  at  midnight  met 
Revenge,  War  brayed  to  War,  Deceit  deceived 
Deceit,  Lie  cheated  Lie,  and  Treachery 
Mined  under  Treachery,  and  Perjury 
Swore  back  on  Perjury,  end  Blasphemy 
Arose  with  hideous  Blasphemy,  and  Curse 
Loud  answered  Cnrae;  and  drunkard,  stumbling, 

fell 
O'er  drunkard  Mien ;  and  husband  husband  met, 
Returning  each  irora  other's  bed  defiled ; 
Thief  stole  from  thief,  and  robber  on  the  way 
Kniiclied  robber  down,  and  Lewdness,  Violence, 
And  Hate,  met  Lewdneaa,  Violence,  and  Hale. 
Oh,  Earth!  thy  hour  was  come !  the  last  elect 
Was  born,  complete  the  number  of  the  good, 
And  the  last  sand  fell  from  the  glass  of  Time. 
The  cup  of  guilt  was  full  up  to  the  brim; 
And  Mercy,  weary  with  beseeching,  had 
Retired  behind  the  aword  of  Jusdce,  red 
With  ultimate  and  unrepenling  wrath ;  . 
But  man  knew  not;  he  o'er  hia  howl  laughed  loud, 
And,  prophesying,  said,  "  To-morrow  shall 
As  this  day  be,  and  more  abundant  still !" 
As  thou  shatt    hear — But,  hark!    the  trumpet 

sounds, 
And  calls  to  evening  song ;  fiir,  though  with  hyi 
Eternal,  course  succeeding  course,  extol 
In  presence  of  the  incarnate,  holy  God, 
And  celebrate  his  never-ending  praise, — 
Duly,  at  mom  and  night,  the  multitudes 
Of  men  redeemed,  and  angels,  all  the  hosts 
Ofglory,  join  in  universal  song, 
And  pour  celestial  harmony,  from  harps 
Above  all  number,  eloquent  and  sweet, 
Above  all  thought  of  melody  conceived. 
And  now  behold  the  fair  inhabitants, 


Delightful  sight !  from  numerous  business  turn. 
And  round  and  round  through  all  the  extent  of 

Towards  the  temple  of  Jehovah  bow. 
And  worship  reverently  before  his  face  1 

Pursuits  are  various  Itere,  suiting  all  tastes. 
Though  holy  all,  and  glorifying  God. 
Observe  yon  band  pursue  the  sylvan  stream : 
Mounting  among  the  diffi,  they  pull  the  flower, 
Springing  as  soon  as  pulled,  and,  marvelling,  piy 
Into  its  veins,  and  circulating  blood, 
And  wondrous  mimicry  of  higher  life  ; 
Admire  its  colours,  ftagrance,  gentle  shape ; 
And  thence  admire  the  God  who  made  it  so— 
So  ^mple,  complex,  and  so  beautiful. 

Behold  yon  other  band,  in  airy  robes 
Of  bhss.     They  weave  the  sacred  bower  of  rose 
And  myrtle  shade,  and  shadowy  verdant  bay, 
And  laurel,  towering  high;  and  round  their  song, 
The  pink  and  hly  bring,  and  amaranth, 
Narcissus  sweet,  and  jessamine ;  and  bring 
The  clustering  vine,  slopping  with  flower  and  fruit, 
The  peach  and  orange,  and  the  sparkling  stream, 
Warbling  with  nectar  to  their  lips  unasked ; 
And  talk  the  while  of  everlasting  love. 

On  yonder  hill,  behold  another  band, 
Of  piercing,  steady,  intellectual  eye, 
And  spacious  forehead  of  eubUmest  thought. 
They  reason  deep  of  present,  future,  past; 
And  trace  effect  to  cause ;  and  meditate 
On  the  eternal  laws  of  God,  which  bind 
Circumference  to  centre ;  and  survey, 
With  optic  tubes,  that  fetch  remotest  stars 
Hear  Ihom,  the  systems  circling  round  immcnso 
Innumerous.    See  how, — as  he,  the  sage. 
Among  the  roost  renowned  in  days  of  Time, 
Renowned  for  targe,  capadous,  holy  soul. 
Demonstrates  clearly  motion,  gravity, 
Attraction,  and  repulsion,  still  opposed ; 
And  dips  into  the  deep,  original. 
Unknown,  mysterious  elements  of  things, — 
See  how  the  face  of  every  auditor 
Expands  with  admu^tion  of  the  skill, 
Omnipotence,  and  boundless  love  of  God  ! 

These  other,  sitting  near  the  tree  of  life. 
In  robes  of  linen  flowing  white  and  clean. 
Of  hohest  aspect,  of  dlvmeat  soul, 
Angels  and  men, — into  the  glory  look 
Of  the  Redeeming  Love,  and  turn  the  leaves 
Of  man's  redemption  o'er,  the  secret  leaves, 
Which  none  on  earth  were  found  worthy  to  open, 
And,  as  they  read  the  mysteries  divine, 
The  endless  mysteries  of  salvation,  wrought 
By  God's  incarnate  Son,  they  humbler  bow 
Before  the  Lamb,  and  glow  with  warmer  love. 

These  other,  there  relaxed  beneath  the  shads 
Of  yon  embowering  palms,  with  fiiendahip  sniiln, 
And  talk  of  ancient  days,  and  young  pursuits, 
Of  dangers  passed,  of  godly  triumphs  won; 
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Am!  sing  the  legends  of  their  native  laiiJ, 
Less  pleasing  far  than  this  thuir  Father's,  house. 

Behold  tUat  other  band,  half  lifted  up 
Between  the  hill  and  dale,  reclined  buneath 
The  shadow  of  impending  rodia,  'mong  streams, 
And  thundering  walevfalla,  and  waving  boughs ; 
That  bund  of  countenance  sublime  and  eweet, 
Whose  eye,  with  piercing,  intellectual  ray. 
Now  beams  severe,  or  now  bewildered  saBms, 
Leil  rolling  wild,  or  filed  in  idle  ga^, 
Whik  Fancy  and  the  Soul  are  far  from  home ; 
These  hold  the  pencil,  art  divine  I  and  throw 
Before  (he  eye  reniembercd  seenea  of  love ; 
Each  picturing  to  each  the  hills,  and  skies. 
And  treasured  stories  ot  the  world  he  left ; 
Or,  gaang  on  tlie  scenery  of  heaven, 
They  dip  their  hand  in  colour's  native  well. 
And,  on  the  everlaslang  canvas,  dash 
Figures  of  glory,  imagery  divine. 
With  grace  and  grandeur  in  perfection  knit. 

But,  whatsoe'er  these  spirits  blcBsed  pursue. 
Where'er  they  go,  whatever  sights  they  see 
Ofgiory  and  bliss  through  all  the  tracts  of  heaven 
The  centre,  still,  the  figure  eminent. 
Whither  they  ever  turn,  on  whom  all  eyes 
Repose  with  infinite  delight,  is  God, 
And  his  incarnate  Son,  the  Lamb  once  slain 
On  Calvary,  to  ransom  ruined  men. 

Wone  idle  here.    Look  where  thou  wilt,  they  all 
Are  active,  all  engaged  in  meet  pnisuit ; 
Not  happy  else.    Hence  is  it  that  the  song 
Of  heaven  is  ever  new ;  ioi,  doily  thus, 
And  nightly,  new  discoveries  are  made 
Of  God's  unbounded  wisdom,  power,  and  love. 
Which  give  the  understanding  larger  room. 
And  swell  the  hymn  with  ever-growing  praise. 

Behold,  they  cesse  1  and  every  lace  to  God 
Turns  i  and  we  pause  from  high  poetic  theme. 
Not  worthy  least  of  being  sung  in  heaven ; 
And  on  unvailed  Godhead  look  from  this. 
Our  oft-ftequenled  hill.     He  takes  the  harp. 
Nor  needs  to  seek  befitting  phrase ;  nnsought. 
Numbers  harmonious  roll  along  the  lyre ; 
As  river  in  its  native  bed,  they  flow 
Spontaneous,  flowing  with  the  tide  of  thought. 
He  takes  the  harp— a  bard  of  Judah  leads. 
This  night,  the  boundless  song,  the  bard  thatonce, 
When  Israel's  king  was  sad  and  ^k  to  death, 
A  message  brought  of  fifteen  added  years. 
Before  the  Throne  he  Etands  sublime,  in  robes 
Of  glory;  and  now  his  fingers  wake  the  chords 
Tc  praise,  which  we  and  all  in  heaven  repeat. 

Harps  of  Eternity !  begin  the  song, 
lledeemed  and  angel  harps !  begin  to  God, 
Begin  the  anthem  ever  sweet  and  new, 
While  I  extol  Him,  holy,  just,  and  good. 
Life,  beauty,  light,  intelligence,  and  love 
Eternal,  uncreated,  infinite ! 
Ifnsearchable  Jehovah!  God  of  truth. 


Maker,  upholder,  governor  of  all  I 
Tliyself  unmade,  ungovemed,  unwphcldl 
Omnipotent,  unchangeable,  Great  God  ! 
Eshaustleas  fulness !  ^ving  ununpaired! 
Bounding  immensity,  unspread,  unbound  I 
Highest  and  best  I  beginning,  middle,  end  ! 
All-seeing  Eye  I  all-seeing,  and  nnseen  I 
Hearing,  unheard  I  all-knowing,  and  unknown! 
Above  ail  pnuse  1  above  all  height  of  thought  1 
Proprietor  of  immortality ! 
Glory  ineffable  I  bliss  underived  I 
Of  old  thou  builtst  thy  throne  on  rigliteousness, 
"  "  e  the  morning  Stars  their  song  began. 
Or  silence  heard  the  voice  of  praise.     Thou  laidst 
Eternity's  foundation  stone,  and  sanst 
Life  and  existence  out  of  Thee  begin. 
MysterbuB  more,  the  more  displayed,  where  still 
Upon  thy  glorious  Throne  thou  atst  alone. 
Hast  sat  alone,  and  shalt  forever  sit 
Alone,  Invisible,  Immortal  One  I 

ehjnd  essential  brightness  uiibeheld. 

icomprehensible !  what  weight  shall  weigh, 
What  measure  measure  Thee!    What  know  we 

Of  Thee,  what  need  to  know,  thaji  Thou  hast 

taught. 
And  bidst  us  still  repeat,  at  mom  and  even  ? — 
God  I  Everlasting  Father !  Holy  One! 
Our  God,  our  Father,  our  Eternal  All  I 
Source  whence  we  came,  and  whither  we  return ; 
Who  made  our  spirits,  who  our  bodies  made, 
Who  made  the  heaven,  who  made  the  flowery  lani^ 
Who  made  all  made,  who  orders,  governs  all. 
Who  walks  upon  the  wind,  who  holds  the  wave 
~n  hollow  of  thy  hand,  whom  thunders  wait, 
Whom  tempests  serve,  whom  flaming  fires  obey, 
Who  guides  the  circuit  of  the  endless  years, 

utst  on  high,  and  makest  creation's  top 
Thy  footstool,  and  beholdst,  below  Thee,  all — 
All  nought,  al!  less  than  nought,  and  vanity. 

transient  dust  that  hovers  on  the  scale, 
Ten  thousand  worlds  are  scattered  in  thy  breath. 
Thou  silat  on  high,  and  measun^  destinies. 
And  days,  and  months,  and  wide- revolving  years ; 
And  dost  according  lo  thy  holy  will ; 

lone  cftn  stay  thy  hand,  and  none  withhold 
Thy  glory;  for  in  judgment.  Thou,  as  well 
As  mercy,  art  exalted,  day  and  night. 
Past,  present,  future,  magnily  thy  name. 
Thy  works  all  praise  Thee,  all  thy  angels  praise. 
Thy  saints  adore,  and  on  thy  altars  burn 
The  fragrant  incense  of  perpetual  love. 
They  praise  Thee  now,  thett  hearts,  their  voices 

praise, 
And  swell  the  rapture  of  the  glorious  song. 
Harp!  hft  thy  voice  on  high!  shout,  angels,  shout  I 
And  loudest,  ye  redeemed!  glory  loGod, 
A  nd  to  the  Lamb  who  bought  us  with,  his  blood, 

every  kindred,  nation,  people,  tongue; 


And  mashoJ,  anj  eaiietifieti,  iind  saved  our  souls; 
And  gave  as  robes  ofliiieii  pure,  ami  crowns 
Onife,  and  moda  ua  hiiigs  and  pricsta  In  God,       ■ 
Shout  bact  lo  ancient  Tirael  Sing  loud,  and  wave 
Your  palms  of  triumphl  wng,  Where  is  thy  sting, 
O  Deathl  wLece  is  tiij  viclOTj,  O  Gravel 
Thanka  bo  to  Goil,  eternal  thanks,  who  gave 
Us  victoiy  tlirongh  Jeaos  Christ,  our  Lord. 
Harp!  lift  thy  race  on  high  I  shout,  angels,  ahout! 
Anil  iDudcEt,  ye  redeemed!  gforjtoGod, 
And  to  the  Lamb,  al!  glory  and  all  praise, 
Alt  glury  and  all  praiac,  at  mom  and  even, 
That  como  and  go  eternally,  and  find 
IJs  happy  still,  and  Tlice  for  ever  blessed ! 
Glory  to  Grod  and  lo  the  Lamb.    Amen, 
For  eve/,  and  for  evermore.    Amen, 

And  those  whoatooil  upon  tlie  sea  of  glass, 
And  tbose  tuho  stood  upon  llie  battlements 
,    And  lofty  towers  of  New  Jerusalem, 
And  those  who  drcling  atood,  bowing  afar, 
Exalted  on  the  everlasting  bilie. 
Thousands  of  Thousands,  thousands  inflnita, 
With  voice  of  boundless  love,  answered,  Amen, 
■And  through  Etern^y  near,  and  rejnote, 
Tlia  worlds,  adoring,  echoed  back,  Amen, 
And  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  One  Eternal,  smiled  anperior  bliss! 
And  every  eye,  and  every  face  in  heaven, 
Iteflectilig  and  refieoted,  beamed  with  lova. 
iVor  did  he  not,  tJio  Virtue  new  arrived, 
From  Godhead  gain  an  individual  smile, 
Of  high  acceptance,  iind  of  welcome  high, 
And  confirmation  evermore  in.good. 
Meantime  the  landscape  glowed  witli  holy  joy. 
Zephyr,  with  wing  dipped  from  tlie  well  of  life, 
Sporting  through  Paradise,  and  living  dews ; 
The  flowers,  the  spicy  shruba,  Iha  kwn,  refreshod, 
Breathed  their  selectest  balm,  breathed  odours,  each 
As  au^ls  love  J  and  all  the  trees  of  heaven, 
The  cedar,  pine,  and  everlaBting  ook, 
Rejoicing  on  the  mountains,  clapped  their  hands. 


As  one  who  meditates  at  evening  tide. 
Wandering  alone  by  voiceless  solitudeB, 
And  Biea  in  fancy,  far  beyond  the  bounds 
Of  visible  and  valgar  tilings,  and  things 
Discovered  hitherto,  pursuing  tracts 
As  ypt  nntravelled  and  unknown,  through  vai 
Ofnew  and  sweet  imaginings;  if  chance 
Some  airy  harp,  waked  by  the  gentle  sprites 
Of  twilight,  ojr  light  touch  of  sylvan  maid, 
In  soft  succession  fall  upon  his  oar, 
And  fill  the  desert  with  its  heavenly  tones ; 
He  listens  intense,  and  pleased  eiiceedingly, 
And  wishes  it  may  never  stopi  jet  when 


It  stops,  grieves  not ;  bnt  to  his  former  thoughts 
With  fondest  haate  reiurns;  so  did  Ihe  Seer, 
So  did  his  audience,  after  worship  passed. 
Am!  praise  in  heaven,  return  to  »ng,  to  hear 
Of  man,  not  worthy  less  the  sacred  lyre, 
Or  the  atientive  ear;  and  thus  the  bard, 
Not  unbesought,  again  resumed  his  song. 

In  customed  glory  bright,  that  mom,  the  8an 
Rosa,  visiting  the  earth  with  light,  and  heat, 
And  joy;  and  seemed  as  full  of  youth  and  strong 
""      lount  the  steep  of  heaven,  aa  when  the  Stats 
Of  moniiug  sung  to  his  first  dawn,  and  nlglit 
Fled  from  his  face ;  the  spacious  sky  received 
Him,  blushing  aa  a  bride,  when  on  her  looked 
The  bridegroom ;  anrl,  spread  out  beneath  his  eye. 
Earth  smiled.   Up  to  his  warm  embrace,  the  Dews, 
That  oil  night  long  had  wept  liis  absence,  flew. 
The  herbs  and  flowers  their  fragrant  stores  nn- 

"ocked, 

And  gave  the  wanton  breeze  that,  newly  woke, 
Revelled  in  sweets,  and  from  its  wings  shook  health, 
A  thousand  gVateful  smells ;  the  joyous  woods 
Dried  in  his  beams  their  locks,  wot  with  the  drops 
Of  night;  and  all  the  Eons  of  music  sung 
Their  matin  song— from  arbnu  red  bower,  the  thrnsh, 
Concerting  with  the  lark  tliat  hymned  on  high. 
On  the  green  hill  the  flocks,  and  in  the  vale 
The  herds,  rejoiced;  and,  light  of  heart,  the  hind 
Eyed  amorously  the  milk-maid  as  she  passed, 
I4ot  heedless,  though  she  looked  another  way. 

No  sign  was  there  of  change:   All  nature  moved 
In  wonted  harmony.    Men,  as  they  met. 
In.  morning  salutation,  praised  the  day. 
And  talked  nf  common  things.   The  husbandman 
Prepared  the  soil,  and  silver-tongued  Hope 
Promised  another  harvest.    In  the  streets. 
Each  wishing  to  make  profit  of  his  neighbour. 
Merchants,  assembling,  spoke  of  trying  times, 
Of  bankruptcies,  and  markets  glutted  full ; 
Or,  crowding  to  the  beach,  where,  to  their  ear, 
The  oath  of  foreign  accent^  and  the  noise 
Uncouth  of  trade's  rough  sons,  made  muac  sweei, 
Elate  with  certain  gain, — beheld  the  bark. 
Expected  Jong,  enriched  with  other  climes, 
Into  the  harbour  aafblj  steer ;  or  saw, 
Parting  with  many  a  weeping  farewell  sad, 

id  blessing  uttered  rode,  and  sacred  pledge, 
The  rich  laden  caiack,  bound'  to  distant  shore, 
And  hopefully  talked  of  her  coming  back. 
With  richer  fraught;  or  sitting  at  the  desk, 
In  calculation  deep  and  intricate 
Of  loss  and  pro^t  lialandng,  reheved, 

tervals,  the  irksome  task,  with  thought 
Of  future  ease,  retired  in  villa  snug. 

With  subtle  look,  amid  his  parchments,  sat 
The  lawyer,  weaving  his  sophistries  for  court 
To  nieei  at  mid-day.     On  his  weary  couch. 
Fat  Luxury,  ack  of  the  night's  debauch, 
Lay  groaning,  fretful  at  the  obtrusive  beam, 
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That  through  Ilia  lattice  peeped  derisively. 

The  restless  miser  had  begun  again 

To  count  his  heaps.    Before  her  toilet  stood 

The  fair,  and,  as  with  guileful  skill  she  decked 

Her  loveliness,  thought  of  the  coming  hall. 

New  lovers,  or  the  sweeter  nuptial  night. 

And  evil  men,  of  desperate,  lawless  Ufe, 

By  oath  of  Jeep  daninalbn  leagued  to  ill 

Remorselessly,  fled  from  the  face  of  day, 

Against  the  innocent  their  counsel  held, 

Plotting  unpardonable  deeds  of  blood, 

And  viUanies  of  fearful  magnitude. 

Despots,  secure  behind  a  thousand  bolts 

The  workmanship  of  fear,  forged  chains  for  man 

Senates  were  meeting,  statesmen  loudly  talked. 

Of  national  resoiirces,  war  and  pea^s, 

And  sagely  balanced  empiros  soon  to  end ; 

And  Action's  jaded  minions,  by  the  page 

Paid  for  abuse  and  oft- repeated  lies. 

In  daily  prints,  the  thorough-fare  of  news, 

For  parly  scliemes  made  interest,  under  cloak 

Of  Uberty,  and  right,  and  public  weal. 

In  holy  conclave,  bishops  spoke  of  tithes. 

And  of  the  awful  wicliedn^s  of  men, 

IntoidcatB  with  sceptres,  diadems, 

And  uiiiversa!  rule,  and  panting  hard 

For  fame,  heroes  were  lending  on  the  brave 

To  battle.    Men,  in  sdence  deeply  read. 

And  academic  theory,  foretold 

Improvemenls  vast ;  and  learned  sceptics  proved 

That  earth  should  vrith  eternity  endure — 

Concluding  madly,  that  there  was  no  God. 

No  sign  of  change  appeared :  to  every  man 
That  day  seemed  as  the  past.  From  noontide  patJi 
The  sun  looked  gloriously  on  earth,  and  all 
Her  scenes  of  giddy  folly  smiled  secure, 
When  suddenly,  alas,  fait  Earth  I  the  sun 
Was  wrapped  in  dark  ness,  and  his  teams  returned 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God,  and  over  ail 
The  earth  caimB  night,  moonlessand  starless  night. 
Nature  stood  still.    The  seas  and  rivers  stood, 
And  all  the  winds,  and  every  Kving  thing. 
The  cataract,  that,  lite  a  giant  wroth, 
Hushed  down  impetuously,  as  seized,  at  once, 
By  sudden  frost,  with  all  his  hoary  locks. 
Stood  still;  and  beasts  of  every  kind  stood  still. 
A  deep  and  dreadfij  silence  reigned  alone  I 
Hope  died  in  every  breast,  and  on  all  men 
("!ame  fear  and  trembling.    None  to  his  neighbour 

Husband  thought  not  of  wife,  nor  of  her  child 
The  mother,  nor  friend  of  friend,  nor  foe  of  foe. 
In  horrible  suspense  all  mortals  stood  ; 
And,  as  they  stood  and  listened,  chariots  were 

Rolhng  in  heaven.     Revealcil  in  flaming  fire, 
The  angel  of  God  appeared  in  stature  vast, 
Blazing,  and  lifting  up  his  hand  on  high, 
Bv  hun  that  lives  for  ever,  swore,  tliat  Time 


Should  be  no  more.    Throughout,  creation  heard 
And  sighed ;  all  rivers,  lalies,  and  seas,  and  woods, 
Desponding  waste,  and  cultivated  vale, 
Wild  cave,  and  ancient  Mil,  and  every  rock, 
Sighed.    Earth,  arrested  in  her  wonted  patli, 
As  01  struck  by  the  lifted  axe,  when  nought 
Was  feared,  in  all  her  entrails  deeply  groaned. 
A  universal  crash  was  heard,  as  if 
The  ribs  of  Nature  broSe,  and  all  her  dark 
Foundations  ^led ;  and  deadly  paleness  sat 
On  every  face  of  man,  and  every  heart 
Grew  chill,  and  every  knee  his  iiillow  smots. 
None  spoke,  none  stirred,  riOne  wept;  for  horror 

held 
All  motionless,  and  fettered  every  tongue. 
Again,  o'er  all  the  nations  silense  fell ; 
And,  in  Ihe  heavens,  robed  in  excessive  light. 
That  drove  the  thick  of  derkness  iar  aside, 
And  walked  with  penetratiou  keen,  through  all 
The  abodes  of  men,  another  ajigel  stood, 
And  blew  the  trump  of  God:  Awake,  ye  dead, 
Be  changed,  yo  Uving,  and  put  on  the  garb 
Of  immortolity.     Awake,  arise  !^ 
The  God  of  judgment  comoa  I  This  said  the  voice, 
And  Silence,  from  eternity  that  slept 
Beyond  the  sphere  of  the  creating  Word, 
And  all  the  noise  of  Time,  awakened  heard. 
Heaven  heard,  and  earth,  and  farthest  hell,  throuch 

all 
Her  rogiong  of  despair ;  the  ear  of  Death 
Heard,  and  the  sleep  that  for  so  long  a  niglit 
Pressed  on  his  leaden  eyeUds,  fled;  and  all 
The  dead  awoko,  and  all  the  living  changed. 

Old  men,  that  on  their  stafl',  bending,  hud  leaned, 
Crazy  and  frail,  or  sat,  benumbed  with  age, 
In  weary  listlcssncss,  ripe  for  the  grave. 
Felt  through  their  sluggish  veins  and  withered 

New  vigour  flow;  tha  wrinliled  face  grew  smooth; 
Upon  the  heoil,  tiiat  Time  had  razored  bare. 
Rose  bushy  locks ;  and  as  his  son  in  priuie 
Of  strength  and  youth,  the  aged  father  stootl. 
Changing  herself,  the  mother  saw  her  son 
Grow  up,  and  suddenly  put  an  the  form 
Of  manhood ;  and  the  wretch,  that  begging  sat, 
Limbless,  deformed,  atcomer  of  the  way, 
Unmindful  W  his  cratch,  in  joint  and  limb. 
Arose  complete ;  and  he,  that  on  the  bed 
Of  mortal  Mctness,  worn  with  sore  distress, 
Lay  breathin;;  forth  hia  son!  to  death,  felt  now 
The  tide  of  life  and  vigour  rushing  bacli; 
And,  looking  up,  beheld  his  weeping  wife, 
And  daughter  fond,  Chat  o'er  him,  bending,  Elooped 
To  close  his  eyes.    The  frantic  madman,  too, 
In  whose  confused  brain  reason  had  lost 
Her  way,  long  driven  at  random  to  and  fro. 
Grew  sober,  and  his  manacles  fell  off 
The  newly-sheeted  corpse  arose,  and  stared 
"lose  who  dressed  it;  and  the  coffined  dcaa. 
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I'liat  men  were  bearing  (o  the  tomb,  aivolie, 
And  mingled  with  their  friends ;  and  ormies,  wliioh 
The  trump  srarpriaed,  met  in  the  furious  sliock 
Of  battle,  saw  the  bleeding  ranks,  naw  fnlloE, 
Rise  up  at  once,  and  to  thdr  ghastly  cheeks 
Return  the  stream  of  life  in  healthy  flow; 
And  B,B  the  anatomist,  with  all  his  Imnd 
Of  rude  disciples,  o'er  the  subject  hung, 
And  impQlit^y  hewed  his  way,  throogh  bones 
And  muscles  of  tbe  sacred  human  form, 
Exposing  barbarously  to  wanton  gnie, 
The  mystei'ies  of  nature,  joint  embraced 
His  kindred  joint,  the  wounded  fleah  grew  up. 
And  suddenly  the  injured  man  awoke. 
Among  their  hands,  and  stood  arrayed  complete 
In  immortality — forgiving  scarce 
The  insult  offered  to  hia  clay  in  death. 

That  was  the  hour,  long  wished  for  by  the  good, 
OfuniversalJubileotoall 
The  sons  of  bondage;  from  the  oppressor'a  hand 
The  scourge  of  violence  fell,  and  from  hia  baci, 
Healed  of  its  stripes,  the  burden  of  the  slave. 

The  youth  of  groat  religious  soul,  who  sat 
Retired  in  voluntary  loneliness, 
!n  reverio  extravagant  now  wrapped, 
Or  poring  now  on  book  of  ancient  data, 
With  fihal  awe,  and  dipping  oft  his  pen 
To  write  immortal  things ;  to  plenauis  deaf, 
And  joys  of  common  men,  working  his  way 
With  mighty  energy,  not  uninspired, 
ThToughaUthenuncs  of  thought;  recMessof  pain, 
And  weariness,  and  wasted  health,  the  scoff 
Of  PihJe,  or  growl  of  Envy's  hellish  brood; 
While  Fancy,  voyaged  fee  beyond  the  bounds 
Of  j'ears  revealed,  hoard  many  a  future  age. 
With  commendation  loud,  repeat  his  naine, — 
FidsB  prophetess !  the  day  of  change  web  come,— 
Behind  the  shadow  of  eternity, 
He  saw  hia  visions  set  of  earthly  fame. 
For  ever  set;  nor  sighed,  while  through  his  vmiiB, 
In  lighter  current,  ran  immortal  Ufa ; 
His  form  renewed  to  undecaying  health  | 
To  undccaytng  bealth,  Iub  soul,  erewhila 
Not  tuned  amiss  to  God's  eternal  praise. 

All  men  in  field  and  city,  by  the  may, 
On  land  or  sea,  lolling  in  gorgeous  hall. 
Or  plying  at  the  oar;  crawling  in  rags 
Obscure,  or  dazzling  in  embroidered  gold. 
Alone,  in  companies,  at  homo,  abroad  ] 
In  wanton  merriment  surprised  and  taken, 
Or  kneflhng  reverently  in  a£t  of  prayer; 
Or  cursing  recklessly,  nr  uttering  lies  \ 
Or  lapping  greedily,  from  slander's  cup, 
The  bkrad  of  reputation;  or  between 
Friendships  and  brotherhoods  devising  strife ; 
Or  plotting  to  defda  a  neighbour's  bed ; 
In  daelmet  with  dagger  of  revenge; 
Or  casting,  on  the  widow's  heritage, 
Thf  "ve  of  covetouaness;  or,  with  lull  hand, 
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On  mercy's  noiseless  errands,  unobserved. 
Administering;  or  meditating  fraud 
And  deeds  of  horrid  barbarous  intent ; 
In  full  pursuit  of  unexperienced  hope. 
Fluttering  along  the  flowery  path  of  youtn ; 
Or  steeped  in  disappointment's  bitterness. 
The  fevered  cup  that  guilt  must  ever  drink, 
When  parched  and  fainting  on  the  road  of  ill ; 
Beggar  and  king,  the  clown  and  haughty  lord ; 
The  venerable  sage,  and  empty  fop ; 
The  ancient  matron,  and  the  rosy  bride; 
The  virgin  chaste,  and  shriveled  harlot  vile ; 
The  savage  fiens,  and  man  of  science,  mdd ; 
The  good  and  evil,  in  a  moment,  all 
Were  changed,  corruplible  to  incorrupt, 
And  mortal  to  inimorta],  ne'er  to  change. 

And  now,  descending  from  the  bowers  of  heaven, 
Soft  airs  o'er  all  the  earth,  spreading,  were  heard. 
And  Hallelujahs  sweet,  the  harmony 
Of  righteous  souls  that  came  to  repossess 
Their  long-neglected  bodies ;  and  anon 
Upon  the  ear  fell  horribly  the  sound 
Of  cursing  and  the  yells  of  damned  despair, 
Uttered  by  felon  spirits,  that  the  trnnip 
Had  summoned  from  the  burning  glooms  of  )ioH 
To  put  their  bodies  on,  reserved  for  wo. 

Now,  storting  up  among  the  living  changed, 


Each  particle  of  dust  was  claimed :  the  turf. 
For  ages  trod  beneath  the  careless  foot 
Of  men,  rose,  organized  inhuman  farm; 
Tlie  monumental  stones  were  rolled  away; 
TliB  doors  of  death  were  opened ;  and  in  the  di.i'c 
And  loathsome  vault,  and  ^cnt  chamel  house. 
Moving,  were  heard  the  mouldered  bones  that 

sought 
Theu:  proper  place.     Instinctive,  every  soul 
Flew  to  its  clayey  part ;  from  grass-grown  mould. 
The  nameless  spirit  took  its  aahea  up. 
Reanimate ;  and,  merging  from  beneath 
The  flattered  marble,  nndbtinguished  rose 
The  great,  nor  heeded  once  the  lavish  rhyme, 
And  costly  pomp  of  sculptured  garnish  vain. 
The  Memphian  mummy,  that  from  age  to  age. 
Descending,  bought  and  sold  a  thousand  times, 
In  hall  of  curious  antiquary  stowed, 
Wrapped   in   mysterious  weeds,  the   wondrous 

Of  many  an  erring  tale,  shoot  off  its  rags; 

And  the  brown  son  of  Egypt  stood  bcsido 

The  European,  his  last  purchaser. 

In  vale  remote,  the  hermit  rose,  surprised 

At  crowds  that  rose  around  him,  where  he  thought 

Hie  slambers  had  been  single ;  and  the  bard, 

Who  fondly  covenanted  with  his  fiien  J, 

To  lay  his  bones  beneath  the  sighing  bough 

Of  some  old  lonely  tree,  rising,  was  pressed 

By  multitudes  that  claimed  their  proper  dust 

From  the  same  spot ;  and  he,  that,  richlv  hearsed. 
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With  gloomy  garniture  of  purchastil  wo, 
Embalmed,  in  princely  sepulchre  was  laid, 
Apart  firan  vulgar  men,  built  nicely  round 
And  round  by  the  proud  heir,  wlio  blushed  to 

thinic 
His  father's  lordly  clay  should  ever  mis 
With  peasant  dust, — sum  by  his  sida  awake 
The  clovm  that  long  hod  slumbei'cd  in  his  arms. 

The  taniily  tomb,  to  whose  devouring  mouth 
Descended  sira  and  son,  age  after  age, 
111  long,  unbroken,  hereditary  line, 
PoiuT^d  forth,  at  once,  the  ancient  father  rude. 
And  all  his  offspring  of  a  thousand  years. 
Befteshed  fiom  sweet  repose,  awoke  the  man 
Of  charitable  hfe — awoke  and  aiing: 
And  from  his  piison  houst^  slowly  and  sad, 
As  if  unsatisfied  with  holding  near 
(Jommunioii  with  the  earth,  the  miser  drew 
His  carcass  forth,  and  gnashed  his  teeth,  and 

Uiisolaeed  by  hb  gold  and  silver  then. 

li'rom  HJinplo  stone  in  lonely  wilderneaa. 

That  hoary  lay,  o'ar-lettered  by  the  hand 

Of  oft-frequenting  pilgrim,  who  had  taught 

The  willow  tree  to  weep,  at  mom  and  even, 

O'Br  the  sacred  spot, — the  martyr  saint, 

To  song  of  seraph  harp,  triumphant,  lose, 

Well  pleased  that  he  had  auftered  to  the  death. 

"  The  cloud-clapped  towers,  the  gorgeous  palaces," 

As  sung  the  bard  by  Nature's  hand  anointed. 

In  whose  capacious  pant  numbers  rolled 

The  passions  of  old  Time,  fell  lumberbg  down. 

Ail  cities  fell,  and  every  work  of  man, 

A  nd  gave  tiieir  portion  forth  of  human  dusl, 

Touched  by  the  mortal  finger  of  decay. 

Tree,  herb,  and  flower,  and  every  fowl  of  heaven. 

And  fish,  and  animal,  the  wild  and  tame,  - 

Forthwith  dissolving,  crumbled  into  dust. 

Alaa !  ye  sons  of  strength,  ye  ancient  oaks, 
Yeholy  pines,  ye  elms,  and  cedars  tall, 
Like  towers  of  God,  far  soon  on  Carniel  mount, 
Or  Lebanon,  that  waved  your  boughs  on  high, 
And  laughed  at  all  the  winds,— jour  hour  was 

Ye  laurels,  ever  green,  and  bays,  that  wont 
To  wreath  the  patriot  and  the  poet's  brow ; 
Ye  myrtle  bowers,  and  grutes  of  sacred  shade, 
Where  music  ever  sung,  and  Zephyr  fanned 
Jiis  airy  wing,  wet  with  the  dews  of  life, 
And  Spring  fiir  ever  smiled,  the  fragrant  haunt 
Of  Love,  and  Health,  and  ever-dancing  Mirth,— 
Alasl  how  Euddeniy  your  verdure  died. 
Am'  ceased  your  minstrelsy,  to  sing  no  moral 
Ye  flovi'ers  of  beauty,  penialed  by  the  hand 
Of  God,  who  annually  renewed  your  birth. 
To  gem  the  vir^n  robes  of  Nature  chaste. 
Ye  smiling-featured  daughters  of  the  Sun ! 
Fairer  than  queenly  bride,  by  Jordan's  stream 
Leailing  your  gentle  lives,  retired,  unseen] 


Or  on  the  sainted  chffs  on  Zion  hill 
Wandering,  and  holding  with  the  heavenly  dews, 
In  holy  revelry,  your  nightly  loves. 
Watched  by  the  stars,  and  offering,  every  morn, 
Your  incanse  grateful  both  to  t!od  and  man  ;— 

lovely  gentle  things,  alaal  no  spring 
Shall  ever  wake  you  now  I  ye  withered  all, 

!  a  moment  drooped,  and  on  your  roots 
The  grasp  of  everlasting  winter  seized  I 
Children  of  song,  ye  birds  that  dwelt  in  air, 
'  stole  your  notes  from  angels'  lyres,  md  first 

'ee  of  the  mom,  with  eulogy 
Ascending,  hailed  the  advent  of  the  dawn ; 
Or,  rooateii  on  the  pensive  evening  bough, 
in  melancholy  numbBis,  sung  the  day 
To  rest; — your  httle  wings,  failing,  dissolved, 
.a  middle  air,  and  on  your  harmony 
Perpetual  silence  feU  I  Wor  did  his  wmg, 
That  sailed  in  track  of  gods  sublime,  and  fan^Pl 

iun,  avdl  the  eagle  then ;  quick  smitteu, 
His  plumage  withered  in  meridian  height, 

in  the  valley,  sunk  the  lordly  bird, 
A  clod  of  clay.     Before  the  ploughman  fell 
"'     teers,  and  in  midway  the  furrow  left. 
The  shepherd  saw  his  flocks  around  him  turn 
To  dust.    Beneath  his  rider  feU  the  steed 

lins :  and  the  lion  in  his  den 
cold  and  stiff,  or  in  the  furious  chase. 
With  ^mid  fawn,  that  scarcely  missed  hia  p.iwi 
On  earth  no  living  tbing  was  seen  but  men, 
New-changed,  or  rising  from  the  opening  tomb. 
Athens,  and  Rome,  and  Babylon,  and  Tyre, 
And  she  tliat  sat  on  Thames,  queen  of  the  seas. 
Cities  once  lamed  on  earth,  convulsed  through  all 
Their  mighty  ruins,  threw  their  millions  forth. 
Palmyra's  dead,  where  Desolation  sat, 
From  age  to  age,  well  pleased  in  solitude. 
And  silence,  save  when  traveller's  foot,  or  owl 
Of  night,  or  fragment  mouldering  down  to  dust, 
Broke  faintly  on  his  desert  ear, — awoke. 
And  Salem,  holy  city,  where  the  Prince 
Of  Life,  by  death,  a  second  life  secured 
~      an,  and  with  him,  from  the  grave,  redeemed, 

isen  number  brouglit,  to  retinue 
His  great  ascent  on  high,  and  give  sure  pledge. 
That  death  was  foiled, — her  generations  now, 

up,  of  kings  and  priests,  and  Pharisees : 

iven  the  Sadducee,  who  fondly  said, 

orn  of  resurreclion  e'er  should  come. 
Could  Bit  the  summons;  to  his  ear  did  reach 

TUmpet's  voice,  and,  ill  prepared  for  what 
He  oft  had  proved  should  never  be,  he  rose 
Reluctantly,  and  on  his  face  began 
To  bum  eternal  sliame.    The  cities,  too. 
Of  old  ensepulohred  beneath  the  flood, 
Or  deeply  slumbering  under  mountains  huge, 
That  Earthquake,  servant  of  the  wrath  of  God, 
~'m  their  wicked  populadon  thrown ; 

marts  of  busy  trade,  long  ploughed  and  sown, 
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By  hiatotj  unrecordeci.  or  the  song 
Of  ban),  yet  not  forgoHen  theif  wickodnesa, 
111  lieaven ;— poured  forth  their  andenl  multitudes, 
That  vainly  wished  thiar  steep  had  never  broka. 
From  battie-ficlda,  where  men  b;  millions  met 
To  murder  each  his  fellow,  and  make  sport 
To  kings  and  heroes,  tilings  long  since  forgot, 
Innumerous  armies  rose,  unbanncred  ell, 
Uiipanoplieil,  unpr^seJ;  nor  found  a  prince, 
Or  gsnevn!  then,  to  answer  for  their  crimes. 
The  hero's  slaves,  and  all  the  scarlet  troops 
Of  anttchnst^  and  all  that  fought  for  rule, — 
Many  high-sounding  names,  &miliai  once 
On  earth,  and  praised  eiceedingly,  but  now 
Familiar  most  in.hell,  their  dungeon  fit. 
Where  they  may  war  eternally  with  God's 
Almighty  thunderbolts,  and  win  them  pangs 
Ofkeener  wo,— saw,  as  they  sprung  lo  Ufa, 
The  widow  and  theoiphan  ready  stand, 
And  Iielplass  vii^in,  (aviahad  in  their  sport, 
To  plead  against  them  at  the  coming  Doom, 
The  Roman  lemons,  boasting  once,  how  loud ', 
Of  liberty,  and  fighting  bravely  o'er 
The  torrid  and  the  frigid  zone,  the  sands 
Of  burning  Egypt,  and  the  frozen  hills 
Of  snowy  Albion,  to  make  mankind 
Then-  thralls,  untoaght  that  he  who  made  or  kept 
A  slave  could  no'er  himself  be  truly  free, — 
Tliat  morning,  gathered  up  their  dust,  which  lay 
Wide-Bcattereil  over  half  the  globe;  nor  saw 
Their  eagled  banners  then.    Sennacherib's  hoBts, 
Embattled  once  against  the  sons  of  God, 
With  insult  bold,  quick  as  the  noise  of  mirth 
And  reveby,  sunk  in  their  drunken  camp. 
When  death's  dark  angel,  at  the  dead  of  night. 
Their  vitals  touched,  and  uiade  each  pulse  stand 

still,— 
Awoke  in  sorrow;  and  the  m"J'i'iides 
Of  Gog,  and  all  the  fated  cr'i'v  that  warred 
Against  the  chosen  saints  'n  the  last  days. 
At  Armageddon,  when  'be  Lord  came  down. 
Mustering  his  host  o'  Israel's  holy  hills. 
And,  from  the  trea-ifOB  of  his  snow  and  hnil. 
Rained  terror,  and  confusion  rained,  and  death, 
And  gave  to  all  the  beasts,  and  fowls  of  heaven. 
Of  captains'  flesh,  and  Mood  of  men  of  war, 
A  feast  of  many  days, — revived,  and,  doomed 
To  second  death,  stood  in  Hamonah's  vale. 

Nor  yet  did  aU  that  fell  in  battle  rise. 
That  day,  to  wailing.     Here  and  there  were  aeon 
The  patriot  bands  that  from  his  guilty  throne 
Tile  despot  tore,  unshackled  nations,  made 
The  prince  respect  the  people's  laws,  drove  back 
The  wave  of  proud  invasion,  and  rebuked 
Thefrandc  jury  of  the  multitade. 
Rebelled,  and  fought  and  fell  tor  liberty 
Right  understood,  true  heroes  in  the  speech 
Of  heaven,  where  words  espress  the  thoughts  of 


hed  these,  though 

That  morn,  arose,  with  joy  and  melody. 

All  woke— the  north  and  south  gave  utj  their 

The  caravan,  that  in  mid-journey  sunk. 
With  all  its  merchandise,  expected  long. 
And  long  forgot,  ingulfed  beneath  the  tide 
Of  death,  thai  the  wild  Spirit  of  the  winds 
Swept,  in  his  wiath,  along  the  wilderueas. 
In  the  wide  desert, — woke,  and^w  all  calm 
Around,  and  popubus  with  risen  men : 
Nor  of  Ms  relies  thonght  the  pilgrim  then, 
Nor  merchant  of  bis  dlks  and  epieeries. 

And  he,  fiir  voyaging  from  home  and  friends, 
Too  curious,  with  a  mortal  eye  to  peep 
Into  the  secrets  of  the  Pole,  forbid 
By  nature,  v?hoiD  fierce  Winter  seized,  and  froze 
To  death,  and  wrapped  in  winding  sheet  of  ice. 
And  sung  the  requiem  of  his  shivering  ghost, 
With  the  loud  organ  of  his  mighty  winds. 
And  on  his  memory  threw  the  snow  of  ages, 
Felt  the  long-absent  warmth  of  life 


And  si 


from  his  bed. 


All  rose,  of  eveiy  age,  of  eveij  clima. 
Adam  and  Eve,  tlie  great  progenitoi's 
Of  all  mankind,  fair  as  they  seemed,  that  mom. 
When  first  they  met  in  Parailise,  unfaJlon, 
XJiicursed, — from  ancient  slumber  broke,  where 

Euphrates  rolled  his  stream ;  and  by  them  stood, 
In  stature  equal,  and  in  soul  as  large, 
Their  last  posterity,  though  poets  sang, 
And  sages  proved  them  far  degenerate. 

Blessed  sight!  not  unoiBsrvod  by  angels,  nor 
Unpraised,— 4hat  day,  'mong  men  of  every  tribe 
And  hue,  fromthose  who  drank  of  Tenglio'sstream, 
To  those  who  nightly  saw  the  Hemiil  Cross, 
In  utmost  south  retired, — rising,  were  seen 
The  fair  and  ruddy  sons  of  Albion's  land. 
How  glad  I — not  those  who  travelled  far  and  sailed, 
To  purchase  human  flesh,  or  wreatlj  the  yoke 
Of  vassalage  on  savage  liberty. 
Or  suck  laige  fortune  from  the  sweat  of  slaves - 
Or,  with  refined  itnavery,  to  cheat, 
Politely  villanous,  untutored  mon 
Out  of  their  property ;  or  gather  shells, 
Intaglios  rude,  old  pottery,  and  store 
Of  mutilated  gods  of  stone,  and  scraps 
Of  barbarous  epitaphs  defaced,  to  be 
Among  the  learned  the  theme  of  warm  debate, 
And  infinite  conjecture,  sagely  wrong  !— 
But  those,  denied  to  self,  to  earthly  fame 
Denied,  and  earthly  wealth ;  who  kindred  left. 
And  home,  and  ease,  and  all  the  cultured  joys. 
Conveniences,  and  delicate  deliglits. 
Of  ripe  society;  in  the  great  cause 
an's  salvation,  greatly  vaJorous, — 
warriors  of  Messiah,  messengers 
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Of  peace,  and  light,  and  life,  whose  ejc,  unsealed, 
Saw  up  the  path  of  immoitality, 
Par  into  bliss,  saw  men,  immottal  men. 
Wide  wauderiiig  &om  tlie  way;  ecliieed  in  night, 
Dtirk,  moonless,  uiovaJ  night;  living  lilie  heasls, 
Like  beasta  dcscendfng  to  the  grave,  untaoght 
Of  life  to  come,  unsanolified,  unsaved ; 
Who,  strong,  though  Bceming  weak;  who,  war- 
like, though 
Unarmed  with  bow  and  sword  ;  appearing  mad, 
Though  sounder  than  the  schools  alone  e'er  made 
The  doctor's  head ;  devola  to  God  and  truth, 
And  sworn  to  man's  eternal  wcid,  hejond 
Repentance  sworn,  or  thought  of  tuniing  hack; 
And  casting  fee  boiiinil  all  eartlilj  care, 
All  conntryships,  all  national  regards, 
And  enmitioa,  all  narrow  bourns  of  slate 
And  selfish  policy;  beneath  their  feet 
Treading  all  fear  of  oppoation  down. 
All  fear  of  danger,  of  reproach  all  fear, 
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ij— went  forth,  iVom  Britain  w 


A  noiseless  band  of  heavenly  soldiery, 
Fi-om  nut  the  armourj  of  God  equipped, 
Invincible,  toconquer  sin,  to  blow 
Tlie  trump  offreedom  in  the  despot's  ear,         » 
To  tell  the  bmted  slave  his  manhood  high, 
His  hirtbright  hberty,  and  in  his  hand 
To  put  the  writ  of  nianuniission,  agned 
By  God's  own  agnature;  to  drive  away 
From  earth  the  dark,  infernal  legionary  - 
Of  superstition,  ignouance,  and  hell ; 
High  on  tliB  pagan  hills,  where  Satan  sat. 
Encamped,  and  o'er  tho  suhject  kingdoms  threw 
Perpetual  night,  to  plant  Immanuel's  cross, 
The  ensign  of  the  Gospel,  blazing  round 
Immortal  truth ;  and,  in  the  wilderness 
Of  human  Waste,  to  sow  eternal  life; 
And  from  the  rock,  where  Sin,  with  horrid  yell, 
Devoured  its  victims  unredeemed,  to  raise 
Tho  melody  of  grateful  IiearB  to  Heaven : 
To  falsehood,  truth;  to  pride,  humility; 
To  insult,  meekjiess ;  paidon,  to  revenge; 
T3  siubhorn  prejudice,  unwearied  zeal; 
To  censure,  unaccusing  minds ;  to  stripes, 
Long  suffeiing ;  to  want  of  all  things,  hope ; 
To  death,  assured  faitli  of  life  to  come  ;— 
Opposing.     These,  great  worthies,  ridng,  shone 
Through  all  the  tribes  and  nations  of  mankind. 
Like  Hespcr,  glorious  once  among  the  stars 
Of  twilight,  and  around  Biem,  flocking,  stood, 
Arrayed  in  white,  the  people  they  had  saved. 

Great  Ocean  1  too,  that  morning,  thou  the  call 
Of  restitudon  heaidst,  and  reverently 
To  the  last  trumpet's  voice,  in  alenoe,  listened. 
Great  Ocean  1  strongest  of  creation's  sons. 
Unconquerable,  unreposed,  untired, 
That  rolled  the  wild,  profound,  eternal  bass, 
In  Nature's  anthem,  and  made  music,  such 
Aa  pleased  the  ear  of  God !  origmal, 


Unmarred,  unfaded  work  of  Deity, 

And  unhnrlesqued  by  mortal's  puny  skill. 

From  age  to  age  enduring  and  unchanged, 

Majestical,  inimitable,  vast, 

Loud  utteiing. satire,  day  and  night,  on  each 

Succeeding  race,  and  little  pompous  work 

Of  man! — unfallen,  rehgious,  holy  Seal 

Thou  bowedst  thy  glorious  head  to  none,  fearcdst 

Heardst  none,  to  none  didst  honour,  but  to  God 
Thy  Maker,  only  worthy  to  receive 
Thy  groat  obeisance !  Undifloovered  Sea ! 
Into  thy  dark,  unknown,  mysterious  oaves, 

«cret  haunts,  unfitlhomably  deep, 
Beneath  all  visible  retired,  nohe  went. 
And  came  again,  to  tell  the  wonders  there. 
Tremendous  Seal  what  time  thou  lifted  up 
Thy  waves  on  high,  and  with  thy  winds  and  storms 
Strange  pastime  took,  and  shook  thy  mighty  adea 
Indignantly,— the  pride  of  na-rics  fell; 
Beyond  the  arm  of  help,  unheard,  unseen, 
Sunk  friend  and  foe,  with  all  their  wealth  and  war; 
And  on  thy  eliores,  men  of  a  thousand  tribes, 
Polito  and  barbarous,  trembling  stood,  amazed. 
Confounded,  terrified,  and  thought  vast  thoughts 
Of  ruin,  boundlessness,  omnipotence. 
Infinitude,  eternity;  and  thought 
And  wondered  still,  and  grasped,  and  grasped,  and 

grasped 
Again  ;  beyond  her  reach,  exerting  all 
The  soul,  to  take  thy  great  idea  in, 
To  comprehend  incomprehensible ; 
And  wondered  more,  and  felt  their  littleness 
Self-puri^ing,  unpolluted  Sea! 
Lover  unchangeable,  thy  faithful  breast 
Foe  ever  heaving  to  the  lovely  Moon, 
That,  like  a  shy  and  holy  virgin,  robed 
In  smntiy  white,  walked  nightly  in  the  heavens. 
And  to  lie  aferlasdng  serenade 
Grave  gracious  audience ;  nor  was  wooed  in  vain. 
That  morning,  thou,  that  slumbered  not  before, 
Nor  slept,  great  Ocean !  laid  thy  waves  to  rest. 
And  hushed  thy  mighty  minsta^lsy.    No  breath 
Thy  deep  composure  stirred,  no  fin,  no  oar ; 
Like  beauty  newly  dead,  so  calm,  so  still. 
So  lovely,  thou,  beneath  the  light  that  fell 
Prom  angel-chariots,  sentineled  on  high. 
Reposed,  and  lifitene<l,  and  saw  thy  living  change. 
Thy  dead  arise.    Charyl>dia  tistened,  andScylla; 
And  savage  Euxina,  on  the  Thracian  beach. 
Lay  motionless :  and  every  battle-ship 
Stood  still,  and  every  ship  of  merchandise. 
And  all  that  sailed,  of  every  name,  stood  still. 
Even  as  the  sliip  of  war,  full-fledged,  and  swill. 
Like  some  fierce  bird  of  prey,  bore  on  her  foe, 
Oppoang  with  as  fell  intent,  the  wind 
Fell  withered  from  her  winga  that  idly  hung; 
The  stormy  bullet,  by  the  cannon  thrown 
Uncivilly  against  the  heavenly  face 
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Of  men,  half  KpeJ,  Bunk  harmlessly,  and  all 
Her  loud,  TincircumciBed,  tempestuous  crew, 
How  ill  prepared  to  meel  their  God !  were  changed, 
TJnchaiigeahle — the  pilot  at  the  helm 
Was  changed,  and  the  rough  captain,  while  lie 
Quthed 


The  huge,  enormous  oath.    The  fisherman, 
That  in  his  boat,  expectant,  watched  hie  lines, 
Or  mended  on  the  shore  his  net,  and  sung, 
Happy  in  thoughtlessness,  some  careless  air, 
Heard  Time  depart,  and  felt  the  sudden  change. 
In  solitary  deep,  far  out  from  land, 
Or  steering  from  the  port  with  many  a  cheer, 
Ot  while  returning  from  long  soyage,  franght 
With  lusty  wealth,  rejoicing  to  have  escaped 
The   dangerous   main,  and   plagues  of  foreign 

climes, — 
The  merchant  quaffed  his  native  air,  refreshed ; 
And  saw  his  native  hills,  in  the  sun's  light, 
Serenely  rise;  and  thought  of  meetings  glad. 
And  many  days  of  ease  nnd  honour,  spent 
Among  hia  friends — unwarned  man !  even  then. 
The  knell  of  Time  broke  on  hia  reverie, 
And,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  his  hopes, 
All  earthly,  perished  alt.    As  sudden  rose, 
From  out  then:  wateiy  beds,  the  Ocean's  dead. 
Renewed ;  and,  on  the  unstirring  billows,  stood. 
From  pole  to  pole,  thick  covering  all  the  sea — 
Of  every  nation  Ment,  and  every  age. 

Wherever  slept  one  grain  of  human  dust, 
Essential  organ  of  a  human  soul. 
Wherever  tossed,  obedient  to  the  call 
Of  God's  omnipotence,  it  hurried  on 
To  meet  its  fellow  particles,  revived, 
Rebuilt,  in  unbn  indestructible. 
No  atom  of  his  spoils  remmned  lo  Death. 
From  his  strong  arm,  by  stronger  arm  released. 
Immortal  now  in  soul  and  body  both. 
Beyond  his  reach,  stood  all  the  sons  of  men, 
And  saw,  behind,  hia  valley  lie,  unfeared. 

O  Death!  with  what  an  eye  of  desperate  last, 
From  out  thy  empUad  vaults,  thou  then  didst  look 
After  the  risen  muWtudes  of  all 
Mankind !  Ah !  thou  hadst  been  the  terror  long. 
And  murderer,  of  all  of  woman  bom. 
Nonecould  escape  thee!  In  thy  dungeon  house, 
Where  darkness  dwelt,  and  putrid  loathsomeness. 
And  teartiil  silence,  villanously  still 
And  all  of  horrible  and  deadly  name, — 
Thou  salat,  from  age  to  age,  insatiate. 
And  drank  the  blood  of  men,  and  gorged  their 

tlesh. 
And  with  thy  iron  teeth  didst  grind  their  bones 
To  powder,  treading  out,  beneath  thy  feet, 
Their  very  names  and  memories.    The  blood 
Of  nations  could  not  slake  thy  parched  throat- 
No  bribe  could  buy  thy  favour  for  an  hour, 
Or  mitigate  tJiy  ever-cruel  rage 
For  human  pray.    Gold,  beauty,  virtue,  youth, 
10* 
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Even  helpless,  swaddled  innocency,  failed 
To  soften  thy  heart  of  stone  I  the  infant's  blood 
Pleased  well  thy  taste,  and,  while  the  mother  wept. 
Bereaved  by  thee,  lonely  and  vraste  in  wo, 
Thy  ever-grinding  jaws  devoured  her  too. 
Each  son  of  Adam's  family  beheld, 
F^here'er  he  turned,  whatever  path  of  life 
He  troda,  thy  goblin  form  before  him  stand. 
Like  trusty  old  assassin,  in  his  aim 

'  sure  as  eya  of  destiny, 
With  sithe,  and  dart,  and  strength  invincible, 
Equipped,  and  ever  menacing  his  life. 
He  turned  atdde,  he  drowned  himself  in  sleep, 

pleasure ;  travelled,  voyaged,  sought 
Receipts  for  health  from  all  he  met ;  betook 
To  busiueas,  speculate,  retired ;  returned 
Again  to  acUve  lile,  again  retired; 
Returned,  retired  again ;  prepared  to  die. 
Talked  of  thy  nothingness,  conversed  of  life 
To  come,  laughed  at  his  fears,  filled  itp  the  cup, 
Drank  deep,  refrained ;  filled  up,  refrained  again ; 
Planned,  built  him  round  with  splendour,  won  ap- 

pku», 
Made  large  alliances  with  men  and  things. 
Read  deep  in  science  and  philosophy, 
To  fortify  his  soul ;  heard  lectures  prove 
The  present  ill,  and  future  good ;  observed 
His  pulse  beat  regular,  extended  hope; 
Thought,  dissipated  thought,  and  thought  again; 
Indulged,  abstained,  and  tried  a  thousand  schenies, 
To  ward  thy  blow,  or  hide  thee  from  hia  eye  ; 
But  still  thy  gloomy  terrors,  dipped  in  «n. 
Before  him  frowned,  and  withered  all  his  joy. 
Still,  feared  and  hated  thing !  thy  ghostiy  shape 
Stood  in  his  avenues  of  fairest  hope ; 
Unmannerly  and  uninvited,  crept 
Into  his  haunts  of  most  select  dehght. 
Still,  on  his  halls  of  mirth,  and  banqueting, 
And  revelry,  thy  shadowy  hand  was  seen 
Writing  thy  name  of— Deatii.    Vile  worm,  thai 

gnawed 
The  root  of  all  his  happiness  terrene,  the  gall 
Of  all  his  sweet,  the  thorn  of  every  rose 
Of  earthly  bbom,  cloud  of  his  noon-day  slty. 
Frost  of  his  spring,  sigh  of  his  loudest  laugh. 
Dark  spot  on  every  form  of  loveliness, 
Rank  smell  amidst  his  rarest  spiceries, 
Harsh  dissonance  of  all  his  harmony. 
Reserve  of  every  promise,  and  the  if 
Of  all  lo-morroWB ! — now,  beyond  thy  vale, 
Stood  all  the  ransomed  multitude  of  men. 
Immortal  all ;  and,  in  thtir  virions,  saw 
Thy  visage  grim  no  more.    Great  payment  dajl 
Of  all  thoa  ever  conquered,  none  vras  left 
In  thy  unpeopled  realms,  so  populous  once. 
He,  at  whose  girdle  hang  tiie  keys  of  death 
And  life,  not  bought  but  with  the  blood  of  Him 
Who  wears,  the  eternal  Son  of  God,  that  mom. 
Dispelled  the  oloud  that  sat  so  long,  so  thick, 
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So  Iieavyo'er  thy  vale;  opened  all  tlij  doors, 
QiiopeneJ  before ;  and  set  tliy  prisoners  free. 
Vain  WDB  resistance,  and  to  follow  vain. 
In  tliy  unveiled  cavea,  and  solitudes 
Of  dai'k  and  dismal  emptiness,  thou  satst. 
Rolling  thy  hollow  eyes,  disabled  thing  I 
Helpless,  despised,  unpitied,  and  unfeared, 
Like  some  Mien  tyrant,  chained  in.  sight  of  ail 
The  people ;  from  thee  dropped  Ihj  pointless  dart, 
Tlij  terrors  withered  all,  thy  ministers, 
Annihilated,  fell  before  thy  feca, 
And  on  Ihy  maw  eternal  Hunger  seizeiJ. 

Nor  yet,  sad  monster!  wast  thou  left  alone. 
In  tjiy  dark  den  some  phantoms  still  remained, — 
Ambition,  Vanity,  and  earthly  Fame, 
Swollen  Ostentation,  meagre  Avarice, 
Mad  Superstition,  smooth  Hypocrisy, 
And  Bigotry  intolerant,  and  Fraud, 
And  wilful  Ignorance,  and  sullen  Prido, 
Hot  Controversy,  and  the  subtle  ghost 
Of  vain  Philosophy,  and  worldly  Hope, 
And  sweet-lipped,  hollow-hearted  Flattery. 
All  these,  great  personages  once  on  earfh, 
And  not  unfollowed,  nor  unpraised,  were  lefb, 
Thy  ever-unredeemed,  and  with  thee  driven 
To  Erahos,  through  whose  uncheered  wastes. 
Thou  mayest  chase  them,  with  thy  broken  dthe 
Fetching  vain  strokes,  to  all  eternity. 
Unsatisfied,  as  men  who,  in  the  days 
Of  Time,  their  unsubstantial  forms  pursued. 


BOOK  VIII. 

Reakimsteu,  now,  and  dressed  in  robes 
Of  everlasting  wear,  in  the  last  pause 
Of  eipeotation,  stood  (he  human  race. 
Buoyant  in  air,  or  covering  shore  and  sea. 
Prom  east  to  west,  thiclt  as  the  eared  grain. 
In  golden  autumn  waved,  from  fiekl  to  field. 
Profuse,  by  Nuns'  fertile  wave,  while  yet 
Earth  was,  and  men  were  in  her  valleys  seen 

Still,  all  was  calm  in  heaven.    Nor  yet  appeared 
Tlie  Judge,  nor  aught  appeared,  save  here  and 

there 
On  wing  of  golden  plumege  borne  at  will, 
A  curious  angel,  that  from  out  the  skies 
Now  glanced  a  look  on  man,  and  then  retired. 
As  t.alm  was  ali  on  earth.    The  ministers 
Of  God's  unsparing  vengeance,  waited,  still 
Unhid.    No  sun,  no  moon,  no  star,  gave  light. 
A  blessed  and  holy  radiance,  travelled  fat 
From  day  original,  fell  on  the  faca 
Oi  men,  and  every  counfenajics  revealed; 
Unpleasant  to  the  bad,  whose  visages 
Bad  lost  all  guise  of  seeming  happiness. 
With  which  on  earth  such  pains  they  took  to  hide 
Their  misery  in.    On  their  grim  features,  now 


The  plain,  unviaored  indei  of  the  soul. 

The  true,  untampered  witness  of  the  heart, 

Ho  smile  of  hope,  no  look  of  vanity 

Beseeching  for  applause,  was  seen ;  no  scowl 

Of  self-important,  alUespising  pride. 

That  once  upon  tha  poor  and  needy  fell. 

Like  winter  on  the  unprotected  flower. 

Withering  thdc  very  baing  to  decay. 

No  jesting  inu:th,  no  wanton  laer,  was  seen. 

No  sullen  lower  of  braggart  fortitude 

Defying  pain,  nor  anger,  nor  revenge; 

But  fenv  instead,  and  terror,  and  remorse ; 

And  chief,  one  paasion,  to  its  answering,  shaped 

The  features  of  the  damned,  and  in  itself 

Summed  all  the  rest, — unutterable  despair. 

'     "What  on  the  righteous  shone  of  foreign  light. 

Was  all  redundant  day,  they  needed  not. 

For  as,  by  Nature,  Sin  is  dark,  and  loves 

The  dark,  still  hiding  from  itself  in  gloom, 

And  in  the  darkest  hell  is  still  itseh" 

The  darkest  hell,  and  the  severest  wo. 

Where  all  is  wo;  so  Virtue,  ever  fair! 

Doth  by  a  sympathy  as  strong  as  binds 

Two  equal  hearts,  well  pleased  in  wedded  tovc. 

For  ever  seek  the  light,  for  ever  seek 

All  fair  and  fovely  things,  all  beauteous  forms, 

All  images  of  excellence  and  tmth; 

And  from  her  own  essential  being,  pure 

As  flows  the  fount  of  life  that  spirits  Jrinli, 

Doth  to  herself  give  Ught,  nor  from  her  beams. 

As  native  to  her  aa  her  own  eiistonoe, 

Can  be  divorced,  nor  of  her  glory  shorn, — 

Which  now,  from  every  feature  of  the  just. 

Divinely  rayed,  yet  not  from  all  alike ; 

In  measure,  equal  to  the  soul's  advance 

In  virtue,  was  the  lustre  of  the  face. 

It  was  a  strange  assembly :  none,  of  all 
That  congregation  vast,  could  recollect 
Aught  like  it  in  the  history  of  man. 
Ho  badge  of  outward  state  was  seen,  no  mai'lc 
Of  age,  or  rank,  or  national  attire. 
Or  robe  profesaonal,  or  air  of  trade. 
Untitled,  stood  the  man  that  once  was  called 
My  lord,  unserved,  unftUowed;  and  the  mEin 
Of  tithes,  right  revereiid  in  the  dialect 
Of  Time  addsessed,  ungowned,  unbeneficed, 
Uneorpulent ;  nor  now,  irora  him  who  bore, 
With  ceremonious  gravity  of  step. 
And  face  of  borrowed  holiness  o'erlaid. 
The  ponderous  book  before  the  awful  priest, 
And  opened,  and  shut  the  pulpit's  sacred  gates 
In  style  of  wonderful  observancy 

nee  excesrave,  in  the  beams 
Of  sacardotal  splendour  lost,  or  if 
Observed,  comparison  ridictdous  scarce 
Could  save  the  little,  pompous,  humble  man 
From  laughter  of  the  people, — not  from  him 
Could  be  distinguished  then  the  priest  untithed. 
None  levees  held,  those  marts  where  princelv  smiles 


Were  boM  for  flattery,  and  oteisanoe  mean, 
Unfit  from  man  to  man;  none  came  or  went, 
None  wished  to  draw  attention,  none  was  pool, 
None  rich,  none  young,  none' old,  Joformednonc. 
None  sought  for  place  or  fevrrar,  none  had  aught 
To  give,  none  could  receive,  none  ruled,  non< 

served 
No  king,  no  subject  was;  uneoutcheoned  idl, 
Uncrowned,  unplumed,  unlielmed,  unpedigreed, 
Unlaced,  uncoroneted,  unbeatftrred. 
Nor  countryman  was  seen,  nor  citizen] 
Republican,  nor  humble  advocate 
Of  monarchy  ]  nor  idol  worshipper. 
Nor  beaded  papist,  nor  Mahometan; 
Episcopalian  none,  nor  presbytec; 
Nor  Lutheran,  nor  Calvinist,  nor  Jew, 
Nor  Greek,  nor  sectary  of  any  name. 
Nor,  of  those  persona,  that  loud  title  bore. 
Most  high  and  mighty,  most  magnificent, 
Most  potent,  most  august,  most  worshii>iiil, 
Most  eminent,  words  of  great  pomp,  liiat  pleased 
The  ear  of  vanity,  and  made  the  worms 
Of  earth  miatake  themselves  for  gods, — could  one 
Ee  seen,  to  ckdm  these  phrases  obsolete. 

It  was  a  congregation  vast  of  man, 
Of  unappenilagcd  and  unvarnished  men, 

Of  all  but  moral  character  bereaved. 

His  vice  or  virtue,  now,  to  each  remdned, 

Aione.    All  Else,  with  their  grave  clothes,  mei 

had 
Pol  ofi;  as  bacigea  worn  by  mortal,  not 
Immortal  man;  alloy  that  could  not  pass 
The  scrutiny  of  Death's  refining  fires ; 
Dust  of  Time's  wheels,  by  inultitudee  pursued 
Of  fools  that  shouted — Gtoldl  fiiir  painted  fruit, 
At  which  the  lunbitious  idiot  jumped,  while  men 
Of  wiser  mood  immortal  harvests  leaped ; 
Weeds  of  the  human  garden,  sprung  from  earth's 
Adulterate  soil,  unfit  to  be  Iransplanlad, 
Though  by  the  moral  botanist,  too  oft. 
For  plants  of  heavenly  seed  mistaken  and  nnrsed ; 
Mere  chaff,  that  Virtue,  when  she  rose  from  earth 
And  waved  her  wings  to  gain  her  native  heights 
Drove  from  the  Terge  of  being,  leaving  Tica 
No  mask  to  hide  her  in;  base-born  of  Time, 
in  which  God  claimed  no  property,  nor  had 
Prepared  for  them  a  place  in  heaven  or  hell. 
Yet  did  these  vain  distincliouB,  now  forgot. 
Bulk  largely  in  the  filmy  eye  of  Time, 
And  were  enceeding  fair,  and  lured  to  death 
Immortal  aouis.    But  Ihay  were  passed,  for  all 
Ideal  now  was  passed;  reality 
Alone  Femdned;  and  good  and  bad,  redeemed 
And  unredeemed,  distinguished  sole  the  sons 
Of  men.    Each,  to  his  proper  self  reduced, 
And  undisguised,  was  what  his  seeming  showed. 
The  man  of  earthly  feme,  whom  common  men 
Made  boast  of  having  seen,  who  scarce  could  paa 
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The  ways  of  I  ime,  lir  eager  ciowds  that  pressed 
To  do  him  homage,  and  pursued  his  oar 
With  endkes  praise,  for  deeds  uupraised  above, 
And  yoked  their  brutal  natures,  honoured  much 
To  drag  his  chariot  on,-runnoticed  stood. 
With  none  to  praise  Mm,  none  to  flatter  there. 
Blushing  and  dumb,  that  morniiig,  too,  wa» 

The  mighty  reasoner,  he  wlio  deeply  searched 
The  oiigin  of  tilings,  and  talked  of  good 
And  evil,  much,  of  causes  and  ellccts. 
Of  mind  and  matter,  contradiotmg  all 
That  went  hefcre  him,  and  himself,  the  while, 
The  laughing-stock  of  angels;  diving  far 
Below  his  depth,  to  fetch  reluctant  proof, 
That  he  himself  was  mad  and  wicked  too, 
Wlien,  proud  and  ignorant  man,  he  meant  tn 

prove 
That  God  had  made  the  universe  amiss, 
And  sketched  a  better  plan.    Ah  !  foolish  sagel 
He  could  not  trust  the  word  of  Heaven,  nor  see 
The  lightwhich  from  the  Bible  biased,— that  lamp 
Which  God  threw  from  his  palace  down  to  earth. 
To  guide  his  wandering  children  home,— yet  lean- 
ed 
His  cautious  fiiith  on  specidations  wild. 
And  viHonorj  theories  absurd, 
Prodigiously,  deliriously  absurd, 
Compared  with  which,  the  most  eiToncous  flight 
That  poet  ever  took  when  warm  with  wine, 
Was  moderate  conjecturing,  he  saw. 
Weighed  in  the  balance  of  eternity, 
His  lore  how  light,  and  wished,  too  late,  that  he 
Had  staid  at  homo,  and  learned  to  know  himself, 
And  done,  what  peasants  did,  disputed  leas, 

obeyed.    Nor  less  he  grieved  his  time 
die  man  of  curious  research. 
Who  travelled  far  through  lands  of  hostile  cllma 
And  dangerous  inhabitant,  to  flx 
The  bounds  of  empires  passed,  and  ascertain 
The  burial-place  of  heroes,  neyer  born ; 
Despidng  present  things,  and  future  too. 
And  groping  in  the  dark  unsearchable 
Of  finished  years,-^by  dreary  ruins  seen. 
And  dungeons  damp,  and  vaults  of  ancient  waste, 
With  spade  and  mattock,  delving  deep  to  raise 

and  dismembered  idols  rude; 
With  matchless  perseverance,  spelling  out 
Words  without  sense.    Poorman!  heclappedhis 

Enraptured,  ndien  he  found  a  manuscript 
That  spoke  of  pagan  gods ;  and  yot  forgot 
The  God  who  made  the  sea  and  sky,  alas  I 
Fallot  that  trifiing  was  a  sin;  sbired  much 
Of  dubious  stufi;  but  laid  no  treasure  up 
In  heaven ;  on  mouldered  columns  scratched  hid 

Butni 
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That  day,  the  sullen,  self-vindictive  life 
Of  the  recluse.     With  crucifixes  hung. 
And  spells,  atid  rosaries,  anil  wooden  sainta, 
Like  one  of  reason  reft,  he  journejed  forth, 
In  show  of  miaerahle  poverty. 
And  chose  to  beg,— as  If  to  live  on  sweat 
Of  other  men,  had  promised  great  reward ; 
On  his  own  flesh  inflicted  cruel  wounds, ' 
With  naked  foot  embraced  the  ice,  "by  the  hour 
Said  mass,  and  did  most  grievous  penance  vile ; 
And  then  retired  to  drink  the  filthy  cup 
Of  secret  wickedness,  and  fitbticate 
All  lying  wonders,  by  the  untaught  received 
For  revelations  new.     Deluded  wretch ! 
Did  he  not  know,  that  the  most  Holy  One 
Required  a  cheerful  fife  and  holy  heart! 

Most  disappointed  in  that  crowd  of  men, 
The  man  of  subtle  controversy  stood. 
The  bigot  theoli^Ein,  in  minute 
Distincdona  skilleii,  and  doctrines  unreduced 
To  practice;  in  debate  how  loud!  howlongl 
How  dexterous  1  in  Christian  love  how  cold  1 
His  vain  conceits  Were  orthodos  alone. 
The  immutable  and  heavenly  truth,  revealed 
By  God,  was  nought  to  him.    He  had  an  art, 
A  hind  of  hefiish  charm,  that  made  the  fipa 
Of  truth  speak  falsehood,  to  hia  Uking  turned 
The  meaning  of  the  text,  made  trifles  seem 
The  marrow  of  salvation  ;  to  a  word, 
A  name,  a  sect,  that  sounded  in  the  ear. 
And  to  the  eye  so  many  letters  showed. 
But  (iici  no  mote, — gave  value  infinite; 
Proved  still  his  reasoning  beat,  and  his  belief, 
Tliough  propped  on  fancies  wild  as  madmen's 

Most  rational,  most  scriptural,  most  sound ; 
With  mortal  heresy  denouncing  all 
Who  in  his  arguments  could  see  no  force. 
On  points  of  faith,  loo  iine  for  human  aght, 
And  never  underslood  in  heaven,  he  placed 
Hia  everlasting  hope,  undoubling  phiced, 
And  died;  and,  when  he  opened  hia  ear,  prepared 
To  hear,  beyond  the  grave,  the  minstrelsy 
Ofbliss,  he  beard,  alasl  the  wail  of  wo. 
He  proved  all  creeds  false  but  his  own,  and  fiiund 
At  last,  his  own  most  false — most  false,  because 
Ho  spent  his  time  to  prove  all  others  ao. 

O  love-destroying,  cursed  Bigotry  1 
Cursed  in  heaven,  but  cursed  more  in  hell, 
Where  millions  curse  thee,  and  must  ever  curse! 
Relipon's  most  abhorred !  perdition's  most 
FoiIornJ    God's   roi»t   abandoned]   hell's  most 

damned  I 
The  infidel,  who  turned  his  impious  war 
Against  the  walla  of  Zion,  on  the  rock 
Of  ages  built,  and  higher  than  the  clouds, 
Sinned,  and  received  his  due  reward ;  but  she 
Within  her  waits  sinned  more.     Of  Ignorance 
B^^t,  hei  daughter,  Persecution,  walked 


The  earth,  from  ago  to  age,  and  drank  the  iitood 
Of  saints,  milli  horrid  relish  drank  tlie  blood 
Of  Cfod's  pecnfiar  children,  and  was  drunk. 
And  in  her  drunfcenneaa  dreamed  of  doing  good. 
The  supplicating  hand  of  innocence. 
That  made  the  tigarraild,  and  in  his  wrath 
The  lion  pause,  the  groans  of  suflering  most 
Severe,    were  nought   to  her;    she   lauglied   a* 

groans; 

music  pleaaod  her  more,  and  no  repast 

weet  to  her,  as  blood  of  men  redeemed 

By  blood  of  Chiist.    Ambition's  self,  though  mad. 

And  nursed  on  human  gore,  with  hercompaced, 

merciful.     Kor  did  she  always  rage. 
She  had  some  hours  of  meditation,  set 
Apart,  wherein  she  to  her  study  went, 
The  Inquisition,  model  most  complete 
Of  perfect  wieltedness,  where  deeds  were  done, 
"     Is  I  let  them  ne'er  be  named,— and  sit  and 

planned 
Deliberately,  and  witli  most  musing  pains, 
to  extremest  thrill  of  agony, 
lesh,  and  Wood,  and  souls  of  holy  men,    - 
uictirns,  might  ha  wrought;  and  wfien  sh« 

New  tortures  of  her  labouring  lancy  born, 

leaped  for  joy,  and  made  great  haste  to  try 
Their  force — weU  pleased  to  hear  a  deeper  groan 

b  now  her  day  of  mirth  was  passed,  andconw 
Her  day  to  weep,  her  day  of  bitter  groans, 

jorrow  unbemoaned,  the  day  of  grief 
And  wrath  retributory  poureil  in  full 
On  all  that  took  her  part.    The  man  of  shi, 
Tlie  mystery  of  iniquity,  her  friend 
Sincere,  who  pardoned  sin,  unpardoned  still, 
And  in  the  name  of  God  blasphemed,  and  did 
All  wicked,  all  abominable  things. 
Most  abject  stood,  that  day,  by  devils  hissed. 
And  by  the  looks  of  those  he  murdered,  scorched ; 
And  plagued  with  inward  shame,  that  on  liis  cheek 
Burned,  while  hia  virtaries,  who  left  the  earth, 

e  of  blisjs,  around  him,  undeceived. 
Stood,  undoceivable  tin  then;  and  knew 
Too  late,  him  fallihle,  themselves  accursed, 
And  all  their  passports  and  certificates, 
A  fie:  nor  disappointed  more,  nor  more 
Ashamed,  the  Mussulman,  when  he  saw,  gnash 
His  teeth  and  wdt,  whom  he  expected  judge. 
AU  these  were  damned  for  bigotry,  were  damnod. 
Because  they  thought,  that  they  alone  served  Crod, 
And  served  him  most,  wlien  moat  they  disobeyed. 
Of  those  foriom  and  sad,  thou  mightst  have 
marked, 
En  number  most  innumerable,  stand 
The  indolent.;  loo  laiy  these  to  make 
Inquiry  for  themselves,  they  stuck  their  faith 

ime  well-fatted  priest,  with  offerings  bribed 
To  bring  them  oracles  of  peace,  and  take 
Into  his  management  all  the  concerns 


known. 
That  the  commandment  was,  Search,  and  bellei 
111  me,  and  not  in  man;  who  leans  on  hini 
Leans  on  a  broken  reed,  that  will  impierce 
The  trusted  ade.    I  am  th«  way,  the  troth, 
The  liff,  alone,  and  there  is  none  besides. 

This  did  thej  read,  and  yet  refused  to  search, 
To  search  what  easily  was  found,  and,  found. 
Of  price  uncountable.     MoEtfoolish,  they" 
Thought  God  with  ignoriince  pleased,  ftnd  blinded 

faith, 
That  took  not  root  in  reason,  purified 
With  holy  influence  of  his  Spirit  pure. 
So,  on  (hey  walked,  and  stumbled  in  the  ligh> 
Of  noon,  because  thej  would  not  open  their  eyea. 
EITcct  how  sad  of  sloth !  that  made  thorn  nsk 
Their  piloting  to  the  eternal  shore, 
To  one  who  couM  miBtake  the  lurid  fiosh 
Of  hel!  for  heaven's  true  star,  rather  Ihan  bow 
,    The  knee,  and  by  one  fervent  word  obtain 
His  guidance  sure,  who  cdls  the  stars  by  name 
They  prayed  by  proJty,  and  at  second  hand 
Believed,  and  slept,  and  put  repentance  oS, 
Until  the  knock  of  de^th  awoke  them,  when 
They  saw  their  ignorance  both,  and  him  they  paid 
To  bargain  of  their  eouU  'twist  them  ami  GoS, 
Fled,  and  began  repentance  without  end. 
How  did  they  wish,  that  morning,  as  they  stood 
With  blushing  covered,  they  had  for  themselves 
The  Scripture  seai'ched,  had  for  themselifs  be- 
lieved,   I 
And  made  acquaintance  with  the  Judge  ere  then ! 

Great  day  of  lermination  to  the  joys 
Of  sin !  to  joys  that  grew  on  moi'tal  boughs 
On  trees  whose  seed  fell  not  from  heaven,  whose 

Reached  not  above  the  clouds.    From  such,  alone, 

The  epicure  look  all  his  meals.     In  choice 

Ofmoraelsfortho  body,  nice  he  was, 

And  scrupulous,  and  knew  ail  wines  by  smell 

Or  taste,  and  every  composition  knew 

Of  cookery;  but  grossly  drank,  unskilled. 

The  cup  of  spiritual  pollution  up, 

That  sickened  his  soul  to  death,  while  yet  hiseycE 

Stood  out  trith  fat.     His. feelings  were  his  guide. 

He  ate,  and  drank,  and  slept,  and  look  all  joys. 

Forbid  and  unforbid,  as  impulse  urged 

Or  apEietile,  nor  asked  his  reason  why. 

He  said,  he  ibllowed  Nature  still,  but  hed ; 

For  she  was  temperate  and  lAasle,  he  full 

Of  wine  and  all  adultery  V  her  face 

Was  holy,  most  unholy  his;  her  eye 

Was  pure,  his  shot  unhallowed  fire ;  her  lips 

Sang  pridse  to  God,  his  uttered  oaths  prof; 
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Even  when  be  left  a  neighbour's  bed  defdod. 
Like  migratory  fowls,  that  flocking  sailed 
From  isle  to  isle,  steering  by  sense  alone. 
Whither  the  chme  their  iiking  best  beseemed , 
So  he  was  guided,  mt  he  nioved  through  good 
And  evil,  right  and  wrong;  but,  ahl  to  fate 
All  different:  tliey  slept  in  dust,  unpained; 
He  rose,  that  day,  to  sufler  endless  pain. 

Cured  of  his  unbehef,  tbase^itic  stgod. 
Who  doubled  of  his  being  while  he  breathed, 
Than  whom  glossography  itself,  that  spoke 
Hugo  folios  of  nonsense  every  hoar. 
And  left,  surrounding  every  page,  its  marlis 
Of  prodigal  stupidity,  scarce  moi^ 
Of  folly  raved.    The  tyrint  too,  who  sat 
Tn  grisly  coun^,  like  a  spider  couched. 
With  ministers  of  locust  countenance. 
And  made  alliances  to  rob  mankii\d, 
And  holy  termed, — for  still,  beneath  a  name 
Of  pious  sound,  the  wicked  sought  to  veM 
Their  crimes, — fo^etiu!  of  his  right  divine. 
Trembled,  and  owned  oppression  was  of  hell ; 
Nor  did  the  undvil  robber,  who  unpursed 
The.  trateller  on  the  high-way,  and  cut 
His  throat,  anticipate  severer  doom. 

In  that  aasembly  there  was  one,  who,  while 
Beneath  the  sun,  asiureil  to  be  a  fool; 
In  different.ages  known  by  different  names, 
Not  worth  repeating  here.    Be  this  enough 
With  scrupulous  care  enact,  he  walked  the  rounds 
Of  fashionable  duty,  laughed  when  sad; 
When  merry,  wept;  deceiving,  was  deceived; 
And  Satteriilg,  fialtered.    Fashion  was  his  god. 
Obsequiously  he  fell  befiire  itsshrine, 
In  slavish  plight,  and  trembled  to  offend. 
If  gravenesa  suited,  he  was  grave;  if  else, 
Hejtrayailed  sorely,  and  made  brief  repose, 
To  work  the  proper  quantity  of  sin. 
In  all  submissive,  to  its  changing  shape, 
Still  changing,  girded  he  Ms  vexed  frame, 
ughter  made  to  men  of  sounder  head, 
ircumspcct  he  was  of  bows,  and  nods, 
And  salutaliona ;  and  most  seriousfy 
And  deeply  meditated  he  of  dress; 
And  in  his  dreams  saw  lace  and  ribbons  fiy. 
His  soul  was  nought';  he  dapiiied  it,  every  day, 
Unceremoniously.     Oh!  fooloffbola! 
Pleased  With  a  painted  smile,  be  fluttered  on, 
Like  fiy  of  gandy  plume,  by  fashion  driven. 
As  faded  feaves  by  Autumn's  wind,  till  Death 
Put  forth  bis  hand,  and  drew  him  oat  of  aght 
Oh!  fool  of  fools!  polite  to  man;  (o  God 
Most  rude :  yet  had  he  many  rivals,  who, 
Age  after  age,  great  striving  made  to  he 
Ridiculous,  and  to  forget  they  had 
Immortal  souls,  that  day  remembered  well. 
Asm'efu!.stoodhisDlhei-half,aa  wan 
Of  cheek.    Small 'her  ambition  was,  but  strange 
The  distaf!^  needle,  alt  domestic  cares. 


EeJigioD,  children,  hasbanil,  home,  were'thiiigs 
She  could  not  bear  the  thought  pf,  bitter  iltogs 
That  sickened  her  eool.    TLe  house  of  wajiton 

And  revelry,  fte  mask,  the  dance,  she  loved, 

And  in  their  service  soul  and  body  spent. 

Most  Ciieerfully.  .  A  little  ailiDiration, 

Or  true  or  Mse,  -no  matter  whish,  pleased  her,  . 

And  o'er  the  wreck  of  fortune  lost,  and  health, 

And  peace,  and  ah  eternity  of  bliss 

Lost,  made  her  sweetly  emile.    She  was  convinced. 

That  Goc!  had  mado  her  greatly  o^t  of  taste; 

And  took  ranch  pains  to  make  herself  anew.  ■ 

Bedaubed  with  paint,  and  hung  with  ornaments 

Of  curious  selection,  gaudy  toy ! 

A  shovi'  iinpaid  for,  paying  to  be  seenl 

Aa  beggar  by  the  way,  most  hurnHy  aakiilg. 

The  ftlms  of  public  gaae, — alie  .went  nbroad. 

Folly  adoiired,  and  indication  gave   . 

Of  envy,  cold  Civility  made  bows 

And  smoothly  flattered,  Wifidom  shook  his  ^ead, 

And  Laughter  shaped  bis  lip  into  a  smile ;  , 

Sobriety  dldstare.  Forethought  grew  pale. 

And  Modesty  hung  down  the  head  and  blushed, 

AndPitywept,  as.ort  the  frothy  surge 

Of  lashion  tossed,  alio  passed  them  by,  like  sail 

Before  some  devilish  blast,  and  got  no  time 

To  think,  aiid  never.thought,  till  on  tlie  rodi 

She  dashed,  of  ruin,  angnishj  and  dcspnir. 

O  how  unlike  tliisgiddy  thing  in  Time t     ■ 
And  at  the  day  of  judgment  ho^v  unlike, 
Thomodest,  meek,  retiring  dame  [  Her  house 
Was  ordered  well,  her  children  taught  the  way 
Of  life,  who,  rising  up  in  honour,  called 
Her  blessed.     Best  pleased  to  be  adinked  at  home. 
And  hear,  reflected  from  her  husband's  praise. 
Her  own,  she  sought  no  gaze  of  foreign  eye; 
His  praise  alone,  and  faithful  loye,  and  trust    . 
Reposed,  was  happiness  enougli  for  her, ,        , 
Yot  who,  that  saw  her  pass,  and  heard  the  poor 
With  earnest  benedictions  on  ller  steps 
Attend,  could  frqra  obeisance  keep  his  eye, 
Oc  tongue  from  due  .applause.    In  virtue  tair. 
Adorned  with  modesty,  and  matron  grace 
Unspeakable,  and  love,  her  face  was  like 
The  light,  most  welcome  to  the  eye  of  man; 
Refreshing  most,  most 
Of  aU  he  saw  in  the  di 

As  Morning  when  she  shed  Iier  golden  loots. 
And  on  the  dewy  top  of  Hermon  walked, 
Ot  Zion  hill;  so  gloriou!;  was  her  path. 
Old  men  tieheld,  and  did  her  .reverence. 
And  bade  thdr  dsnghters  look,  and  take  from  her 
Example  of  their  future  life ;  the  ypung 
Admired,  and  new  resolve  of  Tirtue  made, 
A  nd  none  mho  was  her  husband  aaked ;  his  air 
Serene,  and  countenance  of  joy,  the  sign 
Of  inward  satisfaction,  as  he  passed 
The  crowd,  or  sat  araong  the  eldera,  told.  ; 


most  desired, 


In  holiness  complete,  and  in  the  robes 
Of  saving  righteousness,  arrayed  for  heaven. 
How  feir,  that  day,  among  the  fair,  she  stood  I 
How  lovely  on  the  eternal  hills  her  steps ! 

Restored  to  reason,  on  that  morn,  appeared 
The  lunatic,  who  raved  in  chains,,  and  asked 
No  mercy  When  he  died.    Of  lunacy, 
Innumerous  were  the  causes  i  humble  pride. 
Ambition  di8appointed',-riehes  lost;' 
And  bodily  disease,  and  sorirow,  oft 
Ey.maii  inflicted  on  his  brother  man ; 
Sorrow  that  made  the  reason  drunk,  and  yet 
Left  much  untaBWd — so  the  cup  was  filled ; 
Sorrow  that,  lilte-an  ocean,  dark,  deep,  rough. 
And  shoreless,  rolled  ila  billows  o'er  the  soul 
Perpetually,  and  without  hope  of  end. 

Take  one  example,  one  of  fem^e  wo. 
Loved  by  a  father  and  a  mother's  love, 
In  rural  peace  she  lived,  so  fair,  so  light 
Of  heart,  so  good,  and  young,  that  reason,  ecarct 
The  eye  could  credit,  but  would  doubt,  as  she 
Dii)  stoop  to  pull  the  lily  or  the  rose 
From  morning's  dew,  if  it  reahty 
Of  flesh  and  blood,  or  holy  vision,  saw, 
In  imagery  of  perfect  womanhopd. 
But  short  her  bloom,  her  happiness 

'      '      "'       I,  and,  with  desire 
Unhallowed,  burning,  to  her  ear  addressed 
Dishonest  words ;  "  Her  favour  wiis  liis  life, 

heaWn  i   het  frown  his  wo,  bis  night,  hia 

With  turgid  phrase,  thus  wove  in  flattery's  lo 


id  luioed,  and  forsook. 
For  he  B,  chosen  villain  was  at  heart. 
And  capable  of  deeds  that  durst  not  seek 
Repentance.    Soon  her  father  saw  her  shame. 
His  heart  grew  stone,  he  drove  her  forth  lo  want 
And  wintry  winds,  and  with  a  horrid  curse 
Pursued  her  ear,  forbidding  all  return. 
Upon  a  hoary  clifl',  that  watched  the  sea. 
Her  babe  was  found — dead,  ,  On  its  little  oheelr, 

bade  it  weep,  had  turned 
An  ice-drop,  sparkling  in  the  morning  beam; 
And  to  the  turf  its  helpless  hands  were  froien. 
For  she,  the  woful  mother,  had  gone  mad, 
And'lidd  it  down,  regardless  of  its  feie 
And  of  her  own.  ,  Yet  had  she  many  days 
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She  lived  hi  alms,  and  carried  in  her  hand 

me  withered  stalks  she  gathered  in  the  spring. 
When  any  asked  the  cause,  she  ^railed  and  said, 
They  were  her  siaters,  and  would  come  and  watch 
_rave  when  she  wss  dead.    She  neVer  spoka 
Of  her  deceiver,  father,  mother,  home. 
Or  child,  or  heaven,  or  hell,  or  God,  but  stili 
In  lonely  places  walked,  and  ever  gazed 
Upon  the  withered  stiilks,  and  tatted  to  them; 
Till,  wasted  to  the  shadow  of  her  voutb 
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Willi  wo  too  wide  W  see  beyonil,  she.  died — 
Uot  unaljned  for  by  impulfd  hiooil, 
Nor  by  the  Spirit,  that  mysterious  works, 
Unaanctified.   -jUoud,  bee  fiither  curaed, 
That  day,  hia  guilty  pride,  which  would,  not-own 
A  aaughter,  whom  tha  God  of  heaven  and  earth 
Was  not  ashamed  to  ca]l  his  own  ;  and  lis, 
Who  ruined  her,  read  from  hec,  holy  look. 
That  pieioed  him  with  perdition  maoifbld, 
Hia  aentence,  burning  witli  viiidielive  firia. 

The  Judge  that  took  a  bribe ;  he  iVho  amiss 
Pleaded  the  widow'a  cause,  and  by  delay 
Delaying  ever,  made  the  law  at  night 
More  intri(!at«  than  at  the  dawn,  and  on 
The  morrow  farther  limui  a  close,  than  when 
The  sun  last  set,  tin  he  who  in  the  suit 
Was  poorest,  by  his  empty  cofFe!:3,  proved 
His  canae  the  worst ;  and  he  that  liad  the  bag 
Of  weights  decdlfql,  and  the  balanea  iilae ; 
And  he  that  with  a  traudful  lip  deceived 
In  buymgor  in  aelling ;— iJieae,  that  ijiorn, 
Found  custom  no  oicuee  fqt  sin,  and  knew  ' 
Plain  dealing  was  a  virtue,  but  tQo  late. 
And  he  that  was  supposed  to  do  nor  good 
Kor  ill,  surprised,  could  find  no  neutral  ground. 
And  learned,  that  to  do  nothing  was  to  serve 
The  devil,  and  transgress  the  laws  of  God. 
The  noisy  quack,  that  by  profession  bed. 
And  uttered  falsehoods  of  enormous  wze. 
With  countenance  as  grave  as  truth  beseemed ; 
And  he  that  lied  ibr  pleasure,  whom  a  tust 
Of  being  heard  and  making  people  stare, 
And  g.  most  steadfast  hate  of  fdlence,  drove 
Far  wide  of  sacred  truth,  who  never  took 
Tha  pains  to  thiidt  of  what  he  mas  to  say. 
But  stili  made  iuiste  to  speak  with  weary  tongue 
Like  copious  stream  foil  ever  flowing  on; — 
Read  cleuly  in  the  lettered  heaven^  what,  long 
Before,  they  might  have  read,  For  every  Word 
Of  folly,  you,  this  day,  shall  give  ai^ount;     ' 
And  every  liar  shall,  his  portion  have 
Among  tho  Cursed,  without  the  gates  of  life. 

With  groans  that  made  no  pause,  lamenting  tbpte 
Were  seen  (he  diiellist  aiid  suiude. 
This  thought,  but  thought  amis,  that  of  bunself 
He  was  entire  proprietor ;  and  so, 
When  ha  was  tired  of  Time;  with  iris  own  hand, 
He  opened  the  portals  of  Eternity, 
iVnd  sooner  than  the  devils  hoped,  arrivbd 
In  hell.    The  other,  of  resentment  quick. 
And,  for  a  word,  a  look,  a  gesture,  deemed. 
Not  scrupulously  eiaet  in  all  respect, 
Prompt  to  revenge.  Went  to  the  cited  field, 
For  double  murder  armed,  hia  own,  and  his 
That  as  himself  he  was  ordained  to  love. 
The  iSretj  in  pagan  books  of  early  times, 
Was  hercdsra  pronounced,  and  greaUy  praised. 
In  fashion's  glossary  of  later  days. 
The  last  was  honour  called,  and  spirit  high. 
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Alaa !  'twas  mortal  spirit,  honour  which 
Forgot  to  wake  at  the  last- trumpet's  voira, 
Bearing  the  signature  of  Time  aione, 
XJncurrent  in  Eternity,  and  base. 
Wjsb  men  suspected  this  before  y  &i  they 
Could  never  understand  what  honour  meant. 
Or  why  that  ahoukl  be  honoiir  t£irmed,  which  made 
Man  murder  man,  and  hfoke  the  lawa  of  God 
Most  wantonly.    Sometimes,  iiidBed,  the  grave, 
And  those  of  Christian  creed  imagined,  spoke 
Adiuiringly  of  honour,  lauding  much 
Tha  noble  youth,  who,  alter  many  rounds 
Of  boxing,  died,  or  to  the  pistol  shot 
His  breaatenpoaed,  hia  soul  to  endless  pain. 
But  they  who  most  admired,  and  understood 
This  honour  best,  and  on  its  altar  laid 
Thdr  lives,  most  obviously  were  fools ;  and,  what 
Foola  only,  and  the  wicked,  understood, 
The  wise  agreed  waa  aome  delusive  Shade, 
That  with  the  mist  of  time  should  disappear. 

■Gfreat  day  of  revelation  1  in,  the  grave 
The'hypocrite  had  left  hia  mask,  and  stood 
In  naked  ughnesa.    He  was  a  m^n 
Who  stole  the  livery  of  the  court  of  heaven, 
To  serve  the  devil  in ;  in  virtue's  guise, 
Davonred  the  widoi^'s  house  and  orphan's  bread; 
In  holy  phrase,  transacted  vlllaniefi 
That  common  sinners  durst  not  meddle  with. 
At  sacred  least,  he  sat  among  the  saints, 
And  with  his  guilty  hapds  touched. holiest  things 
And  hone  of  sin  lamented  more,  or  sighed 
More  deeply,  or  with  graver  countenance. 
Or  longer  prayer,  wept  o'er  the  dying  man. 
Whose  infant  children,  at  the  moment,  he 
Planned  how  to  rob.    In  sermon  style  he  bought, 
And  sold,  and  lied ;  and  salutations  made 
In  Scripture  terms.     He  prayed  by  quantity, 
And  with  bis  repetitions  long  and  loud. 
All  knees  were  weary. ;  With  one  hand  he  put 
A  penny  in  the  urn  of  poverty, 
And  with  the  other  took  a  shilling  out. 
On  charitable  lists, — those  trumps  which  told 
The  public  ear,  who  had'in  secret  dona 
The  poor  a  benefit,' and  half  the  alms 
They  told  of,  toob  themselves  to  keep  them  sound- 
blazed  lus  name,  more  pleased  to  have  it  thero 
Thau  in  the  book  of  life.     Seest  thou  the  man  1 
A  serpent  with  an  angel's  voice  1  a  grave 
With  flowers  bestrewed!  and  yet  few  were  deceived. 
His  virtues  l>cing,over-done,  ills' face 
Too  grave,  hia  prayers  too  long,  Ms  charities 
Too  pompously  attended,  and  Ilia  speccli 
Larded  loo  fre^uentiy  and  oat  of  time 
With  serious  phraseblogj, — were  rents 
That  in  his  garments  opened  in  spite  of  him. 
Through  which  the  well-accustomed  eye  could  see 
The  rottenness  of  his  heart.   None  deeper  blushed. 
As  in  the  all-piercing  light  he  stood,  exposed, 


No  longer  heiding  wilh  thS  holy  ones. 

Yet' still  be  tried  to  bring  his  countenance 

To  aaiictinioiiiouH  seeming;  but,  meanwhilo 

The  Bhame  within,  now  visible  to  all, 

Hia  purpose  balked.     The  righteous  smilaJ,  and 

Despair  itself  some  signs  of  laugliler  gave. 
As  incHectaally  he  strove  to  wipe 
Hia  brow,  that  inwitnl  guiltiness  defiled. 
Detected  wMtch  I  of  all  the  reprobate, 
None  seemed  maturer  for  the  flames  of  hell, 
Where  still  his  &ce,  from  ancient  citstom  wears 
A  holy  air  which  says  to  ail,  that  pass 
.   Him  by,  "I  was  ft  hypocrite  on  earth," 

That  was  the  hour  which  measured^ut  to  each, 
Impartially,  his  share  of  reputation, 
Corrccthig  all  mistakes,  and  from  the  name 
Of  the  good  man  all  slanders  wiping  off. 
Good  name  was  deaj'  to  all.    Without  it,  none 
Could  soundly  sleep,  even  on  a  royal  bed. 
Or  drink  with  relish  froniac«pqfgold; 
And  with  Ui,  on  his  borrowed  straw,  or  by 
The  leafless  hedge,  beneath  the  open  heavens. 
The  weary  beggar  took  untroubled  rest 
It  was  a  muuc  of  most  heavenly  tone,  . 
To  which  the  heart  leaped  joyfully,  and  all 
The  spirits  danced.    For  honest  fame,  men  laid 
Their  heads  upon  the  block,  and,  while  Che  axe 
Descended,  looked  and  smiled.     It  was  of  price 
Invaluable,    Riches,  health,  repose, 
Whole  kingdoms,  lite,  were  given  fur  il,  and  he 
Who  got  il  was  Uie  winner  still ;  aiid  he 
Who  sold  it  durst  not  open  his  ear,  nor  look 
On  human  iace,  he  knew  hunself  so  vile, 
Yet  it,  with  all  its  predousness,  wa^  due 
To  Virtue,  and  around  her  should  have  shed, 
Unasked,  its  savoury  smell ;  but  Vice,  deformed 
Itself,  and  ugly,  and  of  Savour  rank, 
To  rob  feir  Virtue  of  so  sweet  an  ipeenso, 
And  with  it  to  anoint  and  salve  its  own. 
Rotten  ulcers,  and  perfume  the  path  that  led 
To  death, — strove  daily  by  a  thousand  means : 
And  o(l  succeeded  lu  make  Virtue  sour 
In  tlie  world's  nostrils,  and  its  loathy  self  . 
Smell  sweetly.    Rumour  was  the  meesengei' 
Of  defamation,  and  so  swiil'that  none 
Could  be  the  fi»t  to  tell  an  evil  tale; 
And  was,  withal,  so  infamous  for  Ues, 
That  he  who  of  hel  sayings,  on  his  creed, 
The  fewest  entered,  was  deemed  wisest  man. 
The  fool,  and  many,  who  had  cre(fit,  too, 
For  wisdom,  grossly  swallowed  all  she  said, 
UnBiiieJ;  and  althoughj^at  every  word, 
Thfcy  heiinl.  her  contradict  herself  and  saw   . 
Hourly  they  were  imposed  upon  and  mocked, 
Yet  s^  they  ran  to  hear  her  speak,  and  stared, 
And  wondered  much,  and  stood  iighasl,  and  said 
It  could  not  he;  and,  while  they  blushed  for  shame 
At  thcii'  own  faitli,  and  seemed  to  doubt,  believed, 


And  whom  they  met,  with  cnany  sanctions,  told. 
So  did  eiperience  fail  to  teach; — so  hard 
It  was  to  learn  this  simple  truth, — confirmed 
At  every  corner  by  a  thousand  proots, — 
That  common  Fame  .most  uupudently  Ued. 

'TwasSiander  filled  hermouth  with  lying  words. 
Slander,  the  foulest  whelp  of  Sin.    The  man 
In  whom  this  spirit  entered  w^s  undone. 
His  tongue  was  set  on  fire  of  h^ll,  his  heart 
Was  black  as  death,  his  legs  were  faint  witli  haste 
To  propagate  the  he  hi^  soul  had  framed, 
His  pillow  was  the'  peace  of  families 
Destroyed,  the  sigh  of  innocenee  reproached. 
Broken  iiiendshjps,  and  the  strife  of  brotherhoods 
Yet  did  he  spare  hia  sleep,  and  hear  the  clock 
Number  the  midnight  watches;  on  hb  bed, 
DevJMng  mischief  more ;  and  early  rose, 
And  made  most  hellish  meals  of  good  men's  noines. 

From  door  to  door  you  might  have  seen  him 

Or  placed  amidst  a  group  of  gapnng  fools, 
And  whispering  in  their  ears  with  his  foul  lips. 
Peace  fied  the  neighbourhood  in  which  he  made 
His  haunts ;  and,  hte  a  moral  pestilence. 
Before  his  breath,  the  healthy  shoots  and  blooms 
Of  social  joy  and  happiness  decayed. 
Fools  only  in  his  company  were  seen, 
And  those  forsaken  of  God,  and  to  themselves 
Given  up.    The  prudent  shunned  him  and  his 

As  one  who  had  a  deadly  moral  plague. 
And  fain  would  all  have  shunned  liiuj  at  the  day 
Of  judgment;  but  in  vain.     All  who  gave  ear 
With  greediness,  or  wittingly  their  tongues 
Made  herald  to  his  lies,  around  him  wailed; 
While  on  his  face,  thrown  back  by  injured  men, 
In  characters  of  ever-blushing  shame. 
Appeared  (en  thousand  slanders,  all  his  own. 

Among  the  accursed,  who  sought  a  hiding  place 
In  vain,  from  fierceness  of  Jehovah's  rage, 
And  from  the  hot  displeasure  of  the  tamb, 
Most  wretched,  most  contemptible,  most  vile,— 
Stood  the  laise  piiest,  and  in  his  conscience  felt 
The  fellest  gnaw  of  the  Undying  Worm. 
And  so  he  might,  for  he  had  on  his  hartds 
The  blood  of  souls,  that  would  not  wipe  away. 
Hear  what  he  was.     He  swore,  in  sight  of  God , 
And  man,  lo.preach  his  master,  Jesus  Christ ; 
Yet  preached  himself:  he  swore  that  love  of  souls. 
Alone,  had  drawn  him  to  Ihe  church;  yet  strewed  , 
The  path  that  led  to  hell  with  tempting  flowers, 
And  in  the  ear  of  sinners,  as  they  took 
The  way  of  death,  he  whispered  peace :  he  swore 
Away  all  love  of  lucre,  all  dears 
Of  earthly,  pomp;  and  yet  a  prmoely  seat 
He  liked;  and  to  the  clink  of  Mammon's  boi 
most  rapacious  ear.    His  prophecies, 
wore,  were  from  the  Lord ;  and  yet,  taught 


For  gain:    with   quackish   ointment,  healed  the  Fronl  pnUEts  lo  reproiich,  from  peace  tn  Btrife,     , 
From  mirth  lo  tears,  he  saw  a.  brother  fall. 
Of  Virtus  make  a  slip, — bis  dreajns  were  aweet. 
Bui  chief  with  Slaflder,  daughter  of  iiis  own, 
He  took  unliallowed  pleai.ure,    "When  she  talked, 
And  with  her  filtby  lips  defiled  the  best, 
His  ear  dtew  near;  with  wide  attention  gaped- 
His  mouth ;  his  e;re,  well  pleased,  as  eaget  gazed 
As  glutton,  when  the  dish  he  tnost  desired 
Was  placed  before  him  |  and  a  horrid  miith, 
At  intenals,  with  laughter  shook  his.  sides. 
The  critic  loo,  whp,  for  a  bit  of  btead,  , 
In  bookthai  fell  aad^  before  the  ink 
Was  ilrji-pOnred  ibrlh  excessive  nonsense,  gave 
Hini  mudi  delight.  The  critics,— some,  but  few,— 
Wfire  worthy  men,  and  earned  renown  which  had 
Immortal  roots ;  bilt  most  were  weak  and  vile, 
And,  as  a  cloudy  swarm  of  summer  flies. 
With  angty  hum  and  slender  lance,  beset 
The  sides  of  some  huge  animal ;  so  did 
They  hoic  about  the  illustrious  man,  and  fain, 
With  his  immortal  honour,  down  the  stream 
Of  fame  wouW  have  descended ;  but,  alas  1 
The  hand  of  Time  drove  them  away.  They  were, 

'a  simple  race  of  men,  who  had 
One  ,onl J  art,  which  taught  them  still  to  say, 
Whate'er  was  done  might  have  been  better  done  j 
And  with  this  art,  not  ill  Co  learn,  they  made 
A  shjtt  to  live,    But^  sometimes  too,  beneath 
The  dust  they  raised,  was  worth  a  while  obacurcdi 
And  then  did  Envy  prophesy  and  laugh. 
O  Envy  I  hide  thy  ■bosom,  hide  it  deep.   . 
A    thousand   snakes,   with   black,   envenomed 

.    mouthy 
Nest  there,  and  hiss,  and.  feed  through  all  th; 

'    Such  one  I  saw,  here  interposing,  said 
The  new  arrived;  in  th^t  dark  den  of  shame. 
Whom  who  hath  seen  shall  never  wish  to  see 
Again,    Before  Mm,  in  the  infeni^  gloom. 
That  omnipresent  shape  of  Virtue  stood 
On  which  he  ever  threw  his  eye;  and,  like  ■ 
A  cinder  thilt  had  life  and  feeling,  seemed 
His  lace,  'ivith  inward  pining,  to  be  what 
He  could  not  be.    As  being  that  had  burned 
Contmually,  in  elow-oonsuniiing  fire, — 
Half  an  ett^nity,  and  was  to  bum 
For  evermore,  he  looked.    Oh!  sight  to  be 
Forgotten!  thought  too  horrible  to  think  ! 

But  say,  believing  in  such  wo  to  come, 
Such  dreadful  certainty  of  endless  pain. 
Could  bein^  of  fbrecasting  mould,  as  thou 
Entitleat  men,  delibcralcl)'  walk  flu, 
Unscared,  and  overleap  thpir  own  bcUci' 
Into  the  lake  of  ev^-liurning'iire ! 

Thy  tone  of  asking  seems  to  make  reply. 
And  rightly  saems :  They  did  not  so  believe 
riot  one  of  all  thou  sawat  lament' and  wail 
In  Tophet,  perfectly  believed  Ihe'wonl 


And  bruises  of  the  soul,  outside,  but  left, 

Within,  the  pestilent  matter  unobserved. 

To  sap  the  moral  constitttion  quite,  . 

And  soon  to  burst  ^ain,  incurable.. 

He  with  untempered  mortar  daubed  the  walls 

Of  Zion,  saying.  Peace,  when  there  was  none. 

The  man  who  can^  with  thirsty  soul  to  hear 

Of  Jesua,  went  away  unsatisfied; 

For  he  another,  gospel  preaclied  than  Paul; 

And  one  that  bad  no  Saviour  in't;  and  yet. 

His  life  was  worse.    Faith,  chari^,  and  love, 

Humility,  tbrgiveness,  hohncBS, 

Were  words  well  lettered  in  his  aabhatb  creeiT; 

But  with  his  life  be  wrote  as  plain.  Revenge,    < 

pride,  tyranny,  aiid  lust  Of  wealth,  arid  poWer 

Inordinate,  and  lewdness  i)nasha:!]ed. 

He  was  a  wolf  in  clothing  of  the  liimb. 

That  stole  into  the  fold  of  God,  and  on  ' 

The  blood  of  souls,  which  ha  did  sell  to  death. 

Grew  fat;  and  yet,  when  any  would  have_  turned 

Hini  out,  he  cried,  "Toodi  not  the  priest  of  God," 

And  that  he  was  anointed,  fools  believed ; 

But  knew,  that  day,  he  waa  the  devil's  priest. 

Anointed  by  the  hands  of  Sin  and  Death, 

And  sot  particularly  apart  to  ill, — 

While  on  him  sm<tked  the  vials  of  perdition, 

Pourpd  measureless.    Ah  me!  wliat  cursing  then 

Was  heaped  upon  his  head  by  ruined,  souls, 

That  charged.hjm  iVith  their  murder,  as  he  stood, 

With  eye  of  all  the  unredeemed  most  sad, 

Wailing  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  ManI 

But  let  me  pause,  lor  thou  liast  seen  his  place 

And  punialiment,  beyond  the  sphere  of  love. 

Much  vras- removed  that  teoip(e4  &nce  to.sin. 
Avarice  no  gold,  no  wine  the  drunkard,  saw. 
But  Envy  had  enougli,  aa  heretofore, 
To  fill  his  heart  with  gal!  and  bitterness.         ' 
What  made  the  man  pf  envy  what  lie  was, 
Waa  worth  in  otheis,  vilcnese  in  himselli 
A  lust  of  praise,  witli  undeserving  deeds,     , 
And  conscious  pover^  of  soul :  and  still 
It  was  his  earnest  work  and  daily  toll. 
With  lying  tongue,  to  make  the  noble  seem 
Mean  aa  himself.    On  fame's  high  hill  he  saw 
The  laurel  spread  its  everlasting  green,  . 
And  wished  to  climb;  but  felt  his  knees  too  weak, 
And  stood  belbiv,  unhappy,  laying  hands 
Upon  the  streng,  aseendiiig  gloriouaty 
The  steps  of  honour,  bent  to  iJraw  them  bock,    . 
Involving  oft  the  brightneaa  of  their  path, 
In  mists  his   breath   had  raised.     Whene'er  he 

As  oft  he  did,  of  joy  and  happiness, 
And  great  prosperity,  and  riang  worth, 
'Tw'as  like  a  wave  of  worinwood  o'er  his  soul 
Rolling  its  Inttecnfess.    His  joy  was  wo. 
The  wo  of  others.    When,  from  wealth  to' want, 
11 
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Of  God,  else  none  had  thithor  gone.    Absard, 
To  think  that  beings,  mccie  witli  reason,  formed 
To  calculate,  compare,  choose,  and  rgect. 
By  nature  taughi,  and  self,  and  every  sense, 
To  choose  th?  good,  and  pass  -the  e^dl  by, 
Could,  with  fiiU  credence  of  a  time  (o  coma. 
When  all  the  wicked  should  be  really  damned, 
Afid  cost  beyond  the  sphere  of  hght  and  love, 
Have  persevered  in  sial  -Too  foolish  this 
For  folly  in  its  priilie.    Can  aught  that  thinks 
And  wais  ohooae  certain  evil,  and  reject 
Good,  in  hJH,  beaxt  believing  lie  d9es  so  1 
Could  nian  choosa  pflin,.mBteail  of  endless  joy. 
MaJ  supposition,  though  maintained  by  some 
Of  honsst  minij.    Behold  li  man  condemned ! 
Either  he  ne'er  inquired,  anil  therefore  he 
Could  not  believej  or,else,  he  carelessly 
Inquired,  and  Bojnetliing  other  than  the  word 
Of  God  reedved  into  his  cheated  faith ; 
And  therefore  he  did'  not  beUeve,  but  down 
To  hell  descended,  leaning. on  a  He. 

Faith  waa  bewildered  much  by  men  who  mean 
To  make  it  clear,  ao  simple  in  ilaolf, 
A  thought  so  ludiment^l  and  so  plain, 
That  noiio  by  comment  could  it  plainer  make. 
All  feith  vvae  one.    In  object,  not  In  kind, 
Tiie  difference  lay.    The  faitli  that  saved  a,  soul. 
And  that. which  in  the.common  truth  belkved, 
In  essence,  were  the  same.    Hear, .then,  what 

faith, 
True,  Christian  faith,  whioh  brought  salvalbn. 

Belief  in  all  that  Goil  revealed  to  men ; 
Observe,  in  all  that  Qoil  revealed  lo  men. 
In  all  he  proiuised,  threatened,  commanded,  said. 
Without  exception,  and  without  a  doubt. 
Who  thus  believed,  being  by  the  Spiri^  touched,. 
As  naturally  the  ftuits  of  fitith  produced, 
Truth,  temperance,  meekness,  holiness,  and  lore, 
As  human  eye  from  darkness  sought  'lie'  light. 
How  couLl  he  else  1  If  he,  wlio  had  firm  faith      - 
The  morrow's  sun  shoiiU  rise,  ordered  affairs 
Accordingly;  if  he,  who  had  firm  Edth 
That  spring,  and  summer,  and  autumnal  days. 
Should  pass  avray,  and  winter  really  come, 
Prepajed  acforJingly;  if  hp,  who  saw 
A  bolt  of  death  approaching,  turned  aside 
And  let  it  pass  j—aa  surely  did  the.nliin. 
Who  verily  believed  the  lyord  of  God, 
Though  erring  whiles,  its  general  laws  obey. 
Turn  back  from  hell,  and  take  the  way  lo  heaven. 

That  faith  was  necessary,  some  alleged, 
Unreined  and  uncontroilaUe  by  will. 
Invention  savouring  much 'of  hell  I  Indeed, 
It  was  the  master-stroke  of  wickedness. 
Last  effort  of  Abaddoii's  council  dark. 
To  make  ,man  (liink  himself  a  slave  lo  fate, 
And,  worst  of  all,  a  slave  lo  fate  in  faith.  .  ' 
Fur  thus  'twas  re^'ioned  then;  .From  faith  akjne'. 


And  from  opinion,  springs  all  action';  hence, 

If  faith's  compelled,  so  is  alt  action  too : 

But  deeds  compelled  are  not  accountable  ; 

So  man  is  not  amenable  to  God. 

Arguing   that   brought   such  monstrous   blnh, 

though  good 
It  seemed,  must  have  been  false.    Most  false  it 

And  by  the  book  of  G!od  condemned,  throughout. 
We  freely  own,  that  truth,  when  set  before 
Tlie  mind,  with  perfect  evidence,  compelled 
Belief;  but  error  lacked  such  witness,  s^l : 
And  none  who  now  lament  in  moral  night, 
The  word  of  God  refused  on  evidence 
That  might  not  have  been  set  aside  as  false. 
To  reason,  try,  chpoae,  and  reject,  was  .ftfce. 
Henca.God, byfeitb,  aeqmtted,orcondBmned; 
Hence  righteous  men,  ■with  liberty  of'will, 
Believed ;  afid  hence  thou  sawst  in  Erebus 
The  wicked,  who  as  freely  disbeheyed 
What  else  had  led  them  to  the  land  of  life. 


Paihest  of  those  that  left  the  calm  of  heaven. 

And  ventnred  down  toman,  with  words  of  peace, 

Daughter  of  Grace !  known  by  whatever  name, 

Reli^on,  'Virtue,  Piety,  or  Love 

Of  Holini^  Ihedayof  thy  reward 

Was  come.  .  Ah!  thou  wast  long  despised,  de* 

By  those  thou  wooedst  from  death  to  endless  life 
Modest  and  meek,  in  garments  white  as  those 
That  seraphs  wear,  and  countennncs  as  mild 
As  Mercy  looking  on  Repentance'  tear ; 
With  eye  of  purity,  now  darted  up 
To  God's  eternal  throne,  now  humbly  bent 
Upon  thyself,  and,  weeping  down  thy  cheek, 
That  glowed  with  universal  leva  immense, 
A  tear,  pure  4s  the,  dews  that  Ml -in  heaven; 
In  thy  leti  jiand,  the  olive  branch,  and  in 
Thy  right,  the  crown  of  immortality;—    . 
With  noiseless  foot,  thou  wajkedst  the  vale 

Jirth, 

cliing  men,  from  age  to  age,  to  turn 
From  utter  death,  to  turn  from  wo  to  bliss ; 
Beseeching  evermore,  and  evermore 
Despised — not  everniore  despised,  not  now, 
Not  at  the  day  of  doom;  most  [ovely  then. 
Most  honourable,  thou  appeared,  and  most 
Tobe  dearad.  The  guilty  heard  the  song 
Of  thy  redeemed,  how  loud!  and  saw  thy  faio 
How  fair!  Alas!  it  was  tqo  late!  the  hour 
Of  maXing  friends  was  passed,  thy  favour  thus 

ccurate;'as  miser  counting  o'er 
'er  again  the  sum  he  must  lay  out, 


Distinctly  in  the  wicked's  ear  rehearsed 

Each  opprtutiity  despised  and  lost, 

While  on  tliem  gleamedlhy  holy  look,  that  like 

A  fiery  torrent  went  into  their  souls. 

The  day  of  thy  reward  was  come,  the  day 

Of  great  remuneration  to  thy  friends.   ■ 

To  those,  known  by  whatever  name,  who  sought. 

In  every  plaee,  in  every  time,  to  do 

tTnfdgnedly  their. Maker's  will,' revealed, 

Or  gathered  else  from  nature's  school ;  well  pleased 

With  God's  applause  alone,  that,  hke  a  stream 

Of  sweetest  (nelody,  at  still  of  night 

By  wanderer  heard,  in  their  most  secret  ear 

For  ever  whispered,  Peace;  and,  as  a  string 

Of  kindred  tone  awoke,  their  inmost  soul 

Responsive  anaWered,  Peace ;  inquiring  s^ll 

And  searching,' night  and  day,  to  know  their  duty 

When  known,  witli  undisputidg  trust,  -with  love 

Unquenchable,  Tvithieal,  by  reason's  lamp 

inflamed,— performing ;  and  to  Him,  by  whose 

Profound,  all-calculating  skill  alone, 

RfisultB— results  even  of  the  slighWst  act, 

Are  fully  grasped,  with  unsuspicious  faith. 

All  consequenWB  leaving;  toabound, 

Or  want,  alike  prepared;  who  knew  to  be 

Exalted  how,  and  how  to  be  abased ;' 

How  best  to  live,  and  how  to.  die  when  asked. 

Their  prayers  sincere,  fheu' alms  in  secret  done, 

Their  fightings  with  themselves,  their  abstinence 

From  ■pleasure,  though  by  mortal  eye  unseen. 

Their  hearts  of  reagnation  to  the  will 

Of  Heaven;  thdr  patient  bearing  of  reproach 

And  shame,  thrar  charity,  and  faitii,  and  hope, — 

Thou  didst  remember,  and  in  full  rep£ud. 

No  bankrupt  thoO,  who  at  the  bargained  hour 

Of  payment  due,senttohiscreditors  . 

A  tale  of  tosses  and  mischances,  long. 

Ensured  by  God  himself,  and  from  the  stores     ' 

And  treasures  of  hiB  wealth,  at  will  suppUed, — 

Religion,  Ihoualone,  of  all  that  men. 

On  earth,gave  credit,  to  he  reimbursed 

On  the  other  side  the  grave,  didst  keep  thj  word, 

Thy  day,  and  all  thy  promisBB  fulfilled. 

As  in  the  mind,  rich  with  unborrowed  wtealth. 
Where  multitudes  of  thoughts  ■&!  utterance  strive. 
And  all  so  fair,  that  each  seems  worthy  first 
To  enter  on  the  tongue,  and  from  the  lips 
Have  passage  forth, — selection  hesitates    . 
Perplexed,  and  losestime,  anxious,  sinw  all 
Cannot  be  taken,  lo  take  the  best;  and  yet 
Afraid,  lest  what  he  lefl;  be  worthier  stUl ; 
And  grieving  much,  where  fdl  so  goodly  look. 
To  leave  rcjecfedone,  or  in  the  rear 
Let  any  he  obscured:  so  did  the  bard. 
Though  not  unskilled,  as  on  that  multitude 
Of  men  who  once  awoke  to  judgmeilt,  he 
Threw  back  reflection,  hesitating  pniuse. 
For  as  his  harp,  in  tone  severe,  had  sung 
What  figure  the  most  famous  sinners  made, 


When  from  the  grave  they  rose  unmasked ;  so  did 

character  the  good ;  but  yet. 
Among  so  many,  glorious  all,  all  worth 
Immortal  tame,  with  whom  bagin,  with  whom 

id,  was  difficult  to  choose  |  and  long 
His  auditors,  upon  the  tiptoe  raised 
Of  expectation,  nught  have  kept,  had  not 
His  eye — for  so  it  is  in  heaven,  that  what 
Is  needed  always  is  at  hand-^beheld, 

the  IhrouB 
Of  God,  the  miM  renowiied  of  the  redeemed, 
Rejoieing ;  nor  who  first,  who  most  to  jftaise, 
bebatod  mote ;  but  thus,  with  sweeter  note. 
Well  pleased  to  Mng,  with  highest  eulogy. 
And  first,  whom  God  applauded  most,— began. 
W^h  patient  eat,  thou  now  hast  heard, — though 
whiles, 
Afudo  digressing,  ancient  feeling  turned 
My  lyto,— wliat  shame  the  wicked  had,  that  day, 
What  waiiing,  what  remorse ;  so  hear,  in  brieli 
How  boTd  the  righteous  stood,  the  men  redeemed 
How  fair  in  virtue,  and  in  hope  how  glad  1 
And  first  amonglfie,  holy  shone,  as  best 
~  jcame,  the  faithful  ministor  of  God. 
See  where  he  walks  on  yolidermount  that  liila 
j  summit  high,  on  the  right  hand'  of  bliss, 
Sublune  in  glory,  talking  with  his  peers 
Of  the  incarnate  Saviour's )ove,  and  passed 
Affliction  lost  in  present  joy!  See  how 
His  fiicB  with  heavenly  ardour  glows,  and  how 
His  hand,  enraptured,  strikes  the  golden  lyrel 

■,  conversing  of  the  Lamb,  once  slain. 
He  speaks;  and  now,  from  vines  that  never  hear 
Of  mnter,  but  in  monthly  harvest  yield 
Their  fruit  abundantly,  he  plucks  the  grapes 
Oflife!  But  what  he  was  on  earth  it  most 

;ay.  ■  Elect  by  Giod  himself. 
Anointed  by  the  Holy  Ghost,,  and  set 
Apart  to  the  great  work  of  saving  men ; 
Instrnoted  llilly  in  the. will  divine. 
Supplied  with  grace  in  store,  as  need  might  ask. 
And  with  the  stamp  and  signature  of  heaven, 
Truth,  mercy,  patience,  holiness,  and  love. 
Accredited^— he  was  a  man,  by  God, 
The  Lord,  commissioned  tomake  known  to  men 
Th?  eternal  counsels ;  in  his  Mastor's  name. 
To  treat  with  them  of  everlasting  things. 
Of  life,  death,  bliss,  and  wo ;  to  offer  terms 
Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace,  to  the  rebelled; 
To  teach  the  ignorant  soul,  lo  cheer  the  sad ; 
Ti}  bind,  to  loose,  with  all  authority ; 
To  ^vo  the  feeble  strength,  the  hopeless  hope, 
To  help  the  hating,  and  to  lead  the  blind ; 
To  warn  theearele3a,heai  the  dck  ofheait, 
Arouse  the  indolent,  luid  on  the  prouil 
And  obstinate  offender  todenounce 
ThewrMliofGod.    All  other  men,  what  name 
Soe'er  they  bore,  whatever  office  held. 
It  lawful  held; — the  magistrate  supreme. 


Or  else  subordinate,  were  ohoseu  hy 

Thtir  fellows,  and  from  men  derived  theif  power, 

And  were  accountable,  for  all  thay  did, 

To  men;  but  he,  alone,  Us  office  held 

Immediately  frooi  Gfod,  from  fibd  received 

Authority,  and  wa«  to  none  blit  God  ' 

Amenable.     The  eldersof  thechiireh, 

Indeed,  upon  him  laid  their  hands,  and  set 

Him  visibly  apart  to  preach  the  word 

Of  life;  but  thia  was  merely  outward  rite  ' 

And  decent  ceKmonial,  performed  , 

On  all  alike;, and  oft,  as  thou  hast  heard, 

Performed  on  those  God  never  sent ;  hiscall, 

His  consecration,  his  anointing,  al! 

Wei's  bv^ard,  in  the  conscience  heard  E,ndfelt 

Thus,  by  Jehovali  chosen,  and  ordained 

To  take  itito  his  chatga  the  souls  of  meij, 

And  for  his  trqat  to  answer  aj  the  day 

Of  judgment,— great  plenipotent  of  heaven, 

And  repi'esieiitative  of  God  on  earth, —   . 

PearloBS  of  mea  and  devils ;  unabashed 

Ej  Bin  enthroiiedj  .or  mockery  of . 

TTnawed  by  armeil  legions, 

By  offered  bribes,  burning  witli  love  to  souls 

Unquenchable,  and  mindful  still  of  liis 

Great  charge  and  vast  responsibility  i — 

High  in  the  temple  of  the  hving  God, 

He  stood  amidst  the  people,  and  declared 

Aloud  the  trutli,  the  whole. revealed  truth, 

Ready  to  seal  it  with  Ms  blood.    Dii^ne 

Resemblance  moat  complete  1  with  mercy  now 

And  lave,  his  face,  illumed,  shone  gloriously; 

Anil  frowning  now  indignantly,  it  seemed" 

As  if  offended  Jns^e,  from  his  eye, 

Streamed  forth  vindicdve  wrath!    Men   heard, 

alarmed, 
Theundroumwaed  infidel  believed; 
Light-thoughted  Mirth  grew  serious,  and  wept; 
Tiie  laugh  profane  sunk  in  a  agh  of  deep 
llepentance,  the  blasphemer,  kneeling,  prayed, 
And,  prostrate  in  the  dust,  for  mercy  called; 
And  cursed,  old,  fmsaken  sinnere  gnashed 
Their  teeth,  as  if  tbell  Iiour  had  been  arrived. 
Such  was  his  calling,  his  commission  sach. 
Yet  he  was  humble,  kind,  forgiving,  meek, 
Easy  to  be  entreated,  gracious,  mild ; 
And,  with  all  padence  and  affection,  taUght, 
Rebuked,  persuaded,  solaced;  dounselled,  warned. 
In  fervent  stjle  and  manner.  ..Needy,  poor. 
And  dying  men,  like  music,  fieard  Ids  feet 
Approach  theit;  be<l3;  ftud  guilty  wretches  took 
Hew  hope,  and  in  his  prayers  wept  and  smiled, 
And  blessed  him,  as  they  died  forgiven ;  and  all 
fjaw  in  his  face  contentment,  in  his  life. 
The  path  to  glory  and  perpetual  joy. 
Deep-learned  in  the  philosophy  of  heaven, 
He  searched  the  eauees  out  of  good  and  ill, 
Fioinundly -calculating  their  effects 
Far  past  Uie  bquods  of  Time ;  and  balancing. 


In  the  arithme^c  of  future,  things, 
The  loss  and  profit  of  the  soul  to  all 
Eternity.    A  skilful  woritman  he 
In  God's  great  moral  vineyard :  wliat  to  prune 
What  cautious  hand  he  knew,  what  to  uproot; 
What  were  mere  weeds,  and  what  celestial  plants 
Which  had  unfading  vigour  in  them,  knew ; 
Nor  knew  fdone,  but  watched  them  night  and  day 
And  reared  and  nourished  them,  till  fit  to  be 
Transplanted  to  the  Paradise  above. 
OhI  who  can  speak  his  praise!  great,  hurabi* 

He  in  the  current  of  destruction  stood 

And  warned  the  ^nner  of  his  wo;  led  on 

Immannel^s  members  in  the  evil  day ; 

And,  with  the  everlasting  arms  embraced 

Himself  around,  stood  in  the  dreadful  front 

Of  battle,  high,  and  warred  victoriously 

With  death  and  hell.    And  now  was  come  lu 

His  triumph  day.    Illustrious  like  a  sun, 

In  that  assembly,  bc^  shining  from  fer, 

Most  c}:cellent  in  glo^,  stood  assured, 

Waiting  tlie  promised  crown,  the  promised  throne 

The  welcome  and  approval  of  his  Lord. 

Nor  one  alone,  but  many — propliets,  priests, 

Apostles,  great  reformers;  all  that  served 

Messiah  tkithfully,  like  stars  appeared 

Of  fairest  beam ;  and  round  them  gathefed,  clad 

In  while,  the  vouchers  of  their  miniBtiy— 

The  fiock  their  care  had  nonrished,  fed,  and  saved 

Nor  yet  iii  Common  glory  blazing,,  stood 
The  true  philosopher,  dedded  friend 
Of  truth  and  man.  Determined  ioo  of  all 
Deception,  calm,  collected,  patient,  wise. 
And  humble,  undeceived  by  outward  shape 
Of  things,  by  fashion's  revelry  uncharmed. 
By  honour  unbewitohed, — he  left  the  chaso 
Of  vanity,  andall  the  quackeries 

to  fools  and  heroes,  or  whoe'er  , 
Desired  them';  and  with  reason,  much  despised, 
Traduced,  yet  heavenly  reason,  to  the  shade 
Retired — retired,  but  ngt  to'  dream,  or  build 
Of  ghostly  fancies,  seen  in  the  deep  noon 
Of  sle^,  ill-balanced  theories ;  retired, 
But  did  not  leave  mankind  |  in  pity,  not 
In  wrath„retired ;  aiid  stUI,  though  distant,  kept 
Hia  eye  on  men ;  as  proper  angle  look 
His  stand  to  see  them  betfep,  and,  beyond 
The  clamour  which  the  bells  of  folly  made, 
That  most  had  hung  about  them,  to  consult 
With  nature,  bdw  their.madness.  might  be  cured. 
And  how  their  true  substantial  comforts  might 
Be  multiplied.    Religious  man  I  what  God 
By  prophets,  priests,  evangelists,  revealed 
Of  sacred  truth,  he  thankfully  received. 
And,  by  its  hght  directed,  went  in  warcli 

Before  him,  darkness  fed ;  and  all 
The  goblin  tribe,  that  hung  upon  the  breasts 
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Of  Night,  anil  haunted  ptill  the  moral  g!oom 
With  shapeless  forma,  anil  blue,  infernal  lights, 
And  indistinct,  and  devilish  wliisperinga. 
That  the  mi9ed«ea(ed  fancies  vexed 
Of  sn[>eist|tiouB  men,— -at  his  approEich, 
Dispersed,  iniiaible.    Where'er  he  went,. 
This  loBBon  still  he  taught.  To  fear  no  fil 
But  Mn,  nobeing  but  Almighty  God.'' 
AU-comprelionding  Bagel  too  hariJ  alone 
For  hinj  was  man's  salwjtion ;  all  besides, 
Of  use  or  comfort,  that  distinction  made 
Between  the  desperate  savage,  scarcely  raised 
Above  the  beast  whose  Hesh  he  ate,  unilroeaedj 
And  the  most  polished  of  the  human  race, 
Was  product  of  his . persevering  sEareh. 
Religion  owed  him  much,  aa  from  the  false 
She  suSered  much;  for  still  Ma  main  dedgn, 
Fn  all  his  conteiu{i)ations,  nas  to  li'ace 
The  wisdom,  providence,  aiid  lore  of  God, 
And  to  his  fellowa,  less  observant,  shdw 
Them  forth.     Frem  prejudice  redeemed^  Wilis'  all 
Ilis.pBsaons  still,  above  the  common  world, 
Siiblicne  in  teaaon  and  in  aim  sublime. 
He  sat,  and  on  the  marvdloua  worts  of  God 
Sedately  .thought;  now  glancing  up  his  eye. 
Intelligent,  through  all  the  stairy  dance, 
And  penetrating  now  the  deep  remete 
Of  central  cauaea  in  the  womb  opquo 
Of  matter  hid ;  now  with  inapection  nice,  . 
Enteiing  the  mystic  labyrinths  ef  the  mind, 
Where  thought,  of  notice  ever  shy,  behind  ^ 
Thought,  disappeaiing,  still  retired ;  and  still. 
Thought  meeting  thought,  and  thought  awaten- 

ing  thought. 
And  mingUng still  with thoughtin endless  maze, — 
Bewilderedobaervation;  now,  with  eye 
Yet  tnoreseueiely  purged,  liioking  &r  down 
Into  the  heart,  where  passion  wove  a  web 
Of  thousand'  thousand  threads,  in  grain  and  .hue 
All  different;  then,  upward  venturing  whiles, 
But  reverently,  and  in  his  hand,  the  light 
Revealed,  near'the  eternal  Throne,  he  gazed, 
Philosophi^g  less  than  worsMpping. 
Most  trul;  great  I  his  intellectual  strength  ,. 
And  knowledge  vast,  to  men  of  lesser  mind, 
Seemed  infinite ;  yet,  from  his  high  pursuits;. 
And  reaaonings  most  profound,  he  still  returded 
Home,  with  an  humhl^  and'a  warmer  heart: 
And  none  so  lowly  bowed  before  his  God; . 
As  none  so  well  His  awful.ma5esty 
And  goodness  comprehended ;  or  so  wel) 
His  own  dependency  and  weak-nesa  knew. 
IIow  glorious  now,  with  vision  purified 
At  the  Essential  Truth,  entirely  free 
From  error,  lie,  inveatigating  still, — 
For  knowledge  ia  not  found,  unsought,  in  hea- 


Orheaven's  moat  ancient  sages,  sjtting,  hears 
New  wonders  of  die  wondrous  works  of  God  1 
Illustrious  too,  that  morning,  stood  the  man 
Exalted  by  the  people,  to  the  throne 
Of  government,  established  ontiie  base 
Of  justice,  liberty,  and  equal  right; 
Who,  in, his  countenance  sublime,  expressed 
A  nation's  majesty,  and  yet  was  meek 
And.  humble ;  and  in  royal  palace  gave 
Example  'o  the  meanest,  of  the  fear 
Of  God,  and  all  integrity  of  Iif6 
And  manners;  who,  august,  yet  lowly;  whe, 
Severe,  yet  gracious;  in  his  very  heart, 
Detesting  all  oppression,  all  intent 
Of  private  aggrandizement;  and,  the  lirst 

ery  public  duty,  held  the  scales 
Of  justice,  and  as  the  Saw,  which  rragned  in  him. 
Commanded,  gave  rewards;  or,  with  the  edge 
yindijitive,  smote,  now  light,  now  heavily, 
AccorJlng  to  the  stature  of  the  crime. 
Conspicuous  tike  an  oak  of  healthiest  bough, 
Deep-rooted  in  his  pountr/s  love,  he  stood. 
And  gaVe  his  hand  to  Virtue,  helping  up 
The  honest  man  to  hononr  and  renown  [ 
And,  with  the  look  which  goodness  wears  in  wrath 
Withering  the  very  blood  of  Knavery, 
And  from  his  presence  driving  far,  ashamed. 

Nor  less  remarkable;  among  the  blessed, 
Appeared  the  man,  whd,<  in  the. senate- house 
Watchful,  unhired,  onbribed,  and  uncorrupt, 
And  party  only  to  tjie  common  weal, 
In  virtue's  awful  Age,  pleaded  for  right, 
With  truth  so  clear,  with  argument  so  sti-ong, 
With  action  so  Miioere,  and  tone  so  loud 
And  deep,  as  made  the  despot  quake  behind 
His  adamantine  gates,  and  every  join^ 

tat,  smite  his  lelloW-joint  relaied ; 
Or,  marching  to  the  field,  in  burnished  steel. 
While,  frowuiiig  on  his  hrow,  trsmendous  hung 
The  wrath  of  a  ivhole  people,  long  provoked,.^ 

Mustered  the  stormy  wings  of  vrar,  in  day 
Of  dreadful  deeds ;  and  led  the  battie  on. 
When  Liberty,  swift  as  the  fires  of  heaven, 
In  fury  rode,  with'  aliJier  ho^ls,  and  threw 
The  tyrant  down,  and  drove  invaaon  back. 

'iouB  he^illustrious  all  appeared. 
Who  ruled  supreme  in  rigbt^usness;  or  held 
liiferior  plaje,  in  steadfast  rectitude 
Of  souL    Eeeuliaily  severe  had  been 

lurture  of  their  youth,  their  knowledge  great, 
Great  was  their  wisdom,  great  their  cares,  and 

great 
Their  self-denial,  and  their  service  done 
ToGodandman;  and  gteat  was  theirreward. 
At  hand,  proportioned  to  their  worthy,  deeds. 
~    athe  all  thy  minstrelsy,  immortal  Harp  I 
EreathenuniberBw»rmwithlove,while  I  rehearse  -■ 
Delighted  theme,  resembhng  most  the  songa 
Which,  day  and  night,  are  sung  before  the  Lambl   ■ 


Thy  prsjse,  O  Charitjl  thy  labours  most 

Divine ;  lliy  sympathy  witli  sigha,  anil  tears, 

And  groans ;  thy  great,  thy  god-like  wish,  to  hea! 

All  misery,  allfoKuna'B  mounds,  aiifl  maSe 

The  Boul  of  every  living  ^ng  rejoice. 

O  thouwaat  needed  inu<ji  iti  ilays  of  Timet 

No  virtue,'  half  so  mochl — None  half  so  fair! 

To  all  the  rest,  however  fine,  thou  garest 

A  finishing  and  polish,  vrithont  which 

Ko  man  e'er  entered  heaven.    Let  me  record 

His  praise,  the  ifiiin  ofgtaat  benevolence, 

Who  pfessed  thee  elos^lylo  bis  glowing  heart, 

And  to  thy  gentle  bidding  madfa  his  feet 

Swill  minister.    Of  allmanhind.'his'Eoal 

Was  most  in  harmony  with  heaven :  as  one 

Sole  feoiily  of  brothers,  Msters,  friends. 

One  in  their  origin,  one  in  their  rights 

To  all  the  common  gitis  of  providonoa, 

And  in  their  hopes,  their  joys,  and  sorrows  one, 

He  Tiowed  thfe  universal  human  lace. 

He  needed  not  a  law  of  state,  to  force 

Grud^ng  BubDiisaion  to  the  law  of  Godi 

The  law  of  love  was  in  his  heart,  alive ; 

What  he  poaseaaed,  he  counted  not  his  own ; 

But,  like  a  faithful  steward  in  a  house 

Of  public  alms,  what'fnwly  he  teoeived 

He  freely  gave,  distribuUng  to'all 

The  helpless  Ihe.  last  mite  beyond  his  own 

Temperate  support,  and  leeltoning  still  the  gift 

But  justice  due  to  want;  and  sa  it  was,  ■ 

Although  the  world,  with  compliment  not  il! 

Applied,  adorned  it  with  a,  £drer  name. 

Nor  did  ha  wait  till  to  his  door  the  -voice 

Of  Bupphcation  came,  but  went  abroad, 

With  foot  as  silent  as  the  starry  dews, 

In  seanjh  of  misery  (hat-pined  uneven, ' 

And  would  not  ask.  And  who  can.tell  what  Mghts 

He  saw !  what  groans  he  heard,  in  that  cold  world 

Belowl  vhere  Sin,  in  league  with  gloomy  Death, 

Marched  daily  through  the  length  and  breadth  of 

all.  ■     ,       / 

The  land,  wasting  at  will^  and  making  earth,    . 
Pair  earthl  a  iaiar-house,  a  dungeon  dark, 
Where  Disappointment  fed  on  ruined  Hope, 
Where  Giuli,  worn  out.dBaned  on  the  triple  edge 
Of  vf^nt,  remorse,  despair;  where  Cruelty  ' 
Reached  forth  a  cup  of  wormwood  to  the  lips 
Of  Sorrow,  that  to  deeper  Sorrow  wailed ; 
Wliere  Mockery,  and  Disease,  and  Poverty, 
Mot  miserable  Age,  erewhile  sore  bent 
With  his  o<^a  burden ;  whore  the  nircowy  winds 
Of  winter  pierced  the  naked  orphan  babe. 
And  chilled  the  mother's  heart^  who  had  no  home; 
And  where,  alas!  in  mid-time  of  his  day. 
The  honest  man,  robbed  by  aoine  villain's  hand, 
Or  with  long  sickness  pale,  and,  paler  yet 
With  want  and  hunger,  oft  drank  bitter  draughts 
Of  his  owli  tears,  and  had  no  bread  to  eat. 
Oi) !  who  can  tell  what  sights  he  saw,  what  shapes 


Of  viretchedness!  or  who  describe  what  smilca 

Of  gratitude  .illumined  the  face  of  wo,' 

While  fiom  his  hand  he  gaVe  the  bounty  forth  I 

As  when  (he  Sun,  to  Cancer  wheeling  back, 

Eeturhed  frohi  Capricorn,  and'ahowed  the  north, 

That  long  had  lain  in  cold  and  oheerlcsa  night, 

His  beamy  countenance ;  all  nature  then 

Rejoiced  together  glad  ;  tlie  flower  looked  up 

And  smiled ;  the  forest,  from  his  loclis,  shoolc  off 

The  hoary  frosts,  and  dapped  his  hands;  the  birds 

Awoke,  .and,  singing,  rose  to  meet  the  day; 

And  from  his  hollow  den,  where  many  months 

Ha  slumbered  sad  in  darkness,  blithe  and  light 

Of  heart  the  savage  sprung,  and  saw  again 

Hia  mountains  shine,  and  with  new  songs  of  lore 

Allured  the  vir^n'a  earr  so  did  the  house, 

The  prison-house  of  guilt,  and  all  the  abo^les 

Of  unprovided  helplessness,  revive, 

As  on  them  l66ked'  the  sunny.  measBnger 

Of  Ohiuity,^   By  ongels.tended  still, 

That  marked  his  deaja,  and  wpite  them  in  Iht 

Of  God's  remembrance;  careless  he  to  be 

Observed  of  men,  or  have  each  mite  bestowed 

Recorded  punctually,  with  name  and  place, 

In  every  bill  of  news..    Pleased  to  do  good, 

He  gav^  and  sought  no  more,  nor  questioned  much, 

Nor  reasoned,  who  deserved ;  for  well  he  know 

The  face  of  need, '  Ah  me!  who  could  mistake'! 

The  shame  to  ask,  the  want  that  urged  within, 

Composed  a  look  so  perftctly  distinct 

From  aU  else  human,  and  withal  so'fuU 

Of  misery^  that  none  could  pass,  unlouchcil, 

And  be  a  Chrisdan,  or  thereafter  chum, 

In  any  foml,  the  riame  or  rights  of  man, 

Or,  at  the  day  of  judgment,  Uft  his  eye ; 

While  he,  in  name  irf  Christ,  who  gave  the  poor 

A  cup  of  water,  or  a  bit  of  bread, 

Impatient  for  lus  advent,  waiting  stood, 

Glowingin  roliea  of  love  and  hohness, 

Heaven's  fairest  dress !  and  round  him  ranged,  in 

A  thousand  witnesses  appeared,  prepared 
To  tell  his  gracious  deeds  before  (he  Throne. 

Nor  unrcnowned  among  the  most  renowned, 
Nor  'moiig  the  lairestiinadmired,  that  morn, 
When  highest  lame  was  proof  of  higliest  worth, 
Distinguialied  stood  the  bard  :  not  he,  who  sold 
Theinoommmiicable,  heavetJy  gift. 
To  Polly,  and  with  lyre  of  perfect  tone, 
Prepared  by  God  himself,  for  holiest  praise,— 
■Vilest  of  traitors!  most  dishonest  man! — 
Sat  by  the  door  of  Ruin,  and  made  there 
A  mdody  ao  sweet,  and  in  the  mohth 
Of  drunkenness  and  dejjauch,  thai  else  had  croaked 
In  natural  discordance  jarring  harah, 
Put  so  divine  a  aong,  that  many  turned 
Aade,  and  entered  in  undone,  and  thou  ght 
Meanwhile,  it  Was  the  gate- of  heaven,  so  like 
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An  angel'a  voice  the  miielc  seemi^d  ,  nor  lie. 

Who,  whining  griotously  of  damsel  coy, 

Or  blaming  fortune,  that  wouki  nothing  give 

Fordoing  nought,  in  Indolent, lamsnt 

Unprofitable,  passed  his  piteous  daja, 

Making  himself  the  haro  of  his  tale, 

Desocving  ill  the  poet's  nSin? :  but  he, 

The  bard,  by  God's  own  hand. anointed,  Vho,  , 

To  Vtttae's  all-ddighting  harmony. 

His  numbers  tuned ;  who,  from  the  fount  of  trnth. 

Poured  melody,  and  l>eauty  pourqd,  and  Ipve, 

In  holy  stream,  into  the  human  hteart ; 

And,  from  the  height  of  lofty  argument. 

Who  "justified 'the  ways  of  Gtod  to  man," 

And  sun^  what  still  he  BmgB,  approved,  in  heaven; 

Though  now  with  bolder  note,  above  the  damp  , 

Terrealrial,  wMoh  the  pure  celestial  fire 

Cooled,  and  restrdned  in  part  his  flaming  wing. 

PliUoaophy  wasTleemed  of  deeper  thought, 
And  judgment-more  severe,  than  Poetry ;  . 
To  able,  she,  and  fancy,  liiore  inclined. 
And  yet,  if  Fancy,  as  W!a  understood, 
Was  of  creative  nature,  or  of  power, 
With.Bolf-wrought  stuS;  to  build  a  fabric  up,  ' 
To  mortal  vision  wonderful  and  strange,, 
Philoaophy,  the  theoretic,'  olaimecl, 
Undoubtedly,  the  first  and  highest  place ' 
In  Fancy's  favour.     Her  material  souls, 
Her  chance,  her  atoms  shaped  aUke,  her  ivliite 
Proved  blaii;  her  universal  nothing,  all ;  ' 
And  all  her  wondrous  syalems,  how  the  aiind 
With  matter  met  j  how  man  was  free,  and  jot 
All  pre-Oidalned ;  how  evil  first  began ; 
And  chie^  hei  sp's^UIations,  soaring  high, 
Of  the  eternal,  uncreated  Mind, 
Which  left  all  reason  infiftitely  far 
Behind-'-Hurprifflng  feat  of  theory  I — ■ 
Were  pure  creation  df  her  pwii,  webs  wove 
Of  gossamer  Jn  Fancy's  lightest  loom,' 
And  no  where,  on  the  list  of  being  made 
By  Glwd,  recorded;  but  her  look,  meanwhile, ' 
Was  grave  and  studious;  and  many  thought 
She  reasoned  deeplyj'when  She  wildly  raved.- 

The  true,  legitimatBf  anointed  bard. 
Whose  song  through  ages  poured  its  melody,    ' 
Was  most  severely  thoughtful,  moat  minute 
And  accurate  of  observiition,  most 
Familiarly  acquainted  with  nil  modes 
And  phrases  of  esistfince.     True,  no  doubt. 
He  had  origmallj  drank,  from  out 
The  fount  of  life  and  love,  a  double  flraiight. 
That  gave  whate'er  ha  touched  a  double  life: 
But  this  was  mere  de«re  at  first,  and  power 
Devoid  of  means  to  work  by;  need  was  still 
Of  persevering,  quick,  inspective  mood 
Of  mind,  of  faitfifiil  memory,  vastiy  stored. 
From  Univefsa!  being's  ample  field, 
With  knowledge;,  and  a  judgment,  sound  and 
clear, 


Well  disciplined  in  nature's  rules  of  lAste ;, 
Discerning  to  selr^ct,  arrange,  cornbine, 
Prom  infinite  variety,  and  still   ■ 
To  ndture  true;  and  guide  withal,  hard  task,   ' 
The  aacred,,  living  iippetuH  divine,     ' 
Discreetly  through  the  harmony  of  song. 
Completed  thus,  the  poet  sung ;  and  age 
To  age,  enraptured,  heard  his  meaanres  fiow; 
Enraptured,  for  he  poured  the  very  fat 
And  marrow  of  existence  through  his  verse, 
And  gave  the  soiil,  that  else,  in  selfish  cold, 
Unnitnned  by  Jcindred  interest,  had  Idn, 
A  roomy  life,  a  glowing  relish  high, 
A  sweet,  eipanwve  brotherhood  of  being- 
Joy  answering  joy,  and  agh  responding  sigh, 
Through  bJI  the  fibres"  of  the  social.henit,. 
Observant,  aympathelic,  sound  of  head, 
Upon  the  ocean  vast  of  human  thought. 
With  paeaion  rough  and  storiny,  venturing  out. 
Even  as  the  living  hilkivra  rolled,  he  threw 
His  numbers  over  them,  aei™d,  aa  they  were, 
And  to  perpetual  ages  left  tliem  fixed. 
To  each,  a  mirrpr  of  itself  displayed ; 
Despdr  Itir  ever  lowering  dark  on.  Sin,' 
And  happiness  on ,'Virtue  amiling'feir. 

He  ivas  the  minister  of^^me,  and  gave 
To  whom  he  would  renown:  nor  missed  himself— 
Although  despising  much  the  idiot  roar 
Of  popular  applause,  that  sudden,  oft, 
tTnnaturally  turning,  whom  it  nursed 
Itself  deyoqred-— the  lasting  fame,  the  praise 
Of  God  and  holy  men,  to  excellence  given. 
Yet  less  he  sought  iiis  own  renown,  than  wished 
To  have  the  elerjial  images  of-truth 
And  beauty,  piotuied  in -his  verse,  admired. 
'Twas  the8e,itaking  immortal  shape  and  fortn   . 
Beneath  his  eye,  that  charmed  his  midnight  watch, 
And  oft  his  soul  with  awful  transports  shook 
Of  happiniiSB,  unfelt'  by  other  men. 
This  was  that  ajMll,.thst  sorcery,  which.bound 
The  poet  to  the  lyre,  and  wouM  not  let 
Him  go ;  that  hidde)i  mystery  of  joy, 
Wbieh.made  him  ffliig  in  spite  of  fortune's  worstj 
■  mas,  at  onee,  both  motive  and  reward, 
■r  now  among  the'choral  harps,  in  this 
The  native  elioie  of  Bong,  are  tiiose  unknown. 
With  higher. note  ascending,  who,  below. 
In  holy  ardour,  aimed  at  lofty  strains. 
True  fame  is  never  lost:  manyi  whose  names  . 
Were  honpured  liiuCh  on  earth,  iira  famous  here 
For  poetry,  and,  witK  arch-juigel  harps. 
Hold  no  unequal  rivalry  in  song;  . 
Ivending  the  choirs  of  heaven,  in  numbers  high, 
In  numbers  ever  sweet  and  ever  new. 

]hold  them  yonder,  where  the  river  pure 
la  warbling  down  before-tiie  throne  of  God ; 
And,  ahadmg  on  each  aide;  the  tree  of  life 
Spreads  its  ungicling  boughal— See  how  they  shino, 
In  garments  white,  quaffing  deep  draughts  of  love 
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And  harping  on  their  harps,  new  iiarmonies 
Preparing  for  the  ear  of  God,  Moat  High  1 
But  why  sliould  I,  of  individual  worth,  . 
Of  individual  glory,  longer  sirigl 
Ko  true  believer  was,  that  day,  obBcure ; 
Ho  holy  Boul  but  hEid  enough  of  joy; 
No  piou3  wish  witliout  iS  full  reward. 
Who  in  the  Father  and  the  Son  helieved, 
WJlh  ftith  that  wrought  bylove  to  holy  deeds. 
And  purified  the  heart,  none  trenibled  there, 
Nor  had  by  earthly  guise  his  rank  conceal-x! ; 
Whether,  unknown,  he  tilled  the  ground  remote, 
Observant  of  the  seasons,  and  adored 
God  in  the  promise,  yearly  verified, 
,  .Of  seed-time,  Iiwvest,  summei:,  wintefj  day 
And  night,  returning  duly  at  the  Ume 
Appoinlad ;  or,  on  the  ejiadowy  mountain  fide, 
Worahippal  at  dewy  ieve,  wattbing  his  flooke ;  ■ 
Or,  trading,  saw  the  wonders  of  the  deep. 
And  as  the  needle  to  the  starry  Pole 
Turned  constantly,  so  hehis  heart  to  God; 
Or  else,  in  servituilp  severe,  was  taught 
To  break  the  bonds  of  sin;  or,  begging,,  learned  , 
To  trust  the  Providence  that  fed  the  raven. 
And  clothed  the  lily  with  her  annual  gown. 
Most  numerous,  indeed,  among  the  saved. 
And  many,  too,  not  [east  illustrious,  slione 
The  men  who  had  no  name  on  earth.    Eclipsed 
By  lowly  ciEcnmstance,  they  lived  unknown. 
Like  stream  that  in  the  desert  warbled  clear, 
Still  nurang,  as  it  goes,  the  herb  and  flower, 
Though  never  seen ;'  iir  like  the  star,  retired 
In  solitudes  of  ether,  fat  beyond 
All  ^ht,  not  of  esseptial  splendour  less, 
Though  shining  unobserved.  Wone  saw  their  .pure 
Devotion,  none  their  tears,  their  feith,  and  love. 
Which   burned  within  them,  both  to  God  and 

None  saw  but  God.    He,  in -his  bottle,  all 
Their  tears  pmserved,  and  every  holy  wish 
Wrote  in  his  bookj  and,  not  as  tijey  had  done. 
But  as  they  wished  with  all  then:  heart  to.do. 
Arrayed  them  now  in  glory,  and  displayed, —     ' 
No  longer  hid  by  coarse,  uncourtly  garb, — 
111  lustre  equal  to  thar  inward  worth; 

Man's  time  was.passed,  and  his  eternity 
Begun.  Nofeaj'ranained  of  change.   Tlieyouth, 
Who,  in  the  glowing  mom  of  vigorous  life,  ' 

High-reaching  after  great  religiqus  deeds, 
Was  suddenly  cut  off,  with  all  his  hopes. 
In  sunny  bloom,  and  unaccomplished  left 
His  withered  aims, — saw  everlasting  days. 
Before  hini,  dawning  rise,  in  which  to  achieve 
All  glorious  things,  and  get  himself  the  name 
That  jealous  Death  too  soon  forbade  on  earth. 

Ola  things  had  passed  away,  and  all  was  new; 
And  yet,  of  all  the  now-begun,  nought  so 
Prndigious  difference  made,  in  the  affairs 
And  thoughts  of  every  man,  as  certainty. 


For  doubt,  all  duubt,  was  gone,  of  every  kind; 
Doubt  that  erewhlle,  beneath'  the  lowest  base 
Of  mdrtE^  reasonings,  deepest  laid,  crept  in, 
And  made  the  strongest,  best  cemented  towers 
Of  human  workmanship,  so  weakly  shake. 
And  to  their  lofty  tops  so  waver  still. 
That  those  who  built  them,  feared  thdr  sudden  fall. 
But  doubt,  all  doubt,  was  passed;  and,  in  its  place, 
To  every  thought  that  in  the  heart  of  man 
Was  pressnt,  now  had  come  an  absolute, 
XJnquesdonable  certainty,  which  gave 
To  each  deddon  of  the  mind  immense 
Importance,  ralung  to  its  proper  height 
The  sequent  tide  of  passion,  whether  joy 
Or  grief.    The  good  man  knew,  in  very  truth. 
That  he  was  saved  to  all  eternity. 
And  feared  no  more ;  the  bad  had  proof  complete, 
That  ho  was  damned  for  ever ;  and  believed  ' 
Entirety,  that  on  every  wicked  soul 
Anguish  should  coma,  and  wrath,'  and  utt^r  wo. 
Knowledge  was  much  increased,  but  wisdom 

The  6Ira  of  Time,  that  still  hefbre  the  sight 

Of  mortal  vision  danced,  and  led  the  best 

Astray,  pursuing  unsuWaptial  dreams. 

Had  dropped  from  every. eye.   Men  saw  that  they 

Had  vexed  themselves  in  vain,  to  understand 

What  now  no  hope  to  understand  remained ; 

That  tliey  had  often  counted  evil  good, 

And  good  for  ill ;  laughed  when, they  should  have 

wept. 
And  wept,  fiirlorn,  when  God  intended  mirth. 
~ut  what,  of  all  their  follies  passed,  surprised 
Them  most,  and  seemed  most  totally  insane 
And  unaccountable,  was  value  set 
On  objects  of  a  day,  was  serious  grief 
Or  joy  &r  loss  or  gain  of  mortal  things. 

itterly  imposeiljle  it  seemeil. 
When  men  their  proper  interests  saw,  that  Eiught 
Of  terminable  tiiid,  that  aUght,  which  e'er 
Could  die,  or  cease  to  he^  however  named, 
Should  make  a  human  soul— a  legal  heir 
Of  everlasting  years — rejoice  or  weep, 

rnest  mood ;  fer  nothing  now  seamed  worth 
A  thought,  but  had  eternal  bearing  in't. 

Much  truth  bad  been  assented  to  in  Time, 
Which  never,  till  (his  day,  had  inade  a  due 
Inipres»ion  on  the  heart.    Take  one  example. 
Early  from  heaveij  it  was  revealed,  .and  oft 
Repeated  in  the  world,  from  pulpits  preached. 
And  penned  and  read  in  holy  books,  that  God 
Respected  hot  the  persons  of  mankind. 
Had  this  been  truly  credited  and  felt, 
The  king,  in  purple  robe,  had  owned,  indeed, 
The  beggar  for  his  brother ;  pride  of  rank 
And  office  thawed  into  paternal'  love;; 
Oppresaon  feared  the  day  of  equal  rights. 
Predicted ;  covetous  eitortion  kept 
In  mind  the  hour  of  reokoiung,  soon  to  come ; 
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And  bribed  iiijusljce  thought  of  b?mg  judgad, 
When  he  should  stand  nn  equal  foot,  beaide 
The  man  ho  wrongeJ,  and  surely— nay,  'liis  true. 
Most  true,  beyond  all  whispering  of  doubt, 
Th^t  he,  who  lifted  up  tho  reeking  scourge, 
^)ripping  with  gore  from  the  slave's  back,  before 
He  struck  again,  Jiad  pauseil,  and  seriously 
Of  that  tribunal  "thought,  where  l>d  himself 
Should  look  him  in  the  face,  and  ask  in  wrath, 
"Why didst  thou  thSsl   Man!   was  he  not  thy 

brother, 
Eon«ofthy  bone,  and  flesh  and  blood  of  thine?" 
But,  ahl  thistruth,  by  heaven  and  reason  taught, 
Was  never  fully  credUsd  on  earth. 
The  titled,  flattered,  lofty  men  oC  power, 
Whose  wealth. brought  verdicts  of  applause  fol 

deeds 
Of  wickedness,  could  ne'er  believe  the  tiia^ 
Should  truly  tome  when  Judgment  should  proceed 
Iinpaytially  against  them,  and  they,  too. 
Have  no  good  speaker  at  the  Judge's  ear. 
No  witnesses  to  bring  them  off  for  gold, 
No  power  to  turn  the  sentence  from  its  course ; 
And  they  of  low  estate,  who  saw  Ibem'selves, 
Day  afUr  day,  despised,  and  wronged,  and  mocked, 
Without  redress,  could  scarcely  think  the  day 
Should  e'er  arrive,  \fihea  they,  in  truth,  should 

Bland 
On  perfect  levc!  with  the  potentates 
And  princes  of  the  earth,  and  have  their  cause 
Examined  fairly,  and  their  lights  allowed. 
But  now  this  truth  was  felt,  believed  and  felt, 
That  men  were  really  of  a  common  stock. 
That  no  man  ever  had  been  more  than  man. 

Much  prophecy — revealed  by  holy  bards. 
Who  sung  the  Will  of  heaven  by  Judab's  streams- 
Much  prophecy,  that  wailed  long  the  scoff 
Of  lips  undrraracised,  was  then  fiilfilled; 
To  the  last  tittle  scrupulously  fulfilled. 
!t  was  foretold  by  those  of  aniaent  days, 
A  time  should  come,  when  wickedness  should  weep 
Abased ;  .when  every  Jofty  looi'  of  man 
Should  ho  bowed  down,  and  all  his  hangbdness 
Made  low;  when  righteousness  alone  should  lift 
The  head  in  glory,  and  rejoice  at  heart ; 
When  many,  first  in  splendoyir  and  renown, 
Should  be  most  vile ;  and  many,  biwest  onoo. 
And  last  in  Poverty's  obscurest  nook. 
Highest  and  first  in  honour,  should  be  seen. 
Exalted ;  [uid  when  some.  When  all  the  good, 
Should  rise  to  glory  and  eternal  life  ; 
And  all  the  bad,  lamenting,  wake,  condemned 
To  shame,  contempt,, anil  everlasting  grief. 

These  prophowes  had  tarried  long,  so  long 
That  many  wagged  the  head,  and,  taunting,  asked, 
"  When  shall  they  cornel"  tot  asked  no  more.nor 

mocked : 
For  the  reproach  of  prophecy  was  wiped 
Away,  and  every  word  of  God  found  true. 


And,  oh  1  what  change  of  state,  what  change  of 

In  that  assembly  everywhere  was  seen ! 
The  hpmble-bcarted  laughed,  the  lofty  mourned, 
And  every  man,  according  to  his  works 
Wrought  in  the  body,  there  took  character. 
Thus  stood  they  mixed,  all  generations  stood ! 
Of  all  mankind,  innnmeTable  throng  1 
Great  harvest  of  the  grave ! — waiting  tho  will 
Of  hea,ven,  attentively  and  silent  all, 
As  fiirest  spreading  out  bsneath.the  calm 
Of  evening  ski^  when  even  the  single  leaf 
1b  heard  distinctly  rus^e  down  and  fall;  ' 
So  idlent  they,  when  from  above,  the  sound 
Of  rapid  wheels  approached,  and  suddenly 
In  heaven  appeared  a  host  of  angels  strong, 
With  chariots  and  with  steeds  of  burning  firej 
Cherub,  and  Seraph,  Thrones,  Dominions,  Powers, 
Bright  in  celestial  armour,  daizling,  rode. 
And,  leading  in  the  front,  illustrious  shona 
Michael  and  Gabriel,  servants  bng  approved 
In  high  commission, — fftt  that  day  with  power, 
Which  nought  created,  man  or  devil,  might 
Resist.     Nor  wmted,  gaang,  long;  6nt,  quick 
:nding,  silenttj  and  without  song, 
rvants  bent  to  do  their  master's  work, 
To  middle  air  they  raised  the  human  race. 
Above  the  path  long  travelled  by  the  sun; 
And  as  a  shepherd  from  the  sheep  divides 
The  goals;  or  husbandman,  with  reaping  bands, 
In  harvest,  separates  the  precious  wheat, 
Selected  from  the  lares ;  so  did  they  part 
Mankind,  the  good  and  bad,  to  right  and  left. 
To  meet  no  more;  these  ne'er  again  to  smilo. 
Nor  those  to  weep ;  these  never  more  to  share 
Society  of  mercy  with  the  saints, . 
T^or,  henceforth,  those  to  suffer  with  the  vile. 
Strange  paitingi   not  for  hours,  nor  days,  nia 

months, 
Nor  for  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  years 
But  for  a  whole  eternity !— though  fit, 
Atift  pleasant  lo  the  righteous,  yet  to  all 
Strange,  andmoststrangelyffelt!  Thesire.toright 
Retiring,  saw  the  Bon-rtipru|ig  from  his  loins. 
Beloved  how  dearly  once !  but  who  forgot, 
Too  soon,  in  sin's  intoxicating  cup, 
The  father's  warnings  and  the  mother's  tears — 
Fall  to  the  left  among  the  reprobate ; 
And  sons^  redeemed,  beheld  the  fathers,  whom 
They  loved  and  honoured  once,  gathered  among 
The  wicked.    Brothers,  asters,  kmsmen,  friends; 
Husband  and  wife,  who  ate  at  the  same  board. 
And  under  the  same  roof,  united,  dwelt, 
From  youth  to  hoary  age,  bearing  the  chance 
And  change  of  Tune  together,  parted  then 
For  evermore.    But  none,  wImjeb  friendship  grevf 
Prom  virtue's  pore  and  everlasting  root. 
Took  different  roads ;  these,  knit  in  stricter  bond* 
Of  amity,  embracing,  saw  no  more 
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A  lid  linisliBd  every  ibast  of  love — Farewell. 
To  all,  atcange  parting!  to  the  wicked,  sad 
And  lertiblfl  1  New  horror  seized  them,  while 
They  saw  the  saints  withdrawing,  and  with  theni 
All  hope  of  safety,  all  delay  of  wrath. 

Beneath  acrovni  of  rosy  light,— like  th? 
Which  once,  in  Goshen,  on  the  llocl^s,  and  herds, 
And  dwellingB,  Bmiied,  of  Jacob,  while  the  land 
Of  Nile  was  dark ;  or  like  the  pillkr  bright 
Of  sacred  fire,  that  stood  aliova  the  soub 
Of  Israel,  when  they  eainped  at  midnight  by 
The  foot  of  Horeb,  or  the  desert  ade 
.Gf  Sinai; — now,  the  righteoes  took  their  pi aee| 
All  took  thrar  place,  who  ever  wished  ta  go 
To  heaven,  for  heaven's  own  sake.    Not  one  re 

Among  the  accursed,  that  e'er  desired  with  all 

■The  heart  to  be  redeemed,  that  ever  eonght 

Snbmiaavely  to  do  the  will  of  God, 

Howe'er  it  eroascd.  his  own;  or  to  escape 

Hell,  £>r  aught  other  than  its  pennl  fires,  . 

All  took  their  place,  rejoicing,  and  behek]. 

In  centre  of  the  crown  of  golden  beams 

That  canopied  them  o'er,  these  gracious  words, 

BiQshing  with  tints  of  love :  "  Fear  not,  my  sainU.' 

To  other  sight  of  horrible  dismay, 
Jehovah'a  ministers  the  wicked  drove, 
And  tetl  them  bound  immoveable  in  chains 
Of  Justice.    O'er  their  head?  a  bowless  cloud 
Of  indignation  hung ;  a  cloud  it  was 
Of  thick  and  utter  darkne3s,TaUing,  like' 
An  ocean,,tidesof  livid,  pitrfiy. flame; 
With  thunders  charged,  and  lightnings  ruinotiB, 
And  red  with  forked  vengeance,  soch  as  wounds 
Thesoal;  and  full  of  angry  shapes  of  wrath. 
And  eddies  whirling  with  tumultuous  fire, 
And  forms  6S  terror  raving  to  and  fro; 
And  monsters,  unimagined  heretofore 
By  guilty  men  in  'dreams  be&re  their  death, 
From  horrid  to  more  liorrid  changing  still, 
In  hideous  movement  through  that  stormy  gulf: 
And  evermore  the  Thunders,  mgrmuring,  spoke 
From  out  the  darkness,  uttering  loud  these  words. 
Which  every  guilty  conscience'  echoed  back 
"  Ye  knew  your  duty,  but  ye  did  it  not," 
Diead  words  1  tJiat  barred  excuse,  and  threw  the 

weight  ■  -    ' 

Of  every  man's  perdiUon,  oil  himself. 
Directly  home.    Dread  words !  heard  then,  and 

fc'or  ever  through  the  wastes  of  Erebus. 
"  Ye  knew  your  duty,  but  ye  did  it  not  1 
These  were  the  words  which  gbwed  upon  the 

Whose  wrath  burned  fearfully  .behind  the  cursed. 
As  they  were  driven  away  from  God  to  Tophet. 


"  Ye  knew  your  duty,  but  ye  did  it  noti" 
These  are  the  wotds  to  which  the  harps  of  grief 
Are  strung;  and,  to  the  chorus  of  the  damned, 
The  rocks  of  hell  repeat  them,  evermore; 
Loud  echoed  through  .the  caverns  of  despair. 
And  poured  in  thunder  on  the  ear  of  Wo. 

Nor  ruined  men  alone,  beneath  that  cloud. 
Trembled,    There,  Sat^n  and  his  legions  stood, 
Salan,  the  first  and  eldest  sinner, — bound 
For  judgment.     He,  by  other  name,  held  once 
Conspicuous  rant  in  heaveji  .imoiig  the  sons 
Of  happiness,  rejoicing,  day  \iiii  night; 
But  pride,  that  was  ashamed  to  Sow  to  God, 
Most  high,  his  bosom  tilled  with  hat«,  his  face 
Made  black  with  envy,  and  in  his  soul  liegot 
Thoughts  guilty  of  rebellion  'gainst  the  thfone 
Of  the  Eternal  Father,  and  the  Son,— 
From  oferlasting  built  on  iightepusneas. 

Ask  not  how  pride,  in  one  created  pure, 
Could  grow;  or  sin  wi(hout  example  spring, 
Where  holiness  alone  was  sown :  esteem'l 
Enough,  that  he,  as  every  being  made 
By  God,  was  made  en^rely  holy,  had 
The  will  of  God  before  him  set  for  law 
And  regulation  of  his  hfe,  and  power 
To  do  as  bid;  but  vi'as,  meantime,  left  free. 
To  prove  his  worth,  his  gratitude,  his  love ; 
How  proved  besides  7  for  how  coolj  service  done, 
That  might  not  else  have  been  withheld,  evince 
The  will  to  serve,-  which,  rather  than  the  deed, 
God  doth  require,  and  virtoe  counts  alone  1 
"      and  or  fall,  to  do  or  leave  undone, 

laon's  lofty  privilege,  denied 

To  all  below,  by  instinct  bound  to  fate, 

Unmeriting,  alike,  reward  or  blame. 

Thus  fiee,  the  Devi!  chose  to  disobey 
Tlie  wilt  of  God,  and  was  thrown  out  from  he»f 

And  with  him  all  his  bad  example  stained : 

Yet  not  to  utter  punishment  decreed, 

But  left  to  fill  the  measure  of  his  sin, " 

In  tempting  and  seducing  man — too  soon. 

Too  easily  seduced!  And,  from  the  day 

He  first  set  foot  on  earth,— of  rancour  full. 

And  pride,  and  hale,  and  malice,  and  revenge, — 

'He  set  himself,  with  most  felonious  aim 

And  hellish  perseverance,  to  rorjt  out 

All  good,  and  m  its  place  to  plant  all  ill ; 

To  rub  and  raae,  from  all  created  things, 

The  fair  and  holy  portraiture  divine, 

And  on  them  to  ehstamp  his  features  grim  ; 

To  draw  all  creatures  off  from  loyalty 

To  their  Creator,  and  to  make  them  bon' 

The  knee  to  him.    Nor  fidled  of  great  su.!cess, 

As  populous  hell,  this  day,  can  testify. 

He  held,  indeed,  la^  empire  in  the  world. 

Contending  proudly  with  the  King  of  heaven. 

To  liim  temples  were  built,  and  sacrifice 

Of  costly  blood  upon  his  altars  flawed; 


71 


And — IT  hat  best  pleosed  h 


n.foriQBhuwhe  se 


Then  likest  God—nhole  nntions,  bowing,  fell 
Belure  him,  .worsliippmg,  and  from  his  lips 
Entreated  oracles,  which  he,  by  priests, — 
For  many  were  his  prifsts  in  every  age,^ — 
Answered,  thpugii  guessing  but  at  futaK  things, 
And  erring  oft,  yet  still  believed  ;  so  well 
His  ignorance,  in  ambiUous  phrase,  he  veiled. 

Nor  iieeda  it  wonder,  that  with^man  once  fallen. 
His  tempting  shouldsncceed.  Large  wse his  mind 
And  nnderstanding ;  though  Impaired  hjsin. 
Still  large ;  and  constant  practice,  day  and  night, 
In  cunning,  guile,  and  all  hypocrisy. 
From  ago  to  age,  gave  Mm  experience  vast 
In  Mil's  dark  tactics,  such  as  boyish  man. 
Unarmed  by  strength  (livini^  could  ill  .withstand. 
And  well  hs  knew  his  weaker  side ;  and  still, ' 
His   lures,  with  baits  that   pleased   the  senses, 

busked, 
To  his  impatient  passion^  offering  terms 
Of  present  jpy,  and  bribing  reason's  eye      • 
With  earthlij  wealth,  and  honours  near  at  hand. 
Nor  failed  to  liusadvise  his  future  hope    .' 
And  faith,  by. false,  unkemeled  promises 
Of  heavens  of  sensdal  gluttony  ajid  love, 
That  suited  best  tlieir  grosser  appetites. 
Into  the  sinner's  heart,  who  lived  secure, 
And  feared  hitn  least,  ha  entered  at  Iiis  will 
But  chief,  he  oliiwe  bis  raadence  in  courts 
And  conclaTcs,  stirring  princes  up  to  acts 
Of  blood  and  tytannj ;  and  moving  priests 
To  barter  truth,,  and 'swap  the  souls  of  men 
For  lusty  benefices,  and  aiidress 
Of  lofty  sounding,  .  Nor  the  saints  elect. 
Who  walkeil  with  God  in  virtue's  path  sublime, 
Did  he  not  sometimes  venture  to  molest; 
In  dreams  and  moments  of  unguarded  thought, 
Suggesting  guilty  doubts  and  fears,  that  God 
Would  disappoint  their  hope ;  and  in  their  way    . 
Bestrewing  pleasui'es,  longued  eo  sweet,  and  so 
In  holy  gajb  arrayeil  that  many  stooped. 
Believing  tljem  of  heavenly  sort,  and  felli 
Arid  to  their  high  proilssions,  brought  disgrace 
And  scandal ;  to  themselves,  thereafter  long 
And  bitter  nights  of  sore  repentance,  vejted 
With  shame,  unwonted  sorrow,  and  remorse. 
And  mors  thoy  should  have  fallen,  and  more  bB,ve 

Had  not  their  guardian  angels,  who,  by  Gbd 
Commissioned,  stood  beside  them  in  the  hour 
Of  danger,  whether  croib,  or  fierce  attack. 
To  Satan's  deepest  skill  opposing  skill 
More  deep,  and  to  his  strongest-arm,  an  arm 
More  sttong,--iipborne  them  in  their  hands,  and 

filled 
Their  souls  with  all  discernment,  quick,  to  pierce 
His  stratagems  and  fairest  shows  of  sin. 
Now,.llk«  a  roaring  lion,  up  and  down 


The  world,  destroying.  Ihpugh  unsecm,  he  rn^ed  , 
And  now,  retiring  back  to  Tartarus, 
Far  back,  liencatli  the  thick  of  guiltiest  dark. 
Where  night  ne'er  heard  of  day,  in  council  grim, 
He   sat  with    ministers   whose    thoughts    wero 

damned, 
And  tliere  such  plans  devised,  as,  had  nut  Qod 
Checked  and  restrdned,  had  added  earth  entire 
To  hell,  and  unmhabited  left  heaven, 
Jehovah  unadored.     Nor  unsevere, 

then,  Mb  punishment  deserved.    The  Worm 
That  never  dies,  ctaled  in  his  bosom,  gnawed     ■ 
Perpetnally;  sin  after  an  brought  pang 
Succeeding  pa,ng ;  end,  now  and  then,  the  bolts 
Of  Zion's  King,  vindictive,  smote  bia  soul 
Withfi^  wo  to  blast  his  proud  designs; 
And  gave  Mm.eameet  of  the  wrath  to  come. 
And  chief,  when  afi  (he  cross,  Messiah  saiil, 

'Tis  finished,"  did  the  edge  of  vengeance  smite 
Him  through,  and  all  his  gloomy  legions  touch 
With  new  despair.    But  yet,  to  be  the  fiist 
Inmischief,  to  have  armies  at  his  call,  ■ 
To  hold  dispute  with  God,  in  days  of  Time, 
His  pride  and  malice  fed,  and  bore  him  up 
Above  the  worst  of  ruin.    Still,  b  plan 

I  act  great  deeds,  though  wicked,  brought  at 
least 
The  recompense  which  nature  hath  attaclK?d 
To  all  ac^vity,  and  aim  pursued 
With  peiBcverance,  good,  or  bad;  for  as^ 
By  nature's  laws,  ilnmutable  and  just. 
Enjoyment  stops  where' indolence  begins; 
And  purposeless,  to-morrow  borrowing  sloth, 

heaps  on  its  shoulders  loads  of  wo, 
Too  heavy  to  be  home ;  so  industry — 
~      ledit^e,  to  plan,  resolve,  perform, 
Which  in  itself  is  good— aa  surely  brings 
Reward  ofgood,  np  matter  what  be  done; 
And  sQoh  reward  the  Devil  had,  as  long 
As  the  decrees  eternal  gave  him  space 
To  work.    But  now,  allaefioi)  ceased;  his  hope 
Of  doing  evil  perished  quite ;  his  pride. 
His  coufage,  failed  him;  and  beneath  that  cloud. 
Which  hung'ils  central  terrors  o'er  Ma  head, 
With  ail  his  angels,  he,  for  sentence,  stood. 
And  rolled  his  eyes  around,  that  uttered  guilt 

■  wo,  in  hotriWoTierfeotion  joined. 
As  he  had  been  the  chief  and  lead^''.  long, 
Of  the  apostate, crew  that  wiirred  with  (Sod 
And  holiness ;  so  now,  among  the  bad, 
Lowest,  and  most  foriorn,  and  Iremblmg  most, 
With  all  iniquity  deformed  and  foul,  > 
With  all  petition  ruinous  and  dark, 

.ood, — esample  awful  of  the  wrath 
Of  God  t  sad  mark,  to  WMch  all  un  must  fiill  i- 
And  made,  on  every  side,  so  black  a  hell. 
That  spirits,  used  to  night  and  misery, 
To  distance  drew,  and  looked  another  way ; 
And  from  their  golden  cloud,  .fiir  off,  the  saints 


THE  COURSE  OF  TIME. 


Saw  found  him  darknesa  grow  more'daik,  and 

heard 
The  impaaenl  thunderbolts,  with  deadliest  eras 
And  ffcquentest,  break  O'er  his  heml,— the  sign 
That  Satan,  there,  the  vilest  sinner,  stood. 
'Ah  me!  what  eyea  were  there  beneath  that 

Ejes  of  despair,  final  and  certain!  eyei 

That  looked,  and  looked,  and  saw,  where'er  they 

looked, 
Interminable  darhness I  utter  wot 

'Twas  pitiful  to  see  the  early  flower 
Hipped  by  the  unfeeling  frost,  just  when  it  rose. 
Lovely  in  youth,  and  put  its  beauties  on. 
'Twas  pitiHJ  to  see  the  hopes  of  all 
The  year,  the  yellow  harvest,  made  a  heap, 
By  rains  of  judgntont;  or  by  torrents  swept. 
With  flocks  and  cattle,  down  the  raging  flood ; 
Or  scattered  by  the  winnowing  winds,  that  bore. 
Upon  their  angry  winga,  the  wrath  of  heaven. 
Sad  was  the  field,  where,  yastetday,  waa  heaid 
The  roar  of  war ;  and  sad  the  sight  of  maid, 
Of  mother.  Widow,  sister,  daughter,  wife. 
Stooping  arid  weeping  over  senseless,  cold. 
Defaced,  and  mangled  lumps  of  breathless  earth, 
Which  had  been  husbands,  iathers,  brothers,  sons, 
And  lovers,  when  that  morning's  sun  arose. 
'Twaasadto  see  the  wonted  seat  of  frtend 
Removed  by  death ;  and  sad  to  visit  scenes, 
When  old,  where,  in  the  srtdling  mom  of  Ufe, 
Lived  many,  who  bolh  knew  and  loved  us  much, 
And  they  all  gone,  dead,  or  dispersed  abroad; 
And  stranger  faces  seen  among  their  hills. 
'Twas  sad  to  see  the  little  orphan  babe 
Weeping  and  sobbing  on  Its  mother's  grave. 
'Twas  pitiful  to  see  an  old,  forlorn. 
Decrepit,  withered  wretch,  uijhoused,  unclad. 
Starving  to  death  with  poverty  and  cold. 
'Twas  pitiful  to  see  a  blooming  bride. 
That  promise  gave  of  many  tt  happy  year. 
Touched  by  decay,  turn  pale,  and  waste,  and  die. 
'Twas  pitiful  to  hear  the  murderous  thrust 
Of  ruffian's  blade  that  sought  the  life  entire, 
'Twas  sad  to  hear  the  blood  come  gurgUng  ibrth 
From  out  the  throat  of  Uie  wild  suiiade. 
Sad  was  the  ^gbt  of  .widowed,  childless  age 
Weeping. — I  saw  it  onc«,    Wiinkled  with  time. 
And  hoary  with  the  dust  of  years,  an  old 
And  worthy  man  came  to  bis  humble  rgof, 
T(jttering  and  alow,  and  on  the  threshold  stood. 
No  fool,  no  voice,  was  heard  within.    None  came 
To  meet  him,  where  he  ofl;  bad  met  a  wife. 
And  sons,  and  daughters,  glad  at  his  tetuni ; 
None  came  to  meet  him ;  for  that  day  had  seen 
The  old  man  lay,  withiii.the  narrow  house. 
The  last  of  all  bis  &milj!  and  now 
He  stood  in  solitude,  in  solitude 
Wide  aa  the  world ;  for  all,  that  made  to  him 
Snrjfty.  had  lied  beyond  its  bounds. 
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With  bitter  thoughts,  and  told  him  all  was  passed 

His  lonely  cot  wns  silent,  and  he  looked 

As  if  he  could  not  enter.    On  hie  staff, 

Bending,  he  leaned;  and  from  his  weary  eye, 

Distressing  sight!  a  ringle  tear-drop  wept. 

None  followed,  for  the  fount  of  tears  was  dry. 

Alone  and  laat,  it  fell  from  wrinkle  down 

To  wrinkle,  till  it  lost  itselt;  drunk  by 

The  withered  cheek,  on  which  again  no  smile 

Should  come,  or  drop  of  tenderness  be  seen. 

This  sightwas  very  pitiful;  but  one 

Was  sadder  sUlI,  the  saddest  seen  in  Time. 

A  man  to-day,  the  glory  of  his  kind, 

In  reason  clear,  in  understanding  largo. 

In  judgment  sound,  in  fancy  quick,  in  hope 

Abundant,  and  in  promise,  like  a  ^eld 

Well   cultured,  and   refreshed  viith  devra  from 

God;, 
To-morl:ow,  chained,  and  raving  mad,  and  whipped 
By  servile  hands ;  ^tting  dn  dismal  straw, 
And  gnashing  with  his  teeth  against  the  ch  ain, 
'ron  ohain,that  bound  him  hand  and  foot; 
Arid  trying  whiles  to  send  his  glaring  eye 
id  the  wide  circumference  of  his  wo; 
Or,  humbling  more,  more  miserable  still, 
Giving  an  idiot  laugh  that  served  to  show 
The  blasted  scenery  of  his  horrid  face  ; 
Calling  ^»  straw  his  sceptre,  and  the  stone, 
On  which  he,  pinioned,  sat,  hia  royal  throne. 
~     ■,  poor,  poor  man-!  Men  far  below  the  brute  i 

reason  strove  in  vain  to  find  her  way, 
Lost  in  the  stormy  desert  of  his  brain ; 
And,  being  ac^ve  still,  she  wrought  all  slmnge, 
Fantastic,  execrable,  monstrous  things. 

All  these  were  sad,  and  thousands  niore,  that 

Forgotten  beneath  the  funeral  pall  of  Time 
And  bards,  as  well  became,  bewailed  them  much 
With  doleful  instruments  of  weeping  song. 
But  what  were  these'!  What  might  be  worse  had 

However  small,  some  grains  of  hapjiiness ; 

man  ne'er  drank  a  cup  of  earthly  sort. 
That  might  not  hold  another  drop  of  gall ; 
Or,  in  his  deepest  sorrow,  laid  his  head 
Upon  a  piltow,  set  so  close  with  thorns, 
That  might  not  bold  another  prickle  still. 
Accordingly,  the  saddest  human:look 

'  'lope  in't ;  faint,  indeed,  but  still  'twas  hope. 

rby  excuse  the  misery  of  earthi 
was  dismal,  cold,  and  dark,  and  deep, 
Beyond  the  utterance  of  strongest  words ; 
But  say  that  none  remembered  it,  who  saw 
The  eye  of  beings  damned  for  evermore, 
Rolling,  and  roUing,  rolling  still  in  vain, 
To  find  some  :ray,  to  Bee  beyond  the  gulf 


Of  nn  unaveiiued,  iiprce,  fieiy,  hot, 

InlerrainaWe,  darfi  Futurity ! 

Anil  roiling  stiM,  unil  rolling  slUl  in  vaint 

Thus  stood  the  raproliate  beneath  the  eho^e 
Of  teiror,  and  beneath  the  crown  of  love, 
The  good ;  and  there  was  silence  in  the  vault 
Of  heaven ;  and  as  they  stood  and  listened,  they 

Aft,r  to  left,  among  the  utter  dark. 

Hell  rolllng,o'er  his  waves  of  burning  lire, 

And  thundering  through  his  caverns,  empty  then 

As  if  bi  preparation  made,  to  act 

The  fiofll  vengeance  of  the  fiery  Lamb. 

And  there  was  heard,  coming  from  out  tlie  Pit, 

The  hollow  wailing  of  Eternal  Death, 

And  horrid  cry  of  the  Undying  Worm. 

The  wicted  paler  turned,  ahil  scarce  ths  good 
Their  colour  kept ;  but  were  hot  long  dismayed. 
That  moment,  in  the  iieaveus, 'how  wondrous  fair  I 
Tha  angel  of  Merey  stood,  anii;  oii.the  bad 
Turning  his  bacA,  over  the  ransomed  threw 
His  bow,  bedropped  with,  imagery  of  love, 
And  promises  on  which  their  faith  reclined. 
Throughout,    deep,   toeathlcaa    silonco    leigned. 

And  on  the  circuit  of  the  upper  spheres, 

A  glorious  seraph  stood,  and  cried  aloud, 

That  every  ear  of  man  and  devil  heard, 

"  Him  that  is  filthy!  -let  be  filthy  still ; 

Him  that  is  holy,  let  be- holy  still." 

And,  suddenly,  atiolher  squadron. bright, 

Of  high  arch-angel  glory,  stooping,  brought 

A  marvellous  bow, — one  b^ae  upon  the  Cross, 

The  other  on  the  shoulder  of  the  Bear, 

Tliey  plaCed,— fium  south, to  north,  spanning  the 

And  on  each  hand  dividing  good  and  bad, — 
Who  toad,  on  either  side,  these  burning  w6n)fl, 
Wtiob  ran  along  the  arch  in  living  liro, 
And  wanted  not  to  be  believed  in  full ; 
"  As  ye  have  sown,  aS  sliall  ye  reap  Uiis  day." 


God  of  my  fathers  1  holy,  just,  and  good  J 
MyGod!  my  Father!  my  unfailing  Hope! 
Jehovah!  let  the  incense  of  ipy  praise. 
Accepted,  burn  before  thy  mercy  seat, 
And  in  tliy  presence  bum,  both  day  and  night. 
Matter!  Praserver!  my  Bcdcemer!  God! 
Whom  have  I  in  the  heavens  but  Theo  alone'! 
On  earth,  but  Thee,  whom  should  I  praise,  whom 

love! 
For  Ihou  hast  brought  me  hitherto,  upheld 
By  thy  omnipotence ;  and  from  thy  grace, 
Unhought,  unmerited,  though  not  unsought — 
The  wells  of  thy  salvation,  haat  refreshed 


My  spirit,  watering  it,  at  morn  and  even ; 

And,  by  thy  Spirit,  Which  thou  freely  givest 

To  whom  thou  wilt^  hast  led  by  venturous  song, 

Over  the  vale  and  moontatii  tract,  the  light 

And  shadeof  man;  into  the  bohiingJeep 

Descending  now,  and  now  inrciing  the  mount, 

Whero  highest  sits  Divinity  enthroned ; 

Rolling  along  the  tide  of  fluent  thought, 

The  tide  of  mora],  natural,  diiine : 

Gazing  on  past  and  present,  and  again, 

On  rapid  pinion  borne,  outstripping  Time, 

In  long  excursion,  wandering  through. the  gioves 

Unfading,  and  the  endlera  avenues,   ' 

That  shade  the  landscape  of  Eternity ; 

And  talking  there  with  holy  angels  met, 

And  iiitnre  men,  in  giorioua  vision  seen ! 

Nor  unrewarded  have;l  watched  at  night, 

And  heard  the  drowsy  sound  of  neighbouring 

New  thought,  new  imagery,  new  scenes  of  bliss 
And  glory,  unrehearsed  by  mortal  tongue. 
Which,  nnrevefiled,  I,  trembling,  ttirned  and  left, 
Barsting  at  once  upon  my  ravished  eye, — 
With  joy  unspeakable  have  filled  my  soul. 
And  made  my  cup  run  over  with  deilglit : 
Though  in  my  feoe  the  blasts  of  adverse  winds, 
While  boldly,  circimmavigating  man, 
Winds  seeming  adverse,  though  perhaps  not  ec^ 
Have  beat  severely  ]  disvegnnled  beat. 
When  I,  behind  me,  heard  the  voice  of  God, 
And  lib  propitious  Spirit  say,  Fear  not  I 

God  of  my  fathers !  ever  present  God ! 
This  offering,  more,  inspire,  Sualidn,  accept; 
Highest,  if  numbers  answer  .to  the  tLeme ; 
Beat  ansTFoiing,  if  thy  Sprit  dictate  moat- 
Jehovah!  breathe  upon,  my^soul;  my  heart 
Eiilai^e;  my  faith  increase ;  increase  my  hope, 
My  thoughts  exalt;  ray  fcncy  sanctify, 
And  all  my  passions,  that  I  neiirthy  throne 
May  venture,  unreproved;  and  sing  the  day, 
Whicii  none  unholy  ought  to  name,  the  Day 
Ofjudgmentl  greatest  day,  passed  or  tocomel 
Dayl  which, — deny  me  what  thoa  nilt,  deny 
Me  home,  ol  friend,  or  honourable  name, — 
Thy  mercy  grant,  I,  thoroughly  prepared. 
With  comely  garment  of  redeeming  love, 
May  meet,  ^nd  have  ray  Judge  for  Advocate. 

Come,  Gracious  Infloence,  Breath  of  the  Lord 
And  touch  me  trembling,  as  thou  touched  the  man. 
Greatly  beloved,  when  Jie  in'  vision  saw, 
By  TJlai's  stream,  the  Ancient  sit ;  and  talked 
With  Gabriel,  to  his  prayer  awiftly  sent. 
At  evening  sacrifice.     Hold  my  right  hand. 
Almighty  1  hear  me,  for  I  ask  through  Hira, 
Whom  thou  hast  heard,  whom  thou  wilt  always 

■  hear, 
Thy  Son,  our  interceding  Great,  High  Priealt 
Reveal  the  future,  let  the  years  to  come 
Pass  by,  and  open  ray  ear  to  hear  the  harp, 
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Tne  prophel  hiirp,  whoso  wisdom  I  repeat, 
Interpreting  the  toice  of  diBtatit  song; — 
Which  thus  agam  resumeB  the  lofty  verse, 
Loftieat,  if  I  interpr«  faithfaUy 
The  holy  numbers  which  my  spirit  bears. 

Thiia  came' the  day^  the  Harp  again  began, 
The' day  tliat  many  thought  should  lierer  come, 
That  all  the  wicked  wished  should  never  come. 
That  all  the  righteous  had  eapecl«d  long ; 
Day  greatly  feared,  aud  yet  too  little  feared, 
By  Mm  who  feared  it  mosti  day  laughed  at  much 
By  the  profane,  the  trembling  day  of  all 
Who  laughed ;  day  when  all  shadows  passed,  all 

dreams; 
When  substance,  when  reahty  commenced; 
Last  day  of  lying,  final  day  of  all. 
Deceit,  all  knavery,  all  gviackiah  phrase ; 
Ender  of  all  disputing,  of  all  milth 
Ungodly,  of  all  loud  and  boasting  speech ; 
Judgeof  all  judgments,  Jvidge  of  every  judge, 
Adjuster  of  all  causes,  rights  and  wrongs; 
Day  oft  appealed  to,  and. appealed  loofl 
By  those  who  saw  its  dawn  with  saddest  heart; 
Day  most  magnificent  in  Fancy's  range. 
Whence    she    returned,   confounded,   tiembling. 

With  overmuch  of  glory  faint  and  blind; 

Day  most  important  h^d,  prepared  for  most. 

By  every  rational,  wise,  -and  hply  man ; 

Day  of  eternal  gain,  fot  worldly  loss; 

Day  of  eternal  lo^  for  worldly  gain ; 

Great  day  of  terror,  vengeance,  wo,  dcspiur ; 

R«vcaler  of  all  secrets,  thoughts,  desires ; 

Rein-trying,  heart^investigadng  day, 

That  stood  between  Eternity  and  Time, 

Reviewed  all  past,  determined  all  to  come. 

And  bound  ail  destinies  for  eYBtoiore ; 

Bcliflving  day  of  unbelief;  great  day, 

That  set  in  proper  light  the  affairs  of  earth, 

And  justified  the  Government  Divine ; 

Great  day  I— what  can  we  more  1  what  should  we 


Great  triumph  day  of  God' 
Great  day  of  glory  to  the  Almighty  God  1 
Day !  whence  the  everlasting  years  begin 
Their  da(«,  new  era  in  eternity. 
And  oft  referred  to  in  the  song  of  heaven  I 
Thus  stood  the  apostate,  thus  the  ransomed 

Those  held  by  justice  fest,  and  these  by  leva. 
Beading  the  fiery  scutoheonry,  that  blazed  , 
On  high,  upon  the  great  celestial  bow : 
"As  ye  haye  sown,  so  shall  ye  reap  this  day." 
All  read;  all  understood,  and  all  believed, 
Convinced  of  judgment,  righteousness,  and  sin. 
Meantime  the  nniverse  throughout  was  still. 
The  cope,  above  and  round  about,  was  calm; 
And  motionless,  beneath  them,  lay  the  Earth, 
Silent  and  sad,  as  one  that  sciitence  waits, 


For  flagrant  crime  j — when  suddenly  was  heard, 
Behind  the  ajure  vaulting  of  the  sky, 
Above,  and  far  remote  from  reach  of  fflght. 
The  sound  of  trumpets,  and  the  sound  of  crowds, 
And  prancing  steeds,  and  rapid  chariot  wheels, 
That  from  four  quarters  rolled,  and  seemed,  in 

Assembling  at  some  place  of  rendezvous ; 

And  so  they  seemed  to  roll,  with  furious  speed. 

As  if  none  meant  to  be  behind  the  first. 

Nor  seemed  alone :-  that  day,  the  golden  trump. 

Whose  voice,  from  centre  to  circumference 

Of  all  created  things,'  is  heard  distinct, 

God  had  bid  Michael  sound,  to  summon  all 

The  hosts  ot^  bliss  to  presence,  of  thdr  King ; 

And,  all  the  morning,  millions  infinite, 

That  millions  governed  each,  Dtraiinions,  Powers 

Thrones,  Principalities,  with  all  their  hosts. 

Had  been  arriving,  near  the  capital. 

And. royal  city,  New  Jerusalem, 

From  heaven's  remotest  bounds.    Wor  yet  from 

Alone  came  they,  that  day.   The  world's  around, 
Or  neighhouruig  nearest,  on  the  verge  of  night. 
Emptied,  £ent  forth  their  whole  inhabitants. 
All  tribes  of  being  came,  of  every  name, 
From.every  cftast,  filling  Jehovah's  courts. 
From  mom  till  mid-day,  in  the  squadrons  poured 
Immense,  along  the  blight  celestial  roads. 
Swiftly  they  rode,  for  love  unspeakable, 
To  God,  and  to  Messiah,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Drew  them,  and  maile  obedience  haste  to  be 
Approved.  And  now;  before  ^e  Eternal  Thrane, 
.Brighter,  that  day,  than  when  the  Son  prepared 
To  overthrpw  the  seraphini  rebelled, — 
And  circling  round  the  mount  of  Deity 
Upon  the  sea  of  glass,  all  round  about, 
And  down  the  borders  of  the  stream  of  life. 
And  over  all  the  phuns  of  Paradise, 
For  many  a  league  of  heavenly  measurement, — 
Assembled,  stood  the  immortal  multitudes, 
Millions,  above  all  number  infinite, 
'The  nations  of  the  blessed. ,  Distinguished  each, 
By  chbf  of  goodly  stature  blazing  far; 
By  various  garb,  and  flag  of  various  hue 
Streaming  through  heaven  from  standard  Ufted 

high— 
The  arms  and  unagery  of  thousaiul  worlds, 
Distingubhed  each,  but  alt  arrayed  complete. 
In  armour  bright,  of  helmet,  shield,  and  sword ; 
And  mounted  all  in  chariots  of  fire, 
A  military  throng,  blent,  not  confused ; 
As  soldiers  on  some  day  of  great  review, 
Burning  in  splendour  of  refulgent  gold, 
And  ornament,  on  purpose,  long  devised 
For  this  expected  day.    Distinguished  each, 
But  all  accoutred  as  became  their  Lord, 
And  high  occasion ;  alt  in  holiness, 
The  livery  of  the  soldiery  of  Ond. 


cGoogIc 


.    VesteJ ;  and  shining  all  with  perfect  blisa, 
The  wages  that  hie  faithful  servants  win. 

Thus  stood  thej  numberless  around  the  mount 
Of  prCBcnce;  and,  adoring,  wsBed,  hushed 
In  deepest  silence,  foe  tha  voice  of  God, 
That  momciil,  all  the  Sacred  Hill  on  high 
Burned,  terrible  with  glory,  and,  behind 
The  uncreated  lustre,  hid  the  Lamb, 
:,  Inviublu;  when,  from  (ho  radiant  cloud. 
This  voice,  addressing  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 
Proceeded,  not  in  words  as  wb  converse. 
Each  with  his  fbllow,  but  in  language  such 
As  God  doth  use,  impwting,  without  phrase 
Successive,  what,  in  speech  of  creatures,  seems 
Long  narrative,  though  long,  yet  losing  much 
In  feeble  symbols  of  the  thought  Diiine. 

My  servants  long  approved,  my  fidthful  sons, 
Angels  of  giory,  Thrones,  Dominions,  Powers,  ■ 
Well  pleased,  this  morinng,  I  have  seen  the  speed 
Of  your  obedience,  gathering  round  niy  throna, 
In  order  due,  and  well-becoming  garb ; 
IllustriouBj  aa  I  see,  beyond  your  wont,  ' 
Aa  was  my  wish  to  glorify  this  day; 
And  now,  what  your  assembling  means,  attend. 

Tliis  day  includes  the  destiny  of  m^n. 
The  hour,  appointed  from  eternity, 
To  judge  the  earth  in  righteousness,  is  come; 
To  end  the  war  of  Sin,  that  long  has  fbnjht,,. 
Permitted,  against  the  sword  of  Holiness; 
To  give  to  men  and  devils,  as  their  works. 
Recorded  in  ray  all-remembering  book, 
1  find;  good  to. the  good,  and  great  reward 
Of  everlasting  honour,  joy,  and  peace, 
Beibre  my  presence  here  for  averraore; 
And  to  the  evil,  as  their  sins  provokoj 
Eternal  recompense  of  sihame  and  wo. 
Cost  out  beyond  the  bounds  of  light 


Long  have  I  stood,  i 


s,  well  know, 


Between  the  cherubim,  and  stretched  my  arms 
Of  mercy  out,  inviting  all  to  coma  ' 

To  me,  and  live;  my  Iwwels  long  have  moved 
With  great  compassion;  and  my  justice  passed 
Ttansgreaaion  by,  and  not  imputed  sin. 
Long  here,  upon  my  everlasting  throne, 
I  have  beheld  my  love  and  mercy  scorned; 
Have   seen  my  laws  despised,   my  name  blas- 
phemed, 
My  providence  accused,  my  gradous  plans 
Opposed;  and  long,  loo. long,  have  I  beheld 
The  wicked  trinmph,  and  my  sfiints  reproached 
Maliciously,  while  on  my  altars  lie, 
.Unanswered  stilt,  thar  prayers  and  their  tears, 
That  seet  my  coming,  wearied  w'itli  delay; 
And  long,  Disorder  in  my  moral  rdgn 
Has  waited  rebelliously,  disturbed  tha  peace 
Of  my  eternal  government,  and  wrought 
Confusion,  spreading  far  and  wide,  among 
My  works  inferior,  which  groan  to  bo 


Released.     Nor  long  shall  graan.     The  liour  of 

The  final  hour  of  grace,  is  fully  passed; 
The  time  accepted  for  repehtance,  faith. 
And  pardon,  is  irrevocably  passed  ; 
And  Justice,  unaccompanied,  as  wont. 
With  Mercy,  now  goes  forth,  to  give  to  all 
According  to  Uieir  deeds.    Justice  alone, — 
For  why  shouW  Mercy  any  more  be  joined  t 
What  hath  not  mercy, 'mixed  with  judgment,  done, 
That  mercy,  mixed  withjudgment  and  reproof, 
Could  dol    Did  i  not  revelation  make. 
Plainly  and  clearly,  of  my  will  entire  1 
Before  them  set  my  holy  law,  and  gave 
Them  knowledge,  wisdom,  prowess  to  c*ey. 
And  win,  by  self-wrought  works,  eternal  life  1 
Rebelled,  did  I  not  send  them  terms  of  peace, 
Which,  not  my  justice,  but  tny  mercy  asked  *? — 
Terms,  costly  to  my  well-beloved  Son ; 
To  them,  gratuitous,  exacting  iitith 
Alone  for  pardon,  tVorks  evincing  faith  t 
Have  I  not  early  risen,  and  sent  my  seers, 
Prophets,  aposties,  teachers,  ministers, 
Withagns  and  wonders,  working  in  my  namel 
Have  1  not  still,  from  age  to  age,  raised  up 
As  I  saw  needful,  great,  reli^oua  men, 
Gifted  by  me  with  large  capadty, 
And  by  my  arm  omnipotent  upheld. 
To  pour  the  numbers  of  my  mercy  forth. 
And  roll  my  judgments  on  tha  ear  of  man  1 
And  lastly,  when  the  promised  hour  was  come, — 
What  nmre  could  most  abundant  mercy  do  V-- 
Did  I  not  send  Immanuel  forth,  my  Son, 
Only  begotten,  to  purchase,  by  his  blood, 
As  many  aa  believed  upon  his  name  1 
Did  he  not  die  to  give  repentance,  such 
As  I  accept,  and  pardon  of  all  ^ns? 
Has  he  not  taught,  beseeched,  and  shed  abroad 
The  Spirit  nnconfined,  and  given  at  times 
Example  fierce  of  wrath  and  judgment,  poujed 
Vindictively  on  nations  guilty  long  1 
What  means  of  reformation,  that  my  Son 
Has  left  behind,  untried  *!  what  plainer  words. 
What  arguments  more  strong,  as  yet  remain  1  . 
Did  he  not  tell  tham,  with  his  lips  of  trutii, 
The  righteousahould  be  saved,  the  wicked  damned  1 
Arid  has  he  not,  awake  both  day  and  night. 
Here  interceded  with  prevaoling  voice. 
At  my  right  hand,  pleading  his  precious  blood 
Which  magnified  my  holy  law,  and  bought. 
For  all  who  wished,  perpetual  rightoouanessl 
And  have  not  you,  my  £iithful  servants,  all 
Been  frequent  forth,  obedient  to  my  will, 
With  messages  of  mercy  and  of  love. 
Administering  my  gifts  to  sinful  man  1 
And  have  not  all  my  mercy,  all  my  love, 
Been  sealed  and  stamped  with  signature  of  heavflnT 
By  proof  of  wonders,  mhacles,  and  sisat 


Attested,  and  atteeted  more  by  tmlli 
Divine,  inherent  in  the  tidings  sent  ^ 
This  day  declares  the  consequBnee  of  all. 
Some  have  believed,  are  eanc^fied,  and  saved, 
Prepared  for  dwelling  in  tliis  holy  place, 
In  these  their  manaions,  built  beiote  inj  fiice; 
And  now,  beneath  a  crown  of  golden  light. 
Beyond  ouc  wall,  at  place  of  judgment,  they, 
Expecting,  wait  the  promised,  dne  reward. 
The  others  stand  vith  Satan  bound  in  chains, 
The  others,whorefuBed  to  he  redeemed: 
Tbey  stand,  unsanctified,  unpardoned,  sad, 
Waiting  the  aanlencethat  ahall  fix  their  wo. 
The  others,  who  refused  ta  be  redeemed ; 
For  all  had  grace  suffident  to  believe, 
AH  who  my  gospel  heard ;  and  none,  who  heard 
It  not,  shall  by  its  law,  this  day,  be  tried. 
Necessity  of  sinning,  my  decrees 
Imposed  on  none ;  but  rather,  all  indineiJ 
To  hohnesa ;  and  grace  visa  bountiful, 
Abandant,  oversowing  with  my  word; 
My  word  of  life  and  peace,,  which  to  all  men, 
"VViio  shall  or  stand  or  fall,  by  law  reyealtd, 
Was  offered  freely,  as  'twas  freely  sent, 
Without  all  money,  and  without  all  price. 
Thus  they  have  all,  by  willing  act,  despised 
Me,  and  my  Son,  and  sanctifying  Spirit. 
But  now,  no  longer  shall  they  avuek  or  scorn. 
The  day  of  grace  and  mercy  is  complete, 
And  Ch>dheBd  &om  tbeir  misery  absolved. 

So  saying.  He,  the'Father  infinite, 
Turning,  addressed  Mesaah,  where  lie  sat, 
Exalted  glorioualy,  at  his  right  hand. 
This  day  belongs  to  jusdee  and  to  thee, 
Eternal  Son,  thy  qght  for  service  done, 
Abundantly  fulfiUing  all  my  will  | 
By  promise  thine,  from  all  eternity, 
Made  in  the  ancient  Covenant  of  Grace ; 
And  thine,  as  most  befitting,  since.in  thee 
BivLue  and  human  meet,  impartial  Judge, 
Consulting  thus  the  ifltejest  of  both. 
Go  then,  my  Son,  divine  similitude, 
Image  express  of  Deity  unseen, 
The  book  of  my  rememhrance,  take ;  and  take 
The  golden  crowns  of  life,  due  to  ihesnints; 
And  take  the  seven  last  thunders  rainous ; 
Thy  armour  take;  gird  on  thy  sword,. thy  sword 
Of  justice  ultimate,  rtserved,  Ull  now, 
Unsheathed,  in  the  eternal  armoury;  ' 
And  mount  the  living  chariot  of  God. 
Thou  goestnot  now,  as  once,  to  Calvary,  ' 
To  be  insulted,  buHeted,  and  slain ;     . 
Thou  gocst  not  now,  with  battle  and  the  voice 
Of  war,  as  oncb  against  the  rebel  hosts. 
Thou  goest  a  Judge,  and  findst  the  guilty  bound ; 
Thou  goest  to  prove,  condemn,  acquit,  reward. 
Kol  unaccompanied  j  all  these,  my  saints, ' 
Go  witll  thee,  glorious  retinue,  to  wng  „ 
Tty  tnumph,  and  participate  thy  joy; 


And  I, 
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And  with  thee  all  the  glory  of  my  throne. 

Thus  said  the  Father ;  and  the  Sou  beloved, 
Omnipotent,  Omniscient,  Fellow  God, 
Arose,  resplendent  with  Divinity; 
And  He  the  book  of  God's  remembrance  took; 
And  took  the  seven  last  thunders  ruinous ; 
And  took  the  crowns  of  life,  due  to  the  samts; 
His  armour  took ;  girt  on  his  sword,  his  sword 
Of  justice  ullimiUe,  reserved,  till  now. 
Unsheathed,  in  the  eternal  armoury; 
And  up  the  living  chariot  of  Qod 
Aacpnded,  signifying  ^1  complete. 

And  now  the  Trump,  of  wondrous  melody. 
By  man  or  angel  never.heard  before, . 
Sounded  with  thunder,  and  the  march  began. 
Not  swill,  as  cavalcade,  on  battle  bent 
But,  as  became  procession  of  a  judge, 
Solemn,  magnilicent, majestic,  slow; 
Moving  sublime  with  glory  inlimle, 
And  numbers  infinite,  aiid  awful  song, 
They  passed  the  gate  of  heaven,  which,  many  a 

league. 
Opened  Mther  way,  to  let  the  glory  forth 
Of  this  great  marcli.    And  now,  the  sons  of  men 
Beheld  their  coming,  which,  before,  they  heard 
Beheld  the  glorloas  countenance  of  God  • 
All  hght  was  swallowed  up,  all  objects  seen 
Faded;  and  tlie  Incarnate,  visible 
Alone,  held  every  eye  upon  him  fixed ; 
The  wicked  saw  his  majesty  severe ; 
And  those  who  [oerced  Him  saw  his  face  with 

Of  glory  circled  round,  essential  bright  I 
And  to  the  rocks  and  mountains  callfd  in  vain. 
To  hide  them  from  the  fierceness  of  his  wrath ; 
Almighty  power  their  flight  restrained,  and  held 
Them  bound  immaveable  before  the  bar. 

The  righteous,  undismayed   and   bold — best 
proof, 
This  day,  of  fcrtituda  sincere, — sustained 
By  inward  faith,  with  acclamations  loud, 
Received  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  Man ; 
And,  drawn  by  love,  inclined  to  his  approach, 
Moving  to  meet  the  Brightness  of  his  lace. 

Meantime,  'tween  good  and  bad,  the  Judge  his 


power 
Omnipotent,  and  built  nn  righteousness 
And  truth.     Behind,  before,  on  every  side. 
In  native  and  reflected  blaie  of  bright, 
Celestial  equipage,  th6  myriads  stood. 
That  with  his  marching  came ;  rank  above  rank. 
Rank  above  rank,  with  shield  and  Haming  sword. 
'  'Twas  silence  all  I  and  quick,  on  right  and  left, 
A  mighty  angel  spread  the  book  of  God's 
Remembrance;  and, 
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All  men  compared  the  record,  written  tliece 
By  finger  of  Omiiiacience;  and  recdyed 
Their  sentence,  in  themselves,  of  joy  or  wo ; 
Condemned  or  justified,  while  jet  the  Judge 
Waited,  asif  to  letthem  prove  tliemselves. 
The  righteous,  in  the  book  of  life  displayed, 
Rejoicing,  read  their  names;  rejoidng,  read 
Their  faith  for  righteousness  receiyed,  and  deeds 
Of  holiness,  asproof  of  faith  complete. 
The  wicked,  in  tha  hook  of  endless  death, 
Spread  out  to  ieft,  bewailing,  read  their  names ; 
And  read  beneath  them.  Unbelief,  anil  fruit 
Of  unbelief  Tile,  unrepentod  deeds, 
Now  nnrepentable  for  evermore ; 
And  gave  approval  of  the  wo  affixed. 

This  done,  the  Omnipotent,  Omniaaent  Judge, 
Rose  infinite,  the  sentflnceto pronounce. 
The  sentence  of  eternal  wo  or  bliss ! 
AH  glory  heretofore  seen  or  conceived. 
Ail  majesty,  annihilated,  dropped, 
That  moment,  from  remembrance,  and  was  lost  j 
And  alence,  deepest  hitherto  esteemed, 
Seemed  noisy  to  the  stillness  of  this  hour. 
Comparisons  I  seek  not,  nor  should  find. 
If  sought.    That  silence,  which  all  being  held. 
When  God's  Almighty  Son,  from  off  the  walls 
Of  heaven  the  rebel  angels  Oirew,  accursed, 
So  still,  that  all  creation  heard  their  fall 
Distinctly,  in  the  lake  of  burning  fire, — 
Was  now  forgotten,  and  every  silence  elso. 
All  being  raUonal,  created  then, 
Aronnd  the  judgment  seat,  intensely  listened. 
No  creatare  breathed.    Man,  angel,  devil,  stood 
And  listened ;  the  spheres  stood  still,  and  every  star 
Stood  still,  and  listened ;  and  every  pai'ticle, 
Remotest  in  the  womt  of  matter,  stood,. 
Bendmg  to  hear,  dev6tional  and  still. 
And  thus  upon  the  wicked,  first,  the  Judge 
Pronounced  the  sentence,  written  before  of  old : 
"  Depart  from  me,  ye  cursed,  into  the  fire, 
Prepared  eternal  in  the  Gulf  of  Hell, 
Where  ye  shall  weep  and  wail  for  averniore, 
Reapmg  the  harvest  which  jour  sins  have-sown."'. 

So  saying,  God  grew  dark  with  utter  wrath ; 
And,  drawing  now  the  sword,  undrawn  before, 
Which  through  the  range  of  intinito,  all  around, 
A  gleam  of  fiery  indignation  threw, 
He  Ufted  up  bis  hand  omnipotent,  , 
And  down  among  the  damned  the  burning  edge 
Plunged;  and  fromforth  hisarrowyquiversent, 
Emptied,  the  seven  last  thunders  ruinous, 
Which,  entering,  withered  all  thar  souls  with  fire. 
Then  first  was  vengeance,  first  was  ruin  see 
Red,  nnrestriuned,  vindictive,  final,  fierce ! 
Thej,  howling,  fled  to  west  among  tha  dark 
But  fled  not  these  the  terrors  of  the  Lord. 
Pursued,  and  driven  beyond  theQulf,  which  frowns 
Impassable,  between  the  good  and  bad. 
And  downward  fat  remote  to  left,  oppressed 


And  scorched  with  the  avenging  fires,  begun 
Burning  within  them, — they  upon  the  verge 
Of  Erebus,  a  moment,  pausing  stood, 
And  saw,  below,  the  unfathomable  lake. 
Tossing  with.tides  of  dark,  tempestuous  wrath; 
And  would  have  looked  behind;  but  greater  wrath, 
Behind,  forbade,  which  iiow  no  respite  gave 

lisery.    God,  in  the  grasp 
Of  his  Ahnigbtj  strength,  look  them  upraised, 
And  threw  them  down,  into  the  yawning  pit 
Of  bottoinless  perdition,  ruined,  damned. 
Fast  bound  in  chains  of  daiSfness  evermore ; 
And  Second  Death,  and  the  Undying  Worm, 
Opening  their  horrid  jams,  with  hideous  yeli. 
Falling,  received  their  everlasfmg  prey. 
A  groan  returned,  as  down  they  sunk,  and  sunk. 
And  ever  sunk,  among  the  utter  dark  I 
A  groan  returned !  the  righteous  heard  the  groan, 
The  groan  of  all  tha  reprobate,  when  first 
Thej  fslt  damnation  sure!  and. heard  Hell  close  I 
And  heard  Jehovah,  and  his  love  retire  1 
A  groan  retiuned ! .  the  righteous  heard  the  groan, 
As  if  all  misery,  all  sorrow,  grief. 
All  pain,  all  anguish,  all  despair,  which  all 

suffered,  or  shall  feel,  from  first  to  last 
Eterhitj,  had  gathered  to  one  pang, 
And  issued  in  one  groan  of  boundless  wo  1 
And  now  the  wall  of  hell,  (he  outer  wall, 
First  gatcless  then,  closed  round  them ;  that  which 

Hast  seen,  of  fievj  adamant,  emblazed 

With  hideous  imagery,  above  ali  hope, 

Above  all  fiight  of  fancy,  burning  high; 

And  guarded  evermore,  by  Justice,  turned 

To  Wrath,  that  hears,  unmoved,  the  endless  groan 

Of  those  wasting  within ;  and  sees,  unmoved, 

The  endless  (ear  of  vain  repentance  fall. 

Nor  ask  if  these  shall  ever  be  redeemed. 
Thej  never  shall !  Not  God,  but  thtir  own  ^n. 
Condemns  them.    What  could  be  done,  as  thiH 

hast  heard, 
Has  been  already  done ;  all  has  been  tried 
That  wisdom  infinite,  and  boundless  grace. 
Working  together,  coold  devise;  and  all 
Has  failed.    Why  now  sueceedf   Though  Goa 

should  stoop, 
Inviting  still,  and  send  his  Only  Son 
To  ofler  grace  in  hell,  the  pride,  that  first 
Refused,  would  still  refuse ;  the  unbelief, 
Still  unbelieving,  would  deride. and  mock; 
Nay  more,  refuse,  deride,  and  mock;  for  sin. 
Increasing  still,  and  growing,  daj  and  night, 
Into  the  essence  of  the  soul,  become 
All  sin,  makes  what  in  time  seemed  probable,- 
Seemed  probable,  smce  God  invited  then,— 
For  ever  now  imposable.    Thus  thej. 
According  to  the  eternal  laws  which  bind 
All  creatures,  bind  the  Uncreated  One, 
Though  we  name  not  the  sentence  of  the  Judge. 
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Must  ilaily  grow  in  sin  and  pnnialimcnt, 
Made  by  themseives  tlieir  necessary  lot, 
Unchangeable  to  all  eternity. 

Wliatlot!  wliBtctioice!  I  sing  not,  can  not  ^g. 
Here,  higtiest  seraphs  tremble  on  tbe  lyie. 
And  made  aeudiien  pause! — but  tliou  hast  seen. 
Anil  here,  the  tiard,  a  moment,  held  hia  hand, 
As  one  who  saw  more  of  that  horrid  wo 
Than  words  could  ntter ;  and  again  resumed. 

Kor  jet  had  vengeance  done.  The  guilty  Earth, 
Inanimate,  del)3£ed,  and  stained  by  sin, 
Seat  of  reiiellbn,  of  corruption,  long. 
And  tainted  with  mortality  throughout, — 
God  sentenced  next,;  and  sent  the  &ial  fires 
Of  ruin  forth,  to  bum  and  to  destroy. 
The  saints  its  burning  saw,  and  thou  mayat  see 
Look  yonder,  round  the  lofty  golden  wails 
And  galleriea  of  New  Jerusalem, 
Among  the  imagery  of  wonders  passed ; 
Loot  near  the  southern  gate ;  look,  and  beholil- 
On  spacious  canvas,  touched  with  living  hues — 
The  Conflagration  oflhe  ancient  earth. 
The  handywork  of  high  archangel,  drawn 
From  memory  of  what  he  saw,  that  day. 
See !  how  the  mountains,  how  the  valleys  bom ; 
The  Andes  bum;  the  Alps,  the  Appenines, 
Taurus  and  Atlas ;  all  the  Islands  bum ; 
The  Ocean  bums,  and  rolls  his  waves  of  flame. 
See  how  tho  lightnings,  barbed,  red  with  wrath. 
Sent  from  the  qnlver  of  Omnipotence, 
Cross  and  recross  the  flery  gloom,  and  bom 
Into  the  centre ! — bum  without,  within. 
And  help  the  nadve  fires,  which  God  awoke. 
And  kindled  with  the  fury  of  his  wrath. 
As  inly  troubled,  now  she  seems  to  shake ; 
The  flames,  dividing,  now  a  moment,  fall ; 
And  now,  in  one  conglomerated  mass. 
Rising,  they  glow  on  high,  prodigious  blai« ! 
Then  fall  and  sinlt  again,  as  i^  within, 
The  fuel,  bumed  to  ashes,  was  consumed. 
So  bumed  tbe  Earth  upon  that  dreadful  day. 
Yet  not  to  full  annihilation  barned.    , 
The  essential  particles  of  dust  remained. 
Purged  by  the  find,  sanctifying  fires, 
From  all  corruption ;  ftom  all  stain  of  an, 
Done  there  by  man  or  devil,  purified. 
The  essential  particles  remained,  of  which 
God  built  the  world  again,  renewed,  improved, 
"With  iertUe  vale,  and  wood  of  fertile  bough  j 
And  streams  of  milk  and  honeyj  flovring  song ; 
And  mountains  cinctured  with  perpetual  green ; 
In  cUme  and  season  fruitliti,  as  at  first. 
When  Adam  woke,  unfallen.  In  Paradise. 
And  God,  from  out  the  fount  of  native  light, 
A  handful  took  of  beams,  and  clad  the  sun 
Again  in  glory;  and  sent  forth  the  moon 
Tc  borrow  thence  her  wonted  rays,  and  lead 
Her  stars,  Ihe  virgin  llaoghters  of  the  sky. 
And  God  revived  tbe  winds,  revived  the  tides: 


And  touching  her  from  hia  Almighty  hand, 
With  force  centrifugal,  she  onward  ran, 
Coursing  bet  wonted  path,  to  slop  no  more. 
Delightful  scene  of  new  inhabifantal 
As  thou,  this  ilibrn,  in  passing  hither,  sawst. 

Thus  done,  the  glorious  Judge,  turning  to  right, 
With  countenance  of  love  unspeakable, 
Beheld  the  righteous,  and  approved  them  thus : 
"  Ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  come,  yo  just, 
Enter  the  joy  eternal  of  your  Lord ; 
Receive  your  crowns,  ascend,  and  sit  with  me, 
At  God's  right  hand,  m  glory  evermorel" 

Thus  said  the  Omnipotent,  Incarnate  God 
And  waited  not  the  homage  of  the  crowns, 
Already  thrown  before  him ;  nor  the  loud  , 
Amen  of  universaJ,  holy  praise ; 
But  turned  the  living  chariot  of  fire, 
And  swifter  now, — aa  joyful  to  declare 
Thb  day's  proceedings  in  his  Father's  court, 
And  to  present  the  number  of  his  sons 
Before  [he  Throne, — ascended  up  to  heaven 
And  all  his  saints,  and  all  hia  angel  bands. 
As,  glorious,  they  on  high  ascended,  sung 
Glory  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb  I — they  stmg 
Mesdah,  fairer  than  the  sons  of  men. 
And  alt^^ether  lovely.     Grace  is  poured 
Into  thy  lips,  above  all  measure  poured ; 
And  therefore  God  llath  blessed  thee  everniore. 
Gird,  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh,  0  thou 
Most  Mighty  1  with  thy  glory  ride ;  with  all 
Thy  majesty,  ride  prosperously,  because 
Of  meekness,  truth,  and   righteousness.     Thy 

throne, 
O  God,  forever  and  fin" over  stands; 
The  sceptre  of  thy  Mngdom  sdll  is  right ;    ■ 
Therefore  hath  God,  thy  God,  anointed  thee, 
With  oil  of  gladness  and  perflimes  of  myrrh. 
Out  of  the  ivory  palaces,  above 
Thy  fellows,  crowned  the  Prince  of  endless  peace! 

■Thus  sung  they  God,  their  Saviour:  and  them- 

Prepared  complete  to  enter  now,  with  Christ, 
Thtir  Uving  Head,  iiito  the  Holy  Place. 
Behold  I  the  daughter  of  the  King,  the  bride, 
All  glorious  within,  the  bride  adorned, 
~      :ly  in  broidery  of  gold  E  behold, 

!Dmes,  appareled  royally,  in  robes 
Of  perfect  righteousness,  fair  as  the  sun. 
With  itl!  her  virgins,  her  companions  fair,— 
Into  the  Palace  of  the  King  she  comes, 

to  dwell  for  evermore  I  Awake, 
Eternal  harps !  awake,  awake,  and  sing  1 — 
The  Ijird,  tbe  Lord,  our  G!od  Almighty,  reigns  I 

Thus  the  Mes^li,  with  fbe  hosts  of  bliss, 
Entered  the  gates  of  heaven,  unquestioned  now 
Which  closed  behind  them,  to  go  out  no  morej 
And  stood,  accepted,  in  his  Father's  sight; 
Before  the  glorious,  everlasting  Throne, 
icniing  all  his  saints;  not  one  was  lost, 
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Ofall  that  he  in  Covenant  rpceived; 
And,  having  given  the  Itingdom  up,  he  sat, 
Where  now  he  wis  and  reigns,  on  the  right  hand 
Of  gloiy;  and  our  God  is  all  in  all ! 
Thus  have  I  Bung  beyond  thy  first  request, 


Rolling  my  numbers  o'er  the  track  of  man, 
The  world  at  dawn,  at  mid-day,  arid  decllna ; 
Time  gone,  the  righteous  sttied,  the  wicked  damn- 
ed. 
And  God's  eternal  government  approved. 


E  COURSE  OF  TIME. 
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Compiled  bv  WILLIAM  FIELDS. 

SECOMD  BEITIOM,  REVISED  AWD  IMPROVED. 

Ill  one  hradauina  e™.  Volume.    Pr^e,  S2m 

THE   ABKANSAW   DOCTOK. 
THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES  OF  AN  ARKANSAW  DOCTOS. 

BY  DAVID  RATTLEIIEAD,  M.  D. 

il'KATIONS,    PRICE  PIFTT  CENTS, 


THE  HUMAN  BODY  AND  ITS  CONNEXlOfi  WITH  MAN. 

ILLUSTRATED    BY   THE    PEIHCIPAL    ORGANS. 

BY   JAMES   JOHN    G  A  li,  T  il   WILKINSON, 


Hostocl:yGoOgle 


LIPPINCOTT,  GEAMBO  &  CD'S  PUBLICATIONS. 

BOAEDMAN'S  BIBLE  IN  THE  FAMILY. 

'Slit  3jililt  it  tjjt  /nmilij: 
HINTS  ON  DOMESTIC  HAPPINESS. 

BY   il.    A.   BOARDMAN, 

WHEELER'S  HISTORY  OP  SOUTH  CAKOLINA. 
?^tstortcal  SUEtcftes 

NORTH    CAROLINA, 


1   1584  to   1851. 


Com^dlod  from  Oii^naL  Beoord?,  Offlciat 


THE  NOKTH  GAKOLINA  READBE: 


.  HISTORICAL  AND  CHnfl  NO  LOGIC  AL  TABLES, 

SnB  a  ■patiEtji  of  JBtsccllaiiEijita  Jtnfotmatfon  aiiB  StattstttB. 
BY  0.  II.  WILEY. 


mmlraled  icith  i 


d  dssigned  for  Famillca 


d  SchooU. 


THIRTY  YEARS  WITH  THE  INDIAN  TRIBES. 

PERBDHU   MEMOIRS 
EEsiiiEnrt  nf  'ffijjirtif  ^nts  luitl)  tljE  Mm  'Hxlhn 

ON  THE  AMERICAN  FRONTIERS: 

Willi  Irie/ Nalioe'  o/pasWnr,  Events,   Fact),  a«d  Optniont, 

BY  IIENEY  R.  SCHOOLCRAFT. 
ROMANTIC  ADVENTUREriN  NORTHERN  MEXICO. 

BY    CAPTAIN   MAYHB   REID, 
OompUle  in  0ns  Foiume.     Priee  Fi/li,  CenU. 


HostocCyGoOgle 


LIPPINCOTT,  URAMBO  &  CO.'S  PUBLICATIONS. 

THE  COKFESSIONS  OF  A  HOUSEKEEPER 


Splendid  Illustrated  Boota,  snitaMe  for  Sifts  tor  the  Holidiys. 

THE  IBB;  1»  OBIBIBl  !OII?fflI«  FOR  AH  UU. 
EDITED  ay  pRor.  john  s.  hart. 


THE  DEW-BEOP:  A  TSIBDTE  OP  AFFECTION. 
GEMS    FROM    THE   SACFIED   MINE. 


«!;»  f  ntt'8  (Dffni 


THE  STANOARD  EDITIONS  OF  THE   POETS. 

WITH   -ILLUSTRATIONS. 


OR,  COUNTET  HOSPITALITIES, 


MeGOWN  ON  DISEASES  OF  THE  SOUTH. 

A  FRAcTXOAXi  TBSATISB 

MOST  COMMON  DISEASES  OF  THE  SOUTH. 

Exhibilio^lhtilr  peculiar  nacare  nod  LhQODrrespoTLdintJMlBplutlon  or  Trenrment :  ta  which 

is  lu]ll^  on  Appenilii  conUlitliia  $QntH  MiGrellaneous  motter;  also  a  Gloaaar/, 

ei^alDliiff  lljs  muLUIing  of  Ihe  lecfanieahlios,  or  lufiilic&l  plira^eB  DSml 

IT  TnOMPSON  McGOWN,  M.D., 
One  rot«me  Octavo.     Price  Two  Dollars  and  a  Half. 


A   TALE  OF   TWO  WORLDS. 

BY  W.  H.  CARPENTER, 


r  W.  WILLIAMS. 


HostocCyGoOgle 


LIPPINCOTT,  GRAMBO  &  CO.'S  PUBLICATIONS. 

VALUiVBLE  STANDARD  MEDICAL  BOOKS. 


AN  ILLUSTRATED  SYSTEM  OF  HUMAN  ANATOMY; 
SPECIAL,  MICROSCOPIC,  ADD  PHYSIOLOGICAL. 

BY  SAM1JEL  GEORGE  MOKTOH,  M.  D. 
With  891  beautiful  lEustrRtiona.      Onu  volume,  royal  octaTO. 

SMITH'S   OK^irrVE   SURGERY. 

A  SYSTEM  OF   OPERATIVE   SUEGEKT, 

BASED    UPON    THE    PRACTICE    OF    BUKGKONS    IN    THE    UNITED 
STATES!  AND  COMPRISING  A 

BibliograpMcal  Indei  and  Historical  Hecori  oF  many  if  tlieir  Operations, 

BOR    A    PERIOD    OF    200    YEARS. 

B¥  HENBY  H.  SMITH,   M.D. 
lllusfpated  with  nearly  lOOO  Engravings  on  Steel. 

MATERIA  MED1CA  AND  THERAPEUTICS, 

B7   THOMAS  S.  MITCSXHIiIi,  A.XX.,  XOC.XK, 

THE  THEORY  AND  PRACTICE   OF   SURGERY. 

By  Geoboe  M'Clei.lan,  M.  D.     1  vol.  8vo. 

EBEKLE'S  PRACTICE  OF  MEDICINE. 
EBERLE'S  THERAPEUTICS. 


A  TREATISE  ON  THE  DISEASES  ANO  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION  OF  CHILDHEN. 

By  Thomas  D.  Miiobell,  A.  M.,  M.  D.,  &o.     1  toL  Eto. 

EBERLE'S  NOTES  FOR  STUDENTS— \EW  EDITION, 

A  PRACTICAL  TREATISE  ON  POISONS: 

ThKr  Symptoms,  Antidotes,  and  Treatment.   By  0.  H.Costill,  M.  D.  18mo. 

IDENTITIES  OF  LIGHT  AND  HEAT,  OF  CALORIC  AND  ELECTRICITY, 

UNITED  STATES^HARMACOPIEIA, 


HostocCyGoOgle 


LIPPINCOTT,  GRAMBO  &  CO.'S  PUBLICATIONS, 
SCHOOLCRAFTS  GREAT  NATIONAL  WCRK  ON  THE 

PA  p.  5  SECOND— QUARTO. 
WITH  EIGHTY  BEAUTIFUL  ILLUSTRATIONS  ON  STEEL, 


COCKBURN'S  LIFE  OF  LORD  JEFFREY, 
LIFE  OF  LORD  JEFFREY, 

FH    A    SELECTION    I'ROM    HIS    COREESPONDESCE 

BY  LORD  COCKBURN, 

tkuHieHlf-iirawncbBTBCter^witrayeillnlhelelCeraDf  Lord  Jettrej.iaoaaaft 
ictu]«a  lliaL  hau  everbetn  preeented  u>  Ihsm.^— ^Wkiid  SviMiN, 

liiiR  spirit  III  IE.    In  Bililitiuii  ii>  ]il«  jH>liLlciil  utlclea,  ha  noun  slioweO  h]swLin<let 


EOMANCE  OF  NAUJRAL  HISTORY; 
OK,  WHB  SCENES  AH)  WIIJ  HUNTEEa. 

a  ILLUSTIIATIIINS,  IN  ONE  VOLUME  OCTAVO,  CLOT 
BY    C.  W.  WEB8ER. 


THE  LIFE  OF  WILLIAM  PENN, 
WITH  SElECTIOrJS  FROM  HIS  CORRESPONDENCE  AND  AUTOSIOGRAPHV, 


HoaocB,  Google 


LIPPINCOTT,  GRAMBO  &  CO.'S  PUBUCATIONS. 

UPPINCOn'S  CABINET  HISTORIES  OF  THE  STATES, 

Cabinet  Histories  of  all  the  States  of  the  Union, 


NOTICES  OF  THE  PRESS. 


NEW  THEMES  POR  THE  PROTESTANT  CLERGY; 

CREEDS  WITHOUT  CHARITY,  THEOLOGY  WITHOUT  HUMANITY,  AND  PROTESTANT- 
ISM WITHOUT  CHRISTIANITY: 


SIMPSON'S  MILITARY  JOURNAL. 

JOURNAL  OF  A  MILITARY  RECDNfJDISSANCE  FROM  SANTA  FE,  NEW 
MEXICO,  TO  THE  NAVAJO  COUNTRY, 


HostocCyGoOgle 


LIPPINCOTT,  GEAMEO  &  CO.'S  rUBLICATIONS. 

TALES  OF  THE  SOUTHERN  BORDER. 

BY    C.  W.  WEBBER. 
OHE  VOLDMB  OCTAVO,  UANDSOMELY  lliUSTRATBD. 

The  Hunter  Naturalist,  a  Romance  of  Sporting; 

OB,  WILD  SCENES  AND  WILD  HUNTERS, 

BY   C.  W.  WEBBER, 
ILLUSTHftTED  WITH  FORTY  BEAUTIFUL  ENEHAVINGS,   FROM  ORIGINAL  DRAWINGS, 


NIGHTS  IN  A  BLOCK-HOUSE; 

on,  SKETCHES  OF  BOHOER  LIFE, 


IB,  Uld  EKplDttfl  of  B00]», 


HAMILTON,  THE  YOUNG  ARTIST. 

BY  AUGUSTA   BROWNE. 


AN  ESSAI  ON  SCDLPTDEE  AND  ?AHTE)8, 

eV  HAPAILTON  A.  C. BROWNE, 


THE  SDBAE  CAMP,  Md  oHer  SWmes, 

BY  CHARLES  LAUMAIT. 


A  HIT  AT  THE  FOLLIES  OF  THE  AGE. 


MILITARY  LIFE  IN  FIELD  AND  CAMP. 

BV  RICHARD   M'SHERRV,  M.  □.. 


HoaocB,  Google 


LIPPINCOTT,  GRAMBO  &  CO.'S  I'UBLICATiONS, 

FROST'S  JUVENILE  SERIES. 

TWELVE    VOLUMES,   lemo.,   WITH    F 


WALTEH  O'NEILL,  OR  THE  PLEASUHE  OP  EOIKa  SOOD.   ; 
LItELEI,  and  oUiet  Stories.    13  EDgtarlngs. 


'S  DAUSHTEfi,  ani 
THE  DROWNED'  BOY,  and  other  gtoricB. 
THE  PICTORIAL  RHYME -BOOK.  122  J 
THE  PIOTOHIAL  MURSEKY  BOOK,  1] 
THE  aoOD  CHILD'S  REWARD,  115  lii 
ALPHABET  OP  QUADRUPEDS.  26  Eng 
ALPHABET  OF  BIRDS,"  MBnEniTings, 


THE  IVIILLINER  AND  THE   MILLIONAIRE. 

BY  MRS.  REBSOOA  SIOKS, 


STANSBURY'S 
EMPEOITiON  TO  THE  GREAT  SALT  LAKE. 

AN  EXPLORATION 

01  THE  TAllET  OF  THE  GSEAT  SALT  LAKE 

OF  UTAH, 

1    ITS    (IBOGltAPIIY,    NATUBAL    HISTORY,    MINEEALOSICAL    R 


SOCIICES,  ANALYSIS  OF  ITS  WATERS,  AND  AjS  AUTHK_\nC  ACOOUHT  O 

THE    MORMON    SETTLEMENT. 

A  RECONNOISSAMDE  OF  A  NEW  ROUTE  THROUGH  THE  ROCKY  MOUNTAINS. 

WITH  SEVENTY  BBAUTIFITL  ILLDSTHATIONS, 

ANO  TWO  LARGE  AND  ACCURATE  MAPS  OF  THAT  REGION. 
BIT  HOWAED  STAWSKUaV, 

CAPTAIN    TOPOGliAPniC.lL   ENGINEEKS. 


HostocCyGoOgle 


HoaocB,  Google 


